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Chapter One
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MY NAME IS KATIE, AND I live in a cottage deep in the forest.

Two weeks after arriving here, I meet two super hot guys, Kaleb and Lucas. While searching my home, we found a spellbook belonging to Alberich, a Dark Fae. We keep the spellbook away from him at first. But then he kidnaps me to a Glen in the forest behind my home. While there, I meet my best friend, Alina, and we try to figure out a plan to escape. In the meantime, during a rescue attempt by Kaleb and Lucas, I save them by marrying Alberich. But on my wedding day, my friends and Alina’s Light Fae Clan arrive to save me and the forest. Lucas and Kaleb kill Alberich, and I inherit the remainder of Alberich’s Dark Fae clan as Queen. 

And once I think these crazy events have settled down, my Ex shows up and steals my spellbook. It turns out he’s a vampire and working with a new coven. The leaders, Cole and Nicole, wanted me to perform an incantation—the Light Spell. And this would allow them to walk in the light of day and join the Dark Fae. I cast it, but as I do, I think of Lucas and his Coven, and they get the benefits of the spell instead. After this, a battle ensues, and Lucas, Kaleb, and my Dark Fae guards battle the coven to rescue me.  

Once I’m back home, the three Dark Fae Kings of the Unseelie Court arrive at my cottage. They inform me of my duties to the Unseelie Court, and I decide to check it out. I take three of my newly acquired Dark Fae guards to the Dark Fae Lands and find out more than I wish to. King Turok, angry his friend died, keeps me there, and I must fight my way out. And during this escape, I wind up in the dungeons, where I offer the prisoners freedom in exchange for their help in fighting King Turok. I release them from the dungeon, and we all exit through a portal. However, as I go through, a poison dart strikes me in the shoulder and knocks me out.  

Once I come to, I discover my Dungeon Clan has integrated with the Light and Dark Fae, the vampires, and the werewolves in the Glen. King Turok comes to my Glen to attack us and brings six Dark witches. They see me; I kill them, and their Dark Magic fills me. I go Dark Katie for a while and really make a mess of things. Thanks to the unfailing love of Alina, Kaleb, and Lucas, I lose Dark Katie and find out I’m a Sorceress.  

Then King Turok comes to fight me again. Only this time, he brings a sorcerer, Amonar. I defeat Amonar, secure our safety, celebrate with my friends and Clans, and head home. Kaleb comes to the cottage the next morning, professes his love for me, and leaves. I watch him go, my heart breaking into pieces, and a woman steps out from under the archway into my kitchen. She tells me her name is Arianna, and she professes to be my Great Grandmother’s sister.

She tells me about a Sorcerer’s Academy in the Bermuda Triangle, and of course, I want to go! But things weren’t all they seemed when I arrived. I meet new friends there who help me with the mystery within the walls. It turns out Arianna is a Dark Elf named Olegax who was in love with Amonar, the Sorcerer I killed. She wants to destroy me for destroying him, and we end up in a battle. I defeat Olegax, thinking I won, only to find out I was in an illusion all along. Olegax sought me out, arrived through the archway in my home, disguised, and manipulated me. She toyed with me and threatened those I love. 

And now, I have one week to show up in the Bermuda Triangle and fight her for real. 

~
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I MOVED BACK TO THE Glen.

Right now, I wander around the grounds in the early morning. Many residents wake to begin their day as the sun tips over the horizon. It is peaceful and relaxing here. I can think of no other way I would like it to be. I want everyone here to feel safe and be protected from harm. I walk the perimeter of the tent line, taking in the sounds and the sights. The earth smells so fresh in the morning, and it’s one of the best scents in the sea of the supernatural. And it’s one of my favorite times of the day. 

Eventually, I find myself at the battlefield overlooking all the trees I created. And here, I reflect on the illusion Olegax had put me in. It still shakes me. My magics took quite a while to figure out the illusion magic—this I did not tell the others, but I suspect they figured it out. I know I said everything was told to them—not that. I’m still processing it. This has been a strange journey for me, and I had to learn and gain experience quickly. And I may have stumbled or landed on my back, but I always got up again. 

I know I am powerful. And probably more than I even realize. 

And I know I am not afraid of it—not anymore. 

It is way too serious for me to be afraid any longer. Foolish? Maybe. But I have grown, and with it comes confidence in my abilities. And this confidence will help me when I leave to meet Olegax. I’m not going off on my own—don’t worry. I will not keep people here who want to go. I must trust and believe in those who want to protect me and that they can do it without issue. But there are a few things I need to do here before I leave.

I glance around the battlefield and spread out my hands. I think of the arena, form it in my mind, and place it over the battlefield. It shimmers into view and overlays onto the field. The arena is clear. There are no trees—only open space. I feel the pull on my magics, and release the illusion. The trees are back in view, and I smile, pleased with my progress. I learned from Olegax’s illusion. In fact, I learned quite a lot since I technically went to school in the illusion she caught me in. And the books I absorbed in Alina’s tent were all the classes I was in during the illusion. Funny how it all worked out. 

Activity in the Glen picks up and the sun rises higher. I turn and face the tents, a slight smile on my lips. Alina still has a contingent of soldiers here because, like any protective father, Theodoric demanded it. I don’t mind in the least. It took some time, but the Dark Fae that had vowed to be loyal to me settled in the Glen and accepted all. My Dark Fae army numbers around thirty now, and I currently have five at the Unseelie Court. I thought I’d send a few so they could keep an eye out. There are plenty more Forest Dark Fae, but I have not proven myself, and they are content to remain loyal to a true Dark Fae and not a mixed breed like me. Again, I don’t mind. Besides, my Great Grandfather, King Magus of the Mountain Dark Fae, will provide his army if I need anything.  

I’m also in a different tent now. It’s smaller, but I don’t need much—only a place to sleep. Edana and Kerian have taken my larger one, which is fine. Edana has been bouncing back and forth between here and the Unseelie Court. She handles both with ease, and I don’t know how she does it. Don’t get me wrong, I do my part, too, and am glad to do it. However, I need to show up at the Unseelie Court soon. Dark Fae are restless creatures; if they forget my face, I lose credibility there. 

No, I do not fear for the safety of my Glen—not since Turok died. However, King Cleon tells me any Fae could rise up and challenge me for it. Not him, however. He agreed the forest was mine, and to break the oath would mean death. King Magus will not challenge me for my forest either since he’s my Great Grandfather. But if these two were to step down or pass away, the next King could challenge me. Ahh, the Dark Fae; without discord, there is no peace.

And it might be the same for the Dark Elves. Who knows? 

But because of the illusion Olegax had me in, Alina and I searched for Shibina and Arianna. I had thought they were a type of foreshadowing brought forth from my magics that worked to get me out of the illusion Olegax had bound me with. Alina had agreed with me, so we searched for them, if only to keep Shibina safe. Arianna, I’m sure, would have been fine. And yesterday, Alina brought Arianna to the Glen, and I brought Shibina in later. The two of them are now roommates, because Shibina felt more comfortable that way. I know slowly easing her into this is key since she has not had the exciting life I have and seems sheltered in a way—but eager.

And Arianna confirmed that the Academy teachers expected her, a fact Olegax exploited, and we will use this to our advantage. If they don’t expect her to show up, we will hopefully have an advantage. But I’m not too sure about this because Olegax has been one step ahead of me since it all began. 

I raise my hands to practice again when I feel a slight disturbance, like the ground rumbling. The activity in the Glen picks up in anticipation, and I head over to where I think the portal will form. Earlier, Alina sent Davorin and Lucas to fetch Draven in the Light Fae Lands. Draven is an Ocean Fae, and a Fae/Vampire cross, like Davorin, and this might be them returning now. 

Earlier, we sent Kaleb and Kerian to fetch Bergan. And we sent Kerian because he could create a portal to get everyone back to the Glen. Those three have not come back yet, and I will leave to retrieve them if they do not return by the end of the day.

I rush to the tents right in time to greet Davorin, Lucas, and Draven. The portal snaps shut behind them, and Alina, Edana, and I all stand, ready to greet Draven. His eyes dart everywhere, and he is exactly like the illusion Draven. He wears typical Fae garb and has his black staff and satchel. He takes in the sights with aplomb before settling on me. 

I step forward. “Welcome, Draven. My name is Katie. This is Alina and Edana. I know you may have questions, and we are ready to answer them when you feel comfortable here. We have a tent ready for you.”

“Thank you,” he says, watching the Dark Fae walk freely around the Glen. 

Alina tells Davorin where the tent is, and he leads Draven away. I turn to Lucas and hug him. 

“Was it difficult?” I ask. 

“A little. I let Davorin take over, since he is like Draven. He explained more about the situation. Draven’s father didn’t want him to come. But, in the end, it was Draven’s decision. We told him he was free to leave here if so wished. And we gave him a heads up about the others at the Glen so he wouldn’t be too shocked when he arrived.” 

I nod. “Good. It can be disturbing, I suppose, to see Dark Fae mingling with Light Fae.” I glance at Draven, following Davorin, his head on a swivel. “Kaleb isn’t back yet.”

Lucas puts his hand on my shoulder. “I’m sure he’s fine.”

I bite my lip and nod. “Yeah. I’m sure.” But why isn’t he back yet? Lucas leaves, and I walk to Alina and Edana, who greet me expectantly. “I’m concerned about Kaleb. He should be here by now.”

Edana says, “I can do a spell to find them.”

I suck in the side of my cheek, considering Edana’s words, but I hesitate. I don’t want to be a mother hen, and I need to trust Kaleb. He’s more than capable of getting the job done. 

“Maybe we’ll wait. The day is early.”

Edana agrees with me, but I know she is concerned about Kerian. I squeeze her forearm and take my leave to engage Lucas once again. We move to the dining area and sit, and Lucas puts his arm around me. Davorin joins us shortly after.

“How did he take everything?” I ask Davorin. 

“All right. He was perplexed, and his father didn’t want him to go. His father knows how hybrids are treated.” He pauses for a moment. “I revealed what I was, and it helped mollify him, but he still didn’t want his son out of sight. We explained about the Glen, and they accepted it.” 

“They didn’t care for me much,” Lucas puts in. 

“Can you blame them?” Davorin asks. 

Lucas shakes his head. “No. Not after what his father said.”

“What did he say?” I ask. 

“Draven was minding his own business,” Davorin begins. “Remember when we all discovered the vampires were joining the Dark Fae? Well, they were also trying to turn a few of them. Draven has the darker looks of a Light Fae, and many vampires really don’t know the difference.”

“They smell the Fae. Fae blood is sweet,” Lucas tells me. “Most vampires can’t stop once they start drinking.”

I draw back slightly, squelching a gag. “Can’t stop? Do the Fae turn, then?” I never asked how a Fae turns vampire. 

“No,” Lucas says, “they die. There must be an exchange, and once they drain a Fae, that’s it. Same as humans.”

Davorin leans in and says, “Many vampires want to create hybrids and use them for their own purpose because they can go out in the daylight. And others think the Fae/Vampire will be loyal to them after creating the hybrid. It’s generally not the case.”

“Poor Draven.” I direct my attention to where his tent is. “When was he turned?”

Davorin follows my gaze for a moment and says, “About two months ago. His father and mother were trying to hide it from their Light Fae clan. When we showed up, it was an answer to their problem. The Fae/Vampire crosses smell different and are not all welcomed.”

I’ve never smelled Davorin—which is odd, now thinking about it—so I don’t know. “Well, I’m glad we have him here. I don’t know what Olegax could see in the illusion. I don’t know how much of it was me orchestrating it and how much she was actually in control of.” And what was foreshadowing—I think to myself. I take a breath and blow it out. “I found Shibina pretty quick. It was fairly simple to get her to come with, and Arianna is helping to acclimate her to the Glen.” I turn to Davorin. “Alina saw the vampire who was following her. I had no idea Light Fae could go Scary Light Fae.”

Davorin chuckles. “I hope I never make her mad.” He shakes his head. 

“Well, I can’t unsee that,” I tell him, smiling. “Anyway, the vampire backed up into the shadows pretty quickly. I didn’t see his face. I only saw his back.” I exhale and gaze out in the direction where Kaleb and Kerian took the portal. “Once Kaleb and Kerian get here with Bergan, I’ll talk to all three. I want them to feel comfortable here.”

Lucas leans over to me. “I have to leave here for a while to check on my Coven and make sure everything is okay. I’ll be back later.” He kisses my cheek, and I watch him leave, my expression solemn. I say goodbye to Davorin, who leaves to search for Alina. 

As I walk, I see Arianna outside the tent with Shibina and wave to them. They wave in return, and I notice Arianna helping her create orbs. A flash of orange catches my eye, and I quirk a smile when my illusion conversation with Shibina about yellow orbs pops into my mind. I keep walking and see Davorin and Alina in the distance, holding hands and talking to each other. I’m glad she is happy and staying here in the Glen. 

Deciding to use her absence to my advantage, I head to her tent and grab Amonar’s staff, still wrapped up, so it won’t hurt me. I place it on the table and carefully peel the covering away, leaving it to rest on the cloth while I study it for a moment. Closing my eyes, I sift through my brain books. In Alina’s spellbook, a section on wood properties comes into view. This staff on the table closely resembles Mahogany, which is what I thought Amonar’s staff was when I fought him. I read through and discover one property that it holds is Knowledge. Another is Protection. These two aspects will be helpful to me—I just need to figure out how to use this staff.

As I stare at it, wondering what exactly to do with it, Alina and Davorin arrive, and I get the impression they hoped her tent was empty. I press a smile and reach for the staff to remove it, but Alina stops me. 

“I’m sorry,” I tell her quietly. 

“It is okay. I have been thinking I need an actual tent for sleeping in, not one I always conduct meetings in.” She flushes pink. 

I quirk a smile. Fae do not need to sleep, so...

“I’m studying the staff. It’s from a mahogany tree and has certain properties which will protect the user.” I glance at her briefly. 

She considers it for a moment. “Except it is bonded to Amonar.”

“Is it—still?” I wonder. He is dead now. Does the staff go dormant, or is it still waiting for its user?

Alina is thoughtful. “Well, it is a good question.” She faces me. “With your new powers developing, you are surpassing me. I can still help you, but you will ultimately know much more than me.”

“I don’t think I’ll ever know more than you. You’re ancient,” I deadpan. 

She bumps me, making a face. “Thank you.”

Davorin steps in and studies the staff while Alina and I joke. It is beautiful and crafted ornately. All the staffs I’ve seen have a charm about them. Shibina’s is pure Rowan tree wood, and even though it appears rough, it is exceptional in its design. Draven’s staff is Ebony wood with an elaborately carved Fae design at the top of it. 

I reach out to touch it, and Alina grasps my wrist. “Do not. Your staff burned my hand.”

I hesitate, remembering the scar I healed. I search through my brain books, the few I absorbed here in the Glen, thanks to Alina, and come up short. There is not a lot of information on staffs. 

“Does your clan have any books on them?”

“Those types of books are for sorcerers. Unless a Fae rises up, like Draven, those books are not in Fae Lands,” Alina replies.

I screw my lips together and blow out a breath. Well, I’ll have to figure it out later. I glance at Davorin and ask, “How is he doing so far, Dav?”

He turns his head toward the tent door. “Overwhelmed. I think going through the portal and arriving here to see what we spoke about wore him out.”

I look out the flap, too, but I wish for Kaleb’s handsome face. Instead, I watch Edana walks inside.

“I’m concerned now,” she says right away. 

“You read my mind,” I tell her. “I know it’s only midday, but Kaleb doesn’t mess around.” I wrap up the staff and remove it to its resting place in the corner. 

“Agreed,” Alina says. 

Edana helps Alina bring over a water basin; a moment later, she intones over it. 

~ 
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“JAIL?” I COCK MY HEAD to the side as if it will make the view any different. “Jail? What on earth?”

Kaleb and Bergan sit in a community cell on a hard concrete bench beside each other, resting against the gray brick wall. Kaleb is wearing an awful orange shirt, jeans, and weird orange rubber shoes. Kerian is not there. Edana is quiet beside me, and I glance at her. I shoulder-hug her, and she tries to smile at me, but her brows are knit together. I pat myself, forgetting I’m in Fae garb and don’t have my phone. Since I haven’t used it in a month, I wonder if it still has a charge. I haven’t needed it since I’ve had mirrors. 

Weird. 

I turn my attention to Davorin. “Does Lucas have lawyers?”

“Yes, actually, he does. I’ll get over there and talk to him.” He kisses Alina on the cheek and leaves. 

“Jail?” I ask again. “It was supposed to be a simple retrieval.”

Edana frowns, looking at the water until it goes blank. “Well,” she smiles bravely. “What is the human phrase? Never send a man to do what a woman can do better?”

I burst out laughing. “Something like that.” I don’t correct her. I like her wording better. 

At least I know Bergan and Kaleb are okay, even if they sit in jail. Bergan didn’t seem too pleased as he sat next to Kaleb. I hope it’s a good story because I’ve got six days and an entourage of people who say they are coming with me. I hope they will be okay in the Bermuda Triangle, but I cannot decide for them, nor can I keep them from making their own decisions about staying or coming with me. 

I slap my chest. 

“Grace Katie!”

“Sobah!” I take the grapes from her. Every day she brings them. A thought comes to me, and I lean down to her. “Don’t scare Shibina, okay?”

She nods quickly and dances off. I catch Edana and Alina smiling at our exchange, and I realize Sobah doesn’t jump-scare them like she does me. 

Lucky me.

~ 
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IT’S MID-AFTERNOON when Lucas shows up with Davorin. Kerian is in tow. My heart is in my throat. When Edana sees Kerian, she beelines to him. He holds her like he hasn’t seen her in years. Then they stand side by side while I address Lucas. I point-blank ask him what is going on. 

“Assault. Maybe battery, but it is not clear yet.” Lucas grins at me. 

“This isn’t funny.” Lucas tries to get sober, but he can’t. I swat his arm. “And is your lawyer getting Kaleb and Bergan out?”

“He’s trying to get them into court today—or bail.”

“I had to leave,” Kerian tells me. “Kaleb insisted as well.” 

Of course. Kerian doesn’t exist. Not in the human world, anyway. 

“So, what’s the story?” I ask Lucas. 

“I’m still waiting to hear from Jarin. He wanted me to know what the initial charges were for now.” He puts his hand on my shoulder. “Don’t worry.”

I slide my arms around him and rest my head against his chest. 

~ 
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“HELLO, DRAVEN,” I GREET. 

I find him next to the battlefield. To him, I suppose it only looks like a field of trees. He turns, startled for a moment, until he recognizes me.   

“Hello,” he says. “It’s peaceful here.”

Oh, if you only knew! I think to myself. “It can be. Are you doing all right?”
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