
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Witches of Twisted Den

(A Paranormal Shifter Romance)

––––––––

Beautiful Immortals Series Three

Part Six 

BY

Tim O’Rourke


First Edition Published by Ravenwoodgreys

Copyright 2017 by Tim O’Rourke

This book is a work of fiction. The names, characters, places, and incidents are products of the writer’s imagination or have been used fictitiously and are not to be construed as real. Any resemblance to persons, living or dead, actual events, locales or organisations is entirely coincidental.

This eBook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This eBook may not be re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your use only, then please purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.

Story Editor

Lynda O’Rourke

Book cover designed by:

Tom O’Rourke 

Copyedited by:

Carolyn M. Pinard


For Lynda

More books by Tim O’Rourke

Kiera Hudson Series One

Vampire Shift (Kiera Hudson Series 1) Book 1

Vampire Wake (Kiera Hudson Series 1) Book 2

Vampire Hunt (Kiera Hudson Series 1) Book 3

Vampire Breed (Kiera Hudson Series 1) Book 4

Wolf House (Kiera Hudson Series 1) Book 5

Vampire Hollows (Kiera Hudson Series 1) Book 6

Kiera Hudson Series Two

Dead Flesh (Kiera Hudson Series 2) Book 1

Dead Night (Kiera Hudson Series 2) Book 2

Dead Angels (Kiera Hudson Series 2) Book 3

Dead Statues (Kiera Hudson Series 2) Book 4

Dead Seth (Kiera Hudson Series 2) Book 5

Dead Wolf (Kiera Hudson Series 2) Book 6

Dead Water (Kiera Hudson Series 2) Book 7

Dead Push (Kiera Hudson Series 2) Book 8

Dead Lost (Kiera Hudson Series 2) Book 9 

Dead End (Kiera Hudson Series 2) Book 10 

Kiera Hudson Series Three

The Creeping Men (Kiera Hudson Series Three) Book 1

The Lethal Infected (Kiera Hudson Series Three) Book 2

The Adoring Artist (Kiera Hudson Series Three) Book 3

The Secret Identity (Kiera Hudson Series Three) Book 4

The White Wolf (Kiera Hudson Series Three) Book 5

The Origins of Cara (Kiera Hudson Series Three) Book 6

The Final Push (Kiera Hudson Series Three) Book 7

The Underground Switch (Kiera Hudson Series Three) Book 8

The Last Elder (Kiera Hudson Series Three) Book 9

Kiera Hudson Series Four

The Girl Who Travelled Backward (Book 1)

The Man Who Loved Sone (Book 2)

The Witch in the Mirror (Book 3)

Kiera Hudson & the Six Clicks

The Six Clicks (Book One)

The Kiera Hudson Prequels

The Kiera Hudson Prequels (Book One)

The Kiera Hudson Prequels (Book Two)

Kiera Hudson & Sammy Carter

Vampire Twin (Pushed Trilogy) Book 1

Vampire Chronicle (Pushed Trilogy) Book 2

The Alternate World of Kiera Hudson

Wolf Shift (Book 1)

After Dark (Book 2)

The Christmas Wish (Book 3)

Halloween Night (Book 4)

Kiera Hudson: The Victorian Adventures

The Victorian Adventures (Part 1)

The Victorian Adventures (Part 2)

The Victorian Adventures (Part 3)

The Victorian Adventures (Part 4)

The Victorian Adventures (Part 5)

The Victorian Adventures (Part 6)

Kiera Hudson: Love, Blood & Vampires

Kiera Hudson 1988 (Part One)

Kiera Hudson 1988 (Part Two)

Werewolves of Shade

Werewolves of Shade (Part One)

Werewolves of Shade (Part Two)

Werewolves of Shade (Part Three)

Werewolves of Shade (Part Four)

Werewolves of Shade (Part Five)

Werewolves of Shade (Part Six)

Vampires of Maze

Vampires of Maze (Part One)

Vampires of Maze (Part Two)

Vampires of Maze (Part Three)

Vampires of Maze (Part Four)

Vampires of Maze (Part Five)

Vampires of Maze (Part Six)

Witches of Twisted Den

Witches of Twisted Den (Part One)

Witches of Twisted Den (Part Two)

Witches of Twisted Den (Part Three)

Witches of Twisted Den (Part Four)

Witches of Twisted Den (Part Five)

Witches of Twisted Den (Part Six)

Cowgirl & Creature

Cowgirl & Creature (Book One)

Cowgirl & Creature (Book Two)

Cowgirl & Creature (Book Three)

Cowgirl & Creature (Book Four)

Cowgirl & Creature (Book Five)

Cowgirl & Creature (Book Six)

Cowgirl & Creature (Book Seven)

Cowgirl & Creature (Book Eight)

The Mirror Realm (The Lacey Swift Series)

The Mirror Realm (Book One)

The Mirror Realm (Book Two)

The Mirror Realm (Book Three)

The Mirror Realm (Book Four)

Moon Trilogy

Moonlight (Moon Trilogy) Book 1

Moonbeam (Moon Trilogy) Book 2

Moonshine (Moon Trilogy) Book 3

The Clockwork Immortals

Stranger (Part One)

Stranger (Part Two)

Stranger (Part Three)

The Jack Seth Novellas

Hollow Pit (Book One)

Black Hill Farm (Books 1 & 2)

Black Hill Farm (Book 1)

Black Hill Farm: Andy’s Diary (Book 2)

Sydney Hart Novels

Witch (A Sydney Hart Novel) Book 1

Yellow (A Sydney Hart Novel) Book 2

The Tessa Dark Trilogy

Stilts (Book 1)

Zip (Book 2)

The Mechanic

The Mechanic

The Dark Side of Nightfall Trilogy

The Dark Side of Nightfall (Book One)

The Dark Side of Nightfall (Book Two)

The Dark Side of Nightfall (Book Three)

Samantha Carter Series

Vampire Seeker (Book One)

Vampire Flappers (Book Two)

Vampire Watchmen (Book Three)

Vampire Knight (A Reimagining of Vampire Shift)

Vampire Knight

The Charley Shepard Series

Saving the Dead (Book One)

Jessica Pink Welcome to Sideways World

Jessica Pink (Book One)

Unscathed

Written by Tim O’Rourke & C.J. Pinard

Witches of Twisted Den

(Part Six)

This story is set in a where and when not too dissimilar to our own...
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Chapter One
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Mila Watson

“Bollocks!” Calix said, eyeing Clarabelle with suspicion. “There aren’t thousands of Beautiful Immortals on the outskirts of Twisted Den.”

“There are,” Clarabelle said.

“Why did you lead them to us?” he shot back.

“I thought I was doing the right thing...” Clarabelle started.

“The right thing!” Calix exploded. “The right thing for you, Trent, Rea, and...”

“Stop this. It’s not getting us anywhere,” I said.

“And it looks like we’re going nowhere,” Calix said, turning on me, his face and dark eyes full of anger and mistrust.

I looked across the room at my mother. Did she now fear for our fate as much as I did?

Alex spoke up and said, “It does appear, if what Clarabelle says is true, that we’re trapped here in Twisted Den.”

“We might be able to hide underground,” Helen said, “but it won’t take too long for the vampires and werewolves to find us.”

Calix glanced about the room. “And where’s Flint?” He then looked at Clarabelle and added, “Was he part of your treachery, too?”

Clarabelle shook her head. “No, Flint didn’t know I was leading the Beautiful Immortals here.”

“How can we believe a word you say?” Calix said.

I knew that what Clarabelle had said was true. “Flint hasn’t gone because of what Clarabelle’s done.” I knew the real reason why Flint had left so suddenly in the night. It was because I’d told him that I didn’t love him. 

Calix looked hard at me. “Why did he leave then? I thought he had come all this way to save you. Now that things are starting to heat up and our backs are against the wall, Flint has disappeared. I knew we were wrong to trust a vampire.”

Helen pointed across the room at Clarabelle and said, “She’s a wolf just like you, and we trusted her.”

“She’s right,” Clarabelle said, nodding in agreement.

Calix glared at her. “Helen wasn’t paying you a compliment. She was pointing out the fact that you’re nothing but a treacherous little...”

“There’s no point in casting blame now,” Julia said, “the damage has already been done.”

“Clarabelle has told us the truth now,” I said. “She’s confessed to what she has done.”

Calix looked shocked and somewhat bemused at what I’d just said. “You’re not going to trust her again, are you?”

I shrugged and said, “Clarabelle didn’t have to tell us about what she had done. She could have led us into a trap.”

“I can’t believe what I’m hearing,” Calix snapped. “The trap has already been sprung!” I couldn’t help but notice how exasperated Calix looked. He stared at the group. “Am I the only one who can see that we’re completely fucked?”

“Not necessarily so,” my mother said.

We all turned to look at her. “What do you mean?” I asked her.

“We’ll go and meet with Trent, Rea, and Rush. We’ll try and reason with them.”

Calix began to chuckle. “Are you forgetting that they are in the company of an army of vampires and werewolves who want to rip us limb from limb?”

“I was meant to be meeting Trent and the others in the woods at the edge of the town today,” Clarabelle explained. “There was to be one final meeting between us before they led the attack. They will be on their own.”

“Good,” Calix sneered, “It will give me a chance to kill them.”

Alex cut in and said, “But killing them won’t stop the other Beautiful Immortals who are waiting to strike.”

Helen stood at Alex’s side and said, “Alex is right, we can’t kill all of them.”

“Killing Trent and Rea would be a good place to start,” Calix said.

“No, we’re not going to kill them,” Julia said. “We’re going to try and reason with them.”

“Why did I know you were going to say that,” Calix said.

“And what if we can’t reason with them?” I asked my mother.

“Listen to your daughter,” Calix said, coming to stand next to me at the table. “She’s talking sense for once.”

All eyes fell on Julia. “If Trent and the others won’t listen to reason, I have another plan.”

“And what’s that?” I asked her.

My mother was quite for a moment. Whatever she was secretly deliberating in her mind caused a look of concern and worry to fall across her face. She noticed me watching her and said, “Let’s hope plan ‘A’ works first.”

​
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Chapter Two
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Julia Miller

I couldn’t be sure that either plan that I’d thought of would work. But I had to try. I knew I had to try and get Trent, Rea, Rush, and Morten to see that a peaceful solution, was the only solution. I really didn’t want to take the second course of action – the other plan – that was nagging away at the back of my mind. I doubted that such a plan would really bring about peace. I feared it would only lead to violence and war. I glanced across the underground room at Clarabelle.

“Can you lead us to the place where you plan to meet with Trent and the others?” I asked her.

With her blue eyes wide, Clarabelle nodded her head. “Yes.”

“Good,” I said. I looked across the room at Helen and Alex. I took the spell book from my dress pocket, and as I did so I noticed that there was another of those hard, crusty scabs festering on the back of my wrist. Not wanting the others to see it, I pulled the sleeve down over it. I then handed the spell book to Helen. “Keep it safe. Keep it on you at all times. If I get captured – should anything else happen to me – I don’t want Trent or anyone else to have it.”

Somewhat nervous, Helen took the book from me. “But what if we are captured with you?”

“You won’t be with me,” I explained. “I want you and Alex to go back to the hollow behind the waterfall and wait for us there.”

“Us? Who is us?” Alex spoke up.

“Mila, Calix, and I are going to get Clarabelle to lead us to the meeting she has arranged with Trent,” I said.

Helen looked concerned by what I’d just said. “But what if something should happen to you? What if Trent...?”

I cut over her and said, “If we don’t join you in the hollow by nightfall then you will know the negotiations have failed. Trent and the others won’t attack Twisted Den. They won’t come here looking for you, it’s me and Mila they want.”

“This whole thing sounds like a suicide mission to me,” Calix said. “Why can’t we just go with plan ‘B’, whatever that might be?”

I turned to look at him. “I think that might be suicide, too. But let’s not waste any more time standing here talking, we have a meeting to attend.” I looked across the room at Clarabelle and added, “Perhaps you could lead the way?”

Without further argument or debate, we filed out of the underground room and back into the tunnels. We walked in single file. There was no conversation between us. One by one, we climbed the ladder that led above ground. At street level, Helen and Alex headed away in the opposite direction from us, in possession of the spell book. I stood and watched them go and I didn’t know if I would ever see the spell book again. I couldn’t help but think that perhaps apart from the spells scrawled across its pages, the book had some other significant meaning. After all, I had no idea how I had come by it. But I had no doubt the spell book had been intended for me. It had been in my pocket when I’d climbed from the train at the station in the mountain pass. I then glanced at Mila and was struck with a sudden thought. What if the spell book had been intended for her all along and not me? And as Clarabelle led my daughter and my friends through the winding streets of Twisted Den, I took the opportunity to pull back my sleeve. I looked down at my wrist and could see that the scaly scab had grown bigger. Cracks were radiating out from it and spreading up my forearm. The skin was turning grey, hard, and flaky.

“Julia are you okay? Are you coming?”

I looked up to see that it was Mila who had spoken. She had stopped further along the street and was looking back at me. I rolled down the sleeve of my dress once more, hiding the scab beneath it. I smiled at my daughter before heading along the street to join her.

​
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Chapter Three
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Mila Watson

Calix and Clarabelle walked ahead of us. He had his guns drawn, clenched tightly in his fists. It was like Calix anticipated coming under attack from the Beautiful Immortals at any moment. But could I blame him for being so cautious when the town of Twisted Den was now surrounded by our enemies? As I walked at my mother’s side, I got the sense that she was distracted. I wondered whether my mother’s thoughts were back on Calix. Was she remembering what had happened between them in her room last night? I couldn’t rid my mind of how I’d watched Calix creep into my mother’s room. Had they rekindled the passion that was so evident between them? My thoughts turned to Flint and I wondered where he was. I didn’t believe for one moment that he knew what Clarabelle had been up to. And if he didn’t know about the army that now lay in wait for us, perhaps he had run right into them as they lay in wait on the outskirts of Twisted Den. Had Flint got out of town alive? Had he been captured?
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