
  
    [image: The Fates]
  


  
    
      THE FATES

      COVEN, BOOK 14

    

    
      
        DAVID NETH

      

    

    
      
        
          [image: DN Publishing]
        

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CONTENTS

          

        

      

    

    
    
      
        Also by David Neth

      

      
        The Fates

      

    

    
      
        Chapter 1

      

      
        Chapter 2

      

      
        Chapter 3

      

      
        Chapter 4

      

      
        Chapter 5

      

      
        Chapter 6

      

      
        Chapter 7

      

      
        Chapter 8

      

      
        Chapter 9

      

      
        Chapter 10

      

      
        Chapter 11

      

      
        Chapter 12

      

      
        Chapter 13

      

      
        Chapter 14

      

      
        Chapter 15

      

      
        Chapter 16

      

      
        Chapter 17

      

      
        Chapter 18

      

      
        Chapter 19

      

      
        Chapter 20

      

      
        Chapter 21

      

      
        Chapter 22

      

      
        Chapter 23

      

      
        Chapter 24

      

      
        Chapter 25

      

      
        Chapter 26

      

      
        Chapter 27

      

      
        Chapter 28

      

      
        Chapter 29

      

      
        Chapter 30

      

    

    
      
        Thank You

      

      
        The Full Moon

      

      
        The Full Moon Preview

      

      
        Chapter 1

      

      
        Chapter 2

      

      
        Chapter 3

      

      
        About the Author

      

      
        More by the Author

      

    

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            ALSO BY DAVID NETH

          

        

      

    

    
      To find the rest of the books in the Coven series as well as more books by the author, visit

      DavidNethBooks.com/Books

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

        * * *

      

      Subscribe to his newsletter to be the first to know of new releases and special deals!

      DavidNethBooks.com/Newsletter

    

  


  
    
      
        
        This book is a work of fiction. Names, characters, businesses, organizations, places, events, and incidents either are the product of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, events, or locales is entirely coincidental.

      

        

      
        The Fates

        Coven, Book 14

        Copyright © 2025 by David Neth

        Batavia, NY

        www.DavidNethBooks.com

      

        

      
        All rights reserved. No portion of this book may be reproduced in any form, except for reasonable quotations for the purpose of reviews, without the author’s written permission.

      

        

      
        ISBN: 978-1-963602-29-6

      

        

      
        First edition

      

        

      
        DavidNethBooks.com/Newsletter

      

        

      
        Follow the author at

        Facebook

        Instagram

        Patreon

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            THE FATES

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Everything happens for a reason.

      

        

      
        The Fates pay Samantha and Kathy a visit when the sisters’ misstep, which left a man the target of a vampire bite, leads to unimaginable consequences in the future.

      

        

      
        Unconvinced of the effects of one bite, the sisters travel forward to the future, where, at first, everything seems perfectly normal…until nightfall when the world seems to plunge into dystopia.

      

        

      
        Soon, the sisters find themselves on the run from a vampiric empire taking over the city, and possibly even the country, as they uncover terrible truths about their future. With their efforts to return to their time having failed, the sisters fear that they may be stuck in the horrific future that they’ve inadvertently created.

      

        

      
        The Fates is the fourteenth and final book in the Coven series, which is part of the Art of Magic universe, containing the Lost By Magic and the Under the Moon series.
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          - JANUARY 1991 -

        

      

    

    
      Samantha and Kathy sprinted through the night. The winter wind whipped around them, but they paid it no mind. They charged on over the city roads covered with slush from the previous day’s snow.

      The trouble was, they didn’t know where exactly they were running to. Kathy’s power had recently grown. Now, instead of her time specialty allowing her to only momentarily freeze people in time, her powers allowed her to witness moments in a future time, right in her mind. Premonitions. Psychic visions. Whatever it was called, she could, in a sense, see the future.

      And what she saw terrified her.

      “What did it look like in the vision?” Samantha’s head was craned to the left as she looked down driveways along W 21st Street. Kathy, meanwhile, inspected the houses to the right.

      “It was just a skinny driveway,” Kathy said. “A garage at the back of it. A small yard beside it. Just like all of these⁠—”

      A man’s screams cut her off. Somewhere down toward the end of the block. Near Chestnut Street.

      The girls sped up to reach it faster, but the cries died off.

      “Where did it come from?” Kathy stopped and looked around.

      “This way.” Samantha led her sister to a house that seemed to be very well-kept. The biggest flaws were some worn siding and cracked sidewalks in front. Even the car parked in the driveway looked to be newer. Maybe an ’88 or ’89.

      At the back of the driveway, though, they saw two men who appeared to be kissing. Upon closer inspection, they saw that they weren’t actually kissing. Instead, the one man was biting the other.

      “A vampire?” Samantha asked.

      “Just like I saw.” Kathy raced up. “Hey! Leave him alone!”

      The man who had been bitten fell to the ground. His neck dripped with blood. The skin around it looked inflamed and angry.

      Not half as angry as the other man, who remained standing. The one whose face looked as white as a ghost and who had blood dripping around his mouth. The one who wore sharp clothing, all in black. An odd sight for the setting.

      “No!” Samantha called. “You killed him!”

      “I improved him,” the pale man said. “Perhaps you’d like to be next?” He lunged at them and the sisters jumped back. He laughed at their fear.

      Kathy pulled a wooden stake from her jacket pocket and passed it to Samantha. “Here! I pulled it from the garage before we left.”

      The older sister grumbled as she took the small weapon. Her eyes remained on the vampire in front of them. She had never battled with one before and she didn’t like the idea of having to get so close to him in order to stop him.

      Kathy pulled a second stake from her pocket and the sisters spread out, splitting the vampire’s focus.

      As the three of them squared off, the vampire took several lunges at the witches to scare them, but never made contact. Kathy knew that if he wanted to, he could strike them down faster than either of them could. What they needed was a distraction. A way to split the vampire’s focus even further. Like⁠—

      “Kathy! The car!” Samantha noticed that the car in the driveway had a combination lock on the door handle. Something equipped with that level of safety likely had an alarm as well.

      Kathy looked to her sister, then down to the car. In one quick jab, she slammed the tip of the stake into the hood of the car. Instantly, the alarm sounded and the headlights began flashing.

      The vampire shielded his eyes as the lights on the car began to flash. Meanwhile, behind him, his latest victim began to rise to his feet. His skin had turned a ghostly shade of white, just like his attacker’s. What was more, the bite mark on his neck had faded completely, leaving only dried blood in its place.

      “Uh…” Samantha hesitated as she suddenly realized that there were two vampires to contend with now.

      The first vampire stepped back next to the second and smirked at the witches. “You’re too late. He’s now officially one of us. You’re too late.”

      Kathy put up her hands to freeze them, but the first vampire hissed at them and she jumped. When she turned to try again, they were gone.

      “Well, that was unexpected,” Samantha said.

      “And unfortunate,” Kathy said. “We lost an innocent man and created a monster.”

      Samantha looked around. “Yeah, and we need to get out of here before one of the neighbors calls the cops about the noise from this car and then we’re being investigated for his disappearance.”

      While neither of them liked the fact that they had lost someone they were meant to protect, their only choice left was to protect themselves. So off they ran.
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      “I promised you I’d make it up to you.” Samantha presented her husband with a cup of coffee as he sat in the living room.

      Josh was tucked in close next to his dad, his eyes glued on the TV.

      Steven laughed and reached for the cup. “Not quite the romantic evening I was expecting, but I guess I’ll take it.”

      Their two-year anniversary dinner had been interrupted by the urgency of Kathy’s vision the night before. And the fact that they hadn’t even been able to save the man was just more salt in the wound.

      “Honey, it’s okay.” He set the mug down on the end table, then reached for his his wife’s hand and pulled her into his lap.

      “Mom, go ‘way!”

      “That’s not nice,” Steven scolded in a soft tone. “We don’t say that.”

      Josh had already moved on, reverting to his zombie-like state as he watched the cartoons dance across the television screen.

      Samantha didn’t like how much they let Josh watch TV, but sometimes it was the only way to get things done around the house. And other than in the mornings on the weekends and every evening, he didn’t watch nearly as much as some other kids. Then again, what Kathy let him do while they were at work was out of Samantha’s control.

      “I was a little annoyed last night, yes,” Steven went on.

      She scoffed. “More than a little…”

      “But I got over it,” he said. “After I put Josh to bed, it was nice to have the house to myself for a change. I got to watch a little TV of my own. Have my own snack.”

      She raised her eyebrows. “So you’re saying you don’t want a makeup for last night?”

      He smirked. “I didn’t say that. In fact, I think you owe me.”

      Samantha feigned ignorance. “Doesn’t the coffee cover it?”

      “Oh, not even close!”

      She laughed and leaned in to kiss him.

      “Have your sister watch Josh tonight,” he said. “We can book a hotel room.”

      Another burst of laughter. “Okay. Let’s not get wild here.”

      He pulled her even closer. Not that there was any way that was possible. She was already sitting in his lap. “I just want to be alone with you.”

      “And I want the same thing,” she said. “And we will. Tonight. We’ll go to dinner, then come back here after Josh has gone to bed. Maybe Kathy will be cozy down here in the living room so you and I can get cozy upstairs⁠—”

      She stopped and pulled away from her husband. “Steven?”

      He wasn’t moving. Wasn’t reacting to anything she was saying, like he had been moments before.

      Then she realized that the TV wasn’t playing anything anymore either. She craned around and saw that it was frozen.

      “Kathy!” she called up the stairs. Samantha tried to extract herself from her husband’s grip, which had been a loving embrace only moments ago but now felt like a prison. “Kathy! Did you freeze us?”

      Seconds later, her younger sister raced down the stairs. “Sam! What’s going on? Everything outside has stopped! I was watching the snow fall and then—hey, what happened to Steven?” Kathy scrunched her eyebrows together when she saw that he was sitting with his arms in the same position they had been when they were wrapped around his wife.

      “You mean you didn’t do this?”

      “My power has grown, sure, but not that much!” Kathy said. “I was actually just upstairs reading about premonitions and I think my power is growing in a whole different way than all of this.”

      “Then who did this?” Samantha was equally confused as her sister.

      “Well, I’ll tell you, Clo, I could see that coming a mile away!” an old woman said from the dining room. “He’s had his eye on her since they were kids!”

      “But she loved Greg,” another lady’s voice said. “They were engaged! I thought the two of them had what it takes!”

      A third lady scoffed. “Oh, please, Atro. Nothing beats out your first true love. Nobody else compares!”

      The sisters eyed each other, then stepped around the corner into the dining room. Three old women sat at the end of the table. Each of them had knitting needles in their hands, working away at different parts of the large tapestry that lay across the dining room table, extending off the end of it and spilling onto the floor on the opposite side. The tapestry had a unique and beautiful design, although there were many imperfections. Knots and lines out of place from the patterns, even though the whole of it still was something to marvel.

      “Excuse me?” Samantha asked, suddenly feeling as though she needed to be polite even though these women had invaded her house. “Who are you?”

      The woman sitting in the middle turned around and looked at them, then held her hand to her chest as she laughed. “Oh! Honey, you scared me!”

      “You have to be careful, Clo, or we’d have to find someone else to finish up Taylor Miller’s stitch work,” the woman to her left said.

      “We might as well,” the third one said. “Look how she’s gone and messed it all up. Clo, that stitching is horrendous!”

      “Me? It’s not my fault!”

      Kathy cleared her throat. “Who the hell are you people?”

      “Oh, my apologies!” the lady on the left said. “My name is Lachesis, but the girls here call me Lakie for short. Then there’s Clotho, or Clo, and over there is Atropos, but we just call her Atro.” She indicated with a head nod who she was talking about.

      “Why are you here?” Samantha asked.

      “Well, we’re the Fates,” Lakie said.

      “We typically don’t allow ourselves to be seen,” Atro cut in, all the while keeping her eyes on her stitching.

      “But we thought this was especially necessary,” Clo added.

      “You see,” Lakie picked up, “you’ve failed in your duties as witches.”

      Kathy raised her eyebrows. “Excuse me?”

      “Is this about last night?” Samantha asked. “We did the best we could!”

      “Ah!” Atro raised a finger, then resumed her needlework. “But your best was not enough.”

      “You can’t blame us for that!” Samantha said. “We tried. We failed. Evil spread. Someone’s life is essentially over. Don’t you think we already feel terrible about all of that?”

      “We can’t save every person,” Kathy added. “As hard as we try to.”

      “But you see, from that terrible mistake, you have significantly altered the course of time,” Clo said.

      “Altered the fates of so many others,” Lakie said.

      Samantha tucked her hair behind her ears, then put her hands on her hips. “What are you talking about? Nobody else was there last night.”

      “We’re not talking about the past,” Atro said. “We’re talking about the future.”

      “We’re not responsible for the future!” Kathy blurted.

      “Ah, but in fact, you are.” Clo waved her needle in the direction of the witches. “With every life you save, you preserve the future. And with every life lost…”

      “Just take a look at the tapestry.” Lakie pointed out the line of stitching she was working on. Although the sisters knew nothing about how knitting and crocheting worked, they both could see that the line of stitching had gone severely off-course from the rest of the design.

      “Oh, yes, that’s terrible, Lakie,” Atro said.

      She shrugged. “It was the best I could do with what I was given!”

      “Will someone explain to us what’s going on?” Samantha demanded.

      “In terms that we can understand,” Kathy added.

      “This is the tapestry of time,” Atro explained.

      “Collectively, as the Fates, we stitch it together based on the actions of those in the world,” Lakie added.

      “Each person’s actions affect someone else’s life in one or another,” Clo said. “Like our lives, the tapestry is tightly woven together.”

      “But it’s not without mistakes,” Lakie said.

      “Look at this line here.” Clo pointed to a knot in the tapestry. “This was the moment you two failed to save Stockley from Aldric’s bite.”

      “Stockley? Aldric?” Kathy asked. “Were those the names of the men last night?”

      “The vampires,” Lakie corrected.

      “The undead,” Clo added.

      “The ones who wish to defy the work we do,” Atro finished.

      “In the future, those two vampires have gone on to gain too much power,” Lakie said.

      “Witches, wizards, and even good-hearted vampires cannot stop them,” Clo said.

      “And the rest of humanity has had to suffer from their reign,” Atro said.

      “In the future, we, as the Fates, have no influence over anyone’s choices,” Lakie explained. “The vampires are in complete control.”

      “And that will lead to the end of our tapestry,” Clo explained. “Something we’ve been creating since the dawn of humanity.”

      Kathy crossed her arms, feeling the guilt of their misstep hit her hard. “So you came here just to tell us we screwed up and that, because of us, humanity is going to die?”

      All three women looked at each other, then burst out laughing.

      “No!” Clo blurted.

      “You two don’t wield that kind of power!” Lakie said, still chuckling.

      “We came here to ask for your help!” Atro clarified.

      “And you thought you’d start off by insulting us?” Kathy asked.

      Lakie rolled her eyes and shook her head. “Oh, please! The dramatics of these witches! No, we were simply alerting you to the problem!”

      “And so what kind of help were you hoping to get out of us?” Samantha asked.

      “We want to offer something we’ve never done before,” Atro said.

      “We will unravel part of our tapestry so that the two of you can unknot out tapestry and restore order,” Lakie explained.

      “In a sense, we will be turning back time to allow you to fix what you failed to do before,” Clo said.

      There was a significant silence that followed the Fates’ proposition. Samantha and Kathy both turned to each other. Even without Samantha’s telepathic abilities, they knew what the other was thinking.

      “And you expect us to agree to that?” Samantha asked.

      “You have to!” Atro said, all laughter from her face gone.

      “We don’t have to do anything,” Kathy said. “Look, we’re sorry that you’re disappointed in us—we’re also sorry we weren’t able to save that man last night—but you try doing our job for a day and see if you have a perfect streak!”

      “And we’re not going to risk going back in time,” Samantha said. “There are too many variables. Even with your foresight as the Fates.”

      “Yeah, how do we know that you even have that kind of power?” Kathy added. “How do we know you’re not going to slip up and send us back fifteen years and we’ll have to relive a chunk of our lives and hope that everything turns out the same?”

      “That’s a lot of trust you’re asking of us, all for one single vampire that we let be created.”

      Lakie rose from her seat. “A vampire that will help lead to the end of humanity as we know it! A vampire that will help turn all of civilization into mindless vampiric zombies if they don’t follow willingly.”

      “These vampires will be out of our control!” Atro said. “Without you correcting your mistake, we have no ability to influence how these circumstances will play out.”

      “Sounds like a problem for you,” Kathy said. “Not us.”

      “Wait.” Clo remained calm. Her knitting needles no longer moving. “I have a proposition for you girls, seeing as though you have your…hesitations.”

      Samantha put her hands on her hips. “And that would be…?”

      “What if we sent you forward in time, so you can witness the destruction yourselves?”

      The two other Fates gasped.

      “But that would require starting a new tapestry from scratch!” Lakie said.

      “We’ve never done that before!” Atro added.

      “For this, I’m willing to take the time,” Clo said. “And with the present paused—and possibly remade—it’s work we’d have to do anyway.” Her eyes darted to the sisters. “You’d be able to see firsthand how bad this world is that we’re trying to avoid. That way, you’ll have no choice but to agree to help us stop it.”

      Samantha and Kathy both studied her, intrigued by the proposition, but fearful for what it might entail.

      “So…what do you say?” Clo asked.

      “Can we talk about this privately?” Kathy asked.

      “Go ahead.” Clo gestured for them to go.

      Samantha and Kathy stepped into the living room, where Steven and Josh were still frozen on the couch. Moments later, they heard the giggling and cackling of laughter from the Fates as they resumed their gossip.

      “I’m not sure about this,” Samantha said in a hushed tone to her sister. “It seems too risky.”

      Kathy shrugged. “I don’t know. I think it might be kind of fun to see our future selves. I mean, when are we ever going to get the chance to again?”

      “But what if we can’t get back?”

      “The Fates are sending us, I don’t think we’ll have a problem getting back. Besides, it’s the future, not the past. So we won’t even need to be careful about changing anything because when we come back to the present, everything we do in the future will be reset.”

      “Will it, though?” Samantha gestured toward the dining room. “With the Fates out there, everything is pre-destined, isn’t it?”

      Kathy shook her head. “No, they said it doesn’t work like that. We still have free will. The future is made up of limitless possibilities. Fate only outlines those possibilities based on our choices made by our free will.”

      Samantha crossed her arms and looked at her sister. “When did you become an expert on this?”

      “About five minutes ago when they explained how it works.” She eyed her sister. “You don’t think we can trust them.”

      “I didn’t say that.”

      “But it’s true.”

      “Okay.” Samantha shrugged. “So I’m not sure we should. Is that so bad?”

      “No. It’s natural to be cautious—especially with our history. But they’re the Fates, Sam! If we can’t trust them, who can we trust? Besides, nothing ever happens in life without a little trust.”

      Samantha rolled her eyes. “All right, enough with the pop psychology tidbits. I’m just not sure I want to see that future they’re talking about if it’s so bad.”

      “So then we let them send us back in time to yesterday, and we can stop the vampires and avoid all of this.”

      Samantha breathed out a sigh, still unsure. “I just…I don’t know how one simple vampire could be so dire.”

      Kathy looked down at her nails. “Well, the only way we’re going to know that is by having the Fates send us into the future. And we can have some fun with it, too. See Josh all grown up—and the new baby.”

      Samantha’s hand went to her belly. Her second pregnancy hadn’t started showing yet, but the signs were there. Hormonal shifts. Cravings. Other changes to her body.

      What a gift it would be to glimpse her children in the future. Nobody, as far as she knew, had ever had the chance before.

      “Okay, think of it this way,” Kathy went on. “Even if it turns out that we can’t trust the Fates and we’re suddenly stuck in this terrible future, all we need to do is track down your kids and our future selves and have them help us get back to this time. After all, each generation of magic is stronger than the next. Hopefully time travel is right on the cusp of magic.”

      Samantha sighed and nodded. “I mean, that does alleviate my fears a little bit.”

      “Then let’s go give them our answer.” Kathy led them back to the living room, where the three Fates were working away, giggling and joking and talking as if they hadn’t just given the sisters such a monumental offer.

      “So?” Clo asked. “What have you decided?”

      “We’ll take your offer to glimpse the future,” Kathy said.

      Atro smiled. “We knew you’d make the right choice.”

      “Just one question,” Samantha cut in.

      “Of course!” Clo said cheerfully.

      “This won’t affect our present lives at all?”

      Atro shook her head. “Not at all. You will be traveling to a version of the future that we predict based on your current actions. Whatever happens in the future stays in the future.”

      “Almost like Vegas,” Lakie said with a giggle. “So, are you ready?”

      “Now?” Samantha blurted. “We’re going now? Don’t we get to say goodbye to our family?”

      “Why?” Clo asked. “Sure, you will be leaving for a while, but when you come back you’ll come right back to this moment. Steven and Josh—and the rest of the world, for that matter—will be unaware that time had frozen at all.”

      “We’ll simply hit pause on reality and are going to pluck you into a different one for a little while before dropping you back in this one and letting it play again,” Atro explained.

      Kathy looked over and saw that her sister was starting to get cold feet, so she plunged on with what they had already decided. “Okay. So what do we need to…”

      Her words trailed off as an intense light came over them. And then they were gone.
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