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Sleeping had never been so satisfying. I felt a cool body sliding against mine
and I breathed in satisfaction. Feeling so much skin against mine was
heavenly and it felt so right. 1 absently stroked the hand at my stomach,
before I rolled over on the spot and turned into the body in the bed with me.
| didn’t care that this was a dream; it felt so good that I never wanted to
wake up.

[ snuggled in closer and when my lips came in contact with that silky cool
skin, I couldn’t help myself as I kissed it gently...softly. I heard a soft gasp
before lips settled urgently on mine. The kiss was coaxing and intoxicating
but there was also a desperation there, beneath the surface. I found my
hands roaming and all I could do was enjoy the luxury of stroking such soft,
smooth, silky skin over such hard, taut muscle.

[ began whimpering in abject need...I needed...I needed...more. I had not felt
this way in two hundred years and now here [ was dreaming of it..dreaming
of him. There was no escape for me from this torment...I needed my Light
back. “Please” | whimpered. “Please..my Prince..please” | could feel the
tears falling from my closed lids as the body next to me froze. “My Prince...” |
sighed heavily; my mind calming as the cool body moved over mine. “Yes” |
whispered. “Yes, my Prince.” | felt my tears kissed away as my body was
filled in one breathtakingly, pleasurable move. It was so right; what was
missing had been returned to me. I clung tightly to the body moving over
mine. I felt soft lips by my ear and hands at my breasts and in my hair.

The soft lips breathed into my ear gently and whispered “my Goddess.” |
froze instantly. This was not right..there was something very wrong here; |
was not asleep as [ had dreamt. The body on top of me had stopped moving
and though my eyes were now open, I could not see a thing.

[ heard a click at the same moment a lamp flicked on and I was staring into
the eyes of the man lying on top of me. [ was so shocked, I could barely even
think as I spoke the name that had never before passed my lips. “Seth” |
whispered in shocked anguish.

He frowned but did not otherwise move. I tried to scramble out from under
him but I was trapped. I pummelled him with my fists in urgent desperation,
until he finally rolled off me; when I ran to the balcony shutters, my only
thought of escape.

I flung the shutters wide and slid the door open. I flicked my head around;
my hair flying as I turned back to look over my shoulder at the man lying on
the bed watching me. I did not care that I was naked; my only thoughts were
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of escaping this waking nightmare that I was trapped in. [ stared miserably
into his eyes as I stepped into the light; totally consumed with feelings of
betrayal. My heart, mind, body and soul were instantly ripped into billions
of shards of gold. The pain was excruciating and I vaguely registered the
horror on his face and my name on his lips, as in the space of a split second, I
ceased to exist.
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