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      From USA Today bestselling author Morgan Wylie comes a new story in the saga of the Havenwood Falls Blackstone witch hunters.

      Brice Blackstone is a black sheep, born with dark hair and the only male ever marked as a witch hunter in Havenwood Falls. He now knows there are others, but as his powers are reawakening, he fears what will happen. After all, the other males are rogues, assassins not only after witches but all supernatural kind. And nobody knows what to expect with him since—as he’s heard throughout his whole life—he is different.

      His experiences are definitely different. Strange dreams. Voices in his head. The help he secretly accepts from an unlikely source. And then there’s the way he reacts to the surprise visitor, opposite of everyone else.

      Sunny is an anomaly. Always has been. Dante, leader of the rogue hunters, let her march to her own drum, as she’s a valued member of his crew. So when she shows up in Havenwood Falls, Brice’s family goes on full alert.

      Brice believes in Sunny, though. She knows things nobody else does—like how he can control the witch hunter within before it takes control of him. And in a town full of witches, he must master himself or lose everything he knows and loves.
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        To all the loyal HF readers, I hope you enjoy this next story in the saga of the Havenwood Falls Blackstone witch hunters.
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      “Come on, Brice, don’t be a baby!” a guy from school taunted from the other side of the fence enclosing the skate park located in Danzan Park. Chadwick Linton was a basketball jock, a witch, and a jerk. Brice ignored him, but a tingling sensation he had never felt before started in the palms of his hands, then moved into his wrists and up his forearms. Brice instinctively flexed his hands and swallowed a gasp. The sensation in his forearms was the telltale sign a witch hunter felt when in a witch’s presence.

      Could he be transitioning right here, right now? He was almost eighteen, after all, and that was the golden age when the witch hunters from his family tended to come into their own. He knew some of what might happen from his sister Macy’s experience when the witch hunter reawakened within her, but he was different. Or so he’d been told all his life. Brice didn’t know all of what to expect, so he couldn’t be sure his transition had begun. He shook his hands out, trying to make the tingles go away, but Chadwick was too close to him.

      Head in the game. The only way out of there was to skate his way out. Otherwise, he wouldn’t outlive the jokes and comments from the other guys. The skateboard world could be tough, even in Havenwood Falls. Either you were a skateboarder or you were a poser. Brice wasn’t a poser.

      “You’ve done harder tricks than that. Don’t get psyched out!” another guy shouted from the sidelines. Brice recognized all the kids there. Most were classmates he’d known the majority of his life, either from attending Havenwood Falls High School or more recently from the private school, Sun and Moon Academy. Out of the corner of his eye, he noted Jordan Woods hanging out in his football jersey, surrounded by Zoey Mills, Emma Cardin, and Celeste Long, along with the newer guy, Jonathan Burns.

      Brice had gone to Havenwood Falls High—the public school—since he was a freshman, but the family, concerned for what might happen when he did transition, pulled Brice out of Havenwood Falls High his senior year and enrolled him in the private school. They gave explicit instructions to the headmaster to not put Brice in any classes with witches. As the witch-to-anything-else ratio at the Academy was higher than at the public school, Brice ended up with a lot of independent study time for his senior year.

      His older brother, Brock, who now runs Soothing Sips tasting room in the town square, also attended the public school, so Brice was bummed to be the only one in his family who wouldn’t be a Havenwood Falls High graduate. He hated leaving some of his friends, but the truth was he liked the change of pace at the Academy. He had more freedom and independence. Some thought the private school was for troubled kids who couldn’t control their magic—and maybe that was the case—but others attended whose parents wanted to keep their kids more exclusive to the supernatural sector.

      Brice’s friend Samuel Milton, who didn’t ride a skateboard, stood behind him with a few others, including Cade Peters, a hellhound a couple years younger from his new school. Dalton Underwood, a Havenwood Falls High sophomore, stood nearby with his board, waiting his turn. They had set up a bit of a practice competition and invited a bunch of people to come out and watch. For the middle of October, it was an unusually pleasant afternoon, and all the kids wanted to be outside after school.

      Samuel playfully punched the back of Brice’s bicep.

      “Don’t listen to ’em, Brice. Don’t do it if you don’t feel it,” he encouraged with whispered vigor. Samuel Milton still attended HFH, and Brice had missed hanging out with him every day. Samuel was a lynx shifter and also Macy’s best friend Ruby Jean’s little brother, so they had practically grown up together. But Samuel didn’t understand the skateboarding culture, nor the pressure to perform in a way to prove legitimacy.

      Brice cringed inside, knowing the other guys would make fun of him if they heard Samuel attempting to help him back out. The last thing Brice wanted was to back out. He knew he could make the run; it was a standard drop into the bowl, maneuver some tricks, then make his way through the half pipe and finally complete the course with tricks on the rails. But something inside him held him back.

      And that made him mad.

      Brice wasn’t a chicken. He was a good skateboarder, one of the best in Havenwood Falls, in fact. Quickly he glanced all around him to ensure nothing littered the ramps. While doing so, he noticed the Blaekthorn twins—wolf shifters, Weston and Drake—standing nearby, as well as other kids, including Gianna Augustine and Aurelia Petran. Another girl named Ellie Lewis stood by, which made him smile. She’d had a rough past couple years losing her brother, and he hadn’t seen her much.

      Halloween was quickly approaching, and in Havenwood Falls, even the playground got decorated. He chuckled internally, then got back to business. If he didn’t make the drop soon, his spot would be taken by another rider, and he’d be out of the competition, forever seen as a coward.

      “I’m going!” he announced, swiping the floppy dark hair from his forehead and taking a deep breath. Piece of cake.

      Brice jumped on his custom-designed skateboard, dropped into the bowl just deep and wide enough to gain momentum before attempting to stall at the top edge rail, then back down into the depths of the bowl for another round. Once out of the bowl, he did a kick turn and flew down the ramp, dropping into the lower half-pipe, gaining speed as he went. From there he’d complete the course with kick turns and tricks from grinding the axle of his board on the rails to grabbing his board in the air for a 180 turn. He had visualized this moment over and over again. It was a no-brainer in his mind.

      His mom would freak if she knew he didn’t wear his helmet, but he never did and neither did the other “real” skateboarders. It was one less thing they could make fun of him for. It wasn’t like he really cared what they thought, but he didn’t want to be that guy—the one who always obeyed the rules, the one who always listened to his mommy, the one who still answered to his parents. He wasn’t a rebel by a long shot, but he still had moments where he felt like he wanted to be one.

      His mom rode his ass like no one else in his family. She was overbearing and treated him like a baby. Lilith Blackstone might sit on the Court of the Sun and the Moon, but she didn’t need to dictate his life. After all, he was going to be eighteen soon, and then he could move out and live his own life just like Macy had wanted to, except this time he was prepared for his hunter awakening—at least as much as he could be, being the only male witch hunter in Havenwood Falls.

      After Macy had left Havenwood Falls a few years ago, afraid of what her hunter side would become, she made sure her family told Brice everything he needed to know. Brice appreciated that she cared so much, but he didn’t understand what the big deal was anyhow or why they made it an event to awaken the hunter. From Macy’s stories, he knew the rogue Blackstone witch hunters had other males, and their gifts weren’t suppressed early on. They grew up knowing all about themselves and their talents and what they could do. Brice didn’t want to be a witch hunter in the sense the rogues were, but he didn’t understand why his family made it such a big deal in Havenwood Falls.

      Brice made several smaller jumps and did some tricks along the way as he gained speed and confidence leading up to the big jumps at the end. He heard a group cheering off to the side. He turned his head and gave the ladies on the sideline a tip of his head. He should focus but wanted to be the cocky jock type just for a moment. But when he looked, he caught only one set of eyes in the crowd. Bright blue ones surrounded by light golden-blond hair.

      He knew those eyes—witch hunter eyes—though he didn’t know who they belonged to. His vision tunneled as his eyes locked onto hers. Electrical shocks sizzled across the back of his neck. Definitely a hunter, one he didn’t know.

      Brice flew through the air. The ground went out from underneath him. The girl made him feel weightless like he could fly. Or perhaps he was flying.

      Her blue eyes went wide, and her face paled more than it already was.

      “BRICE!” several voices screamed from somewhere in the distance. Brice couldn’t understand what was happening. He felt like everything moved in slow motion. Life had suddenly become crystal clear. He wanted to be free to be all he could be. All the bottled up potential he felt brewing inside him was ready. This was his time. His body tickled with energy surging through from his head down to his toes. Tingles shot up and down his arms. Witches were near. He had never fully felt them before. Maybe he would finally discover the kind of hunter he would become. Maybe this was his awakening.

      Instant pain replaced euphoric energy.

      “Dude! You flew!” said a voice Brice recognized but couldn’t put a name to.

      “Are you messed up, bro?” a rather hesitant male voice asked. “What were you doing?”

      “Brice, can you hear me?” an unfamiliar female voice called as if she pushed her way through to him with those bright blue eyes.

      “Brice, are you all right?” a separate male voice said, filled with panic.

      “Keep him still. I called the clinic.” That had to be Ellie Lewis. Her stepfather was a doctor at the clinic.

      “And I called his mom,” a voice—Samuel—offered. Of course Samuel called his mom. He was going to be in so much shit, but until the pain subsided, he wasn’t sure he really cared.

      Then darkness replaced the pain, and he felt no more.
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      Brice heard heavy breathing and the occasional snore. Keeping his eyes closed, he took a moment to listen for the beeping sound of machines. Not hearing anything, he figured he wasn’t at the medical clinic. Peeking between his lids, he spied his older brother Brock sprawled out in the corner chair, dead asleep. Brice breathed deeply and filled his chest with relief until the truth of his situation dawned on him—he was in his own room at his house, meaning his mom knew what had happened.

      What had happened? Brice tried to remember what went down at the skate park. All he could remember were bright blue eyes hypnotizing him—that must have caused him to fall!

      He tried to sit up, but quickly lay back down. His head swam and pain shot up his arm. He couldn’t help the groan that escaped his throat.

      “Hey, slugger,” his brother said, his eyes shooting open. He stretched like a feline. “You broke your wrist.”

      “I can feel that,” Brice said dryly, his head lolling in his brother’s direction.

      “The doc gave you some pain meds, and Mom has a salve from the Luna Coven that will help your wrist heal quickly, but she wants to talk to you before she gives it to you.”

      Brice groaned with a different kind of pain, and his head fell back against his pillow.

      “You messed up, little brother. I know you don’t wear a helmet when you’re with the guys, but Mom’s gonna kill you for it. You’re lucky you didn’t do more damage. In fact, we aren’t sure how you got out with only a broken wrist, unless perhaps there was some magical assistance in cushioning your fall.”

      “I felt magic. And I felt the presence of a witch.”

      “Like more than usual? Your hunter gifts starting to reawaken?” His brother sat forward, concerned anticipation etched on his face.

      “Maybe? I’m not sure. That thought ran through my head when I fell, but now I’m not sure.”

      “What do you remember?” Brock prodded.

      “Blue eyes,” Brice let slip, and the blush invading his face revealed it to his brother, too.

      “Blue eyes, huh? Well, that’s an interesting detail to remember. They belong to anyone in particular?”

      Brice slowly shook his head. “I don’t know. I just saw her on the sidelines while I was riding.”

      “Ah. So she was the distraction. I knew you were better than to fall on that jump.” Brock shook his head in denial but then let out a laugh. “I can’t believe my little brother got sidelined by blue eyes. I never thought I’d see the day. I thought for sure you’d end up single, sitting in the basement playing video games the rest of your miserable life.”

      “Shut up, Brock. Why are you here anyway?” Brice threw a pillow at his brother. The truth was, he much preferred having his
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