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Book 9: Ravished by the Djinn.
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It had been days since the magical forest had been plagued by the relentless wind, and Jenesia knew she had to do something about it. The tall trees swayed in the violent gusts, casting their shadows wildly across the forest floor. She had to be careful, for she knew the consequences of casting a spell without precision. With a deep breath and a clear mind, Jenesia began to weave her magic.

Her fingertips traced the air, her movements undulating with the rhythm of the wind. The wind had a life of its own, and her task was to stop its malicious dance. She felt its energy coursing through her, the wind's power fueling her own magic. She started chanting. "Quietus, quietus, veneni," her voice rang out, echoing through the forest.

The wind began to abate, the swaying trees calming. Jenesia felt a sense of relief wash over her, but the seductive dance of the wind had not yet ended. She finished her chant, and the wind ceased altogether, leaving the forest in a sudden hush.

As she took a moment to catch her breath, a strange light caught her eye. It flickered in the distance, almost like a flame from a faraway hearth. Intrigued, Jenesia made her way towards the source of the light, her curiosity piqued.

As she approached, she realized the source of the light was not a flame, but rather a stranger emerging from the shadows. He had an air of mystique about him, his skin dark and lustrous, shimmering in the dim light. His eyes glowed, a piercing blue that held a hint of mischief and desire, and his full lips seemed to whisper secrets as they parted slightly. Jenesia felt a sudden shiver run down her spine. 
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