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Due to the darkening nature of this series from one book to another… 

…For a list of comprehensive trigger warnings and research material used for various aspects of worldbuilding, please visit the links listed at the end of this book. Thank you.
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To the parts of us who look at buttons and push them to see what they do… 

Even if it means turning a damn trilogy into far, far more.
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Glossary of Merna and Other Common Terms




Adikous naiha: Siblings in arms and merit who are bloodbound through ritual; must be nominated and approved by council Elders; Uran Shifei and Uran Shifan cannot vote, along with the nominating Elder; Uran Shifei and Uran Shifan cannot make nominations, but may persuade an Elder to do so on their behalf 

Alza’sos: (husband) A male who has been mated to either a female or another male

Ante-chasm: a checkpoint or last entry way; houses a Veil spell for hiding in plain sight

Arai’sos: No direct translation; common descriptors include equal, soulmate, fated to be mated

Araibib: My eternal love

Arsinoëphorus Alliance: (the council, the Alliance) the elected Elders who serve to govern and protect merna; borne from a pact made between the five, original Elders and the Ilihipho-ra, including its namesake, Arsinoë IV, former Pharaoh of Egypt and sister of Cleopatra; democratic style government with representation of each merna type

Changeling: A merna who spent their lives in the human world until coming to merna culture in their teenage or adult years; they usually struggle to fit in as a human, but they find acceptance in the process of changing; the change from human to merna type is determined by genetics

Chokya: The most profane insult to say about a female vampire; questions her worth and leadership in a matriarchal society

Coven or clan: A house or network of homes working together as sects of the Alliance’s council of Elders; each has one Elder chair; comprised chiefly of merna, but may also include allied humans as “sunwalkers”

Draco-merna: (dragonkin, dracokin, draco) Non-human humanoid who may or may not have magical or heightened abilities; have dragon blood in their family ancestry; do not shift into a draconic form; their magic pulls from Yelbeghen of the Ilihipho-ra

Duyun chrezoi: a life debt; the closest next of kin, progenitor, or ruling head of the Elders can choose the repayment(within reason) and who shall carry out the deed

Fae-merna: (faerie, fae) Non-human humanoids with wings that come at their changeling age; cannot be Turned into fae, but they can be Turned into other merna types; beings of complete and total magic; their magic pulls from Artemis of the Ilihipho-ra

Gath’rana: The sacred meeting space each Elder maintains in their fortress for holding Gatherings with other Elders and officials

Gathering: A meeting of Alliance Elders and guest diplomats where decisions require scripted ritual for debate and democratic voting for the creation of Vambuhn under a two-thirds majority; visiting officials and guests may attend upon request

Guilded Governor or Guilded Governess: Regional leaders of the Hunters’ Guild

Habi: My beloved

Halflings: Any merna who is a combination of human or merna racial types; may or may not grow up as part of merna society, and they may come to the Alliance at any point in their lives; if both parents are merna of different races, then one type becomes dominant over the others

Hunterson: A merna with human and merna mixed lineage, and the human end specifically includes mostly Hunters' Guildsmen

Ilihipho-ra: The divine, forgotten Gods of old who invested their magic to the original Elders of the Alliance(Nephthys, Fenrir, Artemis, Hecate, Yelbeghen)

Imperial Lord Hunter: Ruler of all Hunters

Innae-merna: (catkin, catfolk, tigerkin, or tigerfolk) Non-human humanoid shapeshifters who may or may not have magical or heightened abilities otherwise with one or both forms: a domestic house cat and/or a tiger; unlike with lycan-merna, they do not have a taming aspect and work as a single person in harmony; their magic pulls from Hecate of the Ilihipho-ra

Jaza’sos: (wife) A female who has been mated to either a male or another female

Khoy: Brother (biological)

Khoya: Sister (biological)

Khufim: Male Elder from a coven of only some types of non-human humanoid, including draco-merna, fae-merna, and lycan-merna who sits as a member of the Alliance; can be married/mated/single; a male vampire or innae-merna may only sit as Khufim if a female is not available to take the role and through nominations based solely on merit due to matriarchal bloodlinetracing; adding “-ra” to the end indicates royal ancestry connecting to humans

Kreyo / Kreya:(Master / Mistress) Concerned with being a master smith of a craft; magicalhistorian and leader of all magical training for the Alliance; a positiongained through merit and nomination alone; cannot be nominated by Uran Shifei,Uran Shifan, or Yara Khufim; may be of any non-human humanoid species, so longas merit is proven; predecessor may appoint one successor, but they may notpartake in the voting process on any Alliance agenda as they are constantlyadvising bodies to the council

Lycan-merna: (wolfkin, wolfen,werewolf) Non-human humanoid shapeshifters who may or may not have magical orheightened abilities otherwise with a shifted form into a wolf; the wolf insidemust be tamed, and the full moon can force an untamed wolf to shift into control;their magic pulls from Fenrir of the Ilihipho-ra

Mah-ren: literally translated to English as mother butimplies adoptive or foster status; a term of honor and endearment sebayksbestow upon female progenitors only

Mashiox alashaxs:(sunwalker) Any humanoid being, non-human or otherwise, contracted by a Shifei,Shifan, or Khufim as members to their coven that is not of the Elder’s species;newcomers must be approved by the council through a vote, except inlife-or-death situations; the contract is deemed acceptable for a provisionaltimeframe that can be made permanent after meeting certain conditions; may worksimilarly to sanctuary in Catholicism

Master Militant:Leader of the Alliance’s military efforts; reports only to the Elders; overseesland and sea efforts against the Hunters

Merit: An honor gaining system where merna earn respectand reputation through the type of deeds and actions they take

Myrhabi: Beloved prince

Sebayk: student, pupil, ward

Senef scry: (blood magic) the onlyillegal and known magical attribute according to the Arsinoëphorus Alliance;requires a blood sacrifice as the catalyst; risks suicide and bloodlust; can betried as a traitor due to Vambuhn against the art and suicide

Shalo-jri: a teleportation spellthat allows free movement between reality and limbo at the cost of magicalenergy (astral or abyssal)

Shifan: Female Elder from a coven of any type of mernawho also sits as a member of the Alliance (wed/mated); adding “-ra” to the endindicates royal ancestry connecting to humans

Shifei: Female Elder from a coven of any type of mernawho also sits as a member of the Alliance (unwed/unmated); adding “-ra” to the endindicates royal ancestry connecting to humans

Talash-jri: (limbo) Literallytranslates to English from merna as “to fade from all worlds;” akin to beingtrapped in limbo with a chance to earn back immortality for merna souls orheaven for human souls

The Hunters’ Guild: Thehuman-based organization intent on enslaving and slaying non-human humanoidsand other, magical creatures to where only humans freely exist; originates fromthe armies of Marc Antony and Cleopatra

Turn, Turned, Turning: Theprocess by which a non-pureblooded merna Turns or changes from a human to amerna type; no beings can be Turned fae

Turnling: Once used as a termbetween lovers, the meaning has changed to be a term of affection from aprogenitor in Turning to the merna they Turned, as a parent would a child

Uran Shifei or Uran Shifan: Headfemale of the Alliance; traditionally a full-blooded vampire (female) whosebirthright succession can be proven to link back to Pharaoh Arsinoë IV, themurdered sister of Cleopatra; can be a chosen regent for the birthright intimes of crisis, but the regent is preferably female (male if a worthy femaledoesn’t exist) and is given the role through democratic nomination and vote;the title depends on wed/unwed or mated/unmated status accordingly; birthrightfemales are required to produce heirs as part of their ruling duties;matriarchal leadership advised by a council of all coven types; adding “-ra” tothe end indicates royal ancestry connecting to humans

Vambuhn: (Provisions) Overruling laws per the currentUran Shifei(-ra) or Uran Shifan(-ra)

Vam-merna: (Vampire) Non-humanhumanoids with fangs who must drink blood as part of their survival; may or maynot have psychic or astral abilities; severely allergic to daylight in mostcases; their magic pulls from Nephthys of the Ilihipho-ra

Vamshya: (Decrees) Overruling laws per Shifei, Shifan,and Khufim

Yara Khufim:Arai’sos of Uran Shifan; often seen as Master Militant; adding “-ra” to the endindicates royal ancestry connecting to humans
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Chapter 1
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“Where am I? Who am I?” 

The sky above was too bright, and his head hurt beyond compare. Pulling himself to standing, he had to block his eyes from the sun above and its scorching light. A quick survey of the horizon showed a path leading away from the beach, but it was on the other side of the hill from where he awoke.

“What is this place? Why is the sun so hot?”

Glancing through the recent index of his memory, he could only find blackness and emptiness. Aloneness. A swirling mesh of black and red glitter hazed over faces, and something that could only be compared to harsh, winter winds silenced voices he once recognized. Rubbing his temples, he asked the un-answering air, “Who am I? I do not remember my name.”

Adjusting his collar, he popped his black coat over his head to shield his silvery hair and mahogany eyes from pain raining on him in the sun's glorious rays. Trudging through the grass, he tripped over his feet and stumbled on rocks until he made his way to the road. The soles of his feet hurt as the cobblestones tortured his shoes into ripping completely. Shedding them and recovering his head with the coat, he continued to force himself toward the smoke curling in the distance. “Please let that be a friend.”

Tripping and rolling onto his side in the shade of a tree, he groaned. Laying on his back, he looked at the blue sky through the branches and leaves. Everything blurred. The feeling of nothingness and detachment from himself was not as alarming as he thought it could have been. If he rested for a time, maybe the haze would disappear.

The pounding in the back of his head hurt worse and not better. Counting backwards, he could feel the pain subside, and his breathing regulated. That was the key.

“Frey?”

He ignored the masculine voice yelling a name he didn’t recognize in the distance. Even more, he breathed and focused, and focused and breathed. The headache dulled away, only to spike when the male’s voice raced closer and bellowed louder.

“Frey? Frey, there you are!”

“Who are you looking for?”

“You, silly.” Black robes, black hair, red eyes, and black wings hovered over the silvery blond in the dirt.

“I am Frey? What kind of name is that, and what kind of being are you?”

The male didn’t reply at first. Instead, his eyes contracted as he glowered down at the blond.“You do not know who you are, or who I am?”

“No. Not a clue. Care to be kind and fill me in?”

“My name is Ezekiel. I am a fallen angel, with whom you created a soul bond contract to save your life from becoming bound with a demon of greed and lust instead.”

“And my name is Frey. Where are we? Where did we come from?”

Ezekiel offered Frey a hand and pulled him to his feet. “A more important question is, why can you tolerate the sun here? You are a vampire. You should be burning alive at this moment. I do not know which realm we are in to allow such things other than one. I hope I am wrong in my approximation.”

“You are answering half of my questions on purpose, aren’t you?”

“There is too much to explain. We are not safe here in the open, especially if you have lost your memories. What could the Hunters want, if they cause so many merna to forget who you are and your purposes or values.” Ezekiel’s grip was harsh as he lurched them toward an alley between several houses on a village’s outskirts.

Frey yanked back on the fallen angel’s grip, when he saw a sign in a language he didn’t recognize. “Can you understand that, Ezekiel?”

“I wish I couldn’t, vampire. That explains why the sun does not bother you. We are in the Celestial Realm. The sun here is not like the sun of the Earth you came from. It is pure, Divine light. This is the connecting port between all realms. You can access any other realm from here by hopping into any number of portals.”

“The Celestial Realm? As in angels?”

“Demons, merna, humans. All lost souls caught between life and death with a decision to make, as to why they are alive or dead. Do you genuinely have no recollection of who you are?”

Frey paused, if only for the angel’s entertainment, and shrugged, “Still nothing. For all I know, you could be lying to me. Is that a problem?”

“It explains why we are here. You are a realmwalker. Not an astral mage, like your Mah-ren.”Ezekiel walked to the other side of the sign and exclaimed in what sounded like relief, “Ahha. We have a map on this side.”

“Wait a moment. Who is Mah-ren?”

“Your adoptive mother. She’s a wise female.”

“I have a mother?”

Ezekiel’s mouth opened and then closed several times over before he asked, “Frey, if there was a way for me to help you recover your memory, would you allow me to do so?”

Frey gripped the sides of his head, as if they pounded for release. As if he could not awaken from some poison or brew that failed. “Why is it all I want to do is drink? Senselessly and endlessly. And not only alcohol. Blood. So much blood.”

Ezekiel chuckled. “Well, that is a sign that we are on the right track to bringing you back to who you are. Or at least recalling who you are rather. Let us find you a safe place to stay and change clothes. Your attire is quite out of date and unfitting here.”

“No. I would rather have it mended and cleaned than remain here without it in place.”

Ezekiel nodded and motioned for Frey to follow through a few more alleys and streets. “If I remember correctly, an old friend of mine has an inn that we can stay at for the time being.”

“Do you have money?”

“I do not need it with him. Family helps family.”

“Even if they need finding first.” Frey ran a hand through his long hair and adjusted it to be out of his heavy eyelids. “Why do I have this urge to look for a family I do not remember?”

“You have one of the best families, and you will find them again. Let us find you some rest first, my friend.” Ezekiel ducked inside of the inn, and Frey looked up at the sky.

“The sun harms me where I am from? I wonder if I miss it.” In case that was true, he studied the bright ball of warm amber and gold hovering above his head. Memorizing the sky’s blue color and fluffy clouds didn’t take too long, but he held the image, if he could before pain forced him to take a glance away.

Ezekiel returned with a grin on his face and a set of keys to a room to wave around. Their jingle brought a calming chime to Frey’s persona. Ezekiel handed over a set, and Frey admired their intricate design. The fallen angel spoke, “You have your own copy. I think it would be wise for you to find sleep. Your physical body is here with you, not only your soul.”

“How do you know that?”

“We wouldn’t share our connection and sustain being in two separate bodies here otherwise. If you were dead? You would likely become a fallen angel.”

Frey bit his lip and hesitated only a moment before asking, “Was I such a horrible person before we arrived here?”

“As a human, you were lost. As a vampire, you found your family. You still have much to learn. That might be why you are here.”

Frey nodded and followed without another question. Using the silver strand to loop the key around his neck, he went into the room after taking a final look at the sun. “I have a feeling we are going to take a long journey back to what brought us here.”

“Not necessarily a what. More like a who. Before we talk about your connection to her, though, I think we should focus on your Mah-ren first.”

“Do you remember anything about her?”

“She has dark hair and gold eyes. She is a misfit dreamer, a queen in her own right, and a warrior among her people. Those are the reasons why you admire her and chose her to be your adoptive mother for those reasons alone.” Ezekiel folded his black wings around himself as if they were a cloak and settled into the bed farthest across the room from the door.

Frey clarified, “We won’t be here for long, will we? I have a feeling that we need to return sooner and not later.”

“Not as fast as you would like,” Ezekiel laughed.

Frey nodded and began to follow, until he looked down at his clothes. “How the hell did you mend those without me realizing?”

“You will understand soon. As far as how soon, you must keep something in mind,” the fallen angel insisted. “Lives pass far slower here than in most realms, to balance out their extreme differences in time and space passing in alignment and not in friction with one another.”

Frey sat on the edge of the bed closest to the door. “Thank you, Ezekiel.”

“That is a step in the right direction already. You are not usually so agreeable.”

“Maybe that isa good thing for all parties involved.”

Ezekiel didn’t respond with more than a snore. Frey studied the key hanging around his neck and twirled it in a clockwise direction as he did.

“Maybe.”

The room’s darkness consumed them in no time, and yet, Frey could not bring himself to rest. Instead, his mind wandered across the vast nothingness in search of scrubbing the blur off faces. Those clues were a start. Those clues would be enough for the time being.

Mah-ren. What is your real name?

He wasn’t certain when he fell asleep. It was still nighttime when he awoke and found himself alone in the room. The last images flittering across his mind was the ones he needed most. “Dark hair. Gold eyes. She’s shorter than I am. Much shorter.”

The door opened and closed with Ezekiel, and he asked with his winged cloak in place, “Who is?”

Frey hesitated before adding, “Mah-ren. I saw a glimpse of her in my dreams.”

“You might witness her dreams from here. Be careful with how you interact with people when you sleep. This is the safest place for them to visit you, which is why we landed here.”

“You seem like you have more information to share.”

Ezekiel asked, “Are you ready for a meal? I don’t mind sharing, so long as you are not hungry while we talk it out. Experience tells me that is a wise idea.”

Frey huffed, “I would love to have access to those memories.”

“We might have a solution.”

“We, oui?”

“Come. Meet a few friends of mine.”
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