
CHAPTER 4
WICKED GAME



Several hours passed by and the group was no 
nearer to defeating the Fomorians than before. 
They seemed to be an unstoppable hydra of pure 
adrenaline and might.

It was no help that Nuada, the unbeatable prince, 
had lost his fighting arm in the battle…



I’m kind of freaked out 
after the arm thing.

Yeah, I’m not super happy 
about that.

Is he gonna 
be okay? Are 
we gonna be 

okay?
To tell you the 
truth, firefly…



I don’t even 
know why my 
powers aren’t 
doing much 
to fuck them 
up. This isn’t 

normal at all.

And Nuada and the Sword of Light 
have never been beaten this badly 

before. I’m not gonna lie and say I think 
it will be fine.

 But I thought you 
were the Guardian 

of the Realms.
If you and an 

unbeatable prince 
can’t stop them 

...…
Are we going to 

die?



Well, keep your 
pants on ‘cause I’m 
not gonna let that 

happen.

But I don’t even 
know if I’m alive or 

dead now.

What happens 
if I’m dead and 

I die again?

Don’t worry, baby, you’ve got a whole 
army behind you.

Yeah, and we don’t 
back down.

Exactly, plus I have to 
defeat them because 

if any more of this 
realm gets blasted 

my dad will destroy 
me. 

..........  
I don’t take kindly to 
creatures that mur-
der innocent people, 
especially children.



Do you have 
a plan to help 

everyone?

Not really, no, 
but spontaneity 

can really do you 
favors sometimes.

I know how you can start, baby.
Those boys could use some kind 

words.

I hope I don’t 
say anything 
too dumb.



 How the hell did this happen!?
How could you be beaten so badly by 

Fomorians of all things?
Are you listening to me?

How are you meant to save the 
realm if you’re missing an arm?

I’m afraid I haven’t got 
much of an appetite, a 

mhuirnín.

She sounds really 
cheesed about 

this.

Hey, do you want some 
cheddar? I think I saw some 

in a box behind the tent.

 I’m not getting out of 
this tent without you, so 

the cheese can wait.



I don’t know 
what to say.

Don’t overthink it. 
You got this.

Hi there, um, I 
thought that maybe 
you could use some 

cheering up?



Oh, hello. I’m sorry if I 
am a bit banjaxed at 

the moment.
You can come closer if 

it’s easier. 
I can’t speak too loudly 

right now.

Oh! I’m sorry, I didn’t 
mean to stand so far 

away.

He gets quiet when 
his rapid healing gets 
going. His wounds are 

already gone.

No one blames you 
or any of us for what 
happened out there. You did an amazing 

job helping us.



 Couldn’t 
help but 

notice your 
mate isn’t 
here yet.

Typical Loki fashion. 
You could set his ass on fire 

and he’d still take three 
hours making sure his hair 

looked good before running.

My phone has been lighting 
up nonstop today.

The soul count is higher 
than anything I’ve ever 

seen.
You might want to go 

collect him.

Should have known 
I’d have to practically 

handcuff him to myself 
and force him here. 



To be fair, he probably 
thinks the whole thing 
is a furphy, given how 
much you prank each 

other.
You think so?

I guess I’ll go get him then.

I won’t move a muscle.

Dammit, Loki.



This is absolutely 
unacceptable.

The Fomorians have 
always been beaten.
This is something else.

Something is controlling 
them.

I think you’re really cool, 
Gabby.

I don’t think we could 
have gotten this far 

without you.



I don’t even know what 
I’m doing though.

If it’s any consolation this 
battle is unlike any we 

have seen.

Gabrielle, the creatures 
attacking all of you are 

not Fomorians.

I think there’s only one 
thing it could be.

Maybe so, but it seems 
like your lives have 

gotten so much harder 
since I got here.

I’m so sorry.



It does indeed have 
something to do with you.

 Always the one to boost 
self esteem, Hyde.

 I knew it. I knew this was 
all my fault somehow.

Things...have always been 
tough here. It’s just part of 
keeping a realm safe, miss.

You’re just saying that 
to be nice.



 Put it this way. If 
none of us are angry, 

what reason have 
you to be angry with 

yourself?

As a result we were 
injured.

However, we may 
have saved a few souls 

in the process.

We all have difficult 
choices to make.

Cu and I chose to run to 
the frontlines…

Couldn’t have put it 
better myself.

 I just wanna know 
how we’re gonna 
stop everything.



There is no telling what 
mysterious power could be 

causing this.

Has nobody been listening 
to the genius in the room? 

I know who’s doing this 
and it-



Gabrielle Kimura, how well 
you have developed over 
the years. You look good 

enough to taste.

I admit I have been watching you 
ever since you arrived and I must say 
that I find it very amusing that you 
think any of what happens in your 
pitiful existence is your choice at all.

Fucking hell, I knew this 
would happen.  At least we can hear him.



I have missed all of my 
little toys so much. I’ve 

truly enjoyed playing with 
you again.

Wh-what?



She isn’t strong enough for 
this. She never has been.

 I don’t understand. What 
do you want from me?



I really like the new girl. I 
think she’ll do a good job 

cheering up the…

No. No, not him, no.
Tabby, what’s going on?

 He’s here! His eyes 
are burning through 

me. He’s ripping at my 
chest, oh gods.



It hurts! He’s tearing my 
heart out, get him off! 

Why is he here?

It hurts, it hurts.

No one will get you, my 
love. 

I will die before I let anyone lay a 
finger on you, my innocent one. 

Just breathe for me. I will never let 
you go.

 I just want it to end.



Are you scared, Gabrielle? Perhaps 
confused? 

Does your blood feel as though 
something is slowly crawling through 
your veins, anxious to burst through 

your white, quivering flesh?

You are all helpless 
against me.

Try with all your might, 
you will never be able to 

keep her from me.

I know that voice…

You’ve heard my voice 
sink into every pore in 

your body…



 I...I want him to stop. I 
can’t move.  Keep yourself focused on 

me! Gabby, don’t listen to 
this liesmith!

 Every word he says is vile 
filth! You can’t believe 

him. My voice is 
inside you.

You have no 
choice…



Gabby?

 I’ve had 
enough.



With the 
strength of 

the gods I will 
destroy you!

The gods are 
powerless 
children.





We have to 
find out why 

he is here. 
He has been 
dormant for 

centuries!

The King of the Wood will 
eradicate you in one blast. You are 

nothing.

 Nuada will be 
crowned and 
against Lord 

Cernunnos and 
him you are 

dirt.



Nothing? Dirt? I believe you are referring to your Prince 
Nuada. No man who is imperfect of flesh can ever 

become king.

You will never 
rule. Your 

pathetic body 
will wither 

and die and 
you will be 

helpless as your 
people are 

slaughtered. What?

 Everything 
was black.



I am so, so 
sorry. I swear 
that wasn’t 

me. Someone 
was inside me.

It will not be 
the first time 

that you 
submit yourself 
to me. You are 
a monster with 
no power over 

yourself.


