
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          The Magus

        

        
        
          The Scarlett Woman, Volume 2

        

        
        
          Morgana Rose

        

        
          Published by Morgana Rose, 2025.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      THE MAGUS

    

    
      First edition. August 16, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Morgana Rose.

    

    
    
      Written by Morgana Rose.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter 1

[image: ]




I was below her, as I should be. It was where I belonged, beneath the feet of the Goddess, my Goddess. It was Scarlett, always Scarlett, draped like a Queen and adorned with jewels, gold glinting from around her wrists and neck. Her dark wavy hair whipped frantically around her as if by an unseen wind. I kissed her beautifully arched soles, honored that she would let me worship her so. She smiled down at me, with those ruby red lips. She parted them to reveal her white teeth, and with horror I realized they were pointed. A trail of blood ran down the corner of her mouth, and her once hazel eyes now glowed red, as if the fires of Hell itself burned within them.

I realized I was not the only one beneath her. In fact, I was atop a pile of men, of adoring worshippers, and she was standing on us all. She began growing now, larger and larger...ten feet, fifty feet, one hundred...the pile of men grew as well, until it was a mountain of bodies, and she crushed us all underfoot, leaving rivers of blood in her wake...

I sat up in my bed, drenched in sweat, in the midst of a full-blown anxiety attack. I breathed heavily, rocking back and forth, my body shaking. My heart pounded in my ears, enveloping my sense of hearing, the sounds outside my window far away, as if they were underwater. 

I also had a raging hard on. Somehow that frightened me most of all, and I wasn’t even really sure what it was that I was so afraid of. 

I had been having dreams like this every night since I had met her. Scarlett, the beautiful vixen who had approached me out of nowhere. I still didn’t understand why she had. She had immediately become the center of my universe, as if I were a satellite orbiting around her.

I yearned for her in a way that terrified me, perhaps that was why I kept having these strange dreams. Dreams where she was a cruel Goddess, drinking the blood of her worshippers, of destroying a crumbling world underneath her feet. Of blood orgies with unnatural beings. Of her mocking laughter carried on the wind, of her enormous mouth swallowing me whole...

Had she done this? Maybe she was a witch, and had cast a nefarious spell on me. Maybe she knew hypnosis, and had hypnotized me without me remembering it. Or maybe she wasn’t even really human at all, and was some sort of angel walking among us mortals. Or a demon. 

Or maybe she was just the hottest woman I had ever seen, and I didn’t understand why she was paying attention to me, and I was freaking out because I was so anxious that I would do something to drive her away. That was the most likely explanation, that I was doing this all to myself. Because honestly, that was exactly the type of thing I was prone to do. 

I sat down to write, as I had been doing every morning after awakening from these dreams. As much as they frightened and confused me, they also seemed to stimulate my creative juices. Stories seemed to flow from me effortlessly, in a way they never had before. I wrote of things that were and of things that had yet to be, of strange worlds and endless wars and women as powerful as vengeful warrior goddesses, bathed in blood. I wrote of pain and hope, of redemption and yearning.
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