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​Kai
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​T

oday starts the rest of my life. Eighteen is a big deal for me and my cousin, Rupert. We were born on the same day, so our birthday party is tonight, and tomorrow we head off to the human realm to explore. I will be the next leader of our coven, and Rupert will take over being in charge of training and missions. First, my dad, well, our dad, since my parents officially adopted Rupert last year when his parents passed away. Dad insists we explore the world before taking over our roles because we spent the last two years preparing for it. He feels we should have a break between training and actually taking over our roles. 

Initially, Rupert was supposed to take over as leader of the coven as the role belonged to his father. I was going to take over training and mission assignments which was my dad’s role. Except, Dad’s role is much more complex. He’s a jack of all trades for the coven and is currently running the coven since Uncle Cade was deemed not capable two years ago. 

Rupert decided a few years ago he didn’t want to be the leader of the coven, which meant the role passed on to me. I was happy because I wanted to be the leader of the coven, but I also didn’t want to step on Rupert’s toes. I wouldn’t be able to displace him from his desired position unless he didn’t want it, which turned out to be the case.

Rupert couldn’t bring himself to follow in his father’s footsteps as he resents him. Rupert has always looked up to my dad, which is why I think he wanted to follow in his footsteps instead. I also think Rupert is afraid of failing the coven like his father did. 

My parents had stepped up to the plate to raise Rupert when his parent's relationship started taking a toll on their mental health and well being. My parents are pretty amazing and have done a great job with raising the four of us, even if Rebel is only two. 

Mom announced she was pregnant again sixteen years after having me. It was right before my sister, Everly, was about to head off to the human realm for her to explore the world on her own. Hopefully, there are no surprise babies this time. I love my little sister, but I'm good with siblings. Between my older sister, baby sister, and Rupert, who is my adoptive brother. Don’t get me wrong, Rupert has always been like a brother to me. He and I have always been close, so it was cool when he became my actual brother. 

Rupert and I are heading off to the human realm together. I’m not overly excited about exploring the human realm. Yes, we get to do it on our own without having our parents or Ever tag along with us, but I’m ready to take over my position in the coven as the leader. Dad insists I take some time to enjoy myself as I’m immortal and have plenty of time to take over. 

There’s a knock on my door before Ever pops her head in. She looks a lot like our mom, and I look a lot like our dad. I have my mom's dark hair with grey natural highlights, which is the only thing I get from my mom besides my lycan half. Ever, Rebel, and I are unique hybrids. Mom is a lycan and Dad’s familiar. Dad is a demigod of Death which makes Death, who is one of the Five, my grandfather. The Five are god-like beings who rule all the realms. 

Since I’m a hybrid, I get the best of both Mom and Dad. Like Mom, I have a dire wolf named Shade. He acts as my familiar, so I won’t have a familiar like the rest of the men in my family. I do have a soulmate, but I’m not even thinking about finding her yet. I also have magic, which I get from my Dad. Shadow and necromancy magic are my primary magical abilities, but I can also do basic magic as well. My siblings and I are powerful hybrids and have spent our lives training and learning to control our abilities. I also have the gift of premonitions through dreams, as Mom was blessed by The Five. Ever has premonitions through her gut feelings. We aren’t sure about Rebel yet as she is only two and hasn’t begun any training. We start our magical training at around four, so she’s got a couple years. 

Ever walks into my room and shuts the door behind her. Her hair is pulled up in a messy bun. She’s wearing black skinny jeans, a dark red t-shirt, and black combat boots. She looks tired, and my sister never looks tired as she sits on my bed.

“Long day at the office?” I inquire with a sarcastic smirk. 

Ever and her soulmate, Sebastian, who is a human ghost hybrid, have been helping Death run the underworld. They love helping run the underworld, and it’s their position for the coven. Ever was always afraid she wouldn’t have a place among the coven, then Death surprised her with an amazing role for which she and her soulmate are uniquely qualified for. 

“No, I’m pregnant. Mom tried to warn me pregnancy was exhausting, but I thought she was being dramatic.” She replies, sitting on the edge of my bed. Well, at least this time the surprise baby is me becoming an uncle and not a new sibling, I think to myself with an inward chuckle.

“I thought you and Sebastian were planning on waiting a little longer to have kids.” 

“We were, but apparently, Fate had other ideas. Our magical birth control failed, so Fate intervened for a reason, making me think that something big will happen if the Five want to expand our bloodline.” 

“Shit, Mom’s not pregnant again, is she?” I ask, hoping there’s no surprise sibling again. A surprise niece or nephew  I can handle, but I’m seriously good with siblings. I’m so focused on the pregnancy and sibling thing I barley register the rest of Ever’s answer. 

Ever laughs. “No, Mom made Dad have Fate promise that Rebel was their last kid. They also took more permanent solutions to ensure they wouldn’t have any more kids, so, no, she can’t be pregnant, which is why I’m the pregnant one.” 

“Good. I love Rebel, but damn, is she a handful. The one good thing about traveling the human realm is I want to have her up my ass.” I comment. I do love Rebel. She’s a fun little sibling, but she goes through phases where she attaches herself to you like a little leach. 

“Aw, she loves her big brothers. You and Rupert are the fun ones while I’m the one who spoils her with girly shit.” Ever states proudly.

“Rebel does love it when you do her hair and nails. You’re going to turn her into a diva.” I comment. 

“Maybe, but we both know she is already far different from the rest of our family. She’s a good girl, but a wild one. Anyway, enough about Rebel.” Ever’s expression turns serious and the focused determination on her face tells me that we are about to have a conversation I might not like. “Kai, if I’m pregnant by the intervention of Fate, something big is coming. You and Rupert are heading off to the human realm. Do the math. You two will end up with a mission or a destiny quest for whatever the hell is about to happen. It’s all too coincidental, and Fate never does coincidence.” Ever sounds worried. 

I think about what Ever said, and I know she is right. Fate doesn’t do coincidence. The need to expand our family with Ever being pregnant, Rupert and I going to the human realm with Dad’s insistence that we go, and the fact that I’ve had dreams of some big change coming means Ever is right. A destiny quest or mission is right around the corner. The pure fact that my dreams and her gut feelings are coinciding makes me uneasy. 

“Shit. You’re right. Maybe that’s why Dad is pushing me to go to the human realm and to take my time taking over as leader.” 

“It’s possible he knows something, or that could just be Dad being Dad. Just be careful.” Ever cautions. 

“I will. I’m not like you going on a rogue mission to prove myself.” I toss at her. When Ever went to the human realm, she decided to go on a rogue mission to prove herself. I thought she was crazy then, and I still think she is crazy now for actually going through with it. 

“Hey, that all worked out very well for me because I met my soulmate.” Ever replies smugly. “Maybe you’ll meet your soulmate.” 

“I can’t even think about my soulmate, and Rupert definitely can’t think about his. We have time for all that.” 

Ever rolls her eyes at me. “You have time to wait for your soulmate, but you don't have time to wait to take over as the coven leader? That’s such a guy thing to say. Your soulmate is important. She’s just as important as leading the coven, Kai.” 

“You know finding Sebastian has made you soft,” I comment. 

“When you find your soulmate, I’ll be sure to remind you of that when your soulmate makes you soft,” Ever counters. “Okay, I have to get ready for the party. Make sure you pack because you know you won’t have enough to pack before you leave tomorrow.” 

“Yes, Mom.” I jest as Ever tosses a pillow at me as she stands up. “I’m already packed. We have magic. It’s a wonderful thing,” I retort. 

Ever shakes her head as she leaves my room. I shake my head at her because I’m not a girl. I don’t need to pack everything I own to leave the realm. I know Rupert is already packed. We will be ready to leave tomorrow morning. 

Tonight is our party. Ever’s party was fancy, like a damn ball. Thankfully, our party is casual. Well, casual like a cocktail party because our coven doesn't throw relaxed parties. If it was up to Rupert and I would have skipped the party altogether, but we weren’t allowed. Mom wouldn’t let us not have a party, and Dad insisted that we have one because the coven wants to celebrate us. Something about us having to attend parties and social events even if we don’t want to because we are future leaders of the coven. I know he’s right, but still, it’s annoying. 

However, now the party is the least of my worries. Ever had some good points about the way things are lining up. Things that I didn’t even think about. Ever getting pregnant while using magical protection means Fate intervened for a reason. Our family bloodline is important to the coven and to the Five. Our bloodline is unique and powerful, and if they want us to further that bloodline, then whatever is about to happen will be huge and intense. 

Shit, Ever is right. It’s only a matter of time before I find my soulmate. I’m not ready for my soulmate. I wanted to be established in leading the coven before I found my soulmate. I don’t know why, but I didn’t picture myself finding my soulmate so early. Dad was twenty-seven when he found Mom. Ever was eighteen, but I thought it was because Death wanted her and Sebastian to help run the underworld. What if there is a reason for me finding my soulmate early? What the hell is about to happen? 

My thoughts are interrupted by another knock on my door before my dad enters. “Hey, Kai. You ready for the party?”

“I will be. I can use magic to get dressed, and I’m wearing a simple outfit.” Dad is dressed in black pants and a black button down shirt, which is exactly what I’m wearing. It’s also what Rupert is wearing. What can I say? Shadow men aren’t original with what we wear. The women, on the other hand, are different stories. They will look stunning. Grandpa always said men dress simple so their women can shine. 

“Good point. Well, Death is ready to meet you and Rupert and do your induction into the coven. We want to do it before you leave.” 

“Alright, let’s go get Rupert. We don’t want to be late for the party, or Mom will not be happy.”

“I agree. We don’t want to upset your mother.” 

Yeah, something big is coming. Here I thought this would be a simple trip to the human realm. We would explore on our own and have some fun. Then come back home to the coven’s realm and take our positions in the coven. I should know nothing is that simple when you're a part of a legendary bloodline. 
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CHAPTER 2


​Rupert



[image: ]




––––––––

[image: ]


T

his is the second birthday I’ll be celebrating without my parents. Not that they were around much when they were alive. Around my twelfth birthday, things started taking a turn in their relationship for the worse. My mom tried to make my birthday special by getting me a gift and splitting a giant cupcake. My dad never tried, but then again, he never wanted me anyway. 

My dad didn’t want kids, but my mom did. There was pressure on them to have an heir so our family could continue leading the coven. I’m not sure why my parents felt the pressure to have kids since they knew it was required of Uncle Zane and Aunt Ari to have kids because Uncle Zane is Death's son. 

When Uncle Zane and Aunt Ari got pregnant with Everly, it started to put more pressure on my parents. They had been together longer than my aunt and uncle. Since they got pregnant fairly quickly after finding one another, it amped the social pressure to have kids. 

When my mom found out she was pregnant with me, she was thrilled, and Aunt Ari was pregnant at the same time with Kai. My mom was always great with me because she wanted me, but things got hard for her when the strain on my parent's relationship started taking a toll. 

The master familiar bond is sacred, and when the ceremony is complete, their lives are entwined as the master owns the soul of his familiar. The relationship is complex. When the two in the relationship become at odds with each other for too long, it starts to affect the health of those in the relationship. 

For my parents, the rift between them started to grow worse after I was born. They tried to make it work for my sake but not their own. The older I got, the worse things got between them. My mom tried to fix things, but my dad started drinking to deal with his issues instead of actually dealing with his issues. 

Living with my parents was rough because they were always fighting. My dad never made me feel loved or wanted. He made it very clear to me at a young age that he only had me because my mom wanted me, and it was required of him to have an heir. Years later, I learned the truth that it wasn’t actually required of my dad to produce an heir. It became a point of pride for my dad to ensure his son was the leader, not Uncle Zane’s child. 

On the other hand, my mom tried to make me feel loved and wanted, but it became hard for her when her depression started to get in the way. She tried so hard to fix things with my dad, but in the end, I think she started to resent me because before me, she and my dad had a great relationship. 

So, I spent most of my time sleeping at my grandparents when they were around or bunking with Kai. The two of us became close and more like brothers than cousins. Uncle Zane and Aunt Ari realized there were issues with my parents, so they would kindly include me in their family activities.

I became close to Uncle Zane and looked up to him as a father figure. It’s why I wanted to have his job and not my father's. Besides, the pressure of being a leader seemed like it was too much for my father, which is ironic because he made a big deal about being leader over Uncle Zane. I also became afraid of failing the coven like my dad. Plus, I knew not being the leader would piss him off. If he couldn’t be bothered to have a relationship with me, then I couldn’t be bothered to do what he expected of me. 

Through the years, I became a part of Uncle Zane and Aunt Ari’s family. They officially adopted me when my parents died last year, but I haven’t been able to bring myself to call them Mom and Dad. I feel like those names are tainted, but at the same time, I do want to start calling them Mom and Dad. They haven’t pressured me to start calling them Mom and Dad, which I’m happy for. They deserve the titles. They’ve taken me into their home and family, and I’m not sure how I’ll ever be able to repay them. Not that they would ever ask for such a thing. 

There is a knock at my door before Uncle Zane and Kai open the door. Uncle Zane leans on the door frame while Kai stands behind him. “Death wants to see you and Kai to have your induction into the coven before you guys leave. Figured we should go now, so we aren’t late.” 

“Sounds good. Aunt Ari would not be happy if we were late.” I say with a chuckle, knowing she would never let us hear the end of it. 

“That’s what I said,” Kai adds. 

They step into my room, and shadows come around us to take us to the underworld, or Death’s realm as we call it. Each one of the Five has their own realm. Then there is our covens realm, the human realm, and a few other coven realms that serve one of the Five. The rest of the realms fell to destruction centuries ago. Technically this is a dystopian world we live in, but most in the human realm ignore that fact. 

I’m interested in seeing the underworld. Uncle Zane helps Death run the underworld when he isn’t running the coven. Ever and Sebastian help run the underworld as well. Kai hasn’t been yet, but I know he’s been eager to go. Uncle Zane is adopted by the Shadows, which is probably why my dad always held something against Uncle Zane. 

Uncle Zane is the son of Death, a demigod, and extremely powerful. I think my dad was always threatened by Uncle Zane even though Uncle Zane is humble about his powers around his family. He has no problem being cocky in public, but when it comes to his family, he’s humble. I admire his ability to be humble and cocky depending on who he is with and the situation. 

After Kai and I are done exploring the human realm, we will take over our positions in the coven. I’m looking forward to taking over Uncle Zane’s position as the head of training and missions. I will do the job with honor and pride. First, it’s time to meet Death and get inducted into the coven. After all, our coven was created by him and we serve him. It’s a little nerve wracking meeting one of the Five, but at least I won’t be alone. 
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CHAPTER 3


​Zane
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I

t’s hard to believe my sons are eighteen today. I know Rupert isn’t my biological son, and we only officially adopted him last year. However, I’ve always looked at him as my son. Ari and I have been raising him since things fell apart with my brother and his familiar. We tried so hard to help them, but in the end, they couldn’t work things out. It was heartbreaking to see them wither away when they were surrounded by people willing to help them. It was hardest on Rupert. I don’t think he will ever fully forgive them for the trauma they put him through, especially my brother. 

I understand what Rupert went through, as my own biological parents weren’t that great. I will always be grateful to Zara and Blaine for adopting me and making me feel loved. I did eventually have a relationship with Death, my biological father. Still, it’s not a father son bond like I had with Blaine before he passed. My birth mother was a disaster, and ultimately I had to kill her before she could kill me and start a damn war with humans and supernaturals. 

We started including Rupert in our family when he was a kid, and he became a part of our family. Ari and I tried to be careful as we didn’t want to insult my brother and Blair. Blair tried to be an active mother, but things went downhill when her depression fully took over. A few years ago, things got bad where the two of them wouldn't even leave their apartment within the coven’s mansion. Rupert started living with us, and eventually, we built him his own room. Last year we officially adopted Rupert with the proper paperwork. 

We would have adopted him sooner, but Cade and Blair refused to sign over their rights as Rupert's parents. Cade wouldn’t do it as a point of pride, and Blair was convinced things would magically fix themselves. Blair was in denial at that point. After they passed, we were able to adopt Rupert. 

Tomorrow Kai and Rupert head off to the human realm. Ari and I sent our oldest to the human realm two years ago. Everly decided to go off on a rogue mission, trying to prove herself. I don’t have to worry about Kai and Rupert going off on rogue missions. They each have a role to fulfill in the coven, whereas Ever felt like she had to prove her worth because she didn’t know where she fit into the coven. 

Thankfully, Death found a great position for Everly and her soulmate working in the underworld. I’ve been helping him since Ever was a baby. Death insists that I’ll be in charge of the underworld one day. I’ve been resisting Death about taking over the underworld. I don’t know how it would happen anyway, as one of the Five has never died. They are gods and have been around since the creation of the realms. I think Death is just being dramatic because he’s bored. 

Tonight is the boys’ birthday party, but before they head to the party, I’m taking them to see Death so they can get their markings and become official members of the coven. Every member has a marking of a crow sitting on top of a skull surrounded by swirling shadows on their back. Typically, the members are inducted through the leader of the coven. There is a huge ceremony where all the new recruits that pass their training are inducted. However, the boys are exceptions to the rule and will be having their inductions done by Death in the underworld. It was the same for Ever and I as well. 

I will also give the boys their war scythes that they can use to reap souls. Theirs are similar to mine. Except where mine has black details, Kai’s has red details, and Ruperts has blue. The top part of the blade has jimpings as it curves toward where it meets the staff;  Kai’s has red bone-like fragments, and Rupert’s has blue sticking from it. On the bottom of each staff, there is a badass-looking skull.

I head to Kai’s room to grab him first. I’m not surprised he’s not dressed for the party. Kai waits until the last minute to dress for such occasions. The boy waits for the last minute for most things. Thankfully, he’s responsible when it comes to his training and running the coven. Of course, his excuse is he will use magic to get dressed when we come back. I can’t blame him on that one. I used to hate dressing for events and would use my magic too. 

Next, we head to Rupert's room. Rupert is dressed and ready to go. Knowing him, he’s been dressed for hours. I use the shadows to come around us as I transport us to the underworld, specifically to the throne room.  The room is all black stone, lit by fire on the walls in torches. There is a throne made of bones, but my father is not there like he usually is. 

Within seconds Death appears in the room wearing his normal black cloak with jagged sleeves. His silver eyes peer out from under his hood. His eyes are silver, and mine are a dark grey. 

“Kai and Rupert, it’s wonderful to meet you both.” Death greets. 

“Grandpa.” Kai greets back. 

“Death.” Rupert greets back with a bow of his head to show respect. 

“I’m so happy to officially make you two a part of the coven. Are you two ready?” 

“Yes!” The boys reply simultaneously with enthusiasm. I chuckle at them. I’m glad they are eager for this honor. 

Death takes each one of their right hands and begins to chant in his own language. I know the languages very well now. He’s been teaching me since I was Kai’s age, but I’ve only recently become fluent. The boys clench their jaws as the pain of a burning sensation takes over their back where the mark will lay. I remember that pain quite well, but it doesn’t last long. When the marking is done being burned into their backs, Death lets go of their hands. 

“I think it’s time you boys had your own war scythes,” I state, using the shadows to bring forth their war scythes. They both grin with pleasure as they take their respective war scythes. 

“On that note, Kai, I have a special crow for you to serve as an extra familiar much like your sister howler pup.” A black crow flies from the opening to the halls that lead to the rest of the underworld. The crow lands on Kai’s shoulder. 

“Thank you, Grandpa,” Kai replies, happy that he finally got his pet. I have to resist rolling my eyes as my father never spoiled me with pets. 

“You’re very welcome. I will inform you that you two will find your soulmates while in the human realm. It’s important you find them as the four of you will be important in the coming future,” Death turns to me. “Son, I hate to inform you of this, but the time you have been trying to avoid will be happening very soon.” 

“Not this again. I’m not taking over the underworld so that you can retire.” I counter, rolling my eyes at his ridiculousness. 

“I never said I would be retiring. You will understand soon enough. Now, I will not keep you three any longer as you have a party to attend.” Death waves his hands, shadows come around us, and we are back in the covens realm. 

“Is he always that cryptic?” Rupert inquiries. 

“Yes, and it’s annoying as fuck,” I reply. “Kai, get dressed before your mother has a conniption that you are not ready for the party,” I command, knowing Ari will be upset if we are late because Kai isn’t dressed. 

“Fine. I still don’t understand why we have to do this party.” Kai whines as he uses the shadows to dress him in black dress pants, a black button down shirt, and black dress shoes. 

“Because you will be important leaders in the coven, and they want to celebrate you. Plus, it makes your mother happy. Word of advice, boys, a happy soulmate makes your life much easier.” I advise them knowing they are about to find their soulmates. 

“You sound like Grandpa Blaine,” Kai comments as we head towards the mansion. 

“I’m not even insulted by that comment. He was a great man, and he and your grandmother had a long and happy relationship before they passed on to the afterlife.” 

My adoptive parents passed away about six months ago. Their deaths were hard on us, but thankfully we can visit them in the underworld. They are happy and living peacefully in the afterlife, which is a peaceful place for spirits to reunite with loved ones. It’s what many of the humans refer to as heaven. 

The three of us enter the coven’s mansion and head to the ballroom. Just outside the ballroom are Ever, Sebastian, Ari, and Rebel. Rebel runs to me, and I scoop her up in my arms. She’s what many would call our late in life baby, except we are immortal, so the term has a slightly different meaning for us. Rebel has my dark ash brown hair with streaks of grey through it, which she gets from Ari. All the kids have Ari’s grey highlights. It’s their lycan heritage showing through. Ever and Kai have black hair like Ari, but Rebel does not. Like the rest of her siblings, she has my dark grey eyes. We all enter the ballroom together, and the party officially begins. 
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​Kai
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​T

he party is lively, and as much as I hate to admit it, it’s actually fun. There’s an open bar with every alcohol you could imagine. The drinking age in the coven is sixteen. Magic welders tend to have a high tolerance when it comes to drugs and alcohol, but that doesn’t mean we can’t get drunk. It’s harder for Ever, Dad, and I, as necromancy magic makes our tolerance so high that it’s almost impossible for us to get drunk. We still enjoy the taste. 

There is a massive food buffet with all of Rupert and I’s favorites. There is a five-tier cake that says, Happy Birthday Kai and Rupert. The cake is surrounded by brownies, all kinds of cookies, and doughnuts. There is music, and people are out on the dance floor. Mom went all out to make this special for us just like she did with Ever’s eighteenth birthday, although her party was much more formal. I’m sure Rebel will have a grand party for her eighteenth birthday, which might be over the top since she is the baby. 

Dad, Rupert, Sebastian, and I are all dressed the same. Ever is in a dark purple cocktail dress with black skull lace overlay and black pumps. Rebel is in a black tutu dress with sparkles. Mom is wearing a simple black one-shoulder cocktail dress with dark red peep toe heels to show off her nicely done pedicure. I only know these terms because Mom and Ever insisted I know some fashion terms to help me with my soulmate.

Personally, I think they just wanted to fuck with me and torture me. I begged Dad to help me, but he just laughed and told me it was better me than him. Then he walked off pretending he had business to attend to. In fairness, he probably did have business to attend to, but still, he left me swarmed with girl shit. 

I tried not to pay attention, but once they realized I wasn’t paying attention, they started quizzing me. I had no damn choice but to pay attention. It was the worst lesson of my life, and I still love to bitch about it whenever they bring it up. 

I’ve tried to forget it, but Mom and Ever love to randomly quiz me from time to time. I have no idea how knowing girly crap regarding clothes, hair, and other bullshit will help me with my soulmate, but according to them, it will. 

Speaking of my soulmate, Ever was right. I’ll be finding my soulmate sooner rather than later. I honestly didn't plan on finding her so soon. I wanted to have my freedom first. Having a soulmate for me is different; I’m immortal, and my soulmate will become immortal when we complete our bond. We can give up our immortality and die of old age, but I don’t picture myself giving up my immortality. Forever is a long time, and I was hoping to have some freedom and to be established as the leader of the coven before I found my soulmate. 

I’m sure Rupert is flipping the fuck out in his mind as he’s even more hesitant to find his familiar who will also be his soulmate. His parents’ relationship really soured him towards the soulmate bond. Even if Rupert is surrounded by several couples who have flourished from their soulmate bond, still it’s tainted for him. I feel for the trauma his parents caused him. They never made it easy on him, and I know he often wishes he was never born so that they could have remained happy. 

Neither of us wanted our soulmates so quickly, yet it would seem Fate has decided we will find them sooner rather than later. All the plans we made to go to the human realm to have fun before we took over our respective posts don’t really matter now. I’m not even sure I want to go to the human realm now, and I bet Rupert is thinking the same thing. However, I know my dad. He won’t let us not go. He’s the one who insisted we go in the first place when I originally asked to take over the coven at eighteen. 

Rupert was looking forward to exploring and having some fun before he took over his post, but now I’m sure he’s dreading it. I have no real good reason not to want to find my soulmate right now other than I simply don’t want to. Rupert does have a good reason as he’s still working past the trauma with his parents. He always knew he would have to move past it and that he would have a familiar. I think we both thought we had more time. 

I have no idea why we need to find our soulmates right now. I mean, for Ever to find her soulmate at eighteen made sense. They were each other's missing pieces. Ever needed Sebastian so that she could find her place within the coven, and he needed her to come alive again in a metaphorical sense. 

Although, I do enjoy hearing the story of how Ever tried to reap his soul in phantom form. Man, I would have loved to have seen the look on her face when it failed. Sebastian may be half ghost, but he is also half human, which makes him alive and not dead. He’s an interesting hybrid and a cool brother-in-law. 

Personally, I thought I would be like Dad and not find my soulmate until I was in my late twenties. Uncle Cade was in his mid-twenties. Hell, even Grandpa Blaine was almost thirty when he found Grandma Zara. I thought I had time like they did, and I assume Rupert thought the same thing. It sucks fining out that I don’t have the time I originally thought I had. 

Ever walks up to me with Sebastian at her side. “Enjoying the party?” She inquires. 

“Yeah, Mom outdid herself. I bet Rebel's eighteenth birthday party will be even more elaborate than ours.” I reply, sipping my whiskey on the rocks. I’ve been hanging out at the bar most of the night, and I know Rupert would be here if he wasn’t terrified that overdrinking would lead him to be like his father. I think that is Rupert’s biggest fear, to end up like his father. 

“Oh, I’m sure, and knowing Rebel, she will probably want it to be an elaborate celebration. That girl is a bit of a diva.” Ever comments. 

“Yeah, and you encourage her.” I counter. 

“That’s because I’m an awesome big sister.” She winks at me. “So, Dad told us that you and Rupert will be finding your soulmates soon.” 

I roll my eyes. “Of course, he did, and I’m sure Mom is already planning on more grandkids.” 

Ever giggles. “I think our little one will sedate the grandchild fever for a bit.” 

“If anything, we bought you some time.” Sebastian adds with a smirk. He seems to be handling the baby news well. 

“Well, how about buying me some time on finding my soulmate? I’m not ready for that level of commitment, and Rupert definitely isn’t.” 

“Oh please, you two will be so love struck when you find them you will totally forget that you didn’t want to find them. Besides, for Rupert, his familiar will strengthen him, and he should be happy he didn’t have to wait as long to earn her like the rest of the Shadow men. As for you, your soulmate may not be your familiar to add to your strength, but the soulmate bond for us is powerful in its own way. Sebastian and I are a deadly team. I bet you and your soulmate will be just as deadly as us. Shade will be thrilled to have your soulmate. Our dire wolves crave their soulmates. It’s a lycan thing.” Ever informs me, as if this is stuff Mom hasn’t already told me. 
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