In the sky, the stars gleamed brightly in the purple horizon.  Krissy smiled happily as she leaned back on her blanket.  She laid upon her soft blue blanket, surrounded by lightly shimmering white flowers.  Tonight was a new moon, but even without the moonlight, the star lilies shined brightly.  Krissy happily enjoyed her serene surrounds till she heard someone approaching.  
“Nyvia,” she muttered a bit upset, her mood now ruined.  Krissy raised from the ground, her silver dress radiating from the flowers.  She seemed to glow with a godly aura.

Nyvia stopped before she stepped into the field, knowing the ruler of Hope would nearly kill her for ruining a flower.  Krissy and the blanket weren’t even touching the flowers, she had cast a float spell on herself and the item.  The dark skinned girl looked at Nyvia with her grayish blue eyes with annoyance.
“Hello there Dark Princess.  You know, of lately, you’re starting to look like your name.”

Krissy smirked, “You never knew me before I joined DarkMistress.  Without us sharing a body constantly, I’m starting to look like my old self…”

“So humans from your realm are dark skinned?”

“No, it’s more of genetics…” Krissy muttered a bit annoyed.  “But that doesn’t matter, why are you here?  I come here to escape Hope City’s little bothers, you being one of them.”

“Oh yes, well…” Nyvia said licking her lips.  She knelt down, looking at the flowers.  “I need you to check the foundation of Hope City, just to make sure nothing cracks or suddenly caves in.”  
Krissy rolled her eyes before kneeling down, ignoring Nyvia, going back to her daydreaming.  She sighed as she heard Nyvia’s bracelets rattling.  Krissy arched her back so she could see the tanned woman.  Nyvia was wearing a black mini skirt and thigh high boots with a black latex halter top with gold bracelets and her gold medallion.  She touched a flower delicately, caressing the petals of the flowers.  Krissy stared at Nyvia suspicious, growling very lowly.
Nyvia smirked as she looked Krissy’s eyes.  “Don’t worry, I know better than to pick it.  Your wraith isn’t something I want raining down on me.”  Krissy sighed and sat up, still annoyed.

“In doing that, I’d be finding out the club I’m not suppose to know about, right?”

“In the morning, I start renovations and we’ll be expanding slightly.  I don’t want anything to suddenly happen.”
“Don’t make a city under my city Nyvia,” Krissy moaned annoyed.

“It’s not getting that big.  Be happy, taxes are low and revenue is high because of my little casino.”

“Fine, just leave me alone.  Remind me in the morning, I should be back by then.”

“Oh thank you Krissy, you’re the best!” Nyvia said happily.  “Oh by the way, are these flowers from the Dark Realm?”

“Yes, they’re star lilies.  Darkdiamond is covered in them.  Bye Nyvia.”

“Aww, you don’t want to spend time with me?  I’m so hurt,” Nyvia fakely cried.

Nyvia stood up and smiled sweetly, “Anyway, thank you again.  And it’s a bit surprising that beautiful things besides you come from the Dark Realm.  Normal people like me would never know, even Death says nothing…”  She looked at Krissy, who seemed not to be listening.  Nyvia frowned as she walked away.
“I don’t know why I waste compliments on her.”

She rolled her eyes as she looked head.  Krissy’s little hiding place was quite some ways from Hope, almost near Juno.  But the Crystal Palace shining within the lights of Hope could be seen even from here.  It didn’t look like a castle, but a huge fragment of crystal, dimly glowing.  Nyvia shook her head, trying not to think about it.  

The walk took about thirty minutes.  Nyvia groaned as she finally made it inside the city gates.  “I hate unneeded exercise,” she muttered to herself.

“Lazy slut…” a voice muttered in her head.

“Only when comes to walking.  Now sex…” Nyvia giggled.

“Shut up, I don’t want to hear about it now.  Bad enough I’m there for ever encounter.”

“You know you love it,” Nyvia muttered teasing as she walked through the busy city streets.  Tonight, her club was closed for once because of the renovations, leaving her free to do anything she chose.  Nyvia looked around at the few bars around town open, most with loud drunken men.  She smirked then frowned.  

“No, not worth it.”  

Soon, Nyvia made it to the palace walls.  She frowned as waved her hand, awaiting the gates to acknowledge her presence and open.  “Actually going home to bed for once, oh well, I assume I need sleep.”  The gates slowly closed behind her as Nyvia headed inside the castle.  As she did, from the corner of her eye, she swore she saw William.  She stopped as she turned her head to the right.  Off near the palace walls were a short blonde haired girl and William, talking.  The girl seemed highly annoyed as she folded her arms.  William was talking to her about something, through Nyvia couldn’t hear a word.  Suddenly the girl slapped him and started mumbling something.  William growled and started to walk off but froze as the girl said something.
Nyvia giggled then gasped.  “Is he cheating already?  And I thought I’d be the first.  But that means Trina is here!”

She ignored the rest of the conversation between William and his mistress and walked inside.  Like usual, there was one of the female servants was waiting near the door.  She greeted Nyvia, bowing lowly.
“Welcome home Miss Nyvia.”

“Yes, yes.  Where is Trina?”

“Miss Trina is still away Mister William.”
“No, he’s outside,” Nyvia said slightly annoyed.  She frowned then her eyes widened as she thought of something.  What if William was really cheating on Trina!  She quickly ran back outside and looked to the side where she last saw the two.  No one was there.  She ran to the spot and looked around, breathing heavily.  She frowned, looking around still seeing no one.
“I hate running for no reason…” she muttered catching her breath.

“How do you survive in battle if you tired so easily?” the voice asked bluntly.

“My breasts win them for me.  Anyway, let’s just go to bed, I’m upset now.  I can’t blackmail the bastard unless I can prove I saw him and his little mistress.  She was cute through.  Trina doesn’t stand a chance if he’s into that type.”

“Aren’t you also planning to be one of the bastards side flings?”

“That’s because I’ve always been that way.  That’s how we get along, but fucking the brains out of each other,” Nyvia said smirking.  She shrugged and walked back inside, to see DarkMistress talking to the young female maid.

“I don’t care if you’re supposed to be here to greet anyone may enter.  I need you to do something, and you will do it or I will kill you.”

“Be nice Darky, or Krissy’ll get ya.”  Nyvia said as she headed up the stairs to her room.  DarkMistress ignored the woman, continuing to threaten the servant.

Nyvia walked to the second floor, her room across from the staircase.  Her room was red, the floors and carpeting.  In the corners glowed red halogen lights, adding an eerie but sexy atmosphere to the room.  There was no bed, but a pile of black pillows to the right corner.  To the left were two doors and a huge shelf, hiding the entrance to her personal dungeon.  She had begged Krissy to add on the dungeon, making the princess restructure the floor plan so that there was stairs leading to a basement for Nyvia, and the computer of the Crystal Palace was moved to the subbasement.
Nyvia fell into her pile of pillows happily, moaning softly.  She closed her eyes as she wrapped her arms around a pillow and her legs around another.  As she slowly began to fall asleep, her body started to change.  Her hair began to grow longer, reaching her thighs as long thick horns grew from her shoulderblades and ripping the shirt.  The horns turned into a long black growth until it grew fully. Thin fairy like wings stretched from the long growth and Nyvia’s eyes opened.  Her red eyes flashed then turned black before she yawned and stretched.
The demoness stretched her wings as she looked them over and her hair.  She smirked then nodded before standing up.  As she stood up, the torn shirt fell off of her.  The girl looked at the shirt a bit annoyed then walked to the closed and picked up strange shirt, she quickly put it on.  The black leather only covered her breasts, and nothing more.
Quickly, she headed down the stairs to where DarkMistress was.  DarkMistress was still annoyed, but the maid was gone.

“Hello Dark,” the demoness said.

“Death,” DarkMistress muttered back.

“I have a small favor to ask you.”

“Whatever it is, the answer is no.”
“Don’t be that way Dark,” Death said sweetly, “after all, you should respect your elders.  Besides, I know it would benefit you too.  I just want you to rid us of Jan Essa.”

DarkMistress’s right eye twitched at the mention of the name Jan Essa.  She stepped closer to Death, the horns of her wings touching Death’s neck.  She narrowed her eyes as she looked the demoness straight in her eyes.  “If I could I would.  Assumeably, she’s draining your energy even through you don’t have a body.”

Death put her horns on DarkMistress’s neck, then stepped in closer, wrapping her wings around DarkMistress, bringing her in to her.  Death caressed DarkMistress’s cheek and smiled, “Isn’t she doing the same to you, love?”

Darkmistress opened her wings widely, making Death lose her balance and stumble back a bit.  She hissed, looking at Death coldly.  “Don’t touch me!” she yelled.  The pale demon hissed again before folding her wings around her body then folding her arms.

“Don’t be so mean, Dark,” Death insisted.  She giggled as she watched her kin get upset.  “Why can’t you have Jan Essa killed?  Krissy is the future lord, and she should have power, enough power to get Jan Essa killed.  I’d do it myself if she wouldn’t paralyze me before I could finish her.”

DarkMistress turned around and headed up the stairs, to Krissy’s room.  Death frowned then looked at her hair and nodded.  “Even so, somehow, I’m keeping enough to grow stronger.  At this rate, I’ll regain my old self back.”  Deciding she had no reason to be up any long, Death headed back to Nyvia’s room, and resorted back to her other self.

Nyvia awoke nude atop her pillows.  She yawned sleepily as she stretched then ran her hands down her soft tan skin, down her chest.  She looked round for her clothing, then shrugged, not sure why she was nude, but not caring too much.  She walked into the bathroom and got herself ready.
Her red and green hair was flipped up today, making her look a bit hippy like.  She wore tight sparkly red bell bottoms and a gold bikini bra that sparked just like her pants.  Her gold medallion still hung around her neck as well as her large gold earrings.  Nyvia walked out her room and then frowned as she covered her eyes.  The castle was so bright because it was still early in the morning.  Sunlight shone down from the windows near the top of the palace, making it unbearable for Nyvia.
“How can people stand to be out this early,” she gripped.

Slightly upset, she headed to the head of the second floor hallway, to the staircase for the west tower.  Quickly, she rushed up the stairs till she made it to the top.  She knocked on Krissy’s door before opening it, assuming the Princess of Darkness would be asleep too.  To her surprise, the room was empty.  Krissy’s bed was untouched and the curtains were still open from last night.  Nyvia frowned a bit confused, wondering where Krissy would have slept the night.  Growing more upset, she headed back downstairs and to the first floor.
Different maids and servants rushed around the main floor, some standing in certain spots as greeters and announces, a few chasing a white kitten around, and some just rushing through the area to another part of the palace.  Nyvia stood at the palace entrance, bewildered.  Alexis came from the grand hall and looked at Nyvia confused as she walked over to her.

“Why are you up so early?” Alexis inquired.

“The club needs some renovations before tonight, so I’m up making sure no one lacks off…umm, why isn’t Krissy around?  I checked her room.”

“She left for home, what do you need?  And what club?”

“The illegal one under Hope.  And I needed her to make sure she checked the foundation of Hope before I went there.  I don’t want to city collapsing upon my profits tonight.”

Alexis folded her arms and shook her head, “And Krissy condones this?”

“Nope, but she doesn’t care to fight me for it.  Can you make sure everything is stable so we don’t cave in half the city?”

Alexis sighed then shrugged, “I guess so.  I don’t have the will to fight you about it either.  You are the head of commerce around here that means, your club is helping us out somehow.”

“Casino…” Nyvia corrected her.

“A casino!  But you said club!” Alexis yelled.

“Casino, club…there’s dancing and drink and gambling beneath Hope.”

Alexis sighed as she lowered her head.  “I’ll do it after I’m proper.”  She lowered her head even more so and then went towards the stairs, to her room on the third floor.

“Oh, and you can come over tonight too, Alexis.  I’ll even give you a discount!” 

Alexis ignored Nyvia as she slowly walked up the wide white marble staircase.  Nyvia frowned, then walked outside.  She quickly shielded her eye from the bright sun.  Dante was still standing outside, to her surprise.  She smirked, still covering her eyes as she walked behind him.
“Hello, Prince Charming…”

“Hello dearest Dragon Princess,” he replied, turning around to look at her.  He took her right hand with both his, then kissed it softly.  Nyvia giggled as she wrapped her arms around his waist.  Dante looked at her and smirked, “Alexis will kill you for this.”

“Probably, but you’re her future husband in name, but we can be lovers…” Nyvia whispered sweetly.

Dante chuckled to himself and shook his head, “You haven’t changed at all, my dear Dragon Princess.”

“Of course not, lover,” Nyvia whispered, licking on his earlobe, “we couldn’t be lovers if I was a prude like Alexis.  It isn’t you’re innocent yourself, lover.”
Dante chuckled to him then moved away from Nyvia’s grasp.  “I’m sure you’ll make my stay interesting, to say the least.  Until then…”  Dante’s body began to glow brightly before he disappeared.  Nyvia wrapped her arms around her waist and smirked.  “So Dante’s going to be staying here, lucky me…”
“Ah,” she muttered as she felt her stomach groan.  Nyvia went back inside and walked towards the kitchen to get something before going to start on the reconstruction.  She looked around as the usual two chefs had disappeared.  She rolled her eyes as she sighed, settling for a cup of coffee which already had been brewed.
Taking her mug, she walked back out into the busy main hall.  Alexis was coming down the stairs as she did.  Nyvia smirked as she waited at the bottom of the staircase for her.
“Ready?”

“Huh?” Alexis said a bit confused.

“You need to go to the subbasement and make sure everything is secure and what not.  You and Krissy are the only ones who can use that thing, or else I wouldn’t rely on someone like you…” Nyvia said coldly as she sipped her coffee.
“Someone like me?  And what, by chance, are you insinuating?” Alexis questioned, a bit hurt.  “I, of all of us here, am the most reliable!”

“Yes, but also so many morals…Krissy would do it without question, but you…  I know how you’re mind works, if I don’t watch you, you won’t do it because casinos and anything I’m likely involved in is immoral.”
“That is because it is true Nyvia,” Alexis protested, “hopefully, Hope doesn’t have a brothel somewhere within these walls…”

Nyvia smirked and said nothing as Alexis gasped.  “You mean?!”

“I didn’t say anything Princess…now go do what I asked before half of Hope caves in…and millions killed.”

Alexis frowned before walking off, stomping slightly.  Nyvia giggled as she watched Alexis, thinking it was a cute tantrum.  Nyvia began to follow her before she stopped.  She didn’t need to supervise her, and besides, it would be best to watch over the men she was paying to do the job.  She headed back to the outside, once again being blinded by the sun.  She shielded her eyes wit one hand and held her mug with the other.
During the day, the castle gates were open, and Nyvia merrily strolled passed them.  She headed down the main street, it bustling with little stands peddlers set up during the day.  As she strode down the street, a pair of red tinted sunglasses caught her eye.  Nyvia put her mug on the edge of the cart as she put the glasses on, the sun a bit less annoying.  She picked up her mug and started to walk off before she felt someone grab her arm.

The jerk was so sudden that she lost her grip of her mug and it fell to the ground, smashing to bites.  Nyvia looked down at her coffee a bit peeved then up at the man grabbing her arm.  She looked at him with a dirty frown.

“I’m sorry about your drink miss, but you have to pay for those!” the man shouted.

“Do you,” Nyvia started as she lowered the shades, “have any clue who I am?”

He looked at her then suddenly let go.  His forehead became sweaty as he recognized her.  “Miss Nyvia, I didn’t know it was you.  I’m so sorry, please, let me buy you another drink.”

“Save it,” Nyvia said upset.  “Expect your business license to be revoked soon.  Have a nice day…” she muttered as she walked off.  She loved the fact Krissy had put her in a powerful position.  On Silverdust, she was the most lucrative entrepreneur in all the land, but on Hope, not only did she run a successful business, but there was also dictating all other business of Hope.  With no competition, she could make millions without trying along with bribes from all the other businesses around Hope to pass her strict inspections and the different licenses’ fees.

She smiled as she finally made it to “Le Café Exotique,” and walked in.  A purple haired girl in large fake bunny ears greeted Nyvia, holding a menu in her old fashion blue maid outfit.  She looked at Nyvia then stopped in mid-sentence.

“Welcome to Le Café Exotique, the finest café in all of…oh, Boss!  The contractors are awaiting you downstairs.  They’ve already set up the equipment and brought it downstairs through the elevator.”

“Good Lilliana,” Nyvia commented.  “How’s the café doing this morning?”

“Well, brunch has just started, and the rush is soon to come.  Last night was quite busy since the downstairs was closed.”

Nyvia nodded as she walked past Lilliana into the candlelit café.  There was round couple tables and small booths throughout most of the room and then a crystal staircase leading to the more lavish part of the café.  She headed to the bar and smiled at her male bartender, the spiky black haired man shirtless with cufflink and bunny ears like Lilliana’s.
“Red, be a dear and make me a mocha almond cappuccino, heavy cream.  Have one of the girls bring it to me, I’ll be downstairs…”

He nodded and started on her coffee as she went into the area labeled restricted.  There was a gold elevator that seemed out of place and stairs next to it.  The elevator had been turned off since yesterday as well, so she took the stairs.  After the short walk, Nyvia made it into her underground casino beneath Le Café Exotique and most of Hope.  Most of the tables and slot machines were still in order, just covered with plastic, but more had been moved near the employee elevator, where equipment was brought it.  She looked around and smiled as the two drill machines were ready for her to give the word.

“Good morning Miss,” said the wolf biped man.  He wore a white tank top and a blue pair of slacks.  “Which walls are we expanding?”
“Those two,” Nyvia said as she pointed at the main back wall away from all the furniture, “I need them to go out at least five or more feet.”

The man nodded then raised his hand and pointed at the walls Nyvia had just pointed out.  The two drill machines started up, slowly spinning as they drove towards the walls.  The wolf man handed Nyvia a pair of earmuffs before he placed a pair on his own ears.  As the drills spinned faster, the noise got louder until they touched the walls.  As the walls started to crumble, it noise was even loud with earmuffs.

Nyvia looked back towards the stairs, wondering where her coffee was.  Suddenly, the noise stopped and she felt the man tapping on her.
“Looks like we hit a problem with one of the drills,” he yelled at her.

“I don’t pay for you to have problem!” she yelled back.  

The man nodded as he walked over towards the drill that stopped.  He climbed up the machine then came back out.  Nyvia had followed him.
“There seems to be another room a few feet.  Listen, see how hallow is sounds compared to the other wall.”  He knocked on the crumbling wall, it making an almost door like knocking, then did the same to the other wall, this time, barely any sound coming from it.

Nyvia frowned, knowing they weren’t near the castle, so it couldn’t be the basement or even the subbasement.  Part of her wanted to know what was on the other side of the wall, the other part worried about Krissy, and what she would do if this something was apart of the computer or something.  She wondered if Alexis even knew about this, or would notice while she was checking the structure of Hope.

“Keep going, we’ll see that this little room is.” Nyvia commanded.

“I don’t know if there is any other underground club in Hope, but you would as the head of commerce, but qhat if it happens to be the computer that runs this city?  If we’ll cut cords, and who know what’ll happen.”

“The computer that runs this whole place is strong enough to stand such things.  Now go before you’re fired.”

He started the drill again, going deeper into the wall until the drill suddenly stopped.  Nyvia fanned the dust out of her way she could see why the drill stopped.  It didn’t reach through to the other side, but hit a force field.  It was very powerful, so powerful that the force field had apparently short circuited the drill machine.  He climbed from the machine and looked that the barrier.  The barrier was dark purple, almost black, quickly surging in a circle it looked like.  Nyvia smirked.
“So it’s something Krissy’s hiding, and hiding very well.”

