
  
    [image: The Wrath of SnowFire]
  


  
    
      THE WRATH OF SNOWFIRE

      TALES OF FERRÊS STORY #6

    

    
      
        K.M. JENKINS

      

      
        Edited by ALLISON REKER

      

    

    
      
        
          [image: Storyteller Publisher 22, LLC]
        

      

    

  


  
    
      Copyright © 2022 Storyteller Publisher 22

      All copyright for all material within, remains with the author.

      First Edition

      Re-Published May 1, 2022

      All rights reserved.

      Editing by Allison Reker @ Uplifting Edits

      Cover Design by Katie Jenkins @ Storyteller Publisher 22, LLC

      Formatting by Katie Jenkins @ Storyteller Publisher 22, LLC

      This book is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. It may not be copied or re-distributed in any way. The authors hold all copyright.

      This book is a work of fiction and does not represent any individual living or dead. Names, characters, places, and incidents either are products of the authors’ imaginations , are used fictitiously or with permission.

      The unauthorized reproduction or distribution of a copyrighted work is illegal. Criminal copyright infringement, including infringement without monetary gain, is investigated by the FBI and is punishable by fines and federal imprisonment.

      For permission to reproduce or distribute any part of this book, contact the publisher directly: storytellerpublisher22@gmail.com.

      [image: Vellum flower icon] Formatted with Vellum

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            ACKNOWLEDGMENTS

          

        

      

    

    
      I want to thank everyone that has picked up one of my stories. I hope you enjoy reading them as much as I enjoy writing them.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            THE WRATH OF SNOWFIRE

          

        

      

    

    
      SnowFire

      The cliffs stretched around the lake like a shield from the world beyond. SnowFire lounged on the cliff’s edge and looked out over the beautiful water. Her nose took in the flowers, grass, and the sweet smell of nectar. Icy blue eyes lingered on the trees as curiosity filled her and her wolf ears perked up. Small animal feet scuttled across the undergrowth throughout the sanctuary.

      A small rabbit hopped out from a bush and timidly approached the water. It dipped its head to lap up some of the deliciousness. SnowFire watched with interest—it wasn’t every day that a small critter would come out in her presence. The kyre were mighty hunters and prey animals always knew to stay clear.

      A twig snapped. SnowFire’s ear twitched forward as the rabbit froze in place. In a few seconds, another rabbit jumped forward to calm the other. They touched noses and quickly dashed off into the forest. Once again, SnowFire found herself alone with the heat of the sun melting into her fur coat. Her sore muscles from being cooped up for months inside the caves with her pups began to fade away. Before she knew it a soft glow had filled her being.

      She let out a puff of air, not realizing she had been holding her breath. Magic danced around her as she pulled its threads to her will. SnowFire got to her feet and shifted to her human form. A warm smile stretched across her lips and she spread her arms open wide. The energy of the earth played with her heart strings. She could feel the tug and pull of the currents as life and death formed throughout the forest. Her wolf ears pricked forward at the sound of a nearby noise—everything seemed more intense when she was one with her magic. SnowFire’s tail swayed with the melody of the woods. She stepped forward, allowing her human feet to dip into the lake before her. Ice froze through her blood and stretched forth from her fingertips touching the watery surface.

      SnowFire opened her eyes to see ice taking shape beneath her bare feet. She walked out onto the lake, engulfed in the bright light of magic. The ice bore her weight while the water continued to freeze with each step. Before she knew it, SnowFire found herself in the middle of the lake and looked out over the icy water—the waterfall was frozen in time. The beauty took away her breath.

      “Showing off again I see.”

      SnowFire smiled and turned towards her mate. DarkDeath stood there in all his glory. He was tall, muscular, and had the most extraordinary eyes. They were dark and mysterious with an inner light that resembled dancing fire. Their power always took her breath away and left her speechless.

      He flashed her a grin, showing off his fangs. Then DarkDeath stepped out onto the ice, and the shock from the cold sent shivers running through his body. “You always have to do snow and ice,” he grumbled. “Maybe next time you could try flowers with honey.”

      “That’s an interesting combination.”

      DarkDeath shrugged and reached out slowly for her hand. He placed a kiss on her brow. “It has been a long while since I’ve been able to see you in your element.” His eyes connected with hers. SnowFire smiled and gave him a quick kiss in return.

      “It feels good after being stuck in the caves with pups for months on end.”

      He smiled and gently nuzzled SnowFire’s neck. She giggled in response and lightly brushed him away. He growled playfully and tried to pull her into an embrace. SnowFire looked deep into his eyes and batted her eyelashes. He was so drawn into her gaze that DarkDeath didn’t see what was about to happen until it was too late.

      SnowFire grinned and twitched her nose. The ice beneath DarkDeath’s feet dissolved instantly and he found himself spitting water. “Snow, what’s the big idea!” She bent over laughing as he crawled back onto the ice. He sulked over to the ground where he was safe from her magic. Completely drenched, he squatted and shook his entire body. His ears and tail puffed up like giant fuzz balls.

      “By the goddess! You should see your face, DarkDeath…” SnowFire said around gasps of air. She struggled to breathe as her laughter spilled forth. “You look like a drowned rodent.”

      DarkDeath growled, his eyes blazing with fire. “Why don’t you come closer and say that…”

      SnowFire straightened at the fury in his voice. She looked at him with a guilty expression. “Didn’t you enjoy your swim?”

      He grinned and flashed his fangs. “All is well if you join me in the water, my dear mate.”

      SnowFire wrinkled her nose in response and pouted, then batted her eyelashes again and feigned a smile of innocence.

      DarkDeath firmly planted his feet and crossed his arms over his chest. “Don’t play coy with me, missy. We both know you are the one who pulled the ice from under my feet.”

      SnowFire laughed. “True, but I can’t help it if you needed a dip in the water,” she said as she stepped towards him and place a delicate hand on his chest.

      His ears stood up as his eyes widened. “Are you saying I stink, Snow?”

      She smiled and showed her fangs. “No, I’m just messing with you. If anything, your scent takes my breath away.”

      He smiled in response. “Flattery will get you everywhere,” DarkDeath said as he leaned forward and placed a kiss on her lips. Water still dripped from his long dark hair and torso as he reached out to embrace SnowFire, but pulled away at the sound of approaching footsteps. Scar walked into the clearing. The kyre looked from his King to his Queen then his cheeks flushed.

      “I hope I didn’t interrupt anything…”

      “What do you want!” DarkDeath snapped.

      Scar stopped dead in his tracks. He was a good friend to DarkDeath, and he had been there when SnowFire had become his mate. She didn’t like it when her mate was short-tempered with their close friends. However, she understood that he sometimes had to come off strong and temperamental to keep power hungry opponents at bay.

      Poor Scar, he should know better than to interrupt DarkDeath’s play time. The lone kyre averted his brown eyes from his glowering leader. But something about his body language alerted her.

      “Enough, DarkDeath! Let Scar speak.”

      Scar nodded his gratitude as a growl escaped DarkDeath. “By the moons above, will it kill you to calm yourself?”

      DarkDeath stood up and looked at her over his shoulder. “I don’t like being interrupted.” She rolled her eyes at him turning her attention back to Scar.

      Scar waited patiently as she and DarkDeath spoke telepathically to one another. SnowFire’s hackles rose when the wind carried a scent not familiar to their lands.

      “There’s a twin-tail nearby,” she said through gritted teeth.

      DarkDeath sniffed the air as Scar began to speak, but his words died on deaf ears.

      My pups! That twin-tail better not touch them. Rage filled SnowFire as she shifted into her full wolf form. She charged past both gaping males, fueled by motherly instinct. I have to protect my babies. All she cared about was getting to her den and making sure they were all safe. Speed became her only option as the earth blended into nothing around her. Ice filled the air as time froze with her passing and she left sheets of ice in her wake.

      Crashing through the underbrush, SnowFire panted as she stood at the entrance to the cave that was her home. She scented the air for enemies, wondering if the twin-tail had enough nerve to touch her home. Nothing.

      Thank the goddess. She walked inside to find all five of her little pups safely sleeping. Her daughter StarFire jumped to her feet along with Scar’s mate Nara. Every part of her wanted to rip Nara apart for being inside her home without her permission. But she quieted the beast within, reminding herself that Scar must have thought ahead.

      “Scar came with Nara. Apparently there is a twin-tail within our territory,” StarFire said, trying to comfort SnowFire.

      “Yes, sorry, I got carried away,” she replied between calming breaths. Nara nodded her wolf head in understanding.

      “I understand, my queen. The urge to protect your pups is overwhelming, especially under these circumstances,” Nara said, lowering her eyes so as not to challenge SnowFire.

      A wave of relief filled her as she settled her wolf form down next to her litter of pups. That blasted fox is lucky she didn’t get your momma’s wrath, little ones. She licked them gently, letting them know she was there without waking them.

      Once her inner beast was quiet, she stepped out into the clearing with the two other females. They shifted into their human forms with tails and wolf ears alert to their enemy. “How were the pups when I was away, StarFire?”

      “They behaved, for once,” she growled playfully.

      SnowFire filled with warmth. The two little males were much like their father; always causing mischief. It warmed her to know they could behave without her present.

      “We had a mo⁠—”

      StarFire was interrupted by Dash blasting from behind the trees. His black and brown body was panting heavily. She didn’t like the look of panic in his eyes.

      “What’s going on, Dash?!” SnowFire commanded.

      He looked from the den to her. “Is DarkDeath here?”

      She shook her head in response. The frantic wolf was ready to run off into the unknown if she didn’t act.

      “Tell me now what is going on, or I will rip out your throat where you stand.” She bared her nails to make her point. He gulped.

      “Scar wanted me to alert and track all the kyres. I can’t find SnowBlossom, and I’ve combed the entire area of our territory.” He looked at her with pleading eyes.

      Dash had had taken an interest in her older daughter, SnowBlossom, who was two years older than her brother and sisters. SnowBlossom actually was the only pup so far to be white like her mother. She loved Scar and his son Dash to high heaven, but SnowFire couldn’t see her daughter settling down with a scouter.

      Panic rose up inside her. She looked back and forth between Dash and the den. What do I do? DarkDeath will be busy trying to find the twin-tailed, but if something happened to SnowBlossom... She shook her head and looked to the two females. They shifted without a word back into their wolf forms, nodded their heads, and took guard at the entrance to the den. They would guard her babies while she went to find her daughter. The urge to protect her own never died, no matter how old they grew. She looked at Dash. “Take me to the last place you found her scent!”

      He nodded and waited for her to shift. In seconds they were running, with SnowFire trailing a few paces behind. The earth melded into itself becoming a blur. She had a hard time keeping up with the younger male. He had earned his name well.

      Abruptly, he came to a stop near a meadow. She recognized it as SnowBlossom’s little hideaway. Her daughter always loved going to the meadow to smell the flowers in the eve of hours. That was when the moon shone down, allowing the moon blossoms to bloom.

      Even during the daytime, the flowers’ aroma filled the air and mixed with her daughter’s scent. Dash ran ahead to a nearby cave dwelling. I wonder if they meet here.

      SnowFire had no problem with her daughter finding love. She just wished the two young pups were older
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