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I woke up nauseous. A bluwrred ethereal shape floated above me.
I felt soft sheets beneativ me and could smell cedow. My body felt
light, like I was suspended inv midair.

“Yow awre no-longer the movtal, Patvicio. Yow are now the
Huntress;, Lena.” As the ghostly voice faded; I felt something
cold and hawd being pressed into-my hand; a golden dagger.
The metal seemed to-huun beneativmy skin. The floating
womany, at least I assumed she was o woman because of the soft
yet haunting voice; lifted av cup to-my lips and a wawrm liquid
snaked ity way down my throat. A golden glow edged my vision
before the dawrk captuwed my eyes. “Find me Lena, it is your

Silence ensued.
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Anger powred thwough my veins. I tightened my fingers around
his thwoat.

“Listen, yow little bostowd, yow will talk, or I will shove my
delicate sige-eleven foot up yowr lying ass. Got it?”

For the past fifty yeaws, I had scoured the eawthvin seawrch of
Jelene; avgoddess of I-stil-don't-know-what, to- flfill my
destiny. I hadw't aged o bit since I was twenty-one when Jelene
took me from the life T knew. It sounds cheesy even to-my ears.
Nevertheless, she made me what I am: a Dark Huntress for the
Seventiv Layyer of Hell. My job-for them iy quite simple; hunt, kil

get paid. Sometiumes the moan who-ovdered the hit - Satow
himself - would throw inv o extrav toy for me. The most recent
was the demon flame thwower; it contained o lethal
combination of noxious gas; lovely green flaumes, and; every
once i av while;, v demon butterfly shot out to-devour the souls
of the persow I needed to-assassinate. Lately, I had beenv
fovoring that, but not tonight. For this kill I needed the
familiarity of my forty-five.

I cromumed the bawrel of my polished black gunw against his
skudl and rested my finger on the trigger. “Yow have thirty
[ .’J

“T sweaw I dowt know why Sakkowa left her Level.” His eyes
bulged;, and he scratched at the hand pinning him to-the wall.

Sakkoray, the Lady of Hell: She and I had history, because her
loving husband locked her up after she tried to-take my soul for
her ownw nefauwrious purposes. According to-my informants; the
angely - and yes; I see the rony - trying to-help me in my quest
to-find the elusive Jelene, Sakkaro stole or was about to- steal
awv ovb-that could show me to-Jelene: The only problem was the
angels Aidw't hawve av location for her, but Fleeny; the demon
Jjackass I had puwned to-the wall, could trace her effortlessly.

“Twenty seconds;” I thweatened.

Fleenw’s eyes widened. “Okay, okay. Sakkowow visited Keenowvy
layer, the Fiftiv Layer invHell. He told her that, according to-the
Mauster, she was to-find, Jelene and armnihilate her.”

This much the angels had also-told me. “No-shit. Where iy she
now?” I bellowed. This demon was pissing me off more and
move: “Tew seconds;” I added.

“Sh...she’s headed towoawrd the Seventiv Layer to-get instructions
from the Master on the exact location of the ovl! She’s said to-
be accompanied by the Flock but I can't sense them. That's all I
know, I swear.”



So-Sakkara didw't have the orb-yet? How interesting:. “Why does
she want it and why s she accompanied by the Flock?” I
loosened my grip awround his neck just o little; at the same time
my finger put four pounds on o five pound trigger.

“I dow't know! Dow't--"

“Times up,” I whispered. I grinvned devilishly and pulled the
trigger. With the exception of the smell, the bravin splatter o
the wall was really kind of pretty.

I brushed the brain bity off my trench coat and sighed. I just
got it out of the drycleaners. I slid my guw into- my hip holster
and pulled out the obsidian blade I got after killing v
particulowly nasty wevewolf: I knelt down. The blade sliced ity
way through the leather-like demon skin effortlessly.

Fleenx was one of those mew I didwt want brought back by
necromancy or some other dark magic. Could he live without
brain? Sure. Ay fowr as I was concerned he had beenw doing that
for the majority of himv scuwmmy life: But ov heawt? Well, evenv
demons needed something to-keep the circulation flowing.

I reached deep inside his chest cawity wntil I felt my hand closes
around his heawt. Withv v smalls jerk, it ripped from the
surrownding vessels. The black demon blood covered my hand
and raw up my awmwu. It way suwrprisingly cold - icy almost. I
reached, inv my back pocket and found a lighter. I held the
orgaw to-the flame and nearly giggled as it began to- shwivel.
The closeness of the flame forced the heawt to-evaporate i ov
pluune of smoke: I brushed the ash off my hands and took v
deep breath.

So; Sakkara didnwt have the orb-yet, and she was traveling with
the Flock: The Flock and I weren't exactly onwthe best of terms,
either. The overgrown, refrigerator-siged porcupines with wings
and shawpened teetivtried to-take me out - another ovder from
the ever pleasant Lady of Hell - but failed hovribly. Three
thouwsand of their comwrades blood had been used to-water the
lawwn outside of my Flovida estate before they used a backwards

advance to-get to-safety. From what my informanty tell me;
their numbers hawve tripled in the last yeaw, and it was safe to-
bet that Sakkora was using every one of them. The linebacker,
metald spiked fluff balls, could pop up out of nowhere; not too-
bad if s only one. But whew 12 of them pop out at once ands
surrownd youw-now there’s v small problem. Unless yow like
battling the equivalent of o football teaum.

As I stood up, my skin begawn to-prickle. Someone was watching
me: I spunw around while pulling out the golden dagger Jelene
left withy me. Inscribed inthe hilt were the words: xusHb, kpacoTa,
paspywenve. It meant Life, Beauty, and Destruction invthe
Russion language. I was still confused about why the
wscription was inv av language I didwt read.

“Nice to-see yow again, Leno. It's good to-know yow hawvenwt lost
your touch yet.”

I rolled my eyes and grooned. I was not invthe mood to-deal
with Keenaw tonight. “Look, asshole; if yowre here to-
antagonize me; yowre going to-wind up nailed to-the
grouwnd.”

“Oh?” His voice mocked surprise. “Yowhave av nail guw ow you?”

He was really stowting to-tap-dance on my last good nerve.
“Yow know as well as I do-that I dowt make promises I convt
keep,” I said as I reached into-my coat pocket and produced
the nail guw I had withv me.

Keena's eyebrows shot up, “Why the hell do-yow hawve that
thing?” He took av neawly tentative step forword.

For all these people to- be high-on-the-food-chain leaders irnv
Hell, they suve were caweful awound Little ‘ol me.

I shot o nail thwrough hig shoulder. He hissed and slowly pulled
the nail out of his skin. A small chuckle escaped my lips. “Take
one move step and I'l put one betweerw your eyes. Any move
questions?”



“Yeah. One. Why awe yow such o bitch?” He growled, prepowing
to- attack.

I made no-move against his prepavation. I knew how he
fought-I had seewv it too- many times. “It gets the job-done.” I
Hlored back:

Keenauwv sprang high in the air, once again, entively too-
predictable. Claws evupted fromw his nail beds.

“Three:...two-..one.” I raised the nail guwn without looking ands
shot thwee naily into-his right eye.

His body hit the ground withv av satisfying thud. I left himv
laying next to-Fleevrw. The problem with Keenan was that he
had a fairy mother and o demon father, and I didwt know
how to-eliminate that breed. I mentally shwugged; fire works
with everything else; why not with him? Ay the bodies burned; I
got the strangest urge for cheesecake:

kK

I made my way home just as the sun begaw to-peak on the
horigon. The garage door opened whew I mashed the little
button on the remote in my cor. I pulled up next to-my
boyfriends red Magda. Yow would think for o vampive he would
like Aston Mauwtinw's cors, or maybe av Porsche, but no- Me? I had
a black Ferrowt, another gift from the Devil himself- My cow
went fost and over the past few months, it was relatively new
after all, I had re-equipped the cor withv about twenty guns
and avfew of my fovorite knives. A girl had to-be prepawed. Just
as the gawrage door shut withy av clang, the door to-our two-story,
Victoriowv style home opened. I could just make out the outline
of Alex, my incredibly sexy vampive mow.

His nose scrunched av bit at the smell of the brains. “Didwt yow
Jjust howe that dry-cleaned? “

I made aface at himy thew smiled lovingly. “Yes. But it isw't my
fault this timed These awren't my braing.”

Alex chovtled, then pulled me into- v hug and planted a kiss ovv
my cheek. “Let me guess, two-demonsy and av foivy?”

“Close;” I replied; walking into-the house. “One demon, one
fairy-demon thing: Bothvgone.” I thwew my keys doww o the
table and looked in the mirvor we had hanging invthe hall. I
reached up and picked o bit of brain out of my auburn coloved
hair. “T amv invthe shower,” I told him.

“Lena,” he whispered in my ear, ruuwwning his hand doww my

I stopped. to- catchv av breativ. This moawv had o way of making me
melt. “Yes?”

He grivwned, “I'll be waiting for yow whes yow get out.”

I nodded; not trusting myself to-speak. He released me; and I
nearly stumbled doww the hall. Once I was cleaw of his
presence; my mind cleawed, and I could concentrate. I thwew
off all of my bloody, brain-coated clothing and welcomed, the
wauwrmy water ag it fell across my body.

Once I was cleav and smelling like me again, I thirew on my
night clothes and found Alex waiting at the table withv a bowl
full of ziti. Yes, he cooked;, and he did so-wonderfully.

The night passed monotonowsly - well, as monotonously as it
could withv v sexy vampire invthe bedroom who- was move thar
willing to-hug and bite all my cuwves. Some days it just paids
not to-be av skinuy persov.
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The suw set slowly that day. Alex and I woke up withv our bodies
entwined. He kissed my nose thew leapt agilely out of the bed.

“Damnv morning people,” I grumbled as I crawled out after
him. I threw o my usual black-on-black ensemble and tied my
shoulder lengtivhair back into-av porytail. Once yow're in the



game for as long as I had been; yow know that it isn't wortiv
the hassle of leaving your haiv doww. Either yowr enemy grals
it ov it gety inv your eyes. As I walked dowwn the stoirs, I caunght
Alex stoawring at me. “What?” I asked.

He shwugged hisy shoulders and turned to-the stove. “Nothing.”

I grivvned and tip-toed up behind him. As I slid my awrms
avound his waist I bit into-his neck. His hand clenched the
spoow so-hard that the metal virtually disintegrated beneativ
his fingers. I giggled and released him.

“Long day today?” he asked.

“Unmm..” T hesitated on whether or not I should continue. Alex
knew how...devious Sakkaro could be. And ontop of that, I
would literally be making deals with the Devil. My prolonged
moment of silence cost me.

“Lena;” he growled; twrning avround and pointing at me withv
what was left of the spoon. “What are yow going to-do-tonight?”

I took av deep breativ. This man was going to-get himself killeds
withvthe way he fretted over me. “Fine. I have to-track doww
Sakkara. She’s allegedly heading to-Level Seven because she
heard Keenouwv savy that Satan wanted Jelene dead. If that
weasel-face jegelel killy the only connection to-my past, I'mv
taking out every Level I cawv get my hands on. Anyway, Sakkowro
wanty to-take the ovlb-that cawv lead me to- Jelene and that
cawwt happew. So; I'mv after her tonight.”

He closed his eyes and took a breativc “Anything else?”

“Uh, she may or may not have about twenty -seven thousand
Flock members with-her.”

“She may hawve WHAT ?”

“Alex, honey, I'mv grown. Dowt bother me: I cawvdo-this.”

“Not alone yow wonw't,” he growled; tossing the spoow into-the
trash. He sped out of the room and was back i under two-
seconds dressed like me, nothing but black, with- two- gung
attached to-his hips. I heowd the shink of the blade as it slid/
back into- ity sheati. He had the katana.

I took av moment to-lust after him then shook my head. “What
are yow doing? Going trick or treating as Neo-from the
Matrix?”

“Ha. Now I’'mv not letting yow go- after two- raging psychopaths by
yourself: Yowhave two-choices. Yow cowv either let me go-

willingly or I cauvtail yow the whole way. Yow decide.”

I closed my eyes and groaned. #He could not be putting me
through this right now. I took a second to-mull it over. He
would be v serious asset, if he were to-come with me, but at the
same tume I woswt willing to- give Sakkawa the chance to- sink
her naily into- my maw. And Alex withv his daring greev eyes,
handsome jow line, and perfect lipy was just her type. I knew
what he said was true; though - Alex wasn't going to-let me go-
alone. “Go; get invthe car,” I sighed.

He held my face i his hands and kissed me gently. “We will be
fine,” he whispered as if he could sense my thoughts. Although,
whenw one has beenw awround as long as he has, neaw six
hundred years; I suppose there st much one can't do- He
dawted out the door, and I heawd my cow door close seconds
later.

I mentally checked off everything I needed: dagger and guns
were invthe caw, I had all the things I needed to- incinerate
someone v my pockets, and just for safe measure; I grabbed the
crossy I had hanging onwthe wall and thwew it around my neck.
Alex said it never bothered himy so-I felt free to-weaw it. I picked
up the keys laying on the table and dashed out to-the cow. I
found Alex waiting patiently, hands folded in his lap,
listening to-av screaumn-o- band

“Feeling apprehensive?” I asked; cracking a smile.



He gave o swift nod of his head and grabbed my hand. I made
a face ond stouwted the car. I didwt like the way he was acting;
it waswt his usual happy -go-lucky self: The caw backed slowly
out of the drive wayy. Ay soonw as my tires hit the pavement, 1
Aooved it and headed towards the Skeletons Bar. It was the
closest place that had a portal to-Hell. And withv any luck; I
would find Satown before Sakkavra did. Ay we drove dowwnw the
black highwavy, I felt Alex's nervousness intensify.

“When was the last time yow were out like this?” I asked him.

“Years ago;” he whispered. “When they killed my brother and,
his daughter. I quit after that.”

“Ah. Ok, now I understand. Alex? I need yow to-listen to-me.
Tonight, we will be dealing witivdemons and one evil womanw.
She will attempt seduction in every manwmer possible; and whew
she doesnw't get what she wants, she wil go-after your soul. Yow
will probably see o side of me yow didw't evesw know existed: I
need yow to-be strong because not only am I going to-have to-
be ontop of my game; yowre going to-have to-be ontop of
yours; if we plawv o suviving. There’s only one way life canv
exist after this, but it's all hinging on me getting that orb. Yow
know as well as I do-that this destiny thing has to-be takew
cawe of - I do-not want Satou asy my boss for the rest of my life.
Are yow going to-be able to-deal withv everything tonight?”

He swallowed hawd and clenched his fists. “For yow, I will be.”

“And if I die?”

We bothvgrew silent because we botivknew it was av possibility.
The neow lighty of the club- shone brightly ahead. I slowed
down to- seventy and drove past once; scanwming for Sakkara’s
red hair. I didwt see any, but I did notice a lot of men milling
about the entrance. They all donwned black leather jackety withs
spikes jutting out behind them. I cursed - she had the Flock
waiting for me:

I parked onwthe fow end of the lot, away from stireet lights. While
we sat inthe dawk I loaded my body up withy guns and
anmumunition. I took avdeep breativthen looked to-Alex. “Do-yow
see all the mew dressed alike?”

He nodded once.

“They’re members of the Flock. They want my blood. Cauv yow
drive themw away?”

Alex closed his eyes and centered himself: He had a gift where
he could cause o aveaw av certviny aumount of discomfort thev
implant thoughts into- individuals minds. If their will was
weak enoughy, they would comply with the suggestions. I held
my breathvas the moments ticked by. After five agoniging
minutes; the crowd dissipated. The menw mounted their
motorcycles and left. I tuwrned my attention back to-the
entrance wndtil I heawd v screech and the sound of metal ovw
metal. I turned to-see twenty motor cycles piled ontop of one
another. My wide eyed gage turned to-Alex.

“Did you?” I asked,; pointing to-the heap of buwrning metal.

“Yowr blood iy mine;” he growled. Chilly rocked thwough my
spine.

He and I walked coolly thwough the entrance and made owr
way to-the back corner. I gawve Gromp - Hell's buwly, one eyed
gatekeeper - o howd stare. He let us thwrough the back door and
into-the room withvthe portal.

“Follow me;” I instructed before leaping into-the red tinged,
shimmering vortex that sucked me into-the deepest layer of
Hell:

I landed withv av smadl “oof’ ownthe other side and waited av
moment for Alex. He sprang out, easily landing in o crouched
positiow like av cat. Alex stood slowly and suwrveyed the depths of
Hell.



“So-this is the Seventiv Layer?” he whispered; his voice traveling
across the walls, making o unearthly sound.

I glanced around at the roomv I had been in too- many times to-
count. Nuwmerows doors lining the walls; o lawrge black oval
table inthe center, books lining shelves leaning against the
Hlimmering rock walls; dim light emanating from the crystal
chandelier hanging directly above the table. Yes; this was Hell.

“I always thought there would be move; yow know, fire and
buwrning and deati.”

“Surprise.” I scowled, eyes scanming for any signs of Sakkawov.

Inthe for corner of the room I heoawd av small creak. I pushed
Alex back into-the shadows and motioned for him to- stoy there.
I walked to-the center of the roomy sliding my hand under my
Jjacket and clasping my fingers around the hWilt of the dagger I

cawried.

“Lenay;, take your hand off the blade. I'mv fairly positive we're
heve about the saune problem.” My body relaxed slightly as
Satawn/'s voice reached my ears. “And bring youwr chawrming mawv
out into-light, I dow't like things with teethvhiding in the dark,
unless it’s me.” He chuckled at his oww joke:

Alew stepped by my side; and I saw his reaction towards the
Devil's appearance. Rather than the squat little red mowy withv
horng and o tail ay everyone imagined him to-be; Satouv was
actually rather handsome: He had incowrnadine skin that
looked as if he had beew in the sun for maybe five minutes withv
thick broww hair and o gleauming smile. His pupils were black
slity that cut through stuning grey irises. He dressed invav
white suwit withv ov red tie.

Satonw nodded briefly at Alex and motioned for us to-sit at the
table: I pulled back av chair and sat down, but Alex stoods
behind me; covering my back. Satouv smivked at hinm and sat
acrosy from me.

“He ts smaut to- distrust me;” Satoun commented.
I nodded,; too-teruse to- suffer thwough trivial formalities.
“Right. Yowre dead set on getting Sakkara, arenw't you?”

“She and I aren't onthe best of terms. She's trying to-get the
orl; yow know, the ovb-I'mv supposed to-be searching for to-get to-
Jelene? Rumor hay it yow were the one who-ovdered the hit. Yow
want Jelene dead.” Fury raced thwrough my eyes:

“Its true;” he acknowledged. “I want Jelene out of the picture. I
want yow as my worker for all eternity. I want your soul. And
as for using Sakkawa? Well; she’s just o paww inv my plaw.
Completely expendable.”

I growled and rolled my eyes. “Look jerk, call Sakkara and her
demow Flock off me and maybe we couwv make av deal. Maybe I
won't kil yow once I find that orb; and maybe I'U leave the
entirety of Hell invone piece after I'mv done.”

“Is this v challenge; Lena? Yow know how much I love av good,
deal. Why donw't we make one right now?”

I sevued Alex tensing up behind me, but I smiled. The Devil
didnw't know what girl he was dealing with. “And what deal
would that be?”

He placed his hands under his chinvand thought for o
moment. “IT want Jelene dead, yow want the orb; and Sakkara,
who-hay the ovl- inv her possession as of right now, wanty youwr
souli If yow can trace doww Sakkaraw and get the orb tonight,
W let Jelene live: If not, well, I have always dreamt of wovld
domination.” Satouwv extended his hand toword me. “Do-wes
hove v deal?”

I closed my eyes and thought for o moment. So-the Devil
wanted rule of the world, and in ovder to-do-that he had to-
kil off Jelene. That meant that she alone could stop him.
Sakkara also- had the orb;, whichy meant that she could be



halfway there by now. But as long as I had v demow on my
side, and Satowv did owe me o fowor for getting him out of av
fight with the angels; I could track Sakkoawa and get to-her
withy no-problem. Withv v cunning smile; I opened my eyes.

“Yowhave av deal,” I replied, extending my hand. A greew fog
swirled across our sking mowking the contract. Before the green
air dissipated and before Satan could release my hand; I
began talking. “I remember o time many years ago-whew ov
cevtain group of people were after yow. Do-yow remember the
occasion of which I speak?”

Confusion clouded Satown's face: “No- There awe always mawvy
people after me. Why should I remember one group?”

He attempted to- remove his hand from mine; but I kept the
connection. “There were av certain group of winged fellows out
for your head. Yow know, the messengers fromthe C.£.0,” I
pointed upwards - the conunow direction to-look if yow're
intentions are to- discuss God. Satou's cheeks blanched. “I
remember they, the angels of course, were after yow and were
actually in your laiv. And I remember o deal yow made. It's
time to-cashv in.”

With v sudden woosh of wings and halo’s; neawly o thousand
angels descended into-Hell, surrounding Saton with fiery
swords and seething glaves. His face blanched and fire seaved
throughv his eyes. A small hiss escaped his lips.

“If my memory serves, and trust me,; it does, youwr condition was
anything I wanted:. I know what I desire. Two-things actuadly.”

Satownw bowred hig teetiv. “The deal was only for one.”

Simultaneously the angels stepped forward. “Yow're not really
v v position to- make conditions awe you? See; yow said my
boyfriend was smouwt to- distrust youw, but where do-yow think he
got the notion from? Now, what I want. Two-things. One; for
yowto-talk wit Sakkara and ensure that she has the orb; and
two; telll me where the skank is at right now.”

Satouwv gritted his teetiv. “And if I refuse to-comply?”

“Thew let’s hope yow dow't value your life too-much,” I smivked.
I motioned to-one of the angels positioned behind the Devil.
The angel stepped forword and placed the tip of his sword ow
Satouwvy foce and made a single cut. Black blood dripped on to-
his white suit and spread like av spider-web: Satou lunged for
the sword, but my drvaw way quicker. Before he could blink I
placed a shot withy o 9mum thwough his shoulder. The force of
the bullet drove himv spinning into-his chair. He stowed at me
withv shock and admivatiow scraowled over his face. I held the
g steady, centered between his eyes. “Do-we have av deal?”
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“So-Sakkawraw iy at Vikaw's mansion, and she definitely has the
orb?” Alex asked as we raced at about one hundred forty miles
per howr down the davk street.

I glanced at the clock onwthe dashboawrd; 12:01. That meant

only avfew move hours wntil sunlight; I was going to-have to-
work quicker.

“Yes. And if we want yow invbed by st up, we're going to-have
to- make this takedoww quick and clean. So-heve’'s wyy plawv. If it
moves; kill it. Got it?”

Alex nodded.
“G 1'1’

We screeched to-aw halt about a block from Vikaw's estate. I
pulled two-SIG forties, one for each hand, and stomped my woy
towawd the front gate. In any other case; I would try to-sneaks
avound the back way and take the enenmy by suwbrise, but me
and this foe were aliready well acquainted; so-why bother withv
the trivial antics? Vikewvs body was hanging by a rope fromthe
top of the gate. I took o moment to- stawe, admiving the works
Sakkoara did onv him. If I hadnw't met Vikow earlier to-hunt ov
group of trolls;, I wouldwt recognige him.



I shot off the lock o the gate and kicked my way throughv it. A
hovde of glowing zombies monopoliged the stairs leading up to-
the grand double doors.

“Alex;” I yelled, twrning towawd him. “Do-your thing.”

Alex stepped out in front of me and slowly removed the katono.
The blade reflected in the moonlight as aw eerie glow worked
ity way thwough the metald. I could feel Alex’s glee as he jumped
into-the middle of the zombies and stowted hacking his way
through them. Occasionally, o zombie would make ity way
toward me, thew I would have to-blow ity head off, but Alex
annihilated the majority of them.

With gombie pauty strewnw around him, he sheathed the blade. I
walked past him withv o nod and proceeded to-kick the door
open. Withy bothv guns aimed forwawd and Alex covering my
back, I entered the foyer and performed athwee sixty sweep. The
air woas UL enough to- suffocate me. I leapt up the stovivs and
made wy way towoard the library.

I glanced back at Alex before shooting the lock on the door
and bawging in. Sakkoro way sitting lightly onthe edge of o
red; comfortable looking chair placed by ahigh window. I
centered bothv gung onw her face and took av deep breativ.

“Where's the orb?” My voice sliced thwough the quiet room.

Sakkawa raised herself from the seat and waltzed towards Alex.
I kept my guny trained on her ay she circled him like av vilture
does ity prey. She raw av red fingernail across his lipy and
smiled sweetly.

“Alex, right? Yow hawe no-idea how long I've been waiting to-
meet yow. Ever since I smelled yow ovw Lenay, well; I do-like
masculinity,” her voice was sickly sweet, like av siven, as she
tried to-tempt my boyfriend withvher body.

I shot o hole thwough her kneecap. That got her attention.

“What the hell was that for?” she hissed.

“Look; yow cheap hooker, I caune here for an orb: AW I want to-
do- s find Jelene. We couv do-this the easy way, or I cawv leave
your body out to-rot invthe sun. Now, get your greasy hands off
my mownv and tell me where the freaking orlb-is!” My voice grew
louder with each passing wovd.

“Oh, alll yow want iy Jelene? Well I cowv show yow her. Look,”
Sakkoro pointed towards o wall with o television ow it. The
screew sprang to-life with the press of a button. An image of av
womouv dressed, inv av leather outfit that looked like she just
came off of v motorcycle caume thwough. Her face was bloody,
but even thwoughv that I could tell that she was beautiful. Long
goldew locks tied inv v porytail fell to-her waist and tattoo’s
covered her awrms:

“Where is she?”
Sakkawa giggled. “Silly Lena, why would I tell yowthat?”

I shot at her bicep. “Because I'l keep punching holes i you, if
yowdowt.”

“Try v shot one more time; Lena,” Sakkara threatened, getting
angry. I smivked and lowered my gun towards her thigh then
pulled the trigger. Sakkowra's nailsy begow to-elongate and her
teetiv shawpened into-points. I grivwned, knowing what wos
coming next.

Sakkara rushed towards me. As she got closer, I jumped into-the
air and placed a kick to-her face. She landed on the ground,
but sprang right back up. I unged forword; punching fiercely,
throwing all my weight into-it. Sakkawa scraped her naily into-
my cheek. I wiped at the blood and cracked my neck: She and 1
circled each other.

“Alex go-find, Jelene,” I comumanded.

“But...” he begawv to-object.



I pointed the g towowrd hin. “Don't question me: Go. Now.”
Alex hissed and rowv out of the roowu

“Why dowt we hawe av faviv fight?” Sakkavraw offered. “I'l put
away my teeth; yow put down your guns. They canw't kil me
anyways; just wound me. And yow know how quickly I heal.”

I thwew down the gunsy and eyed her shirewdly. So-far,
everything was going accovding to-plan. Sakkowa’s teethv
retracted as she lunged toword me again. I caunght her tiny
frame and thwew her into-the wall. From behind my back I
produce a flaming sword borrowed from awv angel. I rushed
Sakkara, plunging the blade into-her throat, blood gurgled inv
her moutivand foaumed. I picked up my guns and put six
bullety into-her bravin. There was no-way I was going to-chance
her getting up and walking toward me.
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Jelene and I sat across from each other at o small coffee shop
that was texww minuites up the road: Bothv of us weve covered inv
vawrious bodily fluids. We smelled of the dead, but we could botiv
care less. I sent Alex home so-he could avoid the sun making

“So-why did I need to-find yow?” I asked; cutting straight to-the
point. “And why did I need awv ovlb-to-do-s0?”

“Well; the orb-was actually my device to-spy ow yow. I wanted to-
make sure yow journeyed safely, but that didnw't go-as
plavwned,” she grimaced. I scoffed at the understatement. “Yow
needed to-find me because I had to-know how strong yow really
were: See; yow hawve the blood of angels and devils. That is why
yow canv tramscend the Eawthly bawrier to-go-to-Hell. AW of your
life, we hawe been battling for your alliance; for your soul. Your
destiny was not set whew yow were first transformed into-what
yow awes now. Yow made it that way. Yow abided by the rules
and tasks set out for yow and yow succeeded inv choosing a
pativ. Yow chose the light, for lack of o better word. The angels

blood sings move sweetly inv your veing thow the demons, ands
for that we awe grateful. Where before yow were working for the
head demon himself;, yow will now work for me.” I stowed
blankly at the womaouw sitting in front of me: “Yow mean to-tell
me that yow sent me thwrough Hell and back just so-yow coulds
make suwre that I would choose my oww destiny and now I'mv
supposed to-work my tail off for you?”
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I groaned loudly and walked out of the coffee shop. I couldn't
believe that. Now I was really pissed and needed someone to-
take it out o

I traweled dowwn to- Satony, who-was still bombarded by angels.

“Okay guys, yowre free to-go. Thanks alot.” The angels
disappeaned withy another woosh. Satow staved at me for o
moment thew opened his moutihvto- speak; but I cut hinw off-
“Were yow invonv this whole danw destiny for my soul thing?” T
asked. He nodded. “Okay. Well let me tell yow what happened. I
killed Sakkowa, and I found Jelene, and I won the bet. But
guess what?” I aimed o guwv at his face. “I dowt like people
working on my soul behind my back!” I yelled.

As I pulled the trigger, I let my old life go-

I was no-longer o Huntress. I was no-longer inthe middle of o
war. I was done.
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I sruuggled up behind Alex and let sleep conswume my mind. My
pwrpose way accomplished, I assumed. Maybe now I could be av
normal hit-woman and live like v normal persovu

Yealy, right.



