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There is a place that is
parallel to you and me, but yet it is not.

 


It does not have a name nor has it ever been
mapped.

 


The only thing we know about this place is
that it is filled with every creature you have ever heard of, but
some you have not.

 


How do we know so much about this place you
may ask?

 


Turn the page and discover for yourself.

 


For these are just a handful of stories from
some of the creatures that live there…

 



Prologue

 


The night was
quiet as
Airicka
lay down to sleep.
As she shut her eyes, she realized something was… off about the
silence. It was too quiet. Where were the sounds of her
supernatural friends? The dog and cat shifters, the cricket
shifters, and the Kitsune she had brought here to protect her. It
was precisely why Airicka had chosen to live alone in the woods. She relied heavily
on her friends to warn her of impending danger. She also relied on
her magic. She had put up a very strong spell around her home.
Maybe she relied on these too heavily. The thundering of horse’s
hooves in the distance confirmed this. Airicka ran from her room and scrambled to
gather as many spell ingredients and herbs as she could carry. She
had to get out of there. She had to find Eva. She had
to…

It was too late. The front door
to her cottage flew open with a deafening crack. Horses whinnied
outside as three large figures made their way inside.
Airicka
recognized the one
in the center.

“How did you get in here? I put a very
powerful charm on this house shielding it from sight. Plus the
Shifters deter any unwanted guests.”

“You of all people should know no spell
works on me. Where is she, Airicka?” Christian asked.

“Eva? You’re looking for Eva? Is she
okay?”

“Don’t act dumb with me. Where is my
daughter? I know you helped her. I know you’ve been helping her for
a long time behind my back.”

Airicka let out a reluctant breath and put
the bag full of herbs she was holding down onto a glass coffee
table beside her.

“Your daughter came to me begging for
help. You were threatening to separate her from her Dragon, her
soul mate. You of all people should know the bond formed between a
Dragon Heart and their Keeper is unbreakable.”

Christian sighed and brushed a
hand over his face. “What did you help her with? You hid her,
didn’t you?” Rage began to bubble up inside Christian, making his
eyes glow golden again. He had to swallow and clench his fists to
keep himself from lashing out. “She and Ashley have escaped this
realm and I want to know why. As the ruler and president
of
all the realms, I
order you to—”

“Sir, I beg your pardon, but you cannot
order me to do anything. The witches work under no one’s
jurisdiction.”

“Bull crap!” The president
didn’t seem to like the answer Airicka had given him. He whipped
out a blade from behind his back and stepped forward into the
light. His Samurai sword glinted in the candlelight and his golden
eyes gleamed with fury. “Where is my daughter?”

Airicka tried to keep her voice steady,
but it was almost impossible. The president was unpredictable. The
tip of the blade came up under Airicka’s throat, digging into her
flesh and drawing a bead of blood.

“I… I don’t know, sir. They fled this
land.”

Something flashed across Christian’s face.
Airicka knew that look very well. Ever since Airicka had sided with
Eva, Christian had hated her. She was in exile in her own land. The
president had since erected an invisible force field around the
woods, a spell of his own, trapping Airicka and all the
supernatural creatures that resided there inside. There was no
escape.

Airicka backed up against the
far wall,
Christian’s blade pressed against her throat.

“Fine. Then all I ask of you is to tell me
what you helped my daughter with.”

“Very well.” Airicka pushed the blade away
from her throat. Christian relented and dropped the blade. “She
came to me one year ago right after you sent Ash away. She asked me
to track him, to do a location spell to find him.”

Airicka didn’t know why the words fell so
freely from her mouth. It was as if Christian was doing something
with her mind. She couldn’t look away from his golden
glare.

“And did you find him?”

“I did. You had sent him back to the Human
Realm where he was unprotected. I was lucky I sent Eva back when I
did. He was being hunted by a Siren.”

“A Siren? Why would a Siren be interested
in a Dragon Heart?”

“Why would anyone be interested
in a Dragon Heart, sir? Everyone wants what is the least accessible
to them—what is forbidden, what is rare. We must protect these
children, Mr. President, for they are the future of our world.”

The president and Airicka’s eyes met with
a shared sense of agreement.

“If that is the case, then I need you to
find them.”

Christian stomped out of the cottage
flanked by his men and leaving Airicka standing shaken against the
wall. She stood up and brushed her nightgown off. Not that it was
dirty. It was a mere nervous habit.

She knew she had to find Eva and Ash
before Christian did—sooner rather than later.


Part I: Eva

[image: tmp_766ebbc22f6650850003e541278d4c66_Kfly1S_html_m6bb1f094.png]

 



Chapter One

 


I scanned the
waterline as I had
done every morning since arriving at the border of the Aquatic
Realm. If Emily had taken Ash, then she was bound to turn up
eventually in search of food or water, or even just to spy on us. I
had seen her head bob up above the surface every night. Her eyes
glowed turquoise against the silver reflection of the moon on the
water’s surface so I could tell it was Emily. Oh, what I wouldn’t give to
wrap my hands around her neck…

“Eva?” Henry’s voice broke my
reverie. I turned to face him and returned his warm smile. He
placed a hand on my lower back and stood beside me watching the
ocean. Even in my lowest and coldest moments, Henry had become my
constant. He kept me sane.

“We’ll find him. Don’t worry.”

“What if she’s killed him, Henry? What if
she’s mated with him and claimed him as her own. What if—” Henry
turned to me and gripped me by both my shoulders. I met his
gaze.

“Hey, stop saying that. You mustn’t let
worry consume you. I know how much he means to you, but if you two
are truly meant to be, then he will return to you.”

I gave him a sad smile. “I love that
you’re so calm and easy going about everything.”

He shook his head and let me go. He walked
toward the water, stopping just before it touched his toes. “Not
everything.” I came up behind him.

“What do you mean? Do you mean your
brother?”

Henry didn’t say anything for a while, and
I was content to let him be, but then he nodded and
spoke.

“My brother and I were close, as close as
brothers could be. He’s older, so he became the alpha when our
parents died.”

“What happened? Why did he leave
you?”

“It was about a year ago when a
great change came across the lands. Creatures from foreign realms
were sighted in the Shifter Realm. Creatures started disappearing.
Not just shifters, but Vampires, Fae, Weres, Mer-people… they all vanished. My brother
was one of those. I woke up one morning and he was gone. I remember
going to bed beside him the night before. I could feel his warmth
against my back…” He dug his bare toes into the wet sand, creating
little divots for the water to fill when the tide came up and
washed over them.

“Everyone refers to that time as the Time
of the Great Shadow. I’ve heard rumors that the Great Shadow is a
man, but who can trust rumors?” Henry began to walk along the
waterline away from me. I jogged to catch up.

“How can hundreds of supernatural
creatures just vanish into thin air?”

He stopped and looked at me. “No, they
didn’t just vanish. They were taken.”

Taken. The word made me feel ill. How can
a man just take supernatural creatures? He must not be a human man.
A rustling in the tree line interrupted our conversation and my
wandering thoughts. We looked up and our gazes caught sight of
something lingering in the shadows.

“There’s someone here,” Henry whispered
and grunted. His body then began to shudder.

“H… Henry? What’s going on?”

“Stand back, Eva. And turn around,” he
growled.

“W… why?”

“Just turn around! I’m about to
change.”

I finally realized what he was
about to do. Heat rushed to my face, and I quickly turned my back.
I heard the snapping and cracking of bones and the slither
of skin, followed by a low, throaty growl.

“What the…” I slowly turned and there in
front of me, replacing the half-naked man who stood there
previously was a huge black and white wolf. He was standing with
hackles raised staring at the tree line.

The first time I saw Henry in
his wolf form, or rather, felt him in this form, he had saved my
life from a lion shifter who was about to have me for breakfast.
Henry protected me in an underground hollow under a large tree.
Like a dog, he had become loyal to me. Not that I wanted to admit I
needed a protector. It was nice having someone to watch my back now
that Ash wasn’t around. I also didn’t want to admit I had slight
feelings for him. With his unnatural blue eyes, his black hair and
his warm, reassuring smile, he was easy on the eyes.

But my heart lay with only one
man, and I
had to tell myself that repeatedly the longer I was
by
Henry’s side. I had
to find Ash before I gave into something I would later regret. I
think the realm we were currently in, and the Shifter Realm we had
previously crossed, had messed with my mind. That or I was growing
delirious from the lack of proper food. We caught a lot of seafood,
being beside the Aquatic Realm, but there was only so much seafood
one could eat before you started to look like something that lived
under the surface of the water.

The trees rustled again. I thought it
might just be wind causing the palms to move and sway, but I felt
no wind brushing against my skin. None stirred Henry’s fur either.
Something else, something big, was making the trees
move.

“Henry? What is it?” I said in a voice
just above a whisper. He turned his furry head and gave me a look
that said stay there. Even in his wolf shifter form, Henry’s eyes
looked remarkably human. Sure enough, a moment later, he began
plodding toward the trees.

“Henry!”

Crap. He had told me to stay, but I
couldn’t let him go over there alone, not when there was some giant
monster among the palms.

Screw it. I followed Henry into the line of
trees.

 


***

 


The Aquatic Realm
wasn’t all beaches.
It also had freshwater as well as salt, pine trees, and palms. There was a wide variety of aquatic
environments inside the one realm—all the types of environments a
large range of aquatic supernatural creatures could inhabit.
I had learned from
my textbooks, from observation, and from what Henry had told me,
that some water Fae such as sprites and pixies, and even some
marine shifters, preferred fresh water over salt water.

As I followed Henry into the
line of coconut palms, the palms soon gave way to tall pine trees,
and the temperature had grown cooler. It was no longer the humid,
tropical temperature we had been used to down near the
ocean—or
lake, whatever it was. That expanse of water was
endless.

Henry’s dark fur blended in with the
shadows of the forest, and soon, I lost sight of him. Great. Not
only had I lost Ash back in the beginning of the Shifter Realm, I
had now lost Henry. I pulled out my Katana blade and used it to cut
away branches that threatened to slash my face or block my
path.

“Henry?”

The undergrowth, which was
mostly made up of pine needles, pinecones, and twigs, snapped and
crunched under my boots. If we were sneaking up on someone, they
would be able to hear us coming from a mile away. I didn’t want to
take off my boots as the pinecones and needles looked sharp, and I
was a mere human after all. I decided just to tread
lighter.

I concentrated on each step as
I made my way deeper into the pines, steadying my breath and
focusing on stepping lightly, just like my father had taught me. By
the time the children in my realm turned ten, they were put through
a rigorous training regime similar to that practiced by ninjas
and samurai
in Japan. My father had said the samurai had copied their training
from him though or so that’s what I had grown up believing. He was
the King of the Dragon Realm, after all, so he must be widely
known. It wasn’t until I met Ash that he had told me it couldn’t be
true, as humans didn’t know about our world or any of the
supernatural realms. I didn’t know who to believe after
that.

All that mattered was the training
worked.

A branch snapped to my left and
I froze in place. I was afraid to call out in case it wasn’t Henry.
I heard a blood-curdling howl erupt and then the thundering of paws
somewhere in the forest.

Holy crap. Was there more than one wolf
shifter here? I prayed it was only Henry. I tried to calm my racing
heart. I couldn’t hear the sound of the paws over the pounding of
blood in my ears. Another howl rang out, this time straight ahead
of me. Where was Henry? As if he could hear my thoughts, a flash of
black and white came bounding out from behind a pine tree and ran
up to me, sliding to a stop in front of me. He whined and nudged my
left hand with his head.

“Henry, you scared me. Where’d
you go?” Henry looked off into the distance and then back at me. He
trotted a few paces away and then looked back. He whined as if
asking me to follow. I sighed. I didn’t really want to head deeper
into the dark and scary pine forest, but I had no choice. Without
Henry’s protection and keen senses, I would probably be eaten or
taken by a Selkie or a Pixie. I knew all Fae were cunning and were
not to be trusted. I would rather follow a wolf into a dark forest
than be kidnapped by a Faerie.

“All right. I’m coming. Show me what you
found.”

 



Chapter Two

 


I pushed through
the pine brush
after Henry. He would trot a few feet in front of me, stop, look
over his shoulder, and wait if I were too far behind. I suddenly
wished I were a shifter. Anything would be better than these clumsy
human legs at the moment. The undergrowth was uneven and every so
often, I would stumble. I had to watch where I was walking.
Finally, after what seemed like hours, we broke through the thick
brush and found ourselves on the edge of a fast moving fresh water
stream. Were we back in the Shifter Realm? It was hard to believe
this was still part of the Aquatic Realm.

“Cool,” I said out loud and made my way to
the stream. I bent down to scoop some of the cool water into my
palms, but Henry’s growl made me think twice. “What? Why can’t I…”
I think he was growling at me, telling me not to drink the water,
but he wasn’t looking at me. He was standing on the bank of the
stream and staring into the pine forest on the opposite
side.

“What is it?” Henry whined just as a few
branches cracked and broke. A loud guttural growl that didn’t come
from Henry broke through our silence and echoed through the small
valley where we had found ourselves in. I moved back so Henry was
between me and whatever was on the other side of the stream. I was
about to ask Henry what he thought was going on when a big, brown,
scaly snout poked out from within the pines. Two massive scaly
claws followed, and soon, I was staring into the face of a dragon.
My heart skipped a beat. I momentarily stopped breathing. Could it
be?

“Ash!” I waited for the dragon to
acknowledge me. His head snapped up when I said Ash’s name. His
eyes softened and he bowed his head. It’s him! I didn’t wait any
longer. My legs moved across the bubbling stream. I didn’t care
that the water was cold or that it was deep in some parts. Ash met
me on the other bank and my arms were around his neck within
seconds.

“Oh, my goodness, Ash. I thought that
bitch had taken you. I thought you… no, I never thought you were
dead. Somehow, I knew you were still alive.” Ash grunted and nudged
me with his big scaly head. I giggled.

“Yes, I missed you, too.” I kissed his
nose and lay my head against his.

“Why are you in dragon form?”

He grunted again and took a step back from
me. He bowed his massive head and his body started to
shudder.

I had watched Ash change form before, but
it always made me blush. I turned to give him some privacy and
prayed he had some pants with him. I didn’t know how I was going to
control myself if he was going to walk around naked. I heard bones
crunching and then what sounded like a human moan. I turned and
with one eye still closed, I snuck a look at him. Ash was now human
again and just pulling on a pair of shorts.

“That’s better. I didn’t know how much
longer I was going to have to be a dragon.” He swung his arms about
and stretched his neck.

I stood and gaped at him, certain my jaw
was on the ground. Ash chuckled and walked toward me.

“You look like you’ve never seen a dragon
change into a man before.” He placed his hands on either side of my
face and tucked a wayward strand of hair behind my left
ear.

“I… Ash, where have you been? Why were you
running around in the forest as a dragon and not on the beach with
me and…” I turned to look at Henry, but he was no longer there.
Confused, I looked back to Ash.

He bowed his head and pushed his hand
through his thick brown hair. He had a few days’ worth of stubble
scattered across his chin, too.

“I’m sorry, Eva. I really wanted to be
with you. Believe me I tried. I was hiding.”

“Hiding? From who?”

“There are many who want me for different
reasons.”

“I know. They’re after me, too. You don’t
have to hide from me.” I reached to place my hand on his bare
chest. He watched my hand, sighed, and put his hand on top of mine.
I could feel his heart beat steadily under my fingers. He met my
gaze.

“You don’t understand. I don’t want to
lead them to you. I’ve already stayed here too long.”

He stepped away and started to unbuckle
his jean shorts.

“Wait. Where are you going? You’re not
leaving again, are you? I just got you back, Ash.”

“They’re coming for me, Eva. I can feel
I’m being watched. I don’t know who it is, but they’re lingering
just outside the border of this realm.”

“Let me come with you. We’re stronger
together.” Tears were falling down my cheeks. I could tell by the
way the salty wetness fell on my lips. I couldn’t believe he was
going to leave me again. He stopped undressing, and I could tell he
was about to say something else, but we were interrupted by an
ear-piercing howl. All the breath rushed out of my lungs and my
heart rate picked up. Ash rushed to my side and held me.

“I… I think it’s just Henry. It’s
okay.”

A few branches snapped on the other side
of the stream, the side Henry and I had come from, and a man rushed
out in nothing but shorts. I recognized him immediately.

“Henry?” I asked. Ash tried to hold me
back, but I broke out of his grasp. “Why are you back in human
form?”

“We have to go, Eva. It’s not safe here.
Someone is here.”

“Yeah, I know. They’re lingering on the
border, in the Shifter Realm,” Ash told him. Henry paused and
cautiously considered Ash before holding his hand out toward
him.

“You must be Ash, the Dragon
Heart.”

“Yes. Henry, right?” Henry nodded. The men
shake and I let out a relieved breath. I guess I was bracing myself
for hostility.

“Thank you for looking after my girl,” Ash
said.

“It is my honor, but we must hurry. We’re
not safe here.”

“Where are we going to go?” I followed the
boys back into the pine forest in the direction of the beach. I
couldn’t believe they are working together. I was so waiting for
them to kill each other.

“We’ll have to move into another realm.
They’ve already found us here,” Henry explained.

“Another realm? But the only realms that
are remotely close to this are the Shifter Realm, the Vampire
Realm, and the…” I was afraid to say it. Luckily, Henry picked up
on my brain waves.

“The Fae Realm, I know. That’s where we’ll
have to go. We have no choice.”

“But they’re all after us. The president
of the Paranormal Council has a representative from each realm on
his side. We can’t trust anyone,” Ash said.

“How do you know that? I didn’t
even know that,” I said, surprised. Ash just shrugged.

“Let’s just say I know things,
things I would rather not know. I sometimes wish my memories hadn’t been given back to
me.”

I was about to ask what he remembered, but a
voice interrupted us.

“It is all for the better, Mr. Brandon.”
We all froze. I knew that voice. I turned and gasped when I saw
her.

“Airicka?” She was standing in the middle
of our path toward the beach in a long flowing purple dress. Her
hair was also flowing and straight. In her hand, she held a staff
with some sort of crystal on the end. I ran toward her, much to the
protest of Henry.

I threw my arms around her neck and held
her.

“Eva?” I dropped my arms from Airicka’s
neck and put them around her waist.

“It’s okay, Henry. She’s my friend. She’s
been looking after Ash and me.” I turned back to Airicka. “What are
you doing here? How did you find us?”

“I used a tracking spell. I had to find
you two quickly. Your father has been sniffing around. He
knows.”

“Knows… where we are or that you helped
us?”

“Both. Well, he has an idea of where you
are. That’s why you need to disappear.”
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