Sphinx's day
  One day. She had one day and that was all; he certainly wasn't going to give her longer. She folded her wings in a hug around her as she walked through the beautiful and strange garden.  Raisin trees aside, her mind was on other things then smelling the flowers. She couldn't stop thinking about Senzam, curse him. If gargoyles had mating seasons, Sphinx pondered, it would probably feel like this. She felt out of control, her body had been doing things her brain didn't agree with and her hair...She shook her head as she thought about how she had looked in the mirror. Her hair, traitor that it was, had shined the same silver as his hand gently touching her waist. It was only supposed to change color when she told it to.

  She didn't know how to handle this, she wasn't used to it. Who would be?! Five seconds after arriving in a strange new world and she had a man...a gorgeous man.. NO a crazy man practically throwing himself at her. He didn't know a thing about her, but he had been very insistent that he knew exactly what he was doing. She stared off into the distance. Why had he tried so had? It wasn't that she didn't like the attention... although sometimes it was a bit much, she just didn't understand why he would decide to chase after her. She wondered if he just saw her as something to conquer or if he thought she was worthy of the attention. She rather had a feeling it was the first. He certainly was charming though. Every single step he hadn't pushed...well maybe he had, but never further then her comfort line. He was an incorrigible man...no demon, she kept forgetting that. He might look a bit like a gargoyle, but he had told her very honestly he was a demon.  He didn't back down. He had shared his past with her, though, straight into her mind. It had fascinated and scared her. So many years, so much pain yet he was still so...what was he? 

  She honestly didn't know how she had convinced Senzam to give her a day to breathe and think. The fact that she had never invited him to do...well...anything hadn't stopped him from touching and kissing her from the second she arrived. That and no matter how many times she pushed him away and told him to stop he simply seemed to be encouraged further. So when she had asked him to give her a day so she could figure out what she thought without his beautiful skin and handsome eyes to distract her she was surprised he said yes. From that moment on, he had been so polite, a gentleman even. He had acted the way she had always wanted to be treated, and she knew then that her answer would be yes. She couldn't bear telling him no and finding out that either it hurt him or he didn't care anyway.  It worried her; he could break her heart in a second. She had to be careful and convince him to take things slow. She didn't know if she would ever go home, but he might be something that would stop her. He might be exotic, handsome, charming, slightly amazing, and even sometimes shiny, but she couldn't let him overwhelm her. 

  She sighed and shook her head at herself. "Sphinx, kid, what are you getting yourself into?" She turned to head back to the mansion and the man that caused her so much strife...and hope.
