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Аннотация
Shadow and Light are in love. But theres an evil power, that tries to separate them.
Содержит нецензурную брань.


Anya Annetsun
Once in Brooklyn


Hi Mandy!
Hello Light! How are you?
Yes, I'm going to work. New appointment.
And what are you doing now?
Head of Marketing Department.
Wow! Well, good luck!
Thank you!

LIGHT ran a neighbor standing on the steps of the house and got into a taxi.
She was promoted a week ago. And now her salary was as much as one hundred thousand dollars a year. LIGHT never thought that at thirty, instead of being a housewife and raising two (or three?) Beautiful children, she would build a career in one of the largest corporations in New York.
It didn't work out with love yet. Rare guys in her life were all completely repulsed tightly. One was a poker player, Jason, she didn't seem to remember his name anymore; the second was a disco dancer who always forgot about their anniversary. LIGHT did not want men to think only of themselves, but she came across all some complete daffodils.

The taxi was not going fast. The journey from Brooklyn to New York City was a long one, but there was a lot of time. LIGHT always left the house strongly in advance.

She watched the flashing pictures in the backseat window.
Mr. Jennings's shop, Patti Watson's, Manhattan Capitals bank … all these establishments were still closed, and will only open after an hour and a half, and she is already on her way! Mom would be proud of her.

As a child, my mother often told the LIGHT to put things in order in my head. That she hovers in the clouds, and can not bring to mind a single thing. Well, mom? What do you say now?

LIGHT has always had many events in his life. One day an African-American man with a coal-black skin knocked on her door, he asked her to go with him to walk his dog. When LIGHT asked why she was the one, he replied that he had met her for a long time on the way to the East Side, where he worked as a sales manager, and had long wanted to meet her. By the way, they later became friends. His name is Joy.

The taxi crept slowly through the streets of Brooklyn, a familiar melody playing on the radio. Light tried to remember what it was called. It seems to be Whitney Houston. Or Dianne Warwick. Some of them, for sure!

LIGHT took her phone out of her bag and began flipping through the Instagram feed. It was full of bright and beautiful pictures from the life of her friends and celebrities. Rachel is feeding her dog, Anna is showing off her engagement ring, Jasper is making a burrito, and Helen is swimming in the ocean.
Life is beautiful and amazing, isn't it?

Finally, the car drove up to the skyscraper where the office of her company was located. Light thanked the driver, paid him and got out of the car. The sun blinded my eyes.
"How good!" she said to herself and began to climb the steps.
The summer was hot, but at the same time it was not echoing, but calm.

Hello everyone! — by entering
the premises where the marketing department was located, of which she was now the head, SVET greeted everyone present. Someone tore off their heads from the screens of the monitors, and also greeted, while someone did not react at all, continued to sit, immersed in their occupation.

LIGHT smiled and walked into her office. Tossing her bag into the visitor chair, she sat down at the table. The blinds were already open, apparently by a cleaning lady, and the bright summer sun was shining through the window.

"Mmmm. I love you, life!" she said once again. It was such a good-natured lifelover manifesto that she was, which she proclaimed very often. More often to myself, but sometimes in social networks, or in conversations with friends. Everyone knew that LIGHT was not at all prone to depression — that she was a real sun bunny. And this will remain until gray in the temples.

The cell phone rang.
It was Tanya, her manicurist. She asked how her marigolds were feeling, and if she wanted to stop by at lunchtime today and update the design.
LIGHT looked at her watch. If she has time to submit the report by twelve, by one o'clock she will jump into a taxi, then perhaps she will be able to make it.

Tanya was delighted, they always chatted great during the procedures, said that she was waiting for her at exactly two, and hung up.

Finally there was a little more work to be done. LIGHT connected her Apple personal computer to the network, and began to work. The day promised to be long.

*****

— Get your hands off me, scum! cried the LIGHT. The loser held her very tightly, tightening her wrists so that it caused unbearable pain.
The bastard bared his teeth:
— Rubbish. Give the rest of the loot. — The bastard spat on the asphalt.
— I have no money, I told you. growled the LIGHT. “I gave you everything I had.
The coward giggled disgustingly:
— Eh, no, nyashechka. We know you have something else! Otherwise, you would not walk the streets with the latest iPhone in a gold wristwatch at night.
— I have nothing. — barked LIGHT. — GET OUT, MRAZI.
— Hush hush. The bastard twisted the tip of his weapon, a sharp hunting knife in front of her nose.
“If there’s nothing else, then get ready to experience some pain.
— Yes, easily … oh … — LIGHT did not finish, she was overtaken by a strong blow of the Loser in the stomach.
After that, the Bastard slashed her in the head with the hilt of his knife, and she fell unconscious.

******
The light woke up from the fact that someone gently stroked her head. She about
She opened her eyes and saw an incredibly beautiful male face in front of her. He looked at her affectionately, tenderly, as if she were a sleeping child.
— Hello. SHADOW gently ran a finger over her lips.
For some reason, the Light was not at all afraid of him. He inspired confidence with his absolute inner calm.
— My name is SHADOW. I found you two hours ago. I tried to bring to my senses. But you still didn't want to wake up.
— It's Three. They attacked me.
— I guessed. You got robbed and beaten, right?
— Ddda … — Light oyknula, apparently reminded of himself hit on the head.
SHADOW lifted her off the ground, picked her up and flew up.
On his way to the cloud, he lulled her to sleep with quiet singing and talking.
“No one will ever offend you again. You are mine now. LIGHT didn't ask anything else. She just smiled gratefully, almost blissfully.

***

A SHADOW lived in a castle on a cloud. It was a special, almost magical place where only he and his friends — the heavenly dogs-chimeras — lived. Watchdog chimeras had several rows of teeth, each of which could easily tear human flesh to shreds.
They reliably guarded the castle from intruders. LIGHT immediately fell in love with this place. In the castle on the Cloud, there was no need to cook, wash, make the bed — here you just had to be yourself. At least that's what the SHADOW told her. The first three weeks, she did not get out of bed, because down on the ground, she was seriously injured. She had a bruise on her head, all her hands were bruised and her lip was split. Shadow stroked her hair, made compresses on the damaged areas and sang wonderful melodies all the time. After three weeks, Light for some reason thought that it was probably time to return to earth.
She asked Shadow what he thought about this. He told her that he did not advise her to return to Earth, because people are heartless and cruel. And sooner or later, this situation will happen again. Light nodded. And she stayed with him. Thus began their life in a castle on a cloud, a place where nothing bad ever happened. Shadow occasionally visited Earth on various matters, but always returned very soon. And the LIGHT did not let go to the Earth any more. Over time, their "cloudy" life turned three years old.

***

— Bito. — Coward put the jack of spades on top of the Loser's three tens.
The loser chuckled.
— Loser, damn it. Whoever is lucky in the game will not be lucky in love. The loser said that and burst out laughing.
The coward bared his teeth:
“Soothe yourself with that, dear.
The bastard at this time was cleaning weapons and not paying attention to the other two friends, humming something to himself.
Suddenly they heard screams in the street.
— SHADOW! SHINE! YES SHADOW HELLO! YES HELLO LIGHT! shouted the crowd.
The coward looked out the window and said in bewilderment:
— Here some folk heroes showed up.
— Oh, let's go and see! — The loser grabbed a revolver from the table, and dragging Coward along with him, went out. The bastard continued to sit in silence.
Two men walked along the central alley of a suburb of New York, surrounded by a crowd of people. An incredibly bright and beautiful girl, and next to her is a prim, sedate, but young man.
The coward recognized her at once.
— Hey, Loser! This is the same woman that we robbed three years ago in Brooklyn!
— Hey, exactly! The loser lifted his glasses, so that the windows were fogged up at once.
— Let's go quickly, tell the Bastards! Let's make him laugh!
Coward and Loser scrambled and ran back into their kind of garage — their secret headquarters.
Friends vying with each other began to tell the Bastards about what they saw.
The bastard was furious.
He did not like it when the victims of his attacks were raised from the dead or raised higher than they deserved in his opinion.
— It seems that a new business is brewing! — The bastard smiled maliciously. — Let's finish her off! “The bastard passed the verdict, in a voice that could not tolerate objections.
The two friends nodded.

***

SHADOW AND LIGHT have dined on Earth today. It was SHADOW's idea to finally show LIGHT to people, their fans. And he was pleased with the way she was received. I liked the light in the restaurant, it was very tasty. Nice music played and in general the evening was wonderful.
SHADOW was like a superhero to humans, like Batman or Spider-Man. He was outlawed, but people idolized him.
The SHADOW pulled people out of trouble more than once, and the fame of his exploits and good deeds went far beyond Manhattan.
A SHADOW moved to the head of the LIGHT, and whispered in her ear:
— Are you happy, dear?
— Oh yeah! Yes, in general, I could not even dream of such a thing!
— I am glad. I am happy when you are happy.
Light chuckled and smacked SHADOW on the lips. They walked after dinner, holding hands, not thinking about anything. Quite by chance, they again passed the unfortunate place where they met.
LIGHT looked around.
— I still hate this day. But if not for him, I would never have known about you!
— And I'm talking about you, dear …
The stars shone clearly, as if eternal happiness and love were already inseparable forever.

****

— Stop arguing with me, Coward! I tell you, they will come to the same place again !!
“But why would they want it, Loser? — the Coward did not calm down.
“Because these creatures are outrageously sentimental. — he barked, indicating that the topic was closed.
Suddenly, they really saw a couple in the shadow of a building on Third Street.
— It's them. I give a tooth, Coward, that it is THEY.
The bastard took a sawn-off shotgun from under the jacket and showed it to his friends:
— I'm ready, if anything.
The three moved towards where the couple stood.
— Hey! — shouted the Bastard. — Come on, take a bite!
He opened fire literally immediately. Without giving SHADOW and LIGHT even to come to their senses and find shelter.
LIGHT died on the spot, SHADOW survived, but only thanks to the fact that three bandits considered him dead.
Waking up in the morning, the SHADOW crawled to the body of the LIGHT.
His chest began to contract with heart-rending sobs.
He hugged the dead LIGHT and lamented like a child who has lost its mother.
Having calmed down a little, the SHADOW took the body of the LIGHT and soared into the sky.
LIGHT was buried in the tomb next to the castle where they lived together.
But the case was not over. SHADOW was obliged to take revenge.
He took his dogs and went down to the slums of Brooklyn to track them down.
They followed the smell, taste, caught the trail with everything they could. Finally they found their secret headquarters.
The dogs tore to pieces with their multiple jaws, and the SHADOW. At this time he silently smoked, standing a little further away. The dogs knew that these were the very streets that killed their LIGHT. They tore their bodies to shreds, so that none of the bandits had a chance to suddenly "resurrect".
Returning to heaven, the SHADOW drew a line between the castle and the city, and strictly forbade people to cross it. The SHADOW hated himself, hated people, and locked the castle forever in total desolation.

Three more years passed. The SHADOW has practically ceased to appear on the ground. He drank all the time, and being drunk constantly dreamed that the LIGHT would one day wake up. But even he did not have the power to resurrect her.

Finally, one cloudy morning, LIGHT suddenly opened its eyes and called to him.

A SHADOW rushed to her with all his might, not believing his happiness.
Hello — as on the day of their first
meeting, he whispered.
Where are these bastards? — whispered
Light in response, desperately coughing up the gunpowder stuck in his chest.
Do not worry. They won't bother you anymore.
LIGHT smiled. Since then, Shadow has stopped visiting EARTH. And two years later, two babies appeared in their life: light and dark. When the kids grew up, Lancelot — became the guardian of the heavenly gates of virtue. And Georges is on guard at the gates of vice.

And SHADOW and LIGHT continued their quiet life in the castle on the cloud. Rumor has it that there are still two stars in the sky: shadow and light. But people from call it — the Moon and the Sun.
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