It is hot. Bloody hot. Liza is sitting on her usual stool in the barracks kitchen reading "The Lamia of the Blue Lagoon." A monster centric erotica novel that she says she doesn't particularly like but her sister sends them because Liza always reads them. Besides, it keeps her mind on something else besides the desert heat. 

"Would you get off your butt and help me out here!" Nadia barked as she pulled a tray of bran muffins out of the oven with her tail.

Liza closed her book and started to fan herself with it. "Don't worry, we have plenty of time. Besides, you know I can't handle the heat like you do. You're an Apophis after all, Angels have a harder time with heat, and it doesn't help that my wings are always folded up on my back." She shifted in her seat to show her discomfort.

Nadia's eyes sharpened as she turned to face the lazy Angel. "You, are the one who got us into this mess, so, you better start helping-" Liza jumped up and began mixing the snickerdoodle dough for Fridays baked special. "-as much as you are complaining!"

"Yes, ma'am!"  Corporal Nadia  Gonzales is not a woman to be taken lightly.

...

"Oh, Ricky ~ ah!"  Liza gyrated her hips as moans escaped her lips. Her long flaxen hair swing all around her as she rocks a top of her beloved Ricky. Liza leaned down and kissed Ricky passionately on his lips. Their lips begin to melt into one another, just like their lower halves, becoming one entirely.

Liza groaned against his lips, as he found her sweet spot. Ricky's hands traced their way up her legs to her hips and grabbed ahold. As he started to move Liza threw her head back. Knowing she was close, as was he, he gave her all he had. She looked down, pure ecstasy on her face. "Rick, I swear to God man," Liza said in a masculine voice. "if you don't stop moaning in your sleep…"

Rick woke up, heart pounding, to see his bunk mate staring angrily at him. "Man, if you want her that bad, go tell her... Maybe then I could get some sleep."  Ty said, the last part more to himself as he rolled over.

Rick threw his legs over the side of his cot and rubbed his temples. "You know I can't do that, fraternization is not allowed within the unit."

"Well you better do something because at this rate you're gonna wake up the whole damn camp by dreaming about this girl." Ty said over his shoulder.

Rick got up and started walking out of the tent. "I'm gonna hit the can" Rick walked out and looked up at the night desert sky, "Why did you have to send her to me, Lord." He muttered to himself

As Rick rounded corner on his way to latrine he saw Liza placing  a basket of bread in front of their commanders door. He could hear her muttering something "Why does she always send me? 'I'm the best one to clean up because I notice the little things and you are the best at delivery because you are faster and quieter than me.' Yeah right." She said in a cutesy voice mimicking  her partners. Rick couldn't help but chuckle has he peeked around the corner to watch Liza. She heard him and snapped her head in his direction. Fearing that he would be found out he hid behind the corner. Liza stopped and quickly sensed that it was Rick. She giggled. "It's OK, you can come out, I know it's you Ricky." She whispered.

Rick silently cursed himself for being spotted. When he turned around Liza was standing there with a finger to her lips telling him to be quiet. She turn him around and placed her hand on his back telling him to go. Once outside and on the outskirts of the camp they stopped and as she turned around he saw how the moonlight glistened against her skin. "Sorry about that. I couldn't let the commander see me. The only way we can keep baking is if we pay him off with bran muffins every Friday." She rolled her eyes.

"So it is you and Nadia who are baking. I mean, everyone knows it has to be you two but no one wants to say anything because they all love the cookies and cakes and stuff you bake, and if the higher ups found out they'll make you stop…"he pauses. "Wait, the commander knows? Maybe that’s why he's been nicer us."

Liza cocks her head as if thinking back. "Yeah, shortly after we started a note got slipped under the kitchen door saying to deliver 7 bran muffins, every Friday, to commander Westmore's sleeping quarters and he'll look the other." Liza turns and leans against a crate as she looks up at the sky. She's wearing army green shorts that show off her long and toned legs, a tan T shirt and her hair pulled back in a ponytail. And to Rick, she has never looked more beautiful. Noticing her appearance he is now keenly more aware of his attire: skivvies and a wife beater. 

"You don't have to be nervous," Rick looked up from fussing with his shirt and seen the Liza was staring down at sand she was moving with the toe of her boot, a small smile playing across her lips. "I had hoped by now you would realize… I like you too." She tilts her head to look at Rick, her hair rolling off your shoulder.

Rick, dumbfounded at her confession, is staring at her with his mouth open collecting flies. Telling that he doesn't know what to do, Liza pushes herself off the crate and walks over to him. She put her arm around his neck and enveloped his lips with hers. It took a moment but Rick snapped out of his confused stupor, he then hooked his arm around her back and pulled her closer. He took his other hand placed it on her head to deepen their kiss. When they pulled apart Rick groaned in displeasure at the action. "You have no idea how long I've wanted to do that."

Liza began to blush as she looked away and said "Actually, I do." Rick look at her once again in confusion. Liza saw his face and realized she needed to explain. "Well, I um… uh can, kinda, read strong emotions." She shrugs. "It's one of the perks of being an Angel. hehe." Lisa's face grew redder as she explained.

"So you knew I had a thing for you and didn't say anything? So now, are you just doing this because you think I want it but you don't?" Rick started to back away

"No no, I thought you were nice, and handsome, before I even knew you liked me I just couldn't jeopardize my position here. Baking cookies and cakes is one thing but sleeping with a comrade is another… that could get me kicked out. I care about my job too much to threaten it."

"And now? You're willing to risk your job now, why?"

She turns her head "I don't know I... When I saw you I got this voice in my head that says…" She looked at him directly in his eyes. There's something different about her now, her face was less red, her breathing quickened and there was something wild, carnal even, in her eyes. "I need you."

Liza pushed him back on top of one of the crates. Climbed up onto his lap and begins to lustfully purchase his lips. Rick wasn't saying no. With one hand he held the small of her back with his other he cupped her well endowed breast. As he pinched and played with her nipple she moaned against his lips, grinding her hips into his bulge. As Liza began trailing her hand down his chest to find something that will, soon, not be hidden, Rick heard footsteps in the sand. He managed to rescue his lips from hers to look around Meanwhile she found a new pleasure in suckling his Adams Apple.

As much as he wanted to continue, "Liza, we have to quit there's someone coming." Rick said as he tried to push her away from him with his hands on her shoulders. She's stronger then she looks.

"there's no one coming. I would, sense them, if there was." she said between breaths. 

He was about to protest more when an explosion rang out in the middle of the camp. 

Rick and Liza both looked at each other, knowing what they had to do. Liza jumped up and started running towards the Armory. "Damn it." Rick spat under he's breath, as he followed suit. As they jolted across camp they could see fighting break out all around them. It is a monster militant force claiming that monsters are the superior race, and the only true race, that is meant to live on earth.

To the left as they ran they could see multiple Sandworm attacking the South quarter to camp. Their comrades were fighting their best but many of the men had already been captured and taken back to the enemy stronghold. There is a sleepy-eyed Weresheep leveling a railgun at one of the Sandworms open mouths. A group of enemy Girtablilu are taking on a single handed Kunoichi that is holding her own until her legs got side swiped by a scorpion woman tail. As the Kunoichi was about to get stung by her opponent, the foes poisonous tail was met with a wide broadsword, the length of a human, wielded by a Minotaur, while two men followed behind her with long swords engaging in battle with the other Gertablilus.

As Rick and the Angel neared the Armory they seen a Baphomet wielding her magic to keep the weapons safe from enemy hands. Liza darted in, Rick was about to follow suit when he heard a blast come from behind him, as he turned he felt something wet splatter on his face. He wiped it off and looked at his hand then looked up across the battlefield. Well, that's one sandworm they don't have to worry about anymore. When Liza remerged she had 9mil Glock on her hip a row of knives around her thigh and a glowing Angel blade in her hand. She sprawled her wings out from behind her back, looked up and took to the sky to fend off any aerial attackers.

Rick never seen anything more beautiful her gliding through the night sky, her white wings look almost Golden under the moon. A cry for help behind him startled him out of his daze. As he turned he saw the Baphomet on the ground and a rat on top of her. He grabbed the Hinezumi by her tail and whipped are into a tent. He scrambled over to the Baphomet and helped her to her feet. "Thank you, she came out of nowhere--look out?" She pushed him to the side, said something in a odd language he didn't understand and sent an attacking Hellhound flying back. 

"I think I should be thanking you." He said gratefully to the focused goat woman.

She looked over her shoulder and barked "Arm yourself soldier, no time for pleasantries. We must defend our ground or else all hope is lost."

Knowing she is right he dashed into the Armory grabbed an AK 47, two bandoliers that he crossed over his chest, and a tanto blade. Lest not forget a spirit energy grenade, for when things get too hairy. As he stepped out he saw a Wyvern plummet to the ground a couple of yards to his right. He looked up and saw Liza smiling valiantly I she took down an enemy combatant. "That's my girl." Rick thought to him self.

As he joined the fight a horde of mummies were carrying off three of the male soldiers. He took aim with his AK and fired cutting them off at their legs. Once they were no longer walking, he ran over and lifted the men to their feet but one was in bad shape he told the others to get him to the infirmary.

He then heard a bloodcurdling shriek, he knew that voice, he looked up to see his beloved Liza plummeting to the ground. Part of her wing completely clipped off. "Liza!" he yelled as he ran to his falling Angel. She hit the ground, moaning in agonizing pain. A Wight had her syth raised, about to decapitate Liza when Rick unsheathed his tanto blade and pierced the Wight's bare, undead abdomen. She held her wound and stumbled away from Liza.

Rick fell into the sand next to his Angel. "Lisa, my God, are you- can you walk? We have to get you to the infirmary!" As he began to put her arm around his shoulders to steady her the Wight attacked once more slashing off rick's right arm. She cackled but only for a moment because Lisa trust her Angel blade into the Wight's chest, silencing her.

Rick fell back. "No no no, we just found each other, I'm not gonna let you die!" Liza used what was left of her strength and picked Rick up. She put his arm around her neck and hers around his back. She carried him to the door of the infirmary where the Ittan-momens and Dryads took them both into the medical tent and laid them down next to each other, on cots, as they tended to their mortal injuries.  

Liza look to her right, pass the medical personnel to see her love lying there. Motionless. "No, Rick, no please… You can't be gone." Tears welling up, She reached out her hand to grasp his.

"Don't worry dear, he's alive, just passed out from blood loss. We're working on stabilizing him now. Just let us do our jobs." The dryad doctor removed Liza's hand from Ricks and placed it back on her own cot.

Liza's vision is beginning to get blurry from her own blood loss. She can barely keep her eyes open when she sees Rick convulse as the doctors scramble to make sure the man lives. "No. God, please let him be OK…" That was liza's last thought before she passed out.

…

4 1/2 Years Later

Liza looks around at the stain glass windows of the cathedral, seeing some of the daughters of the demon King, the Queen of hearts, Druella and… the Virgin Mary?

Out of the corner of his eye he saw his beautiful wife looking… like you just ask her to explain the square root of pie. Her head tilted, eyes squinted and mouth slightly a gape. Rick couldn't help but chuckle. Liza looked at her husband with annoyance for laughing at her. "This is a interfaith church, so it's common to have Saints like Virgin Mary with druella." He explained quietly, as not to disrupt the service.

She blinked at her husband, then a look of understanding crossed her face and she mouthed "Oh." She looked around her husband to the pew across the aisle where Nadia's mother was wrangling her daughter's toddler, and Liza couldn't help but smile and rub her own 5-month-old baby bump. While looking down, she caught her own tot before he disrupted the ceremony.

"And do you, Nadia Gonzalez, take this man to be your lawful wedded husband, to love and cherish, and hold forever?"

"I do" said the blushing snake bride, all in white. Which is in contrast to her Navy blue and purple tail and black hair.

"And do you, Fran-"

Ty held his hand up to stop the chaplain. He leaned towards the chaplain and whispered "Any chance you could, not, say my first name and just stick with Ty Tyson?"

The chaplain thought for moment. "... No. Aham where was I? Right. And do you, Frances Tyson," The chaplain said ty's name rather loudly for his own amusement. "Take this woman to be your lawful wedded wife to love and cherish and hold forever?"

Ty ignored the giggles coming from Nadia's side of the family and said "I do"

"You may now kiss your groom."

As a church fills with applause everyone stands as they clap. Rick leans over and whispers to Liza, "I remember when that was you and me. That was the best day of my life."

"Ah-em." Liza says I she looks down at her baby girl, her baby bump and over to their son then back up to Rick.

"Well, one of my best days." He leans over and kisses their little girl on her head. "I'm just glad we were able to get out of that Hades they call a desert. And I can't believe Ty signed up for four more years of that torture."

"Yeah but I'm just glad that they were able to save you, even if you are now considered a flesh golem." Liza look sideways at Rick, with a faint smile on her lips, as she jokes.

Rick looks down and flexes right his arm and hand that the military doctors were able to replace. Albite, the skin tone does not match very well. He now has a literal green thumb. And hand. And arm. The doctors were able to grow a new limb from technology but they adapted from the demonic technology of the demon realm. Plant technology. Rick looks back up at a couple standing on the altar. "When you think they'll stop kissing?"

Liza shrugs. "When do you plan on that you'll want to stop kissing me?"

"Never." Rick cups and turns her cheek and kisses his loving Angel on the lips. "Never." he repeats with a smile on his face.

