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I was pissed as I stomped back down the path.

I was still shocked that Darrin believed I was the kind of girl who would share a sleeping bag with him because we were alone in the woods. I was no man’s bound woman, and he would not force me into servitude by forcing me into his bed!

He had chased me when he realized I would not come back, but he didn’t find the lightly marked trail I was following. I could hear him, but stood still until I could no longer hear him swearing and cursing at me.

When I got home, I would give Rhiannon an earful about abandoning me with that maggot-brained piece of sheep dip. Right now, the sun was sinking, and I was alone in the Maine mountains because of some himbo. I’d have to find a place to camp soon, or I’d be in trouble. 

Of course, being alone in the forest at night on the eve of the first of May wasn’t a good idea either.

Taking a breath to get my bearings, I noticed a light in the distance. It was a risk, but better to camp with others than alone, so I headed toward the light. It didn’t take long to reach the campsite. A large group of hippie types building a campfire, singing, and cooking over the flame. One woman looked up and saw me.

“Merry meet and well come, friend. Join us.”

Everything about this felt safe and secure. My normal skepticism fell away.

“Don’t question your feelings, the woman said as she approached me, “You were meant to be here tonight for the celebration of the May.”

I let her lead me into the camp by the hand. The woman was tall, blonde, and beautiful, with a perfect model body.

“I’m Kyra. This is Maeve, our leader in many ways, and she is definitely the woman who feeds us yummy food.”
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