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BLURB
The Sword of Lazarus
A magical sword that can slay the immortal gods, demigods, and eradicate demons. There was a vicious battle ensuing between demons and gods. The Sword of Lazarus could sway the balance of power.

Sang-Je
God of the immortal realm, savior of the mortals. Periodically, Sang-Je descended to the mortal realm and chose someone worthy to receive some of his powers. The demons didn’t recognize their place in the realm, which was why the gods threw them down to the Nythlian Kingdom. The war between good and evil has been waged for over a hundred millennia. However, this is the first time a female monk was at the center of it. In her hand she holds my golden heart, and in her womb, she holds the key to the savior of the mortal realm. 

Any demon that dared to touch her will feel the divine light of my power. The ground will tremble from my rage, the sky will open, and I will send thunderbolts eradicating darkness from the realms. 

Shi-Wang
I’m the king of the Underworld, ruler of all demons, yet the immortal gods continued to look down on us. Sang-Je had gone too far when he bestowed powers on humans so they could destroy us. When the Sword of Lazarus was gifted to humans, I changed the tide of the war by stealing it. Ever since the beginning of time man has lost his life over a woman. Now, an immortal will taste death over a mortal.


CHAPTER ONE
 SHI- WANG KING OF THE UNDERWORLD
NYTHLIAN KINGDOM, CITY OF HASHIBUCHI 

I turned toward the entrance of my lair, as a Tan Bulgae landed inside. Flames erupted from its thick fur, as he reared his head back emitting a bellowing roar that echoed off the walls. Its pointy sharp fangs were bloody and bared. He lowered his body to the floor and it convulsed as bones and muscles snapped forming his humanoid shape.
Ryu-Nam-Sun stood. “Master, everything is in place. In-Sa-Rawg was at the Annekaya Temple to confirmed that the white-haired witch, Chon Sunghyon, was in the Prison of Damned Souls.
Though I sent him to the human’s kingdom with five of my best warriors, he arrived early. Ryu was resourceful, vicious, and cunning which was why he was my second in charge. In fact, he was my right-hand-man. 
“What about the Sword of Lazarus? I will get it. I’ll be its lone victor, and with the power it bestowed on me, I’ll kill Sang-Je and take over Khovalon. With possession of the sword, the power to kill an immortal will be mine. You can rule over the Ivacesian, or deal with the puny humans as you see fit.”
Ryu cracked his knuckles. “I’ll destroy the humans. The gods had no right giving such power to immense weaklings. Who are the gods to decide whether magical beings are good or evil?”
My lips curved. “When I take over the heavens, I will ensure the world no longer looked down on us. Demons are just as important as any other god, and just as powerful. Why are we forced to rule and lurk below the mortal kingdom.”
I must have the Sword of Lazarus. 
Females were fickle fish in nature and highly emotional. Many powerful men had lost their lives over a female. I refused to lose a kingdom over one.
I studied Ryu. “Can you trust her? The information she gave you is imperative to our plan. You have spent a lot of time building a relationship with her and gaining her trust. We can’t afford any mistakes. Sang-Je is getting ready to select another human to gift some of his powers.”
Ryu nodded. “She is completely loyal to me. As far as the information she provided, I vetted it to ensure she hadn’t lied. I verified everything she said.”
Grunting in approval, I turned my back on him. My eyes rolled back in my head, as my mind cleared. I summoned the silver fox. Out of the charcoal mist, she appeared stark naked, huddled on the ground. Her long blonde hair covered her face.
“I, Mi Sei-Yung promised to serve you.” She stood and moved toward me. Her breast pressed against my chest.
I stepped back. “Infiltrate the Annekaya Temple. I want to know everything that goes on there.” 
She nodded. “As you wish.”
Without another word, she stalked to the entrance. She touched Ryu’s shoulder as she passed. 
He jerked away from her. “Witch, don’t touch me.”
She shapeshifted into a male, wearing the same clothing as Ryu. She smiled. Her laughter faded as she jumped back into the mist.
***
We met Sa-Rawg beside the temple as she stepped out of the shadows. Her dark gray robe shielded her face.
“Hurry, you’re late.”
She closed the gate behind us and rushed across the lawn to the temple. Sa-Rawg opened the doors to the Sanctuary of Cymir. Walking inside past the golden pillars, I gazed up at the ceiling which had golden star medallions. Following her, I walked up to the mahogany sword case. 
A ray of light filtered from the window as I lifted out the Sword of Lazarus.
Ryu smiled. “You did good. Now, send him in here and wait for us at the temple. We won’t be long.”
He kissed her and pushed her toward the door.
What was Ryu doing? Does he have a tender spot for this female? That will not do.
I walked toward the door.
The door opened, and a tall, slender male entered. His ruby robe looked heavy, and the hood shielded his face. He pulled back the hood as he examined us and came forward.
“My name is Li Jeun. I’m tired of the little power the gods have given us. We can’t protect ourselves from the dragons or the werewolves. I will serve you. I’m not another weakling.” 
He fell to his knees and pressed his face to the floor.
So, he hungers for power does he. Too bad he will not live long enough to gain any.
I touched his head. “Get up. Wait ten minutes then sound the alarm.”
Signaling my men, I walked outside. Running across the lawn, I thrust the heavy stone doors open. Ina turned around from where she stood. She was praying beside four males. The others turned just as my men entered.
“Protect the prison. Let none of them escape,” he said. Lifting his sword, he flew at me.
I lifted my hand and closed my fist. His mouth opened in a silent scream as his flesh peeled from his bones. His bones shattered into dust.
Their eyes went wide as their lips sealed. 
Tilting my head back, I opened my mouth releasing yellow poisonous Migoshy bugs. The bugs started attacking them. Rushing to the nearest man, I stabbed my gold-plated skull cane into his stomach. His body trembled, his skin started to change color and he collapsed. The poison was spreading rapidly. Screams of agony faded as his breathing ceased. Many others were now dead, and their flesh devoured by the bugs.
My warriors stood near the doors in case additional protectors tried to enter. The protectors built the prison with gold bars. The bars started to glow as Ina-Sa released the protective barrier. 
She pointed to the twentieth brick in the center. “There resides the white witch that you seek. Hurry, before additional protectors arrive.”
I sauntered up to the brick she indicated. “Chon Sunghyon, if I give you your freedom, will you obey me?”
“I will serve you until death master,” a husky voice echoed in my mind.
My lips curved as I snapped my finger causing the brick to shatter. 
“Find the sorcerer Geum Chung-Ae.”
She appeared wearing a white and silver trimmed Hafu. “Master, I am yours to command.”
The alarm sounded as gongs banged nearby. 
Ina raced to the back window. Pushing the window open, she flipped outside blending with the night shadows. Like a flash she was gone.
Slamming my skull cane on the floor, I opened an energy portal. “Geum Chung-Ae go now.”
She ran and jumped through the portal. 
Once the portal closed, it would be gone soon. I must keep the protectors distracted or they would be able to tell we opened it.
I nodded to my men. “Let’s go.”
I waved my hands, and the doors blew open. A dozen protectors ran inside. I waved a hand again and they caught fire. Leaping over their charred bodies, I swung my sword at a nearby protector. His head landed a foot away from me. Out of the corner of my eye, I spotted another protector whose eyes changed from amber to green. There were a dozen men standing behind him.
Mi Sei turned on them. Her tress changed to white as she lifted her hand to the sky. A crack of thunder burst through it. Several thunderbolts soared from above, striking the men. When they were all dead, she winked at me. In a blink of an eye, she shapeshifted into a female protector and scurried off.
The demon, silver fox, will aide me.
I slammed my cane on the ground. A series of teal lights illuminated the area, and my men rushed inside the perimeter. We transported back to the Nythlian Kingdom, with the worthless humans scurrying about.















CHAPTER TWO
 KIM YUM MI- HYAN
IVACESIAN KINGDOM, CITY OF SHINHAMA 

The sounds of gongs going off, made me sit straight up in the bed. Someone was breaking into the temple. I opened the window and jumped out. Chaos was everywhere as I spotted Yoon Hye-Nui. Her dark auburn hair blew in the wind. My best friend was always at the center of everything. Nothing happened in the city without her finding out about it.
I grabbed her arm. “Yoon what’s happening?”
She leaned close to me. “Someone infiltrated the Sanctuary of Cymir and stole the Sword of Lazarus. We lost a lot of our warriors behind this intrusion. Come, you need to be there before your father blamed you for not personally guarding the sanctuary.”
When doesn’t he blame me?
I ventured into the city of Kimoramato long enough to catch a glimpse of him. The man, who’s skin turned a golden shade leapt off the cliff and shifted into the most magnificent dragon I had ever seen. My trip was futile because I didn’t see him. The other dragons chased me out of their city. It shouldn’t be this hard to thank someone for saving your life. But if I didn’t want to forfeit my life in the interim, I had to stay out of their city. At the time giving Li Jeun my shift tonight had been a no brainer, but now I wasn’t so sure.
How could he let this happen? Li Jeun was an excellent warrior wielding the powers gifted to him by the god Sang-Je himself. 
Yoon elbowed me. “Who did you get to take your protection duty tonight?”
“Li Jeun was supposed to guard the sword with his life. He’d better be dead, because if he isn’t I’m going to kill him.”
We rounded the corner, and I gasped. I saw the bodies of several of my friends lifeless on the ground with their eyes wide. My vision blurred as I bent, and closed Kum’s eyes. Kum was the youngest warrior in the temple. He hadn’t mastered the magic of the soul. To be able to fight demons and other enemies of the gods, we must afflict our soul, and draw on the powers and spirits bestowed on us.
Yoon sniffed. “Kum was just a boy. He was always quick to help. He ran toward danger despite being one of our weakest monks. His bravery and willingness to aid his brethren made him invaluable.”
In Sa Rawg rushed over. “Kim, your father is waiting for you by the Prison of Souls.”
What is he doing over there? There’s no way the intruders were able to penetrate the Prison of Damned Souls.
“Why is he there?” asked Yoon.
In Sa shrugged. “There is one soul that isn’t accounted for.”
Beads of sweat trickled down my face. “Who is missing?” My stomach muscles felt rock hard, and I swayed on my feet. An explosion erupted in my head. This situation was worse than any nightmare. 
Please don’t let it be the white-haired witch. It could be any rotten, evil, mischievous spirit but that one.
In Sa shrugged. A sly smile tilted her lips to the side. “Chon Sunghyon was freed.”
Yoon frowned. “Why are you smiling? The Juji needs to investigate where you were during the intrusion.”
“Come Kim let’s go.” She grabbed my arm and dragged me behind her.
By the time we approached the outer doors of the temple, I heard my father’s voice echoing off the walls. 
Swallowing the hard lump in my throat, I went inside.
“Juji, what are we going to do? Someone released the witch. The gods are surely upset with us for failing in our duty,” he said.
The Juji waved his hand. “Take a team of ten and go to the Nythlian kingdom. Recover the sword of Lazarus at all costs.”
No one has ever infiltrated Nythlian and lived. The demons that reside there are our most formidable opponent. 
I dropped to my knees and bowed my head to the cold marble floor. “Father, allow me to lead the team to Nythlian.”
“I don’t stand before you as your father, but as So Mal-Hyan, the Juji. Someone stole the Sword of Lazarus. You have already failed the gods once. Now, the entire kingdom is at their mercy. Kim you are a unfilial daughter, tonight we will punish you before Dalnim, the moon goddess.”
He held out his hand. “Ok bring me the Whip of Righteousness.”
My heart raced as my adrenaline spiked. A wave of dizziness flowed over me. I was grateful I still knelt on the floor. Ok Taeyang was the only male I knew who holds grudges like a bucket holds water. Ever since I told him he was like a brother to me; he’s had an attitude. Before joining the temple, he treated me with the gentleness he once had. Now, his personality was like night and day. It was hard to believe I ever knew him at all. He brought the black handmade bullwhip with a gold brass dragon handle. It was three hundred centimeters long and sounded like thunder cracking before it tore into your flesh. This would be the first time the flesh it tore off would be mine.
Can I survive this?
***
It was a beautiful night with a full moon and the smell of the cherry blossom trees permeated my nostrils. Ok had meticulously placed the flower petals along the Shibari ropes that held me tight. I was bound to a tree branch high above my head, both my arms and legs spread wide. I was bare from the waist up, wearing only flower petals and ropes. To preserve my modesty, Ok strategically placed the ropes over my torso.
“Kim you will take twenty strikes. We will leave you here until sunset to reflect on your actions. This lesson is harder on me than you,” said Juji.
He walked outside of my peripheral vision. “Ok, show her no mercy. Kim will finally learn her lesson.”
Ok cracked his knuckles. “Never fear, Juji, I will make her screams reach the ears of Sang-Je himself.”
Whack.
The whip slapped against my back and pain radiated from my spine to my shoulder blade. Another blow hit me before I could catch my breath. Clenching my jaw tight, I squeezed my eyes closed. He wanted to hear my screams, but I was determined not to make a sound.
By the time he landed fifteen strikes, blood covered my entire garment. My vocal cords strained from shrieking through the pain. I no longer had the energy to cry, yet tears rolled down my chin. He seemed to have put all his force into the twentieth strike. More blood oozed from my back as the blow landed. I sank into my bonds; grateful the torture was finally over. 
Ok walked in front of me. His index finger traced the rope across my breast. “If you were my wife, this would not have happened. It’s dangerous going to Kimoramato. You know it is the city of dragons. The dragons and wolves are enemies, but never forget they are not your friends.”
I jerked from him. “Stop touching me.”
Most of the time, I did what I was supposed to do and guarded the temple as father commanded. This was the third time I did not. However, I left the sword in capable hands. I sought my savior. 
Ok was tracking me. Why did he still care what I did and who I did it with? 
I wanted only to thank the man who saved my life and repay his kindness.
Ok snorted. “I was going to bring you some ointment for your pain in the morning, but you need the pain to remind you that your actions were reckless, pointless, and futile. If you continue to spend time with your savior, I’ll tell Juji and this punishment will pale in comparison to what he’ll do to you for being with a man.”
I turned my face away from him. “Leave me alone.” 
***
Everything was in jeopardy, and it was my fault. I must lay my interest in my savior to rest. If Ok told father I abandoned the sword to see a dragon shifter, he might beat me to death. Especially, if he thought I’d shared pleasures of the body with him. Despite my humiliation, the pain consumed me and my treacherous heart sped up. I closed my eyes and prayed to the gods, that morning would come soon enough.
A cold breeze danced across my breast. My eyes flew open. A man lifted his hands and the tree branch snapped in half. Before, my body could hit the ground, he caught me in his arms. 
“Please release me.” The pressure on my back was too much.
His skin shimmered and the beating of his golden heart reflected an amber hue through his skin. His long blonde hair was the color of snow and floated around him in the breeze. His eyes were blue like the ocean.
Oh no. He’s a god.
One of his hands roamed over my back and a warm, tingling sensation surged through me. I arched into his embrace.
“You will forget the pain. Your skin is too lovely to scar.” 
He looked at the bonds and they disintegrated along with the rest of my clothing. I was completely naked in front of him.
After I regained some of my strength, I moved away from him. “Release me. I don’t want this.”
He leaned forward with his lips coming dangerously close to mine. “I’m here to select a worthy human to gift some of my powers too so your kingdom can remain protected. How lucky am I, to find such a tender morsel strung up for my appraisal?”
Oh no! This wasn’t just any god. He was Sang-Je.
I lifted my hand, and mentally conjured up an immobilization spell on him but nothing happened.
His loud laughter rang out. “Did you think that would work on me?”
Large golden wings burst from his shoulder blades. He flapped them in time with the breeze. As he laughed more flowers bloomed and fell from the trees.
Sang-Je wrapped his hand around my neck. “I have chosen your womb to birth my child. My seed is the key to the survival of this kingdom. He will have the power to summon the gods, as I summon them, and protect the kingdom and all you hold dear.”
He tilted his head upward to the sky. A group of chunky clouds separated, the sky turned purplish gray, and heavy rain poured on us.
“You are spared this night but know this, you’re mine and your womb will bear my fruit.”
Sang-Je thumped my chest with his finger. 
The force of his thump sent me flying backwards through the portal. I landed on the grass outside the temple. After I wiped the blood from the corner of my mouth, I staggered to my feet and rushed around the side of the building. A sense of relief swept over me when I saw my bedroom window open. 
I slipped inside and rushed to the dresser for my night clothes. When father discovers me in the bedroom instead of tied up, he’s going to be furious. San-Je chose to spare me. He healed me. All I must do now is avoid him and lay low.
How hard could it be for a god to forget about one lowly female?




CHAPTER THREE
 BEOM JIN
IVACESIAN KINGDOM, CITY OF KIMORAMOTO

I circled around the mountain, flew over the water, and landed on the ground. It was a beautiful day and there wasn’t a demon in sight. Demons had been abnormally quiet lately, and that was what bothered me the most. Pink petals littered the ground and saltwater waves lingered at the jagged rocks. It had been several days since we hunted. Our last mission into the Nythlian Kingdom hadn’t gone well. Several of our brothers had lost their lives to the demons.
Kangjon landed next to me. His large silver scaly wings retracted as he puffed out his chest. He bent his head and smelled the nearby grass. In the early morning light under the trees, he looked majestic
Kangjon Nam-II was my best friend. Unlike me, he had not gone to fight the demons. I was grateful he hadn’t. He was one of the warriors left behind to guard our city.
“I’m glad you’re back in the city. There were no issues while you were away but that annoying human female keeps showing up,” said Kangjon.
He couldn’t mean the fragile human female, who I saved. I debated whether to ignore his statement, but curiosity plagued me. I hated humans but he loathed them. Over a decade ago, the humans had killed my mate, Lee Ha. After she and I fought the demons and saved the humans from eminent demise, they turned-on Lee-Ha. The enemy subjected her to the “Undead” poison. Her scales turned black as the poisoned infiltrated her body rendering her organs useless. The humans impaled their swords through her chest while she was helpless. Ever since, I have never underestimated the humans. Their true face of humanity shown that day was grotesque. 
Humans are worse than demons. It is only a matter of time before the gods realize that their pets are morally flawed and lack integrity, honesty, and compassion.
I walked over to the nearby tree. “What human female? Did you kill her?”
There were faint traces of her scent lingering in the breeze. It was a unique feminine aroma that consisted of coconut oil, aloe vera leaves, and cherry blossoms.
He shook his head. “She teleported out of here before I could light her on fire. I tried to burn her but she was too quick. I caught her looking at our tracks and sniffing around. She was interested only in your tracks.”
Despite my better judgement, my heart sped up. There was no denying it, she attracted me. For a spiritual monk she was striking. She was tall for a human, standing at five foot six, with golden waist length wavy hair and slanted eyes. Her skin was tan, and satin-like to the touch. That day, she felt right in my arms, as I took the demon fire meant to sear her flesh. The demonic attack was very painful for me but would have been fatal for her. She had long nimble fingers, which I noticed as she pocketed my burnt scale in her robe.
Why did I notice all that about her? The demon attack was swift and my spontaneous decision to save her were even quicker. I shouldn’t even remember her.
I shook my head. “I told her I would kill her so I’m sure she wasn’t looking for me. 
Did she have a death wish?”
It had been a decade since I touched a female.
“Beom, whatever you said to her, must have made an impression.”
 My mate had been my world, a true gift from the gods, and the only one that I had ever wanted. Rarely is that kind of love duplicated. My life of celibacy might be getting to me. Unlike most of the virile males, I didn’t have pleasure mates. I was a traditional male, preferring to share my body with only my mate. 
I snorted. “I don’t have time for this pointless conversation. I’m going to stretch my wings.”
Without looking back, I ran and took flight. It bothered me greatly that she had placed herself in danger coming to our city. 
What was she thinking? 
My wings flapped harder as I soared through the clouds.
Out of all the places I should have flown, I found myself in the city of Shinhama. If I saw her, this would be another opportunity to tell her to stay out of our city. It wasn’t long before I spotted the beautiful area where the trees were tall and plentiful. 
I landed on the ground and transformed into my two-legged form. Several leaves fell from the tree as a strong breeze swayed the branches. A torn piece of white cloth dangled from the tree branch. As I came closer to the tree, her scent mixed with blood flooded my nostrils.
Was she hurt? Who attacked her?
The hard compact dirt had spots where blood had dried. On a nearby rock was a shorter piece of fabric. I sniffed it and it too belonged to her. There were no dragon smells here nor any scent of wolves. Instead of tossing her torn clothing to the ground, I folded it and stashed it inside my pocket.
A loud crack of thunder shattered the silence. The sky turned dark as thick clouds danced across it. I frowned as several bolts of lightning shot down concurrently causing a storm. In a blink of an eye, Sang Je flew down from Khavalon.
My hand raised to block the bright light, as I moved back. The gods were fickle and very temperamental. I had no intensions of having a confrontation with Sang Je.
I turned around.
He grabbed my arm. “Fire beast, do you know why I’m here?”
His shimmery gold robe blew in the breeze. The platinum crown upon his head did nothing for the strong wind that blew his blonde hair behind him. The slight curve of his lips transformed his stern appearance to one of playfulness. I made a mistake coming here.
Would this mistake cause me my life?
I jerked away from him. “No, the humans are your concern.”
My eyes narrowed, as he held me immobile. I hadn’t sensed a threat from the god, but that was irrelevant. They could kill you as swiftly as breathing.
His eyebrow lifted. “Your words sound harsh, yet you have her clothing upon your person.”
My jaw clenched. “I needed her scent to kill her if she crossed my path again.”
It wasn’t hard to conceal my emotions as most of my brothers called me stone face for a reason. I never showed emotions nor was I prone to emotional outburst. Myself and my carelessness, spiked my adrenaline.
I was certain he couldn’t see the small piece of fabric in my pocket, but he didn’t need to. He was a god. His powers were immense; beyond anything I could ever imagine.
“I’m here to bestow powers on a human deemed worthy to protect humans from demons. Your kind and the beast walkers help, but humans need a way to protect themselves when you are not around.”
He placed his palm on my chest right over my second heart.
“You will protect her. Is it not time for you to move on from the death of your mate? Beom, you’ve served us well. Your life and the life of the female are intertwined?”
Both of my hearts sped up ramming against my ribcage. A heaviness evaded my limbs as I swayed on my feet. When he lifted his hand, my eyes rolled and I fell backwards upon the grass. Darkness closed in.
When my eyes fluttered open, it was pitch black outside. 
I scrambled to my feet. There was no sign of Sang Je. Immediately I transformed. My bones shifted as the scales started covering my skin. I ran and jumped into the nearest tree.
What just happened?
My scales were now gold and I was no longer a green dragon. My entire body was gold, and my skin had shimmer to it. A tremor ran up my spine and I hunkered deeper into the tree using the larges leaves for camouflage. I saw a monk running in the shadows to cover his movements in the night. When he moved close to the light, I saw the embroidered insignia of the Annekaya Temple.
Why was he acting so suspicious?
After a crow squawked, he moved closer to the light. A portal opened, and Shi-Wang stepped through. He held the skull in his right hand and smiled. The monk shape-shifted into a female.
I knew it. She’s the silver fox demon. Shi-Wang had a spy right under their noses.
He released more crows. “Mi-Sei, what have you found out?”
She smiled. “The Juji’s punished his daughter, Kim Yum Mi-Hyan. But before they could retrieve her, she was back in the temple completely healed by the mercy of the gods.”
Kim Yum Mi-Hyan. Her name fits her.
He slowly rubbed his chin. “Did she look like she had gained any power? The god Sang-Je normally chooses males, why would he take an interest in her?”
She snorted. “She is a puny human. I would assume his interest in her was purely sexual to alleviate his boredom. I’ve invited her here under the guise that she had to bring proof that a god helped her. This allows you to see her for yourself.” She closed her eyes and transformed back into a male monk.
He nodded, then he disappeared.
Kim rushed through the fields. “Brother Pae, where is my father and Ok?”
A deep frown creased her eyebrow as she looked around. “They will be here soon. You had better find the proof before they arrive and decide to punish you again. Why would Sang-Je spare you? This entire situation is your fault. The last thing he would do is reward you.”
Her eyes narrowed on him. “You seem interested in me. You should mind your own business.”
Kim stomped off. 
She lifted her hands in the air. A pale pink light illuminated as a portal opened and she stepped inside.
Shi-Wang reappeared. “She is feisty. I see that she has a mouth on her. You are right, she is stunningly beautiful. I might decide to keep her for myself. Keep an eye on her.”

























CHAPTER FOUR
 KIM 
IVACESIAN KINGDOM, CITY OF SHINHAMA 

I stepped out the portal on the temple lawn. Running past the guards, I sprinted to Yoon’s room. My nerves were on edge, and my father was still holding a grudge against me. It was worse than when someone stole the sword of Lazarus. Instead of acknowledging that the gods spared me, he blamed me. He had doubled down on his opinion of me being worthless.
It was times like this that I almost forgot he was a monk. 
What happened the spiritual law, and commandments about meekness, no back biting and loving your brother?
After knocking three times on his door, I tried the handle. The door swung open.
“Yoon, where are you?” I went over to her bed and sank down.
“Kim, give me a second.” Yoon walked out from behind the partition. She had changed into her night clothes.
“Things are not the same between my father and me. It is worse.”  I clutched her duvet in my fingertips.
A sharp pain sliced through my chest, and I closed my eyes. The emptiness and pain that surged through my body was more than I could bare.
She sat down next to me. “What do you expect. He sent two teams to the underworld to recover the sword. We lost twenty-five brothers and sisters and came up empty handed.”
I stood. “We won’t come up empty handed again. This time the plan will work because we will complete the mission. We’re going to sneak into Shi-Wang’s fortress and steal the sword. This is our last chance to take the sword back before he moves it to another location.”
Yoon shook her head. “Two people accomplishing what an army of over twenty could not. Are you really that vain or are you desperate?”
“Both.”
I hung my head. “Yoon, you are like a sister to me, and I won’t call in my blood favor for this. This mission is dangerous and not without risk. If you decide not to go, I understand. You must not tell anyone else.”
Without looking backward, I marched toward the door.
She grabbed my shoulder. “If you think I’m allowing you to go on a suicide mission alone, you don’t know me. A full moon is out tonight, what an elegant night to die.”
Yoon moved back and walked over to her desk. She quickly drafted her Last Will and Testament. After slicing her finger, she placed the bloody tip to the parchment next to her signature. It was something we all did when we went on missions. That was why my letter was lying on my desk addressed to my father.
She placed her quill down and dressed for the mission. “What is your plan?”
I took a deep breath. “In order for this to work, one of us needs to conserve their internal force. I will teleport us there. After you have the sword, you teleport back. I will cover you and provide a distraction for your escape.”
Her eyes narrowed. “How will you escape?”
The element of surprise, and if that fails by the mercy of the gods. 
“Don’t worry Yoon. I don’t plan to die tonight.” Once she stepped next to me, I channeled my internal energy and replaced the room light with a fuchsia one. 
The power wrapped arounds us, and we teleported to the city of Hashibuchi. 
***
The Nythlian Kingdom wasn’t like the mortal realm. There were many things possible that defied reason. As expected, Shi-Wang had the palace heavily guarded. The woods where we stood were thick with trees and heavy boulders. I saw at least twenty demons guarding the palace from where we were standing. I was certain there were more but I couldn’t see them.
Yoon wrung her hands. “How are we going to get in there? I’ve never teleported anywhere I’ve never been. This plan was risky and a sure way to court death.”
I looked at the palace again. The room on the top right was the biggest. It was no doubt Shi-Wang’s bedroom. 
The safest route was for me to teleport first, then she can teleport.
“I will go first and find a good hiding place. When I call to you, come to me.”
“Kim that is too dangerous. What if you teleport there and demons surround you? What if you get into trouble and can’t call?”
I shrugged. “I’ve done this before. If I don’t call you, go home and forget you were here. If this situation goes sideways, it is my burden to bear.”
After saying a prayer, I closed my eyes and teleported.
Once the portal disappeared, I was standing in a large, elegant bedroom. The place didn’t look like I thought it would. Despite this room being in the demon kingdom, it was not dark, oppressive, or horrible. There were gold and tangerine-colored oriental rugs with emblems over cream marble floors with gold vein running through them. Off to the side near a double-sided fireplace was three large Persian pillows. On the far back wall was a king size bed with a red and gold duvet. On the wall behind the bed, were goldfish, and half crescent moon-shaped fans. A rectangular mirror hung on the adjacent wall.
This demon is a freak. Why does he want to see himself in bed?
There was a heavy scent of citrus, wood, and grapefruit. It didn’t smell bad, but because I was in the bedroom of the worse demon of all, his essence tainted the aroma. I heard several splashes from behind the screen. He was taking a bath. I could make out the faint outline of his jet-black hair down his back. His back was facing me, and I was grateful.
Near the nightstand, on the wall was a mounted sword rack. There were three swords there. Mounted in the middle was the Sword of Lazarus.
Shaking my head, I rushed behind the bar. I closed my eyes and called Yoon in my mind.
Within minutes she appeared next to me behind the bar. 
She elbowed me. “What’s the plan.”
“They mounted the sword on the wall. Creep over there, grab it, and teleport back. I will cover you. He’s washing, so we have a chance to steal it and go.”
Yoon nodded. She walked up to the wall and tried to grab the sword but it wouldn’t bulge. The grooves of the sword had lodged in the mount. After the third lift, she was able to grab it but the force rattled the other swords. One sword flew up, which I jumped and grabbed, landing softly on his bed. The other sword fell to the floor with a heavy thud.
He hopped out of the water. “Who has a death wish?”
“Go now. I will distract him.” I pushed Yoon.
Both of us turned as heavy footsteps headed toward the room. She ran over and kicked the dresser against the door before she teleported back to the temple with sword in hand.
His voiced echoed off the walls. He emerged wearing a gold cloth wrapped around his lower half. The case went flying at his head, as I kicked the sword lying on the floor.
I ducked narrowly missing the blow that would have severed my head.
I stepped back and swung at his head while I thrust the second sword in his stomach. My aim was true, but he didn’t flinch. 
He smiled. “Your lover must not care about you. He left you here to die. It’s a shame because the sword will be back in my possession soon.”
Shi-Wang tossed his word down. 
I swung my sword. He dodged the blow, but the blade sliced through his cloth. He stood naked before me. He kicked the sword from my hand and pushed me. I flew back several feet and my back hit the bar. 
His fingers wrapped around my throat lifting me off the floor, cutting off my air. “If you wanted me naked, all you needed to do was ask. I’m willing to gift you the use of my body.”
He leaned in close. His breath feathered across my lips, as he continued to come closer.
I grabbed his private part hard and head-butted him. 
He staggered back, and I teleported out of there.
***
Instead of teleporting back to the temple, I went to the field of flowers. A bright light appeared, blinding me. Unable to stand, I fell backward. Darkness ensued as Sang-Je appeared before me. 
He waved his hand and my clothes disappeared.
I covered my torso. “What are you doing? Stop, Shi-Wang is after me. Let me up.”
“Shi-Wang does not worry me. You have a protector when I’m not around. As I told you our seed will save the mortal kingdom.”
I shook my head. “No, please Sang-Je, I just fought Shi-Wang and retrieved the Sword of Lazarus. Don’t do this. I’m a monk.”
He climbed on top of me and forced my legs apart. He placed his palm on my head. My eyes closed and I drifted into deep slumber.



CHAPTER FIVE
 BEOM 
IVACESIAN KINGDOM, CITY OF KIMORAMOTO

Instead of going to meet my brothers, I flew to the cave. It was the one place I could really think in peace. I flew up twenty feet, until I spotted the hidden entrance I created. My feet perched on the edge of a rock, as my tale pressed the hidden lever that retracted the stones. The stones lifted and I slipped inside.
My head lifted breathing in all the scents, as I landed twenty feet below. The only scent inside belonged to me. 
Bending, I transformed.
Several hours passed and I felt strange. My scales were my longer green. If my coloring didn’t revert to normal, I wouldn’t be able to hide the transformation. 
Why had he chosen me to bestow powers on?
The cave was colder than normal. It had not been long since I came here to experience peace and solitude. After I reached the tunnels, I took the middle tunnel and rushed down it. Everything happened so fast, I needed a moment to determine my next steps. I secretly wished my skin would turn back green.
I placed my palms on the rock before me. The stones started to rearrange and the wall lifted. I went inside. This was my practice chamber with over twenty thousand square feet of empty space and soundproof walls. This part of the cave was deep and sound would not carry. There was no risk of exposure. Only one person beside me was aware of this place.
After lighting the candles, I sat in the middle of the floor. I forced myself to breathe channeling my internal energy. My body vibrated with power, and I sprang to my feet. I launched into a six-fist side kick combo. It wasn’t long before sweat covered my body. My movements were swift, and stronger. Nevertheless, I still couldn’t determine what gifts Sang-Je bestowed on me.
In this form my body was different. It had bulk muscles, and my skin tone was lighter. 
Exhaustion plagued me, and I sank to the floor closing my eyes.
Several pebbles crunched in the distance. My eyes flew open. Darkness shrouded the space as the candles had gone out. Walking over to the wall, I grabbed two swords and positioned myself against the wall. There was only one way in and one way out of the cave.
I leaped up and grabbed the wood beam. From above I had the advantage of surprise and stealth. The outer rock slid up, and a male and female walked inside. My vision was excellent in the dark. There was something familiar about the male. Inhaling deep, instantly I recognized his scent but not hers. 
He strolled over to the side and lit the candles.
Kangjon smiled. “He’d been here recently. I can still smell the scent of the candles.”
She tossed her hair back. “We must find him. My visions are never wrong. Sang-Je will gift him the power. There is a female at the heart of it all.”
The female had to be Geum Chung-Ae.
“He doesn’t need the power. As soon as he receives it, I will ask him to train me. After he trains me, I’ll slay him. If the gods chose him, they could choose me when he’s dead.”
So Kangjon wanted me dead. I guess I don’t know him.
She wrapped her arms around his neck. “When he is dead, what will you do with the human female?”
Geum leaned in and placed a kissed on his forehead, nose, and at the corner of his mouth.
“I know which female it might be. She’s stupid and I won’t have to find her either. She comes to the village looking for him. I’ll tell her, he wants to see her and pretend I’m going to take her to him. She will follow me. When she does, I’ll slay her too.”
His lust for power had clouded his judgement.
“Do we have time to get reacquainted? These candles smell amazing, and it has been a long time since you and I were alone.” Her hands slipped inside his shirt.
He wrapped his hand around her hair and jerked her head back. “Don’t tempt me. As much as I want you, we can’t make love in his cave. I don’t want him to know you were here. When he comes tonight, and I find out what happened to him, I’ll come to you to finish what you just started.”
Kangjon smacked her on her butt. “Hurry, get out of here.”
She waved her hands and disappeared.
Raising my sword, I leapt at him. The blade sliced through his chest, but his head remained on his shoulders. He rolled to the right and jumped to his feet with his sword raised.
“Beom why are you attacking me?”
I swung at him again with a high kick. He dodged my sword but was unable to avoid the kick to his ribs. He flew back. Before he could get to his feet, I swung my sword, cleaving his head from his body.
I moved away and took a nearby sheet and draped it over him. Ever since I could remember he and I had been the best of friends. There was never a time that I witnessed him longing for power. We were shifters, and that was more powerful than a human. This was the first time I witnessed the real him. He saddened me.
The candles were still bright, and I made a tribute to him. I left the room without a backward glance. If they knew, there were others that might know also. 
After reaching my weapons room, I stocked up with my favorite broad sword, knives, daggers, smoke bombs, and my golden mask. I placed the mask on my face. I rarely fought in my two-legged form. I needed to keep a lid on my newly acquired powers at least until I mastered them.
A high-pitched scream echoed throughout the cave. I turned as the wall next to the door shattered. Rocks flew everywhere as Geum stepped inside. Her raven hair blew about her, and veins protruded through her porcelain skin.
“You killed my love, now you will die.” She levitated inside the room.
Lifting her hands, she formed a veridian ball and hurled it at me.
Flames engulfed my body as I flew from the cave walls off the cliff. The wind bruised my face as I closed my eyes. I had never been one to fear death. Finally, I would reunite with my mate.
My beloved here I come.
Wham.
My body hit the hard compact ground and bounced twice. Pain surged through me and I rolled over and spat blood. The darkness beckoned and I succumbed.
I wasn’t sure how long I was out, but the blood on my face had dried. I sat up and heard a voice in my head. No one but me was here, yet I heard his voice inside my mind.
Beom get up. You are not dead. It is not time for you to rendezvous with your mate. Your new mate is in trouble. Get up.
Sang-Je what have you done to me? Why am I not able to shift back into my dragon form?
Your body has not finished undergoing the modifications needed to manage my power. Know this, your life belongs to me. The days where you had to depend on your beast form to survive is gone. You are powerful in both forms, and much harder to kill.


CHAPTER SIX
 KIM 
IVACESIAN KINGDOM, CITY OF SHINHAMA 

I jerked awake. Lying next to me was a red dress. My body ached, and there was blood smeared between my thighs. I grabbed the dress and ran to the lake. A part of me was glad Sang-Je made me unconscious, but he still forced himself on me. He had taken something from me that he had no right to take. Despite the weather not being that chilly, the water was freezing cold. I walked through it until my feet no longer touched the ground. Then, I submerged myself until you could only see my head.
It didn’t matter how much water surrounded my skin; I could feel life pulsing deep within my womb. My stomach had protruded as well, as if I were pregnant for months instead of mere minutes.
How would I protect myself with a baby in my womb? Why hadn’t Sang-Je listened to me.
When I was out of oxygen and my lungs felt like they were about to burst, I swam to the surface. My head appeared and I inhaled deeply, forcing my sore limbs to carry me to the shore.
I shook myself dry and put on the dress. 
My body was exhausted, and my feet ached. I couldn’t deal with this situation on my own. Father would know what to do now that we had the Sword of Lazarus. Surely, he still couldn’t be angry. After taking a few breaths to calm myself, I formed a portal and stepped inside.
Once again, I was in Yoon’s room. 
I fell to my knees in the middle of her floor. “Yoon, where are you?”
“Kim, what took you so long. I got worried. I was going to go to your father and admit what we had done. I shouldn’t have left you there to fight Shi-Wang.” She rushed out the bathroom and skidded to a halt when she looked at my stomach. What happened to you? How are you expecting?”
I wiped the tears from my face. “When I escaped Shi-Wang, I went to the park to hide. I was certain he would follow me to the temple. The sky parted and Sang-Je appeared. He chose me to place his seed inside. I begged him not to do it, but he refused to listen.”
She helped me stand. “The gods do not listen to us. Most of the time they forget we even exist. This was not your fault. I still have the sword. Present it to your father, after you explain how this happened.”
I almost laughed. Having a baby deep within my womb wasn’t something I could easily explain to my father. The gods did whatever they wanted and there was nothing any of us could do about it. As far as him blaming me, he would find a way to blame the entire situation on me regardless. Everything was always my fault in his eyes. I really need him to be my father, not the Juji.
“He would blame me, but hopefully his back would not turn from me. This baby is the savior of the future.” 
Hand in hand we walked down the hall. Before we arrived at his study, Yoon stopped at the hidden storage underneath the stairs. She bent and crawled under it. When she emerged, she had the sword of Lazarus wrapped in a cloth, strapped to her back.
The hallways were empty, and everyone was guarding their respective post. Anyone that had self-preservation within them avoided father unless their paths needed to cross. My stomach muscles tightened as we approached father’s study. 
Yoon squeezed my hand. “Don’t worry, I am here with you. If he decides to send you away, I will ask to accompany you.”
“Yoon, you are more than my best friend. You are like the sister I never had. Our blood oaths bind us in this life and in the next.”
The study door closed behind us.
Some of my hope dwindled and died as Ok stood next to my father’s desk. In his right hand he held a cup of wine. His face distorted after he saw my stomach. He dropped the cup and it shattered.
He pointed at me. “What have you done? You went to dragon city and allowed him to defile you.”
“No. Sang-Je came down from the sky. He chose my womb to plant his seed. Look at me if I had done this there would be more gestation time. I feel like I’m close to giving birth.”
“You should have stopped him. You’re a monk,” shouted Ok.
Yoon crossed her arms over her chest. “I was there. She tried to stop him but there was nothing she could do. I’m sorry. I was so terrified; I hid. When I could, I teleported back here.”
“I tried to stop him but I’m just a mere mortal. He’s a god. He said something big is coming and this child will be the answer to human survival.” 
Ok stalked toward Yoon. “You are a coward. Why didn’t you offer yourself to the god? Kim is the Juji’s daughter and there is an image to uphold.”
Ignoring Ok’s glacial expression, I turned to my father. “Yoon and I got the Sword of Lazarus back. Now, we no longer risk the wrath of the gods. Where should I go while I carry this child?”
“You are an unfilial daughter. We’re doomed if our kingdom depends on the abomination in your womb. You never listened to me before, but as your father, I demand you listen now. The god polluted your temple. In the next life you might be able to serve the gods, but not in this one.”
Why did I expect him to be decent. He wants me to kill myself and the innocent child growing within me. I am truly alone. I have nothing and no one.
Yoon gasped. “You are telling her to kill herself. We’re monks. The god Sang-Je chose her. If she killed herself the wrath of the gods would fall on all of us.”
Blinking back tears, I closed my eyes. “Don’t worry Juji, I will do what I think is right.”
I pressed my palms to my chest and gathered all my inner force. In my mind’s eyes, I envisioned the cliffs. A magenta portal opened and I stepped inside.
***
The wind on my face felt lovely as I staggered to the cliff. I sat on the edge and let my feet dangle as I saw two mockingbirds perched in a nearby tree branch. My father didn’t care about my mortal or spiritual life. Deep inside I thought father loved me but today he proved me wrong. I meant nothing to him.
There was no reason to remain at the temple because my baby and I weren’t safe. 
Where can I go? Being on my own and pregnant wasn’t the safest way to protect myself but this was a journey I had to take alone.
“Kim don’t do it. Step away from the ledge,” shouted Yoon.
She ran to me.
“I’m not doing anything. I came here to think. There was nothing else to say to my father. Please return to the temple and keep an eye on the sword.”
She snorted. “He made me give it to Ok. They were arguing when I left. Ok was upset that he told you to kill yourself. Ok told him he was in love with you.”
“Hurry and go back. Things have been quiet, but I suspect Shi-Wang and his demons will breach the temple and attempt to steal the sword again. Don’t worry, I’ll bid you farewell before I leave. We both know I must leave the temple.”
Yoon nodded. “We’ll figure something out. You won’t be bidding me farewell since I’m going with you. I will protect you both.
I nodded. 
When Yoon left, I turned toward the cliff. This was the place I tossed all my cares away and obtained peace amid my storms. However, this night was different and there was no comfort. My spirit was restless, and my heart broken.
Strong fingers wrapped around my neck lifting me off the ground. A familiar scent drifted to my nostrils and I trembled. The positive aspect in this situation was my back was facing him. If he saw my stomach swollen with child, he would do much worse to me. The war between gods and humans had begun.
Shi-Wang! What was he doing here?
His breath fanned over my ear. “You find me attractive, so I’ll give you a choice. Do you choose me or Sang-Je?”
Sang-je had taken my virtue against my will. I could not stomach this demon touching me with a baby in my womb. 
I would rather soar off the cliff.
“I would never choose you. Let me go!” I kicked and twisted in his embrace.
“As you wish.” 
He drew back and threw me over the cliff.


CHAPTER SEVEN
 BEOM 
IVACESIAN KINGDOM, CITY OF KIMORAMOTO

Something burst inside me and the unbearable pain was excruciating. I fell to my knees, threw my head back, and roared. My body shifted and changed as heat seared through me. Instead of shapeshifting normally, my golden scales began to burn and glow. Blinking rapidly, I panicked as my vision went black. 
When my eyes opened again, I was soaring through the air. It became impossible to form coherent thoughts because everything was in colors; vivid red, green, and blue. An image of Kim filtered through my mind. 
My wings moved faster. I soared through the air like particles of rain. It wasn't long before I was in the city of Shinham. I recognized the stunning cliffs that dropped over thirty feet into a shallow stream. Before my eyes, I saw a small object hurtled off the edge of the cliff to its death. I dove down until the object came into view. My heart slammed against my rib cage. 
It was her.
My pulse became erratic. I gained momentum in flight and saw her face. She’d closed her eyes. Tears slid down her cheeks as both her hands cupped her swollen stomach. A surge of anger rose within me. I had no claim to this female, yet she was mine. What spell had Sang-Je put on me?
What madness had he put on me to make me feel so fiercely for her?
 We were strangers. Our meeting had been brief, yet fate tied us together like threads of a rope. It seemed the gods never tired of meddling in people's lives, fates, and destinies. If I don’t catch her, she would be dead soon. It amazed me that her heart hadn’t stopped from fear of impact and imminent death.
My wings flapped faster until she was safely ensconced in my embrace. 
Sang-Je was right when he made me her protector. My attraction to her was all consuming.
What was it about this female that entranced the gods and thawed the cold heart of a dragon? 
I feared I may never know the answer to that question. 
Her eyes opened and a shrill cry emanated from her throat. There was a look of fear and resignation in them. She didn't know the dragon she desperately sought now held her tight. I smiled a toothy grin, as smoke wafted from my nose. Kim cried out again. In time she’d grow accustomed to seeing my sharp teeth. My eyes narrowed when I saw Shi-Wang. 
Had Kim jumped, fallen or did he push her? 
I never ran from a battle, but this time would be an exception. Kim needed protection, and I couldn’t leave her defenseless. I circled around the cliffs trying to put distance between Shi-Wang and us. 
Shi-Wang laughed. “Do you think you can protect her? If I wanted her dead, she’d be dead.”
A swarm of crows headed our way. I circled them breathing fire. The flames engulfed them and they turned to ash. Prior to this time that had never happened. My flames were hotter. Today was a new day, and the demons would taste death. I looked forward to turning them to ashes.
I soared high above the clouds until we arrived in Dragon City. As soon as I spotted the peaks of my cave, I turned and headed to the hidden entrance. A part of me was glad Kim fainted. She wouldn’t enjoy the twenty-foot drop into the cave. Her shrieks made my ears hurt and I didn’t like hearing her scream. After I gently sat her down, I transformed into two-legs. 
Before when I shifted my clothing were intact, now I stood butt naked with overwhelming heat coursing through my body. It felt like lava flowed through my veins. There was a golden hue to my skin in contrast to my original pale skin. I was grateful she was still unconscious. 
Kim and I never had a serious conversation past me threatening her life. This would be our first. I needed a moment to gather my thoughts before she woke. 
Why was she at the cliffs alone? Did she flee there to escape Shi-Wang or Sang-Je? 
There was no way Shi-Wang knew the relevance of the child in her womb. If he knew, both would be dead.
Every time the gods bestowed power on a human, it caused war between demons and humans. Why can’t the immortals eradicate the demons and let us live in peace? 
I studied Kim, taking in her pregnant appearance. She was stunning and her complexion glowed. I doubted there would ever be an occasion where I would not find her striking. Blood rushed to my lower body, and I averted my gaze. I yearned for her. First my best friend betrayed me and now my body.
I walked away and took the tunnel that led to my bedroom.
 After donning a soft gray Kashkin, I gathered my thoughts and carnal desires. I had Kim secluded in the cave, and she was at my mercy. There was no way to escape. Although she was intelligent enough to find the hidden exits, she could not jump twenty feet high to use it. She would plummet to her death, Subsequently, there was no reason to worry about leaving her alone in the entranceway. Shaking the morbid thoughts from my head, I rushed back down the tunnel to get to her. My steps stopped when I saw her leaning against the wall crying.
Dang. I’d hoped for more time, but she was awake. 
“You. You're here. Where's the other dragon? Quick, help me escape this place.”
I raised my eyebrow. “There’s another dragon here?” 
She pointed to her stomach. “A fierce dragon kidnapped me and brought me here. He petrified me. In my condition, I should not be frightened.”
“You couldn't be too terrified of dragons. I know you have been coming to our city despite my warning. I told you that we killed trespassers.”
Her fist balled at her side. “Every time I came to the city it was to talk with you. I saw your tracks and smelled your scent but I never found you. Under different circumstances, I might be glad to see you. Please take me away from here. 
“Now that you’ve found me what do you want? 
“I need to get back to the temple. My life is in danger. The baby inside me is the ultimate weapon against demons. I almost died tonight.” 
She was planning something and only being half truthful.
I tilted my head to the side. “What do you think you need to do?” 
A growl erupted from her throat.
“I told you; I need to return to the temple.”
“You're lying, and you expect me to help you.”
 “Why do you care what I intend to do? It’s not like you care about me. Why are you in this cave?”
She diverted the conversation. Kim was up to something.
 “Did you fall, jump or were you thrown off the cliff?”
 “Shi-Wang threw me off the cliff. How did you know to save me?”
“The Golden Dragon is me.”
 “Impossible. You're a beautiful veridian green.”
My lips curved. “You look different now, and so do I. Have you always had a thing for dragons?”
Her ears turned red, and she cleared her throat. “We have more pressing things to discuss. Haven’t you noticed your right shoulder is red and inflamed? Don’t you feel immense heat coursing through your body?”
I assumed the changes in my body temperature and internal energy, was due to my new powers. Examining my shoulder there was discoloration with a purple vein running through it. Shi-Wang had used demonic poison on me. In dragon form my body tolerated extreme pain but in human form I felt the heat permeating through me. “Can you fix it?”
“On one condition.”
“I never placed conditions when I saved you.” 
“My condition is this: After I save your life, you must deliver the baby and slay me.”
“No.” 
I wasn't someone who lied but unfortunately, she left me no choice. If I didn’t agree to her terms, I would die. 
There was no way I would take her life. We have some time before the baby was due.
“Fine. Save me and I’ll kill you. My time is running out.”
She ripped a piece of her clothing with a small dagger. She sliced her arm and dripped blood on the cloth. Her eyes closed as she formed half circles with her hands. Amber letters appeared and changed to orange before turning a sparkling magenta dust on the cloth. The cloth flew high in the air and changed into a thick paste. It absorbed into my skin on contact.
My eyes rolled back and my body jerked as pain surged through me. I fell backwards into darkness. 
When my eyes opened again, I noticed a draft indicating it was early morning. 
How long had I been out? 
Lifting my head, I inhaled deeply comforted by her scent.
I turned to her. “What did you do to me?” 
Kim smirked. “I saved your life.”
She healed my shoulder. The unbearable heat that flowed through me was gone. Whatever she had done worked. I looked down at myself.
What?
I was naked. She’d removed all my clothes even my underwear. My hands moved to my lower body shielding it from her appraising gaze. 
“Don’t be shy. I’ve been staring at you for a while, I like what I see.”
A blush travelled from my face to my lower extremities. My hands could barely contain my response.
Kim got on top of me. “I want to steal this moment. I want to replace what happened today with a moment with you. The difference is I choose to share myself with you.”
She removed her clothes.
 “Kim, you’ve been through a lot and you’re not thinking clearly.”
“I want this memory to carry me into the afterlife. You desire me and I want you. Let us fall into sin together.”  Her lips pressed against mine. Fireworks exploded behind my eyelids, as her hand roamed over me. My treacherous body obeyed her command. I rolled her over and gave her all I had. The last shard of ice around my heart shattered. We transcended into nirvana.



CHAPTER EIGHT
KIM
IVACESIAN KINGDOM, CITY OF KIMORAMOTO

I smiled. A part of me was shocked because I boldly offered myself to Beom. His warm embrace comforted me and made me feel loved. He cared for me and ensured I was pleased. I felt undeserving. Sang-Je’s lustful intentions and ambitions defiled my temple. It was time to rise. Laying in his arms was a luxury I couldn’t afford and caused heart palpitations. I fulfilled my side of the bargain and his life was no longer in danger. 
It was time for him to uphold his side. Personally, I was against suicide, although I orchestrated my own demise. It was for the best. There was no doubt Shi-Wang would find a way to use my child and I as pawns in his war with Sang-Je and the other gods. I turned and looked at him. “If I was honest with myself, this was our bittersweet moment. For the first time ever, I felt loved and adored. My father demonstrated he never cared for me, or the child in my womb. I wasn’t sure how the gods would except it.
I never feared death. Nevertheless, I had remorse it was coming at this time. My hands ventured lower touching my distended abdomen. Without a doubt, if Beom took my life now the baby could be born. This was not a normal seed. I had a demigod growing inside me. Incessant pressure in my lower stomach began followed by sharp cramps.
Am I having pain because I had sex or is something wrong with the baby? Are the gods punishing me for succumbing to the desires of the flesh?
I had no intentions of allowing my baby to become a pawn in the war. Beom would guard and protect the baby as he had me numerous times. It wasn’t something I needed him to promise. I knew it deep in my soul. My jaw clenched as another surge of pain radiated through my stomach and up my back.
“You’ve never asked me my name. It’s Beom Jin.”
My gaze lowered to the floor. His words caused shame to fill me. My face felt hot. It hadn’t been an oversight. It was on purpose. I had a date with death. There was no need to complicate things. 
“I know you by scent, flesh, and deed. Though I have not taken a blade and carved open your chest. I see the makings of your heart; I know you’re a male with integrity, honor, and someone worthy of my affection.”
His fingers caressed my cheek. “Did you think about my qualities when you demanded that I take your life? Do you not know how I feel about you?”
The commandment state matters of the flesh complicate matters of the heart.
“I don’t want what we shared to complicate your promise to fulfill the bargain. I respect you and I hope you respect me.”
Please continue to be a man of your word.
“I have not touched another woman since my mate. My feelings for you run past lust of the flesh. You’re the first and the last female I will share my body with.”
His words warmed my confused heart. If I had any decency, I would want him to be happy after I was gone.
“I don't want you to make a hasty decision. We were reckless. It is not good to make hasty life altering decisions.”
Clearing my throat, I coughed. “I’ve made my decision. You know what you must do.”
Another surge of cramps sliced through my stomach. I curled up in the fetal position. Something was wrong. Tears blurred my vision. I hissed as another cramp followed close behind the last one.
His hand pressed on my stomach. “Let me take a look.”
I fanned his hand away. “I’m alright.”
Dawn was breaking. There was no way I would open my legs for him to look at me there. I wasn’t a bold female. I had no experience with men before now. If I weren’t dying, I would not have been forward with him.
He smiled. “Love are you shy now? There’s no need to be embarrassed. I have your image etched in my soul.”
My eyes rolled. “You shouldn’t say love. It sounds like you’re saying you’re in love with me.”
“It’s time for the baby. Spread your legs wide.” He pulled my legs apart and held them open.
All my embarrassment fled as another cramp surged through me. My body muscles pushed. I bit my lips to keep from shouting. The pain was worse than anything I’d ever felt. Tears drowned my face.
“Take it easy. The baby has moved into position. A few more pushes and the baby will be born.”
I growled. “I’ve been pushing. It feels like my insides are tearing apart. It hurts so bad.”
Beom chuckled. “When bringing life into the world, it is normal to feel pain.”
My heart thumped in my chest and adrenaline soared through my veins. The strength within me depleted rapidly. 
How much longer would this torture last? 
The labor began suddenly. It started with body cramps, increased pulse rate, heart flutter, and contractions. I was fading fast but I could hear him talking to me. The pain became too much, and my eyes closed.
 “Kim, your heart rate is slowing. Open your eyes. You must continue to push for the baby’s sake.”
My mouth opened but I lacked the energy to force words past my throat. Suddenly, his hand was inside my chest massaging my heart, forcing it to pump blood. Upon another contraction, I bared down hard. A strangled scream ripped from my throat as the baby came.
 Seconds later I heard a soft cry. The fight slipped from me. I felt myself floating away as a small hand cupped my cheek. I stared down into the most beautiful face I had ever seen. One like mine but with a hard edge of determination. Her eyes were a beautiful blue. Lifting her body, I inhaled her scent.
“Kim, she's beautiful. What will you name her?”
 In that moment, I knew she would be everything I could never be. “Her name is Park.”
 His fingertips caressed my forehead. “After humans killed my mate, I’ve never loved anyone else. I know with certainty that I love you.”
What did he say?
I hadn't expected a declaration of love from him. In all honesty, I didn't want him to know I had complicated feelings for him too. We didn't have a future so I turned away. Tears flooded my eyes. I attempted to think about anything other than the words he invoked sending me on an emotional rollercoaster.
“Kim, you don't have to die. The child is born. We can keep her safe. Just think, her birth changes everything.”
That was the problem. Her birth didn’t stop her from being a legacy. I had no doubt in my mind, he would protect her.
I glared at him. “You promised. We had a bargain.”
 He lowered his head. “I lied. You left me no choice.”
 I rubbed the tears from my eyes. My daughter’s eyes closed. This wasn’t the time or the place to argue. What good would it do? “I want to be alone.”
I walked into the hallway. Once I rounded the corner, I sprinted until I approached three tunnels. After choosing the first one, I ran down it. When the opening came into view, my heart pounded as my speed increased. It was time to end this. I prayed the gods would show me mercy in the next life. I wanted to be born into a family that loved me as I did them.
Park, please understand that this is the best way to keep you safe.
Deep within, I hoped the gods would have mercy on me for taking my life. Just as my foot touched the edge of the cliff an unforeseen force wrapped around my waist and threw me backward. 
I screamed. “No please. Let me do this. It’s the only way to protect her.”
 “I’m sorry love. Death is not in your future. When you wake, you will be at the temple. Don’t worry, I took care of everything. Park will always be safe. This is my solemn blood vow to you.” 
“I’m not asking you to kill me. I’m respecting your decision, but you need to respect mine. This is the safest way to ensure Park survives.”
“She’s part of me just as you are. Trust me to keep you safe.”
 Tears blurred my vision. I looked up at him. There was much I wanted to say, but I was out of time. Darkness swallowed me and he transported me back to the temple. Frowning, I rushed inside to my bedroom. I was glad no one was around to question me. After I locked the door, I sat on the bed. Dragon shifters don’t have powers from the gods, but he does. 
What happened to him? How much power does he have?



CHAPTER NINE
 BEOM 
IVACESIAN KINGDOM, CITY OF KIMORAMOTO

Park Si Hyan screamed at the top of her lungs. Her crying echoed off the cave walls. I rushed back inside the room to check on her. Despite the ear-piercing noise coming from her throat, she was adorable. Park balled her tiny fist at her side and kicked her feet. Her chubby cheeks had turned red.
I scooped her in my arms. “You miss mommy, don’t you? So, do I. Please don’t cry. I, Beom Jin, promise to protect and love you in this life and the next. You are my daughter although we don’t connect through biology but through blood covenant.”
She opened her eyes, and one of her tiny hands cupped my cheek. Her blue eyes turned a turquoise green. Images of her brief time in Kim’s womb flooded my mind. Visions of Kim and I together permeated my thoughts and water pooled in my eyes. In the center of my chest, my second heart started to glow an amber hue. I saw a large dragon scale on the cave wall detach itself and float in the air.
The golden scale drifted down and attached itself to Park’s chest. It absorbed into her skin.
Her hands dropped from my face. She laughed as golden scales covered her body.
I pinched her cheek. “No, don’t do that. This will be our secret.”
Park’s smile vanished from her face, and the scale receded inside her skin. A single tear rolled down her cheek. She had been born in the world less than an hour, and she was already wrapping me around her little finger. Her eyes closed and she fell asleep.
After several minutes of hearing her snore softly, I laid her down on my pile of clothes. I needed something to feed her when she woke up. A group of trees with delicious Hukabgan berries were near the cave. I could make juice for her when she woke up. The real issue was where was I going to hide her. One thing for certain, I would always be in her life, but I couldn’t raise her by myself. Shi-Wang might have spies watching me trying to glean her location.
There was no way I would trust her with the humans, and it would create too many questions if the dragon shifters raised her. 
Kim, trust me. I will keep our daughter safe.
The answer to my dilemma was Tan Sunghyan. He was a loyal friend, but extremely nosy. Unfortunately, he was very charismatic and had friends everywhere. If something was going on, he always knew it ahead of time. If I were lucky, he would be in his cave which was close to mine.
Park was still asleep. I needed to leave now and bring Tan here along with the berries to feed her.
I crept out the room and ran down the tunnel. After I reached the hidden exit, I jumped up, and slipped out. As I rushed toward the edge of the roof, I jumped off and shapeshifted in the air. Dipping low, I flew past the area with the berries. Circling the area again I found a tree with the largest fruit. I landed, picked several large berries, and wrapped them in a small cloth. Tying the cloth firmly around my neck, I shifted again.
It wasn’t long before I stood at the entrance of Tan’s cave. I flew inside and immediately changed into my two-legged form.
Tan stepped out of the shadows. “Are you trying to get yourself killed?” He walked up and slapped me on the shoulder.
I rubbed my neck. “Dropping by unannounced is rude but not fatal. I want to talk to you about something important. Meet me at my cave so we can speak.”
Tan tilted his head. “You’re already here. Why don’t you tell me what is going on? You are clearly in trouble. You never ask for help.”
I nodded. “So don’t let me down.”
Without a backward glance I rushed to the opening and jumped out. As soon as I entered through my hidden entrance, I heard Park crying. I lifted her in my arms, she went silent.
“I’m here. You will never be alone.” I kissed her cheek.
My ears twitched as I heard Tan enter the cave. He wasn’t alone because I smelled Namgung’s scent too. 
Why had he invited his son? I extended an invitation to him not his entire family.
I marched out the room and into the tunnel, meeting them in the middle. I wanted no one in the back of the cave where Park was born. Time had passed, but I could still smell Kim’s scent.
After I shut the door behind us, I glared at Tan.
I tossed the wrapped cloth around my neck to Namgung. “Here, do me a solid and make some juice.”
I leaned against the wall gently rocking Park. “Tan, schedule a meeting with Hwangbo Seung- Hee. I need him to take this child and raise her. You and I will go there tonight.”
Namgung put the juice in a small cup and held out his arms. “Give her to me; I’ll feed her.”
Tan tilted his head. “If I do this you owe me. Who is she and where did she come from?”
“I found her abandoned in the city. I couldn’t bare leaving her to die that way so I brought her here.”
Tan smiled. “I’ve known you for a long time. This is the first time you’ve lied to me. I’ll wait until you trust me enough to tell me the truth.”
***
Tan and I stood before the alpha wolf, Hwangbo Seung-Hee. Tan had Park cradled in his arms. It was best that Hwangbo thought she was related to Tan. They were good friends, and their friendship went back several decades.
“Tan, you’re my friend. This is a huge risk. If I do this for you, then you must do something for me in return.”
He handed Park to Hwangbo. “I’ve done numerous favors for you in the past, can’t you do this favor without asking for something?”
Oh no. Tan might not go through with this. Owing Hwangbo is huge.
“No. My back is against the wall. The sorcerer confirmed that Kuk will fall in love with a female who isn’t a wolf shifter. I can’t let that happen. I want you to find out who the female is and make sure my son doesn’t fall into that trap.”
He was giving Tan an impossible task. How can a man protect his heart from love when the gods are determined to see him lose it?
Tan nodded. “This task might take some time. The sorcerer is fickle and untrustworthy. Did she give you the name of this female?”
“No, but that has never stopped you from uncovering complicated mysteries in the past. I thought you swore off women. When do I get to meet your mate?”
Tan lowered his head. “One drunken night I had a little too much fun. I’m not sure the child is mine, but the mother held a special place in my heart.”
“A female dragon shifter living among wolves will not be easy. She will hate it here.”
Tan waved his hand. “She’s human. I don’t think she inherited any of my powers or shifting abilities. Don’t worry, she will fit right in.”

CHAPTER TEN
IVACESIAN KINGDOM, CITY OF SHINHAMA 

Yoon shook me violently. I jerked awake as her palm connected with my cheek. I was disoriented, despite being slapped. There was an overwhelming fatigue on my body that went bone deep. I stared at her blinking rapidly. At any other time, I would be happy to see my bestie, but for some reason I was too drained to properly respond. 
Why was I so tired? It had to be the strain of giving birth.
She shook me again. “Where did you disappear to? Your father went on a rampage. He was irate after you left the temple. He seemed calm and collected while you were here but when you didn't come back, he went berserk. He sent several search parties to look for you.
Why does he care if I come back? He wants me to jump off the cliff.
Yoon patted my hand. “He’s drinking again. This morning we found him doubled over the flowerpot praying to a leaf.”
I grimaced. It was no secret he had issues with consuming too many spirits. However, he’d been sober for years, why was he drinking again? His demons were his own. I no longer sought to help him slay them.
I shrugged. “Let him know I'm in my bedroom resting; reflecting on my lot in life.” I laid back down on the bed. 
I had no intentions of dealing with him right now. Exhaustion crashed over me like ocean waves.
She narrowed her eyes at me. “You were gone all night. Now you’re back but there’s something different about you. I’m not talking about your appearance.”
She has always been perceptive. Can she tell when someone experienced pleasure of the flesh?
I had no intentions of unloading my burdens on her. “I went to the cliffs for some peace, but it evaded me. I just wanted to see the back of my eyelids a little while longer.”
 “What's your plan? I've got my bags packed and I'm ready to go with you. I've been waiting for you all night.”
There are dark days ahead for me. I refuse to drag you down with me. One of us must live on for the other. 
“I went to the cliffs, but you weren't there. Where did you go?”
Dang. She came to check on me. Why am I surprised. She is one of two people who genuinely cares for me.
“Are you going to answer me? “
Not honestly. I’m going to accumulate a lifetime of sin in a night. I can offset my sins with one truth.
“I went to her grave.” 
Yoon stood up. “Why would you go to your mother's grave? Your father had to drag you with him annually.”
I needed to say goodbye.
 “You're not thinking of jumping off the cliffs, are you? I won’t allow you to give up. We made a pact to always be in each other’s lives.”
“I just went to the grave. When you’re at your lowest point, you call on your mother. I needed to be in her presence.”
After donning some clothes, I followed her into the hallway. 
Park was safe and I know I care for Beom. I will deal with everything else. 
We rounded the corner and I spotted Pae Kwang- Jo and Ina Sa Rawg hiding in an alcove whispering. Every time I saw them, they lurked off to the side with malice in their eyes.
I elbowed Yoon. “You need to watch those two. There's something about them that leaves a bad taste in my mouth.”
We went inside the temple.
The temple was full, and everyone was present. What were they planning? Ok was there as well. Impatience and arrogance filled the atmosphere. Yoon looked as shocked as I felt. 
Father crossed his arms over his chest and walked toward me. “Kim, where were you? You returned the sword and left.” 
Ok’s eyes roamed over me from the top of my head to the tip of my toes. “You were gone all night.” 
His arrogance and attention rubbed me raw. My life belonged to me. I was tired of people making my decisions. 
I’m a human being not a piece of property.
I shrugged. “I went to the cliffs to think.” 
“What did the gods tell you to do,” asked Ok. 
They said nothing. I went to the cliffs and prayed deeply. I closed my eyes for a second and rested. 
“Everyone is aware of the life in your womb. You should think about your condition. Have you considered my suggestion? If you’re afraid, Ok and I can help.” 
If I didn’t agree to jump off the cliffs, they were going to kill me. Their vanity knows no bounds.
The strength in my body left me.
Yoon and I lifted our hands and chanted. Soon the others followed along, and the space illuminated with a burgundy light. Suddenly, the power went out plunging the space into darkness.
I wrung my hands. “Juji that is Shi-Wang. Hide the sword. He has sinister plans for it.”
Ok snorted. “It’s time to deal with her. We have talked long enough. Kim, you brought this on yourself.” 
His eyes glowed before they rolled back in his head. A shimmering octagon cage surrounded me, and the gears rotated counterclockwise. A powerful force swept through the space and a red cloth floated in the air and wrapped around my mouth. He drenched it with an odorless liquid that tasted bitter. As soon as the taste touched my tongue, my stomach muscles tightened. I coughed uncontrollably. The cloth settled in place over my nose and mouth. It tied itself securely behind my head.
Ok lifted his hand, motioning for silence. He spoke. “All of us know that Kim has violated the laws of the temple. As the Juji’s daughter she placed him in an uncomfortable position. I have done the deed for him.”
Yoon stepped forward but two men grabbed her. “What have you done? Kim had no choice against the god Sang-Je’s desires, but what is your excuse. You covet someone who isn’t yours.”
Ok positioned himself in front of everyone. “Kim is now in the Prison of Impurity. I saturated the cloth in her mouth with Lotus Flower wilts when Fish Jump.”
Yoon elbowed the men holding her. “You poisoned her. There’s no antidote for that poison. I hope the gods carve your heart out.”
 Tears ran down my cheeks. My father stood there with a mixture of relief and happiness on his face. His smile brought out his dimples.
He’s a disgrace to monks and the temple. May the gods have mercy on his soul.
The lights flickered then went out. There was a collective gasp as father shouted his orders. I noticed his hands gripped the Sword of Lazarus tighter than he had a moment ago.
A man in the back of the room shouted as the doors blew open.
“Quickly, chant a soul for a soul,” he said.”
Jet panicked. “Juji, I haven’t mastered the technique of chanting a dual spell.” He pushed people aside and ran to my father.
Closing my eyes, I mentally chanted the spell. We couldn’t afford the escape of any more souls. A protection spell was a necessity when fighting demons.
A harsh cloying perfume drifted to my nostrils. My eyes went wide, as Chon Sunghyon strutted inside with a smirk on her face. Her long white hair swayed behind her as she walked. For a witch imprisoned for over ten decades, she was noticeably confident. She screamed and ice covered her first victims. The newly trained monks had not perfected their protection spell. They were all frozen.
Shi-Wang stalked inside. 
A mast of black crows swept through the space. They stopped at the frozen men and used their claws to slit their throats.
Shi-Wang stopped when he saw me. His gaze lingered on my swollen stomach. “I see you lived after I threw you off the cliffs. San-Je doesn’t waste any time, does he”
No. I can’t just sit here imprisoned like a duck.
I grabbed the bars trying to melt the metal but an unforeseen force through me backward. Ok stood off to the side with his protection shield up. He hadn’t helped the new monks who were frozen solid. The scraping of the crows claws against the ice made my ears hurt.
“Ok, let me out of here. You’ve got what you wanted.” He ducked behind a man and stabbed the nearest demon with his sword.
Shi-Wang lifted his hand. “You chose him over me?” He lifted his hand and the cage exploded.
I was free.
All our voices became louder as the Prison of Souls collapsed revealing God’s Stone of Zeal and Valor. My vision blurred, and I fell to my knees coughing up blood. Shi-Wang leapt over the dead bodies and snatched to stone. He ate it and turned into a reddish black serpent.
Using my sword for support, I staggered to my feet. Closing my eyes, I focused on a spell to imprison Chon. She was much stronger than before and it did not work.
She jumped high in the air slicing through frozen men. “I will destroy you all.”
Our voices became louder as we tried to trap Chon back inside the Prison of Souls.
Just then an arrow soared through the space. I turned to see Ina with the bow in her hand. A scream trapped itself in my throat. Before I could dodge the attack, Yoon jumped in front wrapping her arms around me. The arrow hit her in the chest. She disappeared into black flames as her soul extinguished.
“Yoon!” I fell to my knees as blood leaked from my eyes and nose. 
My ear drums vibrated as I hovered on the edge of unconsciousness. The slow beating of my heart, and lack of oxygen rendered me lightheaded. I jumped over the bodies to reach my father. His protection shield fluctuated from a teal color to white. Anytime the shield was white, the monk was at risk for demonic possession.
I extended both my hands and shielded him from attack. Grabbing my dagger from my boot I threw it at Ina. It landed dead center of her forehead. She fell dead. A male roared. Pain flowed through me. My pulse became erratic, as my thoughts drifted.
Father sliced his wrist, and wrote in the air with his blood, He summoned the gods with his life force. Two males and a female god appeared instantly. A man with long black hair stepped forward and bowed his head.
“My name is Sam Chul-Soo. It’s an honor to serve you with my life.” 
Sam jumped inside the Prison of Souls. There was a blinding light that turned lime green. A lime green light meant an immortal had sacrificed his soul for the greater good. The Prison of Souls was resealed. 
The female god wiped a tear from her cheek. 
She bowed to my father. “My name is Ae-Yoon-Hwa, may the gods allow me to serve you in the next life. 
Ae-Yoon-Hwa opened her mouth, coughed up her immortal soul pebble, and threw it at the white witch. Several thousand cuts appeared on Chon’s body. She screamed as blood poured out her wounds.
Blood squirted from my nose, and I fell to my knees again. The poison had reached its final stage. My hands shook with the effort to maintain the protection shield over my father. At that point I lacked the energy to protect him. Sheer willpower helped me maintain my strength. I saw another man.
“Sol Mal- Hyan, my name is Ran Kwang-Woo, I hope to meet you again in the next life.”
He summoned a thunder bolt and shot it at the male wailing over Ing’s body. He stabbed Shi-Wang in the chest and shot Chon with a thunderbolt. Shi-Wang whipped his tail around slamming Ran Kwang-Woo against the nearby pillar.
His snake head metamorphosized until it became a head with two arms. He thrust the Sword of Lazarus into Ran’s chest. His body turned to ash at Shi-Wang’s feet.
Father rushed him from behind swinging a sword, but his tail sliced his body down the middle.
I screamed. I stabbed him in the stomach with one sword and thrust the other blade deep in his chest. Without flinching Shi-Wang swung the Sword of Lazarus, and pain sliced through my neck, as everything faded.



CHAPTER ELEVEN
 SHI-WANG
KHOVALON KINGDOM, CITY OF JIAOHUA

Ok ran his dagger down his chest. “I’ll kill you. How dare you decapitate her. She was mine. I loved her.” 
Gathering his blood and circling his hand around his body, he called on the lost souls of the universe. Suddenly, his head cracked open and horns emerged.
Does this lovesick dog think he can slay me? His heart is as dark as coal.
I flew toward him and without hesitation I ripped his heart out. “You’re consumed with evil. If you serve me, I’ll bring her back to you. You killed her first.”
I placed my hand over his chest and consumed his essence. Ok Taeyang was pure evil and I liked him a lot. Kim was his Achilles heel. He would be easy to control.
Rolling my eyes, I stalked toward him and yoked him up by his neck. “Ryu, how long do you intend to weep for her? If you want revenge, kill Sang-Je for giving humans power and distorting their perception of their place in the universe.”
I snatched up Kim’s severed head. “The blood of my enemies will soon cover The Sword of Lazarus after I smite Sang-Je.
Mei Sei- Young strolled in dragging a bloody Geum behind her. 
She smirked and threw the bloody sorcerer at my feet. The next part of my plan I had kept to myself, but this witch’s information was at the center of it.
I crossed my arms over my chest. “You’ve been hiding from me. I’m all powerful, every time you evaded my men, I was watching you. There isn’t anything that happens in these three kingdoms that I don’t know about.”
Her mouth parted, as she looked around at the death and destruction and staggered to her feet. “Yu have the sword, so what is it you want to know?”
This slick minx. What else would I be speaking about? 
“Will Yeomra hold up his end of the bargain or is he planning on betraying me?”
Her eyes narrowed. “Yeomra will not forsake you. He isn’t happy with Sang-Je’s leadership and power. He’s willing to help you because it helps him in the long run. When Sang-Je kills you, he will revive you from the dead.”
Ryu frowned. “You are trusting this immortal with your life?”
I shrugged. “We have a common enemy. The enemy of my enemy is my friend. Do you really think this sword can kill Sang- Je? If he was so easy to kill, then he wouldn’t be the supreme ruler.”
Mi Sei laughed. “He’s simple. I have wet the other temple and reported what has happened here. I must leave now to go to Jeonchaek. That is where everyone will be now. Their Juji is not a weakling like So Mal. It might help if I can take Ok.”
With her monitoring the females and him monitoring the men. I wouldn’t miss anything going on in the temple. 
I turned to him. “Now, is your choice, so make it quick. Serve me or die now. I’m not hard to please, I just require your unwavering loyalty. If you do what I tell you, I will revive Kim.”
Ok looked at Kim’s body for a long time. “I will serve you, but you must make it where she will never leave me. I have no wish to chase her for another lifetime only for her to discard me like dehydrated feces.”
“When did she ever acknowledge you,” aske Mei Sei.
He took several steps forward. “You might be a powerful silver fox, but you’re not as powerful as me. Don’t make the mistake of thinking I listen to you,” said Ok.
Her eyes rolled. “You gave the woman you love the harshest poison on the planet without a second thought. I will never trust you nor respect you. You repulse me, even demons have honor.”
I watched them to take their leave. Chon would need time to heal. 
“To prove my loyalty to you, I will tell you something you don’t know. Know this, I have a request. Don’t worry, my demand is something you’ll want to do,” said Geum.
She can demand all she likes but it doesn’t mean I will acquiesce to her.
“What is your demand?”
“I want you to kill Sang -Je’s chosen. His name is Beom Jin. He’s a dragon shifter who received immense power from Sang- Je. Kill him slowly.”
There was more here if I was to believe her words. He always chose humans to gift his powers too. He had always said that the dragon shifters and wolf shifters were not worthy of additional powers.
He shook my head. “You’re lying. He wouldn’t choose a shifter. Find another way to eliminate your enemy.”
Geum smiled. “He’s my enemy but he’s yours too. Send your witch to vet my words. He was chosen by Sang-Je himself. It was because of his relationship with Kim. Why do you think you were able to slay her, but not their child?”
Damn! Sang-Je’s child is still alive?
I pointed to Geum. “Chon, I want to know everything she knows. You have forty-eight hours. This child must die.”

***
Ryu and I reached Khovalon. Two dozen of my men stormed the gates of the Rites of the Gods. There were seven stone pillars erected with names of the gods on them. Dark clouds formed above and lightening rained down. Sang-Je flew over with several other gods trailing behind him.
He lifted his hand and the men behind me started dying.
What a showoff. How cocky will he be when he realizes I beheaded Kim and killed his child?
I waved my hand sending fire balls at the gods.
Smiling, I held up Kim’s head and called, “Sang-Je, “Behold, your beloved and her seed have left the land of the living. I tossed the head to him.
His blue eyes turned stormy, his hand lifted, and a wave of energy caused the head to float to him.
Sang-Je’s face shook as rage filled his features. The crack of thunder erupted before a purple haze fell over us. My men fell to their knees as Sang-Je stifled their darkness, plunging their souls to the realm of the unknown.
I lunged aiming the Sword of Lazarus at his heart, but he stopped the attack with the tip of his finger cutting the blade in half.
He grabbed me by the neck and slammed me down. My body went through the paved road. I felt the heavenly forces as I fell from the immortal realm. I hit the compact ground and blood ran from my mouth.
Sang-Je picked me up. “You will have a lifetime to reflect on what you’ve done. Rest assured; I will extinguish your soul too when I’m ready.
“I can’t die before you do.” I blinked, and my body soared through a black space. When the energy force lessened, I was underneath the earth, in a dark, damp, place. Metal bars formed everywhere enclosing me in the small space.
Unlike Sang-Je, I was patient.
“This isn’t the last of me Sang-je.”  I closed my eyes. 
I must find a way to get him to kill me. If I remain alive, I can’t gain the cultivate and gain the power I need to kill him. 


CHAPTER TWELVE
BEOM
IVACESIAN KINGDOM, CITY OF WATAHOMA
 
A sharp pain radiated throughout my chest and down my back. I fell to my knees. My second heart fluttered like butterfly wings burning to ash and dust.
“Beom what’s wrong,” ask Tan.
He bent and helped me to my feet. The pain was excruciating, and I couldn’t catch my breath. I felt the stares of the other wolf shifters.
“Something is wrong, I have to go.” An anguished roar burst from my throat as I took two steps forward and collapsed. A myriad of emotions coursed through my body. Pain, anger, and fear paralyzed me. It felt as though half my soul was torn from my body. Someone had extinguished my light.
Kim is in trouble.
I stumbled to my feet and lifted my hand to the Khovalon Kingdom. The clouds parted and a blinding light wrapped around me. When I opened my eyes, I stood on the law of the Annekaya Temple. Dead bodies covered ground and the stench of blood was in the air.
I stalked inside the temple. It had blood on the door. My steps ceased as a familiar scent flooded to my nostrils. I looked down at the crumpled body lying before me. Her head was missing. Her stomach had a gaping hole where Park had been. The cruel bastard impaled a sword in her chest. The sight before my eyes, was a mental blow and I staggered back leaning against the wall for support.
Shi-Wang had desecrated her body. Nevertheless, I would give her a proper burial.
Bloody tears slid down my face. She had suffered horrendously. I cradled her body close to my chest and I wept. I failed to protect my mate and now I had failed Kim too. Red hot rage radiated through me, and I opened my mouth breathing fire. Setting her body to the side, I stalked outside.
Tan and Namgung had landed a few steps behind him.
Tan’s voice echoed in my mind, as it did when I was close enough to hear another dragon shifter speak.
“We’re here for you brother. Just as we’re bathed in fire and scales our loyalty to one another will never faulter.”
Namgung looked around at all the dead bodies. “Beom, you have lost much. Whatever crazy plan you have stuck in your head, count us in. If you’ve chosen to lay your life down, we’re ready too.”
No, I don’t think so.
Smoke wafted from Tan’s nostrils as he stared at his son. “You are heading back to the city. You can’t protect her if your dead.”
A dragon shifter never knelt for anyone.
In my lifetime I had only knelt for one other being, that was my mate. I dropped to my knees and bowed my head to the patch of chard grass.
I stood. “It has been an honor. I’m sorry.”
Lifting my hands, I placed a silver protection shield around them. Despite everything they tried they were unable to free themselves from the shield. 
“Beom don’t do this. I can help you,” said Tan.
“Tan, I won’t live long enough to repay you for what you have done for her. You have my word. This I vow on my soul; I’ll repay you in the next life.”
With a wave of my hand, I sent them sailing through the portal to Tan’s cave.
I blinked and I in the Nythlian Kingdom. The ground shook and a huge sinkhole formed a footway from where I stood. A heavy black mist rose and transformed into demonic humanoid bodies with tails, horns, and four arms.
I raised my hands skyward towards Khovalon. A bright light erupted from inside me and disintegrated all the demonic spirits. After I teleported inside Shi-Wang’s lair, I slaughtered everyone. There was nothing but ash and dust as I roasted the enemy inside. After I reached the lower level, I saw a dozen demons. Lifting my hand, I allowed the light to erode their souls.
When the last demon died, I fell to my knees as small thin cuts formed on my body. My second heart started to slow. There was a crack of lightening and Sang-Je wrapped his fingers around my neck and slammed me into the wall.
“I told you to protect her. What are you doing here? Vengeance is mine. You are losing yourself to the darkness of your revenge.”
I shrugged. “I don’t care.”
Sang-Je placed his hand over my chest, and the blinding light wrapped around me. He lifted me into the sky of Khovalon.
“Beom, your life is mine. You don’t get to die until I say you do. You failed Kim, but I won’t allow you to fail my daughter.”
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