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​Chapter I: Whispers of the Past
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It was just a normal day. Fairies were flying around doing who knows what, vampires were hunkered down indoors, waiting for the glowing fireball to disappear while all the other creatures were roaming freely in the Blessed Realm, going about their day-to-day business. It was such a cheery day for everyone and a special day for me.

I had the misfortune to pass in front of Kristy’s house where she had been taking care of her magnolias and chatty as she was, struck up an endless conversation. As she gestured wildly, fairy dust bathed the air in front of her and I took a few steps back. Fairy dust could cause a variety of symptoms from intense sneezing, itching, to getting struck by a love spell. With her reddish hair and purple wings, she seemed like the rest of the fairies going around the Blessed Realm but her glowing personality made her stand out. She was a good friend, but since I was in a rush her babbling put me on edge. Jumping quickly from one subject to the other, she gave me whiplash. I heard about flowers, fairy things and I lost the flow in the potential ball with the pixies.

“As interesting as these may be, I’m really not interested.”

Kristy rolled her eyes and took a violet flower from one of the flowerbeds. “Violet is coming home from her spring break today, isn’t she?” Her wings flapped and she glowed. “I’m so excited! It has been lonely without her. I hope she’s ready for some girl parties!”

“Yes.” At the sound of her name, my blood sang and energy pulsated through my veins. This was a conversation that held my interest. “Soon, she’ll be here.”

After our brief holiday in Barbados, Violet had returned to her university, and I had left to help with the establishment of the new realm. It was quite ingenious of Violet to make that ridiculous Headmistress of hers choose her punishment. La Rouge had chosen to stay at the university and teach humans under the supervision of The Lady of Fate’s companions, I was more relaxed in terms of her safety. Violet and Madelena also worked on a plan for turning the academy into a supernatural academy since it lured so much supernatural activity in the first place. We also found out the students weren’t randomly chosen, but they had an unusual ability, not that it made them supernaturals. Some had the sight, others could peek through the future and some girls could sweet talk people into doing whatever they wanted. There was an assigned team tasked with watching their moves. 

“Jacques?” Kristy waved fairy dust in my face and I jumped back. “Where is your mind running off to?” When she was certain she had my attention again, she said, “I asked what did you do in Barbados?”

“Oh, just relaxed and enjoyed the sun.” I tried to focus, but I was already halfway to Barbados. There was no way I was telling Kristy what we did on that island that ranged from visiting the charming island to some wild kissing. I had traveled the world and had met strange creatures, but this girl threw all my knowledge right out the window. Against all odds, I had managed to win Violet’s heart, but the trial didn’t end there. Through battles and personal tribulations, we had survived. I had made some horrible mistakes, but still, she forgave me and we had become one. A human with powers and a rabbit shifter. How ironic.

“When will you meet up with her?” Kristy’s crystal voice rang, destroying the sunny image with the shimmering blue waters.

No one could hold my focus for long, but Violet did and I could not wait to be reunited with my rabbit girl. “Five thirty, but I want to be there from five because—”

“Jacques?” Kristy interrupted. “Now, it’s a quarter to five.”

“What? No, no, that’s impossible. I...” I pushed back my dark hair over my sweaty brow. My head was reeling. 

Snapping her fingers, a wall clock appeared in her hands. 

I widened my eyes at the clock that showed it was almost five. I wiped my sweaty palms, trying to find an explanation for my miscalculations. “I have to go.” I shifted and ran as fast as I could. I stopped at the portal that blinked white before revealing a girl. My heart sank as I turned back into a human. I was late.

Violet’s lips turned into a tired smile when she saw me and waited by a tree. As I walked toward her, she faltered. I rushed and caught her before she hurt herself.

OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg
WV N e
MARIA VERMISOGL .\_"’f 3

INTERN ONAL BESTSELLING A






OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





