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Chapter 1






Three months had passed since Simon Thorne left Kelly’s life. In that time, she found a kind of peace. She still worked her shifts at Riverside Animal Rescue, returned to her small apartment on Maple Street, and fell asleep with Luna curled up on her pillow. Lately, the dreams came every night, sharper and more vivid than before.

After that first dream about Tom Breslin, she had helped forty-seven people. Forty-seven lives quietly improved because a silver cat with blue eyes showed Kelly what each person needed. In the way of small towns, news spread slowly and quietly. People didn’t call her a psychic or a witch. They just said Kelly Donald gave good advice, noticed things, and was the person to see if you had a problem you couldn’t solve.

The attention made Kelly uneasy, but Elena told her it was bound to happen. After all, people who suddenly received advice from someone they scarcely knew had to be a person of interest. 

Elena Simpson lived across the street in the white house with blue shutters. After their first meeting, when Elena explained what Luna really was, they became easy friends. Most evenings, Kelly would see Elena’s porch light flick on and off twice. That was the signal: come over, we need to talk.

Tonight, the light flickered.

Kelly grabbed her jacket and Luna’s carrier. Luna, almost a year old now and hardly a kitten anymore, climbed in without fuss. She never resisted anything Kelly did. That kind of trust still made Kelly’s chest tighten at times.

Elena opened the door before Kelly could knock. She always seemed to know when Kelly was there. It was almost as though she was clairvoyant. 

"James called," Elena said without preamble. "His apartment was broken into."

Kelly's stomach dropped. "Is Osiris…"

"Safe. James had him at his sister's place. But whoever did it knew what they were looking for. They tore apart everything. Found his notes, his research files, every place he'd ever mentioned hiding Osiris."

Kelly followed Elena into the cluttered living room. Books filled every surface, as usual. Tonight, though, two other people were there: a man in his mid-twenties with a tabby cat on his shoulders, and a woman around sixty with a sleek black cat in her lap.

"Kelly Donald," Elena said, "meet The Network. James Reynolds and Osiris. Margaret Mathers and Isis."

James stood and offered his hand. He was tall and thin, with a nervous energy that made Kelly think of electrical wiring just holding together. "Nice to finally meet you. Elena's told us a lot."

"All good, I hope," Kelly said, shaking his hand. The joke didn't meet with very much laughter. 

"Depends on your definition of good," Margaret said dryly. Her voice was rough, like someone who had smoked for years and then quit. "You've been helping people. Getting noticed. Making waves."

Kelly set Luna’s carrier down and opened it. Luna stepped out, looked around, and walked straight to Osiris and Isis. The three cats touched noses in a greeting Kelly didn’t fully understand.

"I've been careful," Kelly said.

"Not careful enough." James ran his hand through his hair, leaving it sticking up in all directions. "Whoever broke in didn’t just trash my place. They left a message. It was written on my bathroom mirror in lipstick."

"What did it say?"

"'We know what you have. We know what it's worth. We're coming for all of them.'"

The room went quiet except for the three cats purring together. It should have been comforting, but instead, it felt like the calm before a storm.

"All of them," Kelly repeated. "They know about all three cats." Silence. Now they all sat there wondering what to do and what would be next.

"At least three," Elena said. "They could be tracking more. The bond between a dream walker and a human leaves a mark in the collective unconscious. If someone knows how to find it, they can find us."

Kelly thought about the dreams Luna had shown her over the past months and the people she had helped. How many of those moments had left traces? How many times had she been too sure of herself or too open about things she shouldn’t have known?

"Who are they?" Kelly asked.

"We don’t know yet," Margaret said. "I’ve been doing this for fifteen years and have had Isis since she was eight weeks old. In all that time, I’ve only met two other bonded pairs—you and James. That’s it. Someone knowing about three of us in the same city can’t be a coincidence. Someone is hunting us."  The word "hunting" had a chilling effect on all of them.

Luna jumped into Kelly’s lap. Her weight and warmth usually comforted Kelly, but tonight it only reminded her how fragile everything was. How easily Luna could be taken away.

"So what do we do?" Kelly asked.

"We stick together," Elena said. "We watch each other's backs. And we figure out who's looking for them before they figure out where we live."








