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Chapter One
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MY NAME IS KATIE, AND I am sitting at my kitchen table in my quiet cottage, drinking coffee and reflecting on past events in my life. It seems like I’ve had nothing but noise in my life since I’ve been here in this forest. And what an adventure it’s been since I first moved here. Little did I know my life would change for the better when two hot guys showed up... although it hadn’t seemed like it at first. 

When they showed up in the early evening, we discovered a spellbook of Dark Fae magic. After that, my life moved at a fast pace. It didn’t take long for the owner of the spellbook to come searching for it, and soon, he compelled me to come to him and kidnapped me straight to the Glen. There, I met my best friend, married the Dark Fae, got widowed, and became a Queen. And right when I thought things would settle down, my Ex arrived, and my spellbook went missing. While looking for it, I dislocated my toe and stayed at the hot vampire’s mansion-castle for my safety. But while there, we discovered my Ex stole my spellbook, so I went to his place to get it back. But then he kidnapped me, and forced me to cast a spell that destroyed the coven. 

Again, once I thought things had settled down, three Dark Fae Kings arrived at my cottage. They urged me to take my place as Queen, and when I visit the Unseelie Court, I discovered one of the Dark Fae Kings is my Great Grandfather. He warned me I may not be allowed to leave, and I hurry away, stopping by the dungeon to save the prisoners. Escaping through a portal, I was poisoned, and Sobah saved me. After I healed and got to know the small group I rescued, I decided to create the Dungeon Court. 

As if that wasn’t already an adventure, my Glen got attacked. I fought off six dark witches, killed them, and absorbed their magic, thereby going Dark Katie and really creating trouble. I killed a magical creature, gained even more power, and started a war against my Glen. And it’s here where I fought my best friend. But little did I know there was a plan in place, and right when I thought I had the upper hand, another magical creature of pure design stabbed me. It chased away the dark, allowing me to come to my senses. And in the process, become a Sorceress. At this point, I fought a real Sorcerer who was working with one of the Dark Fae Kings and saved my Glen. 

And when I thought things would settle down again, one of the loves of my life bared his soul to me, laying it out on the table, so to speak, and I realized my journey had only begun. 

But wait, I’m not done. 

It turns out the Sorcerer I killed had a love of his own, and she is also a Sorcerer—er, Sorceress—and came to my home, casting me into an illusion. Inside the intricacies of this illusion, I met new people at an Academy in the Bermuda Triangle. I also learned how to be a Sorceress. And inside the illusion, I battled the Dark Elf Sorceress, Olegax—who is extremely gorgeous—and won. But when I returned to the Glen, it was all an illusion she put me in, and I found I had been seated at my kitchen table all along. There she threatened the ones I loved if I didn’t show up at the Academy in a week to fight her for real.

Okay, I’m still not done. 

I located a few people from the illusion and brought them to my Glen. I planned on taking Alina, Kaleb, and Lucas to help me fight Olegax. But then, Kaleb was framed for murder and sent to jail at first. Soon after, his charge was upped to a serial killer charge, and he wound up in prison. And since I had to fight Olegax, I couldn’t help him. When I showed up at the arena, Olegax was well fortified, and the fight began. An illusion war ensued, and we both struggled through it. I ended up killing her for real this time and gained a super awesome title—Sorceress Warrior Queen Katie, Overlord Wizardess of the Old Kingdom. However, when I stabbed Olegax through the heart with my dagger-sized staff, she grabbed my Fae dagger and stabbed me.

I almost died. Not like the poison before where we found the antidote. I mean, I was literally dying. The bleeding wouldn’t stop. It turned out because I am part Fae, iron is also deadly to me. And Sobah figured out a way to heal me—again. While I healed, Lucas was steadily at work, putting a plan and his cameras into motion to catch the vampire who set Kaleb up. One of my new friends offered to use herself as bait to draw the vampire, Malik, in, and we acquired the information we needed to fight him. But he got away from us. 

The next day, Kaleb came to my cottage after being released from prison. He explained what occurred while I lay dying—what they had to do to save my life. I’m shocked, a little disgusted by the details, but thankful for my life. I also learned what Lucas sacrificed to save my life, which hurt. His sacrifice was not anything I had expected, but I know I made the right decision despite everything. And Lucas is not leaving, for which I am grateful. He will still be a part of my life and active in Glen and Dungeon Court. And on the heels of getting my life situated, we learn the two candidates for the Ocean Fae King were murdered, leaving Arazax conveniently the only one with a rightful claim to the throne. I should have expected discord in the Dark Fae Court. 

Oh, yeah, I marry Kaleb. 

~ 
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“KATIE!” ALINA GREETS. “Your wedding set off others. Edana and Kerian are going to make it official.” 

She hooks her arm through mine as we walk to the meeting tent through the Glen. We sit by the table and snag food. I’m starving. 

“That’s great news! They’re cute together.” I peruse the food, seeing grapes. 

Alina’s smile is wide. “Davorin proposed.”

“Oh, my gosh!” I jump up and hug her, a stupid grin on my face. “And you waited until we got here to tell me?”

Her smile nearly splits her face. “Davorin and I should not overshadow Edana and Kerian’s news.”

I make a face at her. “You are the Queen, you know?” 

“And you?” She peers at me, ignoring my remark. “How are you feeling—doing? I am surprised Kaleb is not with you.”

My cheeks warm. “I’m good. Kaleb had a job come up, so he had to leave. It’s strange to think I’m married. Again. It’s nice. This one is nice.” I chew my cheek. Of course, I’m referring to my marriage to Alberich. I did not love him. 

“I am happy for you.” 

Asteria and Edan waggle the tent flap, announcing their arrival. I hug them, and we all pull up chairs.  

“Kerian proposed,” Edana tells me. I hug her again because I’m a hopeless romantic and sappy. “Are you ready to come to the Unseelie Court?” she asks.  

“Yes. I know I need to be there. What’s happening with Arazax?” I’ve been wondering ever since Lucas told me about Reynesh and Mitah. 

“He is still being held. Phalyne, Eliphas, and Ufaris are also still confined. But the Dark Fae are getting restless. They need to select a King, and respected teachers must return to teaching.” Edana glances at the food on the table. 

“I have a say in who gets to teach at the Academy now,” I tell them. “It goes along with my title.” My stomach growls, and I pull more food to my plate.  

“This is your second plate,” Alina says. “Kaleb keeping you busy?”

I chuck a vegetable at her, and the others laugh. My cheeks heat, and I smile. “Yes, actually.”

“When did you want to go?” Asteria asks. “I’d like to go too.”

“Of course,” I say around a mouthful. “Tyrion can come and Kerian if he wants to. The more, the merrier.” 

Edana leans toward the platter of food. “The more, the safer for you,” she says, choosing something to eat. “But Kerian will stay behind. I don’t think a Light Fae in the Dark Fae lands would be a wise move.”

“Perhaps,” I agree. “But it would look good if I had an entourage with me. I think I’ll take a few of my guards from here as well. I’ll tell Magus we’ll need lodging arranged. How many do you think I should take?”

“All of them,” Asteria says.

I shake my head. “No, I need to leave a few here. I’ll take ten of them, and then you three,” I decide. 

Edana nods. “Are you expecting trouble, Asteria?”

“Always—at the Unseelie Court. But you’re right; a few should stay here. I’m just being overprotective,” she admits.

“There’s no harm in that,” I say. “Especially since it’s me.” And I hear chuckles. 

Alina snags food from the platter. “We will be ready here. I will have my father send over more guards. At least if you get back here, you will have the added Light Fae protection.”

“Thank you, Alina.” I set down grapes. “But I’m not really expecting a whole lot of trouble.”

Edana snorts. “It is you, Katie. You are trouble.”

I bite my lip. “I’m trying to change.”

“Do not ever change,” Alina says. “We love you the way you are. Besides, I have seen growth in you.”

Asteria jumps in, “And you are far more powerful now. Not many will go up against you.”

“If they do, they are fools,” Edana crunches a vegetable. 

“All right,” I finally say. All this praise makes me uncomfortable. “When do we want to go?”

“I’d say right now,” Edana says. “But if you don’t tell Kaleb, he’ll come for you and have our heads because of it.” 

I grin and nod. Everyone knows him so well. “Tomorrow then.”

~ 
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I HEAD BACK TO THE cottage. It’s still empty. But no sooner do I enter that I hear a knock on my front door. Lucas is at the door and I open it quickly. He’s holding bags when he steps inside, and I hug him and kiss his cheek. 

“You can just come in,” I say, nodding to the keypad.

“No, Katie. I’ll knock from now on,” he tells me, shutting the door.

A little piece of me breaks. I know it has to be different now; it doesn’t mean I have to like it. I finally notice Lucas is holding out the bags.   

He grins. “Here. From Isla. She suspects Kaleb has eaten everything.”

I laugh and take them from him. He follows me into the kitchen, and I put the containers away. 

“Tell her he has, and anything she wants to make is welcome here. And, of course, thank you,” I add, albeit belatedly. I put the empty bags on the counter.

“So, what’s been going on lately?” Lucas asks conversationally. 

“I’m going to the Unseelie Court tomorrow. I’m taking ten of my guards, Asteria, Edana, and Tyrion.” I suck the side of my cheek in. 

Lucas gives me a nod. “Sounds safe. I have a bit of news.”

I turn on the coffeemaker and join Lucas at the table. He’s so handsome; my heart squeezes.  

“Malik and his coven are joining the Dark Fae,” he pauses, getting my attention. “Not just any Dark Fae—Arazax recruited them. He knows going in he may not get the respect needed from the Dark Fae and wants to ensure his own contingent is in place. He offered these vampires a place in the Unseelie Court.” Lucas frowns and takes a seat at the table. 

“And Malik thought Shibina was me, so he was trailing her. He thought she—I—could do a spell for them.” How close Shibina came to becoming a vampire... 

“Sounds like.”

“You don’t happen to know what spell, do you?” Although, I suspect I know which one it is. Lucas is proof of it.

Lucas shakes his head. “No. But now that we know there is a connection between the vampires and the Dark Fae, it should help to put a stop to it.”

“Easier said than done,” I get up when I hear the coffee pot sputter its last. I grab a mug and pour. “How did you find this out?” I sit again and cradle the mug between my palms. 

“You don’t really want to know. It involves torture and blood,” he warns me.

“Ugh. Don’t tell me.” I sip my coffee and feel it pool in my belly.  

“Something wrong?” Lucas reaches over to me.

I make a face. “No. I don’t think so. It just hit me weird. Too hot.” I blow over the top of it—or it was the talk of blood. I gag a little. I take another sip—better. “Lucas, do you want to come with me to the Unseelie Court tomorrow?”

He leans back and considers me. “If you need me there, I’ll go.”

“You can stay in my room with me.” I take another sip, flicking my eyes to him.

“I’m sure Kaleb will be thrilled with that,” he says dryly. 

“You don’t sleep. He’ll be fine with it.” I wave my hand and take another sip. He makes a face at me because he knows better, and I smile. “It’s okay. Maybe I’ll save you for another time. You can be my secret vampire weapon later. I know Asteria and Edana won’t let anything happen to me if they can help it. And Tyrion will be there too. All three of them are quite powerful.”

“Well, if you need me, I will be there.” He maintains eye contact with me. 

“I know,” I whisper, nodding. “I think I’ll wait. But thank you for saying you will.” I might need him in the dealings with the vampires.

He sits back. “Hey, I need to run. If I hear of anything else, I will let you know.”

I stand with him and walk him to the front door. We hug and kiss chastely, and I close the door on him. I walk back to the kitchen and peek at what Isla made. I choose a pasta dish and heat it. As usual, Isla’s culinary skills are exceptional. 

~ 
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KALEB SHOWS UP NEAR dusk. He bounces between the cottage, his lodge, and, of course, his job. I squeak when he lifts me and sets me on the counter. He kisses me like he can’t get enough of me. I don’t mind. I can’t get enough of him, either. I push back on his shoulders to separate us because if I do not, I’ll forget to tell him I’m leaving tomorrow. 

“I’m leaving tomorrow.” I angle back from him. “To the Unseelie Court.”

He groans and leaves me. I hop off the counter, and he drinks the rest of my coffee. He heads over to the coffeepot and pours another.  

“Lucas brought more food from Isla. I already had one.” I grin at his eager face. 

Kaleb rushes to the fridge and snags a container. He peels the lid back and takes a deep sniff. “She’s wonderful. You know,” he shuts the fridge and rests his butt against the counter, “if I was into vampires...” 

I chuck a dish towel at him. He walks up to me and presses me back as he reaches around me to use the microwave. 

“Quickie? I got—three minutes...” His eyebrows go up and down and he punches in three minutes. I shove at him, but my stomach clenches, and heat pools.

I head out to the living room and turn the TV on. Kaleb joins me two minutes later, already digging into his dish. I curl off to the side, station flipping. I find a show and set the remote down. 

“You’re okay with it?” I ask. I glance over. He’s almost done eating. 

“Do I have a choice?” He shovels in the last of his meal. 

He heads back into the kitchen, and I hear the container hit the sink. Then I hear the fridge open and a beer cap falling to the counter. Once he sits back down, I slide over and cuddle into him. I take a swig of his beer and hand it back. His arm rests around me. 

“You know I’m okay with your status at the Unseelie Court,” he says quietly. “I knew it wasn’t going away when I married you and would be a part of you for the rest of our lives.”

“You still don’t sound happy.” I frown. 

“I don’t have to be happy. I just have to support you. Like you have to support me.” His arm squeezes me.

I smile into his side, tracing my fingers up his thigh. His muscles clench with the movement. He groans my name, setting the beer down.

~  
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I WEAR MY DARK BLUE dress to the Dark Fae Lands. I secure my dagger and grab my staff. I need to go in with a show of power, because this is what the Dark Fae respect. With my entourage, it will help. I head downstairs with my satchel and grab fruits from the bowl on the counter. 

Kaleb said goodbye earlier this morning—a few times. 

I can tell he’s worried about me going, but he knows this is my life, like he said. I open the freezer and hide a container behind the frozen vegetables. I want this one. He’ll eat everything before I get back. I grab my things and exit the house. 

Once at the Glen, I snag more food from Alina’s table inside the meeting tent and stuff the bag with food almost overflowing. I don’t know why we never thought of doing this before when I went to the Dark Fae lands. Oh well, live and learn. I hug Alina goodbye. Tyrion and Asteria create the portal; the swirling black showing gray shadows of our destination. But when we walk through, the gray morphs into a dimly lit land revealing the Court before us. And when we reach the doors, my guards leave me and mingle with the other Dark Fae stationed there. Edana, Asteria, Tyrion, and I enter the castle and head directly to my suite. We get situated there and relax. The room is fresh and taken care of, I notice. 

“I need to know where Arazax, Phalyne, Ufaris, and Eliphas are held. I know they are not in the dungeons.” 

Ufaris and Eliphas were teachers at the Sorcerer’s Academy in the Bermuda Triangle. Arazax and Phalyne were fighting alongside Olegax. I know someone didn’t casually throw them into the dungeons because escape would be too easy. 

“I’ll search it out,” Tyrion says. “It would be good to know. I believe the guards are rotated out to prevent any of them from getting suckered in by Arazax.”

“Hey,” I stand up. “Bergan said Arazax went to his college. Why? Why would he do that? Then Bergan happens to go to a dive bar and gets bit by a Lycan? There’s a connection there. We need to find what it is.”

“Agreed.” Edana takes my seat while I wander.

Asteria sits on the edge of the bed. “But why a Lycan? You’d think he’d get bit by a vampire.”

“Good question. I wonder if Lucas could find out.” It’ll have to wait because I cannot make phone calls from the Dark Fae lands—only mirror calls, and vampires don’t need mirrors.  

There’s a knock on my door, and Tyrion opens it to Magus. I hug him, and he greets my friends.  

“I was hoping I would see you today. We have much to discuss. There may be another candidate for the Ocean Dark Fae. King Cleon found—her, ” he tells us. 

“Her?” I’m surprised, but having another female on the Court would be nice. “Where is she?”

“Who is she?” Edana asks. 

“Her name is Kirla. Like Arazax, she has Noble bloodlines. Her father and mother are deceased. They were nobility, able to put in for a Kingship or Queenship.” Magus stands off to the side to see everyone.

“What about Reynesh and Mitah? Were they nobility, too?” I ask.

“They had the bloodlines of royalty. However, Kirla has every right to be chosen, as does Arazax.”

“Does Arazax know of Kirla?” I wonder out loud. 

Everyone is silent, their attention on Magus. “I don’t know. We know she exists. I guess he could as well.”

I stand in front of Magus. “I know we know he killed Reynesh and Mitah. Can anyone prove it?” Arazax was third in line for the Kingship but still a viable candidate if the first two declined. Now that they are dead, he’s the only one here. 

“Not yet.” He puts his hand on my shoulder. 

Meaning someone here is looking into it. “And what about Phalyne?”

Magus presses his lips together for a moment. “She’s professed her innocence where Arazax is concerned. However, we don’t know for sure.”   

I glance at my suite door for a moment. “Can I speak to her?” 

Asteria stands. “Not without me or Edana present. She’s Dark Fae/Dark Elf.”

I hear the warning in her tone, and I get it. “Okay. I’ll take one of you,” I promise. 

Asteria hooks her arm through Edana, leaning into her. “Our little Queen is growing up,” she fake cries. 

I make a face. “Shut up.” But I can’t keep a smile from my lips.

Tyrion hides his chuckle behind his fist, and even Magus can’t stop a laugh. If I could chuck something at them, I would. My stomach rumbles, and I head to my satchel. I should have grabbed more food. I snag an apple and dig in.  

“Is court tomorrow, then?” I ask. 

“Yes,” Magus says. “I’ll take my leave. Whenever you wish to speak to her, you may.”

“Thank you.” I hug him and see him out the door.  

“What’s next?” Edana asks. 

I swallow my bite of the apple. “I need to speak with Phalyne. Then we need to find Kirla.” And then—I have no idea. 

Asteria steps over to me. “I’d like to be there with you when you speak to Phalyne.”

Edana nods, and I agree Asteria can come with me. I finish my apple, decide to leave my staff in my suite, and follow Asteria out. 

~ 
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PHALYNE IS SECURE IN a suite on the third level of the castle. The suite is at the end of the long hallway. Arazax, they told me, is in a similar setup, but he’s on the opposite side of the castle. I approach, walking down the long hall, and see four guards stationed at her door—two stand at the door and two directly across from them. I approach and announce myself and Asteria and why we are here. The two guards at the door release the magic on the lock, and Asteria enters before I do.  

Phalyne sits slumped, despondent, and stares out of her balcony door windows. She jerks when she hears us enter, seeing us through the reflection of the glass, and her eyes widen when she recognizes Asteria and me. She stands and puts the chair between us, her backside pressed against the balcony doors. Warily, she regards us, and her jaw clenched, but a spark of defiance glints in her eyes.   
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