Crystal Dreams (Tae WIP 2)

Crystals flicker around me like stars that were coloured by the dreams within. Dreams of hope. Dreams of desire. Dreams of fortune. All of those dreams from the city below were now within my reach. But these dreams are not for me. I am the one who collects them.

I feel the small crystal bead on my tongue and see my lover veiled by shadow. The dreams I had spirited into crystals, He charmed them from me and awakened others. He dared to stand against the King…against me…Even from the depths of my reverie I feel His magnetic force pull at my heart, His eyes looking deep into my soul from the obsidian cell that holds him.

Time stops as he reached out a hand to me with a smile, drawing me in, his lips upon mine as our souls ignored the rules. He found my secret tucked away and tasted it with his tongue as light flashed all around and the earth thundered…

A different world. A different time. I walked through this new place as though pulled by an unseen hand. All around me were people moving in a hurry with their eyes cast down evasively, as though looking at one another would do them harm. Yet there was one who looked at me. Their eyes…their gaze…The way they called to me with their forceful scrutiny and made my heart falter and my soul shudder…

There was nothing but stars around us as we drifted in and out of dreams with nothing but each other to hold on to.  I felt his breath upon my neck as fingers drew me in.  I am yours, and you are mine; the forbidden words we whispered over and over as destiny wove around us. Was that then or now? Dawn broke and the sunlight pulled us apart.

The King watched from his throne from high above as a single butterfly fluttered by in iridescent flashes of black. The blade in my hand wept a single crimson tear as I looked down at my lover whose soul was already gone. I felt the crystal upon my tongue and the wind whispered a secret as it played with me hair…I’m still here.

