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​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​The Chronicles of Kerrigan

Book I - Rae of Hope is FREE!

BOOK TRAILER: 

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=gILAwXxx8MU

How hard do you have to shake the family tree to find the truth about the past?

Fifteen year-old Rae Kerrigan never really knew her family's history. Her mother and father died when she was young and it is only when she accepts a scholarship to the prestigious Guilder Boarding School in England that a mysterious family secret is revealed.

Will the sins of the father be the sins of the daughter?

As Rae struggles with new friends, a new school and a star-struck forbidden love, she must also face the ultimate challenge: receive a tattoo on her sixteenth birthday with specific powers that may bind her to an unspeakable darkness. It's up to Rae to undo the dark evil in her family's past and have a ray of hope for her future.
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Website:

https://www.wjmaybooks.com

Facebook:

https://www.facebook.com/pages/Author-WJ-May-FAN-PAGE/141170442608149

Newsletter:

SIGN UP FOR W.J. May's Newsletter to find out about new releases, updates, cover reveals and even freebies!

https://www.wjmaybooks.com/subscribe

[image: C:\Users\Wanita\AppData\Local\Microsoft\Windows\INetCache\Content.Word\W.J. May Logo Black.png]



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​Beginnings Blurb:


[image: ]




[image: image]

​​​​​​​

USA Today Bestselling author, W.J. May, continues the highly anticipated bestselling YA/NA series about love, betrayal, magic and fantasy. 

Learn to fight—it is the only option...

Life’s a game of chance...

When Kiera’s village was destroyed by a three-headed dragon, she thought her biggest problem was going to be getting people to believe her story. Little did she know, the dragon was going to be the least of her troubles...

After finding the proof they needed in the charred remains of Cattaling, the three friends set out on a journey across the realm to find the answers that they seek. But the road is often perilous and filled with creatures that would kill them just as easily as a dragon. When the bonds between them are tested, they’re found to be new.—easy to splinter and break.

The journey seems endless, and time is not on their side. It’s only a matter of time before the creature returns, and when it does they need to be ready. How does one fight such an enemy? Where could it have been hiding all this time? 

Can just three lone companions make a difference?

Or are the fates simply not on their side?

––––––––
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BE CAREFUL WHO YOU trust. Even the devil was once an angel.

––––––––
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Chapter 1


[image: ]




It is a strange thing...to look upon a place that has seen so much death.

After who knew how many moons had streaked above them, and how many miles had rolled beneath the companions’ weary feet, the earth was still and the air was suddenly quiet. Too quiet. It was not the natural order of things. They stood in the midst of all that stillness, becoming part of it themselves.

Perhaps it was not the death itself, but that not a single echo of that which had been living remained. It was like taking a stroll along the gentle curves of an ancient battlefield, overgrown with grass and meadow flowers sprung from the bodies of the men who resided below. Where were the screams, the ghosts, the justice? How could such a place have gone on living? How could it dare to be quiet or beautiful? What nerve of those flowers, nourished with the tears of widows and orphans!

There was nothing beautiful about that particular vista. There was nothing regrown from anything that had come before. Like a ghastly mirror, all history and memory had been erased, removed from the earth in the breath of a dragon, tragically smoothed in an endless sea of glass.

Three people stood upon that glass. Three people stretched in reflection beneath them.

Not one could manage to speak.

...what comes next?

It was the question each of them had been thinking, framing each shuddering glance and hovering on the tips of their tongues. Two of them were merely uncertain, but the third had retreated inside himself—searching the span of his eternal memory for a hint if he’d ever seen the like.

When that silence became too heavy, the shifter forced himself to speak.

“What happens now?”

Kiera’s gaze lifted, then travelled to the fae. He had not reacted in any way to the question, but was continuing to stare blankly into that endless expanse.

“Eden...what happens how?” Jesse shifted impatiently, feeling those ghosts whether they were there or not. “You have seen what the creature has done, what are the next steps?”

The fae opened his mouth to answer, then closed it once again.

It was difficult to blame him. While they might have been an immortal people, there were still things that roamed the land older than the Fae. There were still things they had not yet seen.

In the faint glow emanating off the glass, he suddenly looked scarcely older than they were themselves—a young man just reaching his early twenties, or perhaps just leaving his teens.

Kiera stared a moment, then took a step closer.

“You did not believe me,” she said softly.

He looked at her then, the first thing to have caught his eyes since the glass. There was a fleeting moment where the two merely stared at each other. Then he turned back to the sky.

“I believe you now.”

Whatever might have been buried beneath the words, they seemed to shift things. He stared only a moment longer before pulling in a sudden breath, having made up his mind.

“I’ll do this myself.”

Jesse stopped pacing and Kiera stared in shock as Eden took an absentminded step away from them, trying to settle the chaos of conflicting ideas racing through his mind.

“I don’t know what this is,” he continued almost to himself, “or what else might lie ahead. I have only questions, and none of the answers. I’m not sure how it is you two found each other, but it must have been in a place not far from here. You should leave together the same way.”

They paused mid-step behind him and continued to stare.

Only a few seconds had passed, but he was already planning out the next steps. Already assessing what little remained of their supplies—what hadn’t been demolished in their skirmish with the wolves. His head tilted ever so slightly as his eyes drifted towards the horizon, almost like he was reading the surface of a map. Then all at once he registered the two shadows behind him.

“Is it my use of the common tongue?” he asked in surprise, glancing back. “Have I misremembered a word?”

They shared a quick glance, then stepped forward at the same time.

“For what possible reason do you think I’ll let you do this alone?” Kiera asked quietly, for once having no trouble meeting the fae’s eyes. “When it was my village that was destroyed? When it was my life that was almost lost just trying to bring the message this far?”

Her eyes flashed, but she maintained a steady calm.

“You have no idea what this creature might be. Neither do I. For once, we are on equal footing. For what possible reason do you think a few words from you could keep me away?”

Eden’s lips parted to answer, but Jesse beat him to it.

“I don’t see why the plan is any different than before.” He kept his gaze between them, no longer looking at the remains of the village straight on. “We should return to Farion and tell the rest of your people what you’ve seen. Was that not always the plan? Was it not always what we agreed?”

Silence rang out between them as the fae eyed their aggressive posture with a frown.

He didn’t like how close they’d gotten, and he didn’t like the idea they might not be persuaded to turn away. He began to say as much, then ended up saying something different instead.

“We cannot return to Farion,” he murmured. “My people have heard talk of this kind of thing before. Just whispers, but...” He trailed off into silence, shaking his head.

“But they’ll believe you,” Jesse pressed. “If you tell them what’s happened—”

“Yes, they would believe me,” Eden interrupted him quietly. “But they would not know what to do. Such a beast is foreign to my people, same as yours.”

“Yes, but—”

“What would you have them do? Would you have them mount their horses, ride off towards the nearest glass village? For what? The creature has already left. Things do not usually rest where they choose to hunt. And what if they were to find it? How does one defeat such a monster?”

His eyes swept over the endless sheet of glass, no doubt imagining more townships and villages in its stead. And more people, too. In places Kiera had not yet dreamed.

She watched him carefully, then crossed what remained of the space between them. “You said you have only questions and none of the answers,” she said softly, keeping that bright gaze locked upon his face. “That is the first problem, not the dragon. So what will you do?”

He was quiet for a moment, staring down at her with a touch of surprise. Then it came upon him, slowly at first—but with a bright spark of purpose. Like the rising of a new dawn.

“I’ll find someone who does.”

*   *   *
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AS LONG AS IT HAD TAKEN to reach the remains of Cattaling, the three companions were just as quick to leave. Keeping their eyes deliberately forward as they vanished once again into the thick shroud of trees, trying to blink away the throbbing glow of the glass.

In the cool damp of the forest, away from the surreal nightmare they had left behind, it was easier to breathe freely and think clearly. It was easier to temper the image, to soften the edges and try to convince themselves the worst had come from the secret depths of their own minds.

They knew it to be false. But for today, it was the sweetest of lies.

“While I appreciate a cryptic revelation as much as the next guy, I still don’t understand where we’re going,” Jesse finally said, following in the steps of the fae with eyes locked on his shimmering braids of hair. “I also haven’t a clue who you’re hoping to speak with.”

Eden nodded faintly, as if there was likely a great deal the shifter didn’t understand. He then leapt suddenly over the side of the trail they’d been walking and landed in a cool grove of cedar.

The others followed with a trace of anxiety, watching in silence.

“You were not wrong,” Eden murmured quietly, eyes sweeping the trees, “the things you said about my people. We are guardians of such places as these, but we seldom work alone...”

At once he fixed on a particular point, stilling with anticipation. He stared for a split second, then flashed a look over his shoulder—eyes dancing with a hidden smile.

“You’ll love this next part.”

Before Kiera could wonder what he meant a sudden breeze swept through the grove, stirring up the leaves. The smell of the wood was overwhelming, soaking deep inside her lungs and making her exhale with the sheer pleasure of it. It made her think of lighter things, dryer things. Things she hadn’t felt since childhood. Things her parents might have built before they died.

Then all at once, they were not alone.

“Oh my—”

She gasped aloud and leaned into Jesse, staring with astonishment at the woman standing beside the trees. It was a woman in name only, but never had Kiera seen anyone so lovely. She was fair enough in countenance to rival even the eternal maidens she’d seen in Farion. But there was something a bit wilder to her as well. It took a moment to place before she realized the woman reminded her very much of the trees where they were standing. Bright, and clipped, and dry, with hair like the rustling of branches and almond-shaped eyes the color of fresh wheat.

This must be a nymph.

Eden sank immediately to his knees, staring up at her from the height of a child. She lowered her gaze for only a moment, cheeks still flushed in surprise, then knelt down as well.

Their hands touched lightly together before falling to their sides.

“Sweet lady,” he began softly, “thank you for speaking with me.”

“It is an honor, my lord.” Her head bowed in deference, though her eyes rested upon him with a twinkling smile. “I dwell now in the land of mortals. Too long has it been since one of the Fair Folk has come to call.”

He smiled in return, then leaned closer. “I am searching for a discrepancy, a tangle in the web.”

She tilted her head, eyes glassing over. “Something that was not there long before?”

He nodded, watching her. 

“Something that may appear as a mere illusion.”

An illusion?

Kiera shared a quick look with Jesse as the two immortals knelt together in the middle of the grass. It was quiet for a moment, then with a tiny pop the nymph vanished back into the trees.

Eden leaned back with a start.

“Was that good?” Jesse asked hesitantly.

“...I’m not entirely sure.”

The three of them stood in silence, glancing repeatedly around the forest, wondering if the lovely woman was going to return. Then all at once she was kneeling beside the fae once more.

“There is talk of such a thing, but nowhere near this place. It is far north of where we are now.” Her eyes danced with sunbeams and she spoke in a lilting cadence, almost on the verge of a song. “Over mountains thick with forests, and forests thick with trees...”

Kiera slowly raised her eyebrows. There was something quite enchanting about it, but something unhinged as well. She’d heard many such couplets in her time spent tending a bar.

Eden pushed to his feet with a smile. “Then I shall journey onward, and speak with you in time.”

She accepted his hands, rising to her feet as well. “Not I, my lord. But one of my sisters.” Her fingers laced through his own and she floated a step closer, eyes sweeping the length of him. “Blessings on your journey.”

Without a hint of warning, she stretched onto her toes and kissed him on the mouth—hands wrapping behind his head, tongues tangling together, hair whispering around them in the breeze.

It went on a lot longer than the rest of them were comfortable with, a lot longer than perhaps was normal. Then, just as quickly as it started, she vanished with another pop into the trees.

Eden took a moment to catch his breath, then turned back to the others.

“Shall we?”

*   *   *
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STRANGE AS THE ENCOUNTER was, there was some comfort in it for the others. They had a plan now. They had a course to be charted. But there were other considerations to be attended.

“We will need to stock up for a longer journey,” Eden remarked, stepping through a break in the forest and gazing towards the distant mountains. “If you two are truly intent upon coming with me, the road will be much more dangerous than what has come before. And there is no telling how many weeks, or even months such a thing might take. We may be travelling together a long while.”

Even as he said the words, they seemed to strike home. Not just with the fae, but with each of his mortal companions. They shared a brief look, flushing at the thought, then turned away.

It was one thing to have committed to a small journey, a trip that could be completed in less than a fortnight. It was quite another to embark upon a quest that could span the length and breadth of the realm. For while they might have shared food and companionship around the fire, while they may have banded together to protect themselves from the wolves...they did not know each other.

“I will commit myself to such a thing,” Jesse said softly, flashing a look at Kiera. His gaze lingered before travelling back to the fae. “We have committed ourselves already.”

Eden let out a quiet sigh, then turned to face them.

“I wish that was not the case,” he said softly, eyes drifting between them. “I say it not to offend, only to...to keep you from some distant harm. We know not where this journey may take us, and there is much in these woods that could finish us just as easily as a dragon.”

The others might have been offended anyway, but there was something so achingly sincere in the way he said it that even Jesse found himself softening in response.

This was a man who had seen too many of those dangers as the centuries drifted past. This was a man who had buried too many young companions, the same satchels on their shoulders, the same light of adventure in their eyes.

“I would remind you of something very important.” Kiera slowly walked towards him, taking the smallest blade from the crook of his belt. It was the one he’d given her only a few days before. She’d washed and returned it. “I would remind you how essential I was fighting the wolves.”

The fae’s eyes sparkled with laughter, though his face remained stern. When Jesse came up beside her, clearly set in his decision, Eden merely acquiesced with another quiet sigh.

“I suppose I cannot stop you,” he murmured, raking back his hair with a restless twitch of his hands. “If I tied you to a tree, those beasts would come for you all the same. You’d probably be killed by a nest of squirrels, or perhaps a swarm of unruly bees...”

There was a beat of silence.

“Perhaps we could leave him behind,” Jesse suggested, turning to Kiera with hope. “Very much tied to a tree. There must be a hive around here somewhere—”

“So it is decided?” she interrupted, circling them back on point. “The three of us will set out together, find this...this discrepancy you’re looking for and gain the answers we seek?”

Eden’s eyes twinkled again as he tilted his head. Appraising her, appraising the blade. “You’ll likely get quite good with that by the end. We’ll have to start being nicer to you.”

Jesse shook his head fiercely, shooting the fae a chiding glance. “Do not give her false hope, and do not lower our own expectations.” With that, he turned to Kiera. “You must stop talking so much. It is unbearable to travel in such a way.”

She flounced past him, first on the trail. The tiny knife glinted in the sunlight and she danced it in the air in front of her, lips remembering the fae’s instruction, lips curving with a little smile.

Little flicks...
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Chapter 2
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The first day was not a good one, quite possibly because it brought with it the promise of so many countless more. The uncertainty of the expanse before them did nothing to build upon those fledgling foundations, but seemed to drive them just the opposite. Undoing whatever tentative conversations had started to bind them together, making them almost shy in each other’s presence.

There were no wasted words, no bursts of laughter. No mindless prattling or exasperated smiles at the conclusion of a joke or some whimsical tale. Answers were clipped, discussions were fleeting, and stretches of wide, gaping silence filled the moments in between. 

By the end of the first day, Kiera had almost forgotten the trio of companions that had set out from Farion—the ones who had mocked each other, then saved each other in the woods. She couldn’t imagine how awkward the night would be, just the three of them, lying out under the stars.

Then do something about it. You’re the one who brought them—do something to break the ice.

“So I was thinking that tonight...I might take first watch.”

It was the first any of them had spoken in a long while. They had been more preoccupied with pushing their way up an uneven slope littered with brambles and thick clusters of holly.

The words took a second to register, then both men flashed each other a quick glance.

“You?” Eden repeated as he walked, having no further strategy. “Such a thing has never happened before.”

Jesse nodded along, as if it was nothing more than conversational. “I’d think you’d want the rest—”

“No, I want to contribute,” she interrupted lightly, skipping to the front. “I can also take the lead sometimes as we hike. It doesn’t always have to be one of you.”

Again, the men glanced at each other. Again, neither could think of what to say.

“I don’t mind,” the fae played it off casually. “It can be dangerous—”

“Exactly, it can be dangerous,” she repeated seriously, glancing over her shoulder at his incredulous face. “I’d hate to let you take that risk alone. We must share it.” She nodded soundly, approving the idea even as she spoke. “Share the travel, share the risk.” A bright smile flashed between them. “That’s got a nice ring, doesn’t it?”

Jesse was staring at her bracingly. The fae was simply at a loss.

“There are reasons...” Eden caught himself, and started again. “There are reasons why it makes sense for you to stay near the back of the— Jesse, tell her.”

The shifter flashed him a look of betrayal. “Why me?”

Eden shrugged with perfect innocence. “Weren’t you just telling me how you were concerned for Kiera’s safety? How we must take whatever precautions we can to keep her safe?” He gestured vaguely between them without meeting anyone’s eyes. “Come now, don’t be shy.”

With a look that promised a continuation of the discussion later that night, Jesse turned his eyes reluctantly to Kiera. For once, she wasn’t staring back—but was skipping out in front, her fiery hair dancing behind her, looking like the world’s most delicious snack for anything on their trail.

He took a silent breath, choosing his words with care.

“Perhaps when you’ve had a bit more...what I mean is that we should probably...” He lit up with a sudden possibility. “Perhaps I could walk with you. We could take the lead together—”

“I will also be hunting for the remainder of the journey.”

There was a beat of silence. Then both men stopped in their tracks.

Jesse was shaking his head, looking ready to wrap his hands around her neck, while Eden was regarding her with the hint of a smile. She turned around to face them, taking advantage of the moment to catch her breath before gesturing to the endless path that lay ahead.

“Can we talk, please?” she asked sweetly. “Before I kill myself?”

The silence lingered a second more before shattering in a soft chorus of laughter.

“So you want to hunt?” Jesse quipped, cutting through a thicket of brambles with a slice of his blade. “You’ll probably want to take the lead with the dragon as well. You can approach it first.”

“There’s no reason she can’t take part in the hunting,” Eden countered. “We could string her from the trees, let her dangle there as bait. We’d be sure to catch much larger predators.”

...this has taken a dark turn.

“Coming from you,” Jesse replied with a grin, “the man who decided to arm her. The man who decided to train her in battle against all the dangers that may come.”

Eden glanced speculatively at the trees, gauging their height. “We could still give her a knife...it might be irresponsible not to...” His eyes drifted to Kiera before growing stern. “But you’d have to promise not to cut yourself down.”

She nodded vaguely, taking the blade from her belt. “I’ll find something else to cut instead.”

Instead of just saying the words, she paired them with a little thrust—reversing her stride abruptly and pressing the tip against the fae’s chest. Eden froze in complete surprise, staring not at the knife but at the girl, as if she might not have realized what just happened. When he saw it was intentional, he threw back his head with a burst of sparkling laughter. The kind of laughter that was contagious. The kind of laughter that soon vanished the knife and had Jesse laughing as well.

He was quick to laugh, she suddenly realized. He was anything but cold.

“Do you remember when we were travelling to Cattaling,” she began casually, sheathing the blade once again, “and you invited me to ask any questions of you that I wished?”

His smile faded slightly and he threw her a look. “I never said anything of the—”

“Back in Farion,” she interrupted cheerfully, “the rest of the fae didn’t seem too concerned with the prospect of a rogue dragon tearing around the countryside. If I hadn’t stepped straight into your friend’s path, I don’t know if he would have even stopped to speak with me.”

She remembered the flat expression on the immortal’s face, the way he’d foisted them onto Eden like some kind of punishment. It wasn’t exactly a question, but she was asking all the same.

“My people are concerned with civilization now,” Eden answered with a wry smile. “You need only to ask them. They love to speak of it.”

That seemed true enough. She’d never seen such an abrupt transformation—the way the owner of the tavern had lit up the moment they mentioned the prospect of a city.

Taviel, she remembered. That’s what he called it.

“But not you?” Jesse asked curiously.

The fae shook his head, striding gracefully up the path. “I’m not a builder. There is still much to explore.”

She trailed after him, stepping in the faint outline of his footsteps. It wasn’t in her nature to pry, at least not out loud, but the man was trapped with literally nowhere to escape the conversation, while she and Jesse had already fished out every detail about each other. It was the fae’s turn.

“But if they do build such a city...will you live there?”

The fae raked back his hair with a sigh, quickening his pace. “The dog is right—you talk too much.”

The dog gave him a hard shove.

“Will you live there?” she repeated inquisitively. “And where were you living before? When I asked you said that it wasn’t Farion, but a place very far away...”

At least this question the fae seemed willing to answer.

“I am from a place called Saveen,” he said quietly, throwing a smile over his shoulder. “An evergreen forest on the crest of the sea. I grew up scampering through those trees, over the giant rocks that covered the shoreline. There was something quite enchanting about it.”

He opened his mouth as if to say something further, then closed it again.

“Saveen,” she repeated softly. “It sounds beautiful.”

The fae nodded faintly, pulling back a branch to allow the others through.

“It was beautiful. It was also cold.” He smiled to himself, picturing those pristine shores. “A cold beach is the best sort. The mist in your face, the stones beneath your shoes...”

She smiled in spite of herself, it was impossible not to. “How long since you’ve been there?”

A shadow passed across his face, like he’d stepped out of the sun.

“A very long time. Too long.”

Perhaps he sensed she was only beginning her assault. Perhaps he was simply desperate enough for a change of subject. But he found himself turning to the shifter.

“What about you?”

Jesse glanced over curiously. “What about me?”

“It’s such a riveting discussion, surely you have something to add.”

There was a pause.

“Are we going to talk about how you almost impregnated that tree-nymph?”

*   *   *
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BY THE TIME THE COMPANIONS set up camp that night, the sun had long since vanished beneath the horizon and Kiera was buckling at the knees. She kept steady until the very end, casting a covert glance at the others before dropping to the ground beside the fire. The flames crackled merrily and shot up occasional bursts of sparks as she inched closer—warming her pale hands.

How are they able to do this? She watched in silence as the others moved briskly about the camp—filling canteens and shaking out blankets. How are they not dead on their feet?

She might have been accustomed to hard work but, as she was quickly coming to realize, that didn’t translate into hard travel. Unlike her new friends who swept easily across the unforgiving terrain, she found herself scrambling to keep pace. Her feet were throbbing, her skin was blistered, and even though she was sitting beside the fire it still felt as though she couldn’t catch her breath.

“All right, dear, how about it?” Eden settled beside her in a graceful movement, eyes twinkling with mischief in the light of the fire. “You ready to do a little hunting? Maybe check the perimeter?”

She laughed in spite of herself, curling her knees to her chest. “I should have actually stabbed you.”

He tilted back his head with a smile, remembering her threatening blade. “That’s right—you tried to stab me.”

“Didn’t try hard enough,” Jesse quipped, but he flashed the fae a grin as he settled beside them, stretching his long legs towards the fire. “So where are we going? What is this discrepancy?”
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