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        A shifter, three sexy mages, and an Elemental with magic thought to be extinct… what could possibly go wrong?

      

        

      
        Fall in love with Ava and her men!

      

        

      
        Hidden Power

        Forbidden Bond

        Shadow Promise

      

      

    

  


  
    
      What’s better than reading a steamy love story?

      Getting to read four steamy love stories!

      

      I hope you enjoy the conclusion of Ava’s story with her men…

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            NEW SERIES!

          

          
            
              [image: ]
            

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
          
            [image: dark arts cover]
          
        

      

      
        
        Don’t Miss:

        Dark Arts: Society of Ancient Magic

      

        

      
        COMPLETE SERIES!

      

        

      
        Three sexy mages tormented by a deadly secret. Two worlds torn by a twisted legacy.

        One girl determined to choose her own fate.

      

        

      
        They say being called to the world's oldest magic organization is the pinnacle of achievement for a witch. The lottery is done in secret. The names appear by magic. Membership in this exclusive club is like receiving a golden ticket. When you're called—you go, because that's how it has always been.

      

        

      
        With only a trace of magical ability, I've accepted a different role… a life of service to the witching community. So when the leader of the Society of Ancient Magic arrives at my door to escort me to initiation, I’m convinced there’s been a mistake. My name doesn’t belong on their list. And yet…

      

        

      
        The first guy I meet makes me feel like a princess. The second one I meet sparks an inferno in my heart. The third feels like the reason I was born. They are the sexiest males I have ever met. Dazzled by the glamour and the fabled history, I let myself fall into a world whose mystery and intrigue are as seductive as they are secretive. But not everything is as it seems within the Society of Ancient Magic.

      

        

      
        Just because it glitters, doesn't mean it's gold.

      

        

      
        Publisher’s note: Society of Ancient Magic is a full-length reverse harem paranormal fantasy series with hints of Cinderella, and magic and steam meant for mature readers.
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        Ava

      

      

      

      It’s been pouring rain for days, a relentless torrent that’s turned the quad into a lake and the hiking paths around campus into tiny rivers. Students hurry between buildings, grabbing breakfast or heading to class, everyone huddled under hoods and umbrellas, their heads down. Nobody wants to linger in this weather, which is good, because right now I don’t want to talk to anyone, least of all the police.

      But, Lionna’s message this morning sounded urgent, and despite everything that’s happened, she’s been a friend to me, even though she works for the Office of Magical Investigation and is the one who arrested my foster granny.

      As requested, I wait outside at the back entrance of the library, grateful for the cover of the wide overhang but shivering, nonetheless. My mind races with all the things I shouldn’t know and can’t discuss, well aware that I have no way of keeping anything from Lionna, who has the ability to read my thoughts. Suddenly, being here feels like a huge mistake. “Shit.”

      “Hey, thanks for meeting me.” Lionna jogs up the stone steps and joins me, her hair pulled back into a ponytail under a baseball cap. She is dressed in jeans and a puffy winter jacket, not in her usual OMI standard suit.

      I blow into my hands and shove them back in to my pockets. “It’s freezing. You want to go inside?”

      Lionna shakes her head. “No. I can’t stay and I wanted to talk to you alone. Something’s going on that I think you need to know about.”

      “What do you mean?”

      “I could lose my job for talking about any of this, especially since it’s so new and we really have no idea what’s happening. I need you to understand that above all else.”

      “Okay,” I say.

      “I mean it, Ava. You can’t tell anyone I was here. No matter what. If you’re ever questioned about any of this, we never spoke.” She grabs my arm and squeezes it. “I’ll have to teach you how to conceal this memory in case you’re interrogated by someone who can tap your thoughts.”

      “Wow. Okay. You really are serious.” I lay my hand over hers, trying to reassure her. I already have a pile of secrets, what’s one more?

      “Dead serious,” she says.

      “All right. I swear it.”

      “I don’t even know where to begin.” She seems exasperated.

      “Just begin. Fill in as you go,” I say.

      “Right.” She blows out her breath, which puffs white in the chill. “Okay. So, five years ago, right after President Deitrich was elected president, rumors started leaking from the Council of Five. It started out with things like secret meetings with people who were never logged on the official visitor’s rolls, special trips where the guards were made to wait outside… Then it was money and contracts being awarded to obscure groups for projects that never went through any of the normal channels. Positions being awarded to people who had no background in politics or in governing. The details don’t really matter.” She waves her hand as if to shoo away those details.

      “What’s important is that there were enough whispers to get the attention of the OMI, and we planted a mole in the president’s office. Two of them, actually.”

      “Wow, okay.” I grew up in the mundane human world. My political experience consists of the White House in Washington, D.C., congress and the senate, a president with an official cabinet, all out in the open and bound by strict rules and oversight. “This sounds like a spy novel,” I say.

      “Yeah. It was a pretty big deal. Even now, only a few people know about it. They kept the team very small, for obvious reasons.”

      “What happened?” I ask.

      “That’s just it. Nothing happened. We got regular reports from our two people, but there was nothing going on. The two of them, who were not aware of each other, by the way, gave identical reports that things were all above board and legitimate, and that any rumors were unfounded.”

      “That’s good though, right?” I say, not sure where this is going.

      She nods. “Right. In fact, my team managing the two moles was downgraded. My partner and I kept tabs on them, kept getting their reports, but it all seemed like a false alarm, a crazy conspiracy theory hatched by someone with ulterior motives. But since we had our guys in place, we left them there, just in case.” Lionna glances around as if to make sure we are still alone.

      The back of the library faces the west edge of campus, which consists of thick woods and trails and the lake. There’s nobody around to spot us, and even if there were, we are just talking.

      “Something tells me things have changed?” I prod.

      “A week ago, one of the moles showed up at my house, looking like he’d seen a ghost. He was totally paranoid. Started telling me all kinds of things about the president, and this group of people who aren’t in the Council of Five but who are even more powerful.”

      “The Order of Scorpius,” I say.

      “That’s what I said, too. And just the mention of that name freaked him out.”

      “Okay…”

      “He rambled on about this crazy plan to do with vox elementals and magical bonds and… it is insane. Like evil-mastermind-takes-over-the-world insane. Shit you have to really suspend disbelief to get your head around.”

      “Why is he coming to you with all of this now?”

      “He swears he has been under a spell of some kind that kept him from talking about any of this—for years. He said that everyone around the president was being managed in the same way, and things are happening that nobody knows about.”

      “And you believe him?” I ask.

      “I wasn’t sure what to believe. I mean, it sounds ludicrous. And my guy didn’t have a lot of the details. All he knew for sure was that the president was leading this effort to locate some object that would allow them to locate all the vox elementals in the world.”

      Anger rises in me. “For what purpose? To do away with us once and for all?”

      “That’s what I thought, too. It kind of fits with what’s been happening through the years, with all the vox deaths, so it makes sense.”

      “I am sensing a ‘but’ coming.”

      “But then I learned that my partner had heard from the other mole that same night.”

      “And?”

      “The second guy told the same exact story. Said he spent the past few years under some spell that prevented him from talking about anything. But he was working closely with the president and he knew a lot more about what was going on. He said the object they were looking for was this book about the vox, an ancient text that would allow them to find every living vox and use binding magic to harness their power and control everything, as in everything.”

      I laugh. “So president Deitrich wants to use the vox to take over the world?”

      Lionna shakes her head. “I think the president is working for other, more powerful people. I think it’s bigger than him. He’s just their public face, for now. But yes, something like that. They just need to get their hands on that book.”

      “The Mithras Vox,” I whisper.

      Lionna’s face goes pale. “How do you know that?” she asks.

      Something makes me stay silent. I want to tell her everything, but I just… the guys and I swore an oath. We made a solemn promise that under no circumstances would any of us ever speak about what happened. Not to anyone. Even Raff swore to keep it from his sister, Blake. We would never discuss our role in what happened to the president, or the fact that the five of us are now bonded together forever.

      I shake my head. “I can’t.”

      Lionna can see that I have something she needs to know. “Ava. Forgive me. I have to.” She tips her head and indicates my forehead.

      I nod and close my eyes as I feel Lionna’s mind pressing into mine. I knew it was coming, that she would have no choice but to confirm that I was being honest. I have no way out, so I surrender my thoughts. There’s no point trying to conceal anything from her now.

      I picture the Mithras Vox with its heavy leather cover and the designs carved into the frame. I try to summon the feeling it gave me when I first held it; how I felt the presence of every living vox mage in the world all at the same time.

      I replay the memories I have of how President Deitrich kidnapped me and tried to force me into a magical bond with him. How he used powerful, compelling magic to force me to do his bidding and silence my power. How he would have taken over my will, and the wills of Whitt, Sasha, and Jamey—all to further this bizarre plan of his that he insisted was for my own good.

      I think about how he discarded Raff in the midst of his plan, telling his own son he had no use for him. The look on Raff’s face as he pretended it didn’t mean anything to him. How the only reason we got away was because Jamey was in his wolf form and that made him impervious to the spells the president was using to compel the rest of us.

      I focus with acute detail on the cave where the president died, his throat torn out, his life and his power draining into the dirt. I bring it all to the front of my mind, laying it out for Lionna to see and to know and to judge.

      “Ava?” Lionna’s voice pierces through my thoughts.

      “Hmm?”

      “I can’t read your thoughts,” she says.

      I open my eyes. “What? What do you mean?”

      “I mean just that. I am unable to read your thoughts.”

      “How is that possible? You’ve done it before.”

      “Exactly. Has anything changed since I saw you last?”

      I can’t help but laugh to myself at the question. Has anything changed? Yeah, how about everything?

      Lionna’s phone chimes from her pocket. She pulls it out and taps the screen. “David. Hey. Do you have it?” She steps away and turns her back to me for privacy. “Excellent. All right. On my way.” She slips her phone back in her pocket. “I have to go. More info from our moles. You and I will continue this conversation later.”

      “All right,” I say. “You know I’ll be here.”

      “Stay safe, Ava. It’s no secret that you’re a vox and that you’re here. I know there are wards protecting the campus from outsiders, but you’ve already seen them come at you from within, so you need to be on your guard. I’m working with my people to see what the hell is going on. I have no idea if what they are planning is even possible, but they believe it is, and that makes them dangerous.”

      “Thanks. I really appreciate the warning.”

      I remember how as the president died and the way spell he was using to control each of us faded away. That’s got to be what happened with the moles too, no?

      Lionna hurries down the steps and into the rain.

      I call after her. “Hey! What day did your guy come to see you?”

      “Last week. Tuesday night—Wednesday in the small hours, actually. Why?”

      “Just curious.” So the moles were freed of whatever magic was keeping them silent the same night the president died. There’s no way that’s a coincidence.

      Damn.
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