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The Immortal Chronicles of Queen Kyra

After her families most tragic event ever...she finds that the mythical is real.  

Once believed a human girl...became a Princess...part of a prophecy from another world.

The final answers come together one piece at a time until truth and justice finally prevail. 

Do these answers allow the ‘happy ever after’ this immortal collection dreamt?  

Or is there something better that waits?
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Kyra began as a girl with no name.  A dark moment expressed through a simple writing prompt exercise.  Later...Kyra developed a voice.  A story that wanted to be told.  A story that helped me explore not only my own personal perceptions or perspectives, but touched upon long held raw emotions that desired to be released for good.  

Kyra reminded me that we can share a world of tolerance and peace as long as you’re ready and willing to work for it.  Holding dear what is truly important: family, friends, and those who trust you to be there.  It’s ok to be afraid or insecure, but know when to jump in and reach out to someone else...whether you know them or not.

Through Kyra’s story I had been able to express not only my own feelings, but understand others and show them it is ok to feel.  Expressing pain others never found their voice to express.  Finding truth, love, and light will always be waiting for you after the storm.

All 3 books in this series I dedicate to Kyra...the voice inside of all of us.  This journey with Kyra not only freed my heart of burdens I had carried far too long, but made me see life through another’s eyes.  

This was a rollercoaster ride of ups and downs, twists and turns, and much happiness mixed with sadness.  Thank you Kyra for helping me to throw my arms up into the air and scream my head off the entire ride.  I’m glad I did it!
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“REALLY?!  That’s what I get.... ‘Hey Mom...brought some friends’!”  My mom still as a statue as she shrieks from the doorway of my room.

I fold my hands in front of myself, bowing my head.  “I apologize for the inconvenience mother.  Forgive my dreadful insolence.  I would have called upon you sooner...tis most unfortunate...”  I look up with a sarcastic smirk.  “But you have my purse.”  

“Hey sis!”  Andy calls out, quickly diffusing our exchange of sarcasm.  He rushes over picking me up into a big bear hug as I giggle.

“How ya doing BUTT?”  I lean back in his arms, ruffling his hair then placing my hands on his cheeks gazing into his eyes.

“I have so missed hearing that.”  He squeezes me again.

I wrap my arms around his neck.  “I missed saying it.  Marcus doesn’t think it’s as funny as you do.”

Andy and I laugh as does my guests.  Andy sets me on my feet and I point introducing him to Cassie and Conner.  “Andy...this is our grandfather.  Cyrus.”

Cyrus extends his hand to offer Andy a handshake, but Andy looks to him confused.  “After all these years and all I get is a handshake.”  Andy smiles.

Cyrus waves his hand as he pulls it back.  He smirks at Andy, “I had a t-shirt... but your sister’s bumpy driving...”  He doesn’t even finish.  They both lunge towards each other in an embrace that made me want to cry.

I turn, looking to my parents still awestruck in the doorway.

I skip over to them and stand in front of my dad.  “Did Andy give you the gift daddy?”

Tears well up in his eyes as he doesn’t move...facial expression unchanged.  He doesn’t appear to even be breathing.

“Daddy?”  I get cut off as he grabs me to him.  Pressing me into his chest and I can hear him begin to sob.  He raises one hand to cover his face.  Then, I was able to see my mother next to him.

“Hey mom.”  I smile at my mom as she watches us mouth still agape.  Tears silently streaming down, her face unchanged from when she had spoken.

She shakes her head as if shaking off the stunned feelings, her gaze stopping on my eyes.  “Well...hey yourself.”  She smiles softly.  Then, dad snakes an arm around mom; and next thing, we were smooshed together under dad’s massive grip as he just cried.

We look at each other and giggle.  Then mom began to cry again, which made me cry.  That was until Cyrus and Andy walked over wrapping their arms around us squeezing.

“Make room for Andy.”  He shakes us as he squeezes.

That starts the laughter and after minutes of wiping tears and exchanging ‘I love you’s, I move back a bit.  “Mom...I believe you remember Cassie and Conner.”

She glares daggers at Conner and clenches her teeth tight.  “You....”  She drags out in a low growl.

I put my arm out in front of her in case she lunged for him.

Conner cringes and slinks behind Cassie a bit, realizing his back was, now literally, to the wall.  “I am terribly sorry about that Miss Anna.  I hope you can find it in your heart to one day forgive me.  That is, once you hear the full story.  I know it will never make up for the anguish I thrust upon your family...but there is an explanation.  I promise Miss.”

“Mom!”  I call her attention to look at me.  “We have plenty of time to discuss it...calmly.  I’ve been on eggshells for weeks now.  Let’s just take a minute to get it together.  Cyrus and I have many people to speak with over the next few days.  Let’s just have this moment please.”

Mom nods at me and straightens her blouse as if anything was out of place.  Then she looks over to a teary eyed and very quiet Cassie.  Her face softens as if she is reminiscing about when she saw Cassie last.

Mom reaches her arms out and Cassie rushes to her, beginning to sob so hard they both fall to their knees.

“I am so sorry Miss Anna...”  Cassie was pleading in her sobs.

Mom stroked her back comforting her.  “I know child...I know....”  She began to rock Cassie from side to side in her arms.  “You can tell me more later.”  

Cassie was beside herself.  “It was my spell....god ....please forgive me.”  She shuddered and my mom gripped her tighter.

“I know child....but you brought her back.”  Mom began to cry, looking to the ceiling as she rocked and comforted Cassie.

I couldn’t tell if she was angry because of what they did or if mom was more concerned about what Cassie endured in all these years she’d been left behind.  Well...chose to stay behind.

My dad clears his throat after a few minutes of awkward silence.  “Gentlemen...let’s give these ladies a few minutes.  Cyrus...Conner...come.  We’ll get ya something from the kitchen.”  Dad motions his hand for them to follow.

Cyrus smiles at Andy as he places his hand on Andy’s back.  “After you grandson.  Thank you Nathan...that would be lovely.”  He turns and eyes Conner, who had been slowly walking towards them, to go into the kitchen.  “Conner, you should relax a bit.  All will be explained and you are safe.”

“Conner...you’re looking a little off.  Let’s get you a cold drink.”  Andy joins his side and gently tugs on Conner’s shirt sleeve, nodding towards the hall.  “We’re all good here.  You can relax.”

Conner smiles at my brother and then to my dad.  “You are so kind.  I can see where Kyra gets her loving nature.”

Dad motions to Conner, “That’s all Anna.  Her moodiness and smart-ass mouth....”  Dad smiles proudly winking.  “Now that’s me.”
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I listen as the men walk out of my room into the hall.  Dad smiling at me before closing the door behind him.

I walk over and bounce on top of my bed, crossing my legs to get comfortable.  I just sat and watched my mom as she comforted Cassie.  She looks up meeting my eyes, offering a soft smile.

Mom mouths the word ‘sorry’ as she smooths her hand over Cassie’s hair.  I nod that its fine she takes care of Cassie.  I look around my room noticing it had been left unchanged.  Well...I think someone made the bed, but other than that...it’s just as if I were here yesterday.  I lean back on my hands and release a contented sigh.

My attention is drawn to look down as Cassie begins speaking to my mom.  “Miss Anna...I am so sorry.  You should be with Kyra right now.”  Cassie wipes her cheeks, her breath still uneven from her sobs.  “I will join the men in the kitchen.”  She begins to stand and mom holds her hand stopping her.

“Don’t be silly Cass.”  I speak up.  “I told you at the palace you are my new sister.  I have had the benefit of mom’s love all my life...I don’t mind sharing her with you.  You have missed her for all these years.  Get reacquainted while we can.”  I smile as Cassie steps over, sitting on the edge of the bed.

Cassie sniffs as mom hands her the box of tissue from my nightstand.  “I apologize for falling apart like that.  I don’t know what came over me.”  She dabs her eyes with a tissue trying to smile and letting out a nervous laugh.

I lean forward placing my hand on Cassie’s knee.  “It’s relief.”  Our eyes meet and she smiles.

Cassie looks down, folding her tissue in her hand.  “That would be the best word to describe it...but so much more.  It was as a thousand years of trapped feelings just poured out.”

“That’s why we don’t bottle things up child.”  Mom smiles up from the floor.  “It is so wonderful seeing you both.”

I turn and flatten out on my bed on my stomach holding my head up with one hand.  I smile at mom then at Cassie.  “You have been separated from your daughters for far too long.”

Mom stretches her arms out.  One hand patting Cassie’s other knee and the other I grabbed in my hand.  “That is true.”  Mom smiles.  “Cassie, I owe you much gratitude for being the one to care of Kyra.  I know what happened and will hear the rest later...but there is one lesson to be learned here.”

I look to her puzzled.  “And that would be?”

“No more spells on your sister.” Mom points at the pair of us sternly.  She giggles then jumps up from the floor reaching for our hands.  “Come...let’s feed you both and join the guys in the kitchen.  We can discuss what we need once everyone is settled.”

I jump up grabbing Cassie’s hand.  “We never refuse mom’s food here...she’ll go all ‘Marcus’ on ya.”  Cassie laughs behind her tissue as she allows mom and me to lead her from my room to the kitchen.

She pauses briefly in the hall looking to all the pictures.  Mom looks back, catching Cassie looking at the family photo we had taken on one of our many family exploration trips.  Cassie smiles at mom then looks down.  Mom gives her hand a tug and we finally reach the kitchen.
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I rush right over to the fridge as Andy was rummaging through it oblivious.  “Whatcha doing?”  

He smacks his head on the closed freezer door above him as I made him jump.  We both start laughing as I reach for his head to make sure he’s not bleeding.  Making an ‘O’ with my mouth.  

“I am so sorry.”  I chuckle as Andy squints, rubbing the top of his head.

“You’ve been saving that up haven’t you?”  He laughs.  “Ouch!”  

“I wouldn’t plan that.  If I planned it...it woulda hurt a lot more.”  I smile as I steal a grape from his hand, stuffing it into my mouth.

He scrunches his nose at me.  “Very funny!  Don’t eat too much...dad’s starting the grill.”

Mom looks out the back sliding glass door at Cyrus, Conner, and dad standing around the barbecue laughing and talking.  “Well, it’s much better than him running off to the store room and not dealing with anything.”

Andy scoffs, “He’s taking this exceptionally well compared to what I thought.”

I walk over to the dining table joining Andy and Cassie as they share his handful of grapes.  I place my hand on Andy’s shoulder so he’ll look up at me.  “He’s been having a hard time huh?”

Mom turns from the window gliding over and takes a seat at the table.  “He’s been dealing the best he could.  This has been hard on all of us.  Most of us have been planning and plotting since we found you alive.  But your dad...he felt when you found the truth about your biological father....well, he lost a daughter twice I guess.”

I smile as mom looks up with a tear in her eye.  “Can you please tell him he never lost me?  I just changed zip codes for a bit.  I’ve been pretending to be at an out of state college.” 

We all chuckle and then we hear a WHOOSH from outside.  I look out the window above the sink at the flame flash and then calm.

“Wow...dad got that flame to nearly touch the house this time.”  Andy and I laugh as Cassie hides her shock behind her hand.  

Mom places her elbows on the table with her hands covering her forehead and eyes.  “One of these days....”  She gets up from her chair and opens the sliding door.  “Nathan!  Our insurance doesn’t cover negligence.”

“Got it dear!”  Dad hollers back.  “You might want to explain that to your dad though.”  I can hear him and Conner laughing.

“FATHER!”  Mom calls in a warning tone.  “You damage anything...you fix it!”

“Yes my love...I understand.”  Cyrus laughs with dad and Conner as mom slams the sliding door closed in a huff.

She returns to her seat, irritated and mumbling, “I swear...he’s worse than a toddler.”

Andy, Cassie, and I chuckle as we hear her.  She looks up at us and smiles.  “So, what do we do for sleeping arrangements?  Let’s get luggage put up while we’re waiting for dinner.”

I wave my hand as she begins to stand.  “I got it mom.  Cassie’s bunking with me.  Conner can have the guest room.  Oh and grandpa can bunk with Andy.  I hear he’s got many stories of being a naughty boy.”  I point at mom. 

Mom snorts as she sits back down.  “Oh...that’s all I need...Andy don’t let him fill your head with too much.”

I snap my fingers and everyone abruptly turns staring at me.  I swallow the grape in my mouth before answering.  “Sorry...luggage is stowed away mother.”

“What’s the finger snap thing?”  Andy looks at me curiously.

I lean forward, excited, in my chair.  “Oh...that’s why I returned the book to mom.  I was having problems performing your spells as written.  Cyrus and Cassie suggested I try what felt natural, so I used my meditation skills and superior knowledge of directing my energy.  The snap thing...that’s just for dramatic effect.”  I giggle as I steal another grape from Andy.

Mom looks up confused then she points her finger down the hall.  “What was the noise we heard from your room when you got here?”

“That was me.”  I giggle pointing at my chest.  “I’ve been practicing vanishing...in secret of course...but I did that.”

Mom gasps.  “You brought...that was you?  Through the veil?”  Her eyes go wide.

I smile proudly.  “I don’t remember a veil...but yup!  Four people and a truckload of luggage.  Grandpa Cyrus told me I had impressive power.”

Andy looks at mom disappointed.  “Hey...how come I can’t make houses shake and thunder when I do stuff?”  He looks down sadly at the remaining grapes in his palm.  “I feel robbed.”

Cassie speaks up.  “Anna...Cyrus and I were thinking that may have been due to the binding.  Kyra explained to me many things that she has encountered over the years; leading one to believe her power was so strong it was sneaking out as it could.”

“That was our explanation here too.”  Mom scrunches her nose.  “It was discussed by the coven.  I was told that she is much stronger than we are aware...then foretold in the prophecy even.  The current theory is that everything hit her all at once, wild and untamed.  That’s a lot for her to know immediately how to control.”  

I elbow Andy.  “How was it for you?  When you were ‘released’.”  I joke with a smile.

Andy leans back his chair on its back legs as he thinks, staring at the ceiling.  “It was fast actually.  I remember rolling on the floor and then I was fine.  I started shooting sparks while I was lying there...within a few minutes, I was able to do it on purpose.”

“That fast huh?  I must just be a slow learner.”  I scrunch my forehead and nose disappointed.

“I would have figured it be the other way around...the control freak you are and my free spirit...”  Andy raised his face, chin up.  He smiles when I elbow him again.

“BUTT!”  I fold my arms over my chest pretending to be mad.

“I love you too sis!”  He laughs.  “Last grape?”  He holds the grape up and I snatch it from his fingers sticking my tongue out.

Cassie and mom laughed so hard.  “I was wrong.”  Mom starts getting up from the table to walk over to the sliding door.  “Maybe I need to worry about you toddlers rubbing off on your grandfather.”

“I never tried to catch the house on fire....Hey!”  Andy and I speak in perfect unison, both pointing at mom defensive.  This was causing Cassie to begin to tear up as she laughed holding her stomach.

Mom suddenly shrugs her shoulders and turns back from the sliding door.  “Dad’s ready for the steaks.”  She sneaks around the counter grabbing a plate of steaks from the fridge, already seasoned and ready to cook.

I jump up from the table catching mom before she made it all the way around the counter.  I reach my hand out.  “I’ll take that mom.  I’ll go check on the kids.”  I chuckle.  “At least two of them I have some authority over.”

“Another place and another time my dear.  There’s only room enough for one Queen B around here...and that happens to be me.”  Mom laughs as I sneak a kiss on her cheek before sliding the plate out of her hand.

“I’ll watch myself mom.  Promise!”  I walk to the sliding door, reaching for the handle.  I pause and turn to look around.  “God...it’s good to be home.”  I open the door and step out.  “Someone ordered steaks gentlemen.”  
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I lean on the table with my elbows, placing my chair legs back on the floor.  “So Cassie...how’s my sister really been doing?  She can put on a good front with us, but you seem close to her.  How are things really going at the...a...palace?”  I smile at saying the word ‘palace’.

“Your sister is brilliant!  From the minute she woke at the palace to this day, she has shown such tremendous strength.  Even Marcus called her ‘incredibly resilient’ considering the abrupt change in living.  She has shown she is both curious and that she cares about our world.”  Cassie explains to mom and me, excitedly motioning her hands.

Cassie turns to mom, “Marcus has even stated you raised a wonderful young lady Anna.”

Mom smirks, “How thoughtful of him to mention.”

“Kyra said something about having to act differently or something for Marcus?”  I ask Cassie curiously.

“Well...I am sure your mother has mentioned that dealing with Marcus is...a delicate matter.  But Kyra has this uncanny knack for telling him just what he wants to hear, or she studies any given situation and reacts accordingly.  You should have seen her the night of the ball.”  Cassie pats my arm.

“What happened at the ball?”  I ask.

“That was the mission Andy.”  Mom wiggles her eyebrows at me as if suggesting I add nothing more about the mission to bring Kyra home.

Cassie continues, missing our exchange.  “Well, it could have proven to be catastrophic had Cyrus and Marcus finally got ahold of each other.  But Kyra stepped right up and spoke strongly, defusing the situation.  You should have seen Marcus’s face when she pushed past the guards yelling for them to ‘stand down’.”  Cassie giggles.

“She did that?”  My mom sounded surprised.  “What did they do?”

Cassie shrugs her shoulders raising her hands, “They obeyed their future queen.  Oh Anna...she is so much like you.  She has taken Conner and me on shopping trips because she wanted to see the town.”  Cassie looks over smirking at mom.  “She even met a boy.”

Mom’s face became serious in an instant.  “Does Marcus know?”

“About the trips to town, yes.  The boy...Kyra’s keeping that to herself.”  Cassie leans back hunching her shoulders in the chair, noticing mom’s mood change.

“Have you met him?  The guy she met I mean?”  I ask Cassie, playing dumb.  Kyra hasn’t told me who all knows we’ve met in our sleep, which I will keep to myself.

Cassie places her hand over her forehead as if swooning.  “Oh, he is perfect for her.  He’s a shop owner.  He appears to be near her age, but he’s a vampire so you can’t really tell for sure.  His father is on the Board of Merchants.  His father attended that ball.”

“So...then he knows who she is now?”  Mom asks with a strange, almost alarmed look on her face.

Cassie leans forward patting mom’s hand reassuring.  “Yes.  However, it has not seemed to impact how he acts towards her.  Our first trip, she just tried to blend in and we addressed her by first name only to conceal her identity as long as possible.  When we visited the shop after the ball, he addressed her as Princess Kyra, but it didn’t change anything from our first meeting.”

Mom looks at Cassie, curious, when she begins to giggle.  “How does he treat her?”

“She felt comfortable enough to practice vanishing and sought him out.  She was very pleased with their last visit.  He offered her safe haven on his property if she ever needed it.  She mentioned something about he gave her or helped her find a gift for Nathan.”  Cassie shrugs.

“That explains the blood then.”  Mom straightens the placemat in front of her.

Cassie looks at me with brow furrowed, “Blood?”

“Yeah...she gave my dad a vial of her blood.  Said she was told it would mask his scent from other immortals and keep him safe.”  I smile at Cassie.

“Kyra told Nathan about half turning.  She offered him immortality.”  Mom looks at Cassie, biting the inside of her cheek as she spoke.

“That is so sweet.” Cassie coos.  “That had to have been a lesson from him.  I know Marcus has streamlined the perfect story for Kyra about being half vampire.  I have seen notes she recorded and he is keeping her knowledge very limited.  Samuel, I am sure, is much more honest.”  

Cassie folds her hands, elbows on the table.  “Kyra adores Nathan.  I can tell it sickens her to call Marcus father, but it appeases him.  She has made it clear to me that Nathan is ‘Dad’, no matter the...how did she say it?”  Cassie looks to the ceiling tapping her chin with her fingernail. “Oh...she called herself a biological experiment.”

“Is that what she thinks?”  I asked taken back.

“Of course.  She had this prophecy, that she has never heard of, thrust in her face...and Marcus made clear that she was created per those instructions.”  Cassie responds.

“Ugh!”  Mom stands from the table returning to look out the sliding door window.  “He disgusts me so much.”  Mom turns, appearing angry, with her arms folded tight to her chest.  “Why would he tell her that?  As if my torturous time with him wasn’t enough...he had to let her know she was a perfectly bred show pony.”

“Anna...I assure you that Kyra is unfazed by his words.  Marcus does not speak ill of you either.  She has retained her sense that this...”  Cassie motions her hands around the room.  “This is all home...this is family.  Here is where her thoughts go when asked about family and friends.  She won’t even call the palace home unless she is speaking with Marcus.”

“As a matter of fact...that is how we traveled.  She used no spell just shouted the word ‘home’ and then the thunder clapped when we landed in her room.”  Cassie adds.

Mom was trying to hide that she had begun to cry at Cassie’s last statement.  Mom abruptly turns away from the window wiping her face quickly.

Kyra walks in carrying this platter of perfectly cooked steaks and foil wrapped potatoes.  “Dinner anyone?  I don’t know about y’all...but smelling these cook...I’m famished.”

Dad, Conner, and Cyrus walk through the door behind her.

“Hey dad...”  Kyra calls.  “Did you say there was salad in the fridge?”

“Yeah hon’...big serving bowl with the lid.  Dressing’s in the door and grab the steak sauce please.”  Dad smiles, leaning down to kiss mom’s cheek making her giggle and smile as he appears to be whispering in her ear.

I jump up from the table.  “I’ll grab plates and such.”  I walk up behind Kyra in the kitchen, opening the cabinet next to the fridge.  I raise my leg behind me swiftly kicking her right in the butt.

“Hey!  Just because you get to play grab ass with your girlfriend in front of teams of people...doesn’t mean you can bring that freaky stuff home.”  Kyra points at me as I laugh, grabbing her finger before she pokes my chest.

“Uh Huh!”  I hear my mom clear her throat.  This causes Kyra and me to turn as if we were caught in the cookie jar.

“She’s kidding mom.”  I swat Kyra’s hand as she laughs at me grit my teeth mouthing ‘stop’.

“Sorry mom.”  Kyra goes back to grabbing the salad and sauces.  I can hear Kyra trying to suppress a laugh but it’s not working.  She turns meeting my eyes and bursts into laughter as she walks over to the table with her hands full.

“Is that funny sis?  Hey dad...Kyra met some street merchant and he’s capable of dream walks.”  I look at Kyra’s shocked face.  “Naughty things can happen in shared dreams.”  I lower my eyes smiling, yet trying to look provoking.

Kyra turns and softly smiles as she tilts her head slightly.  “I’m sure you would know LITTLE brother.”

What the....did she see Aurelia and I kiss in that dream?

“Food...table...butts...chairs.  Let’s go you two.”  Dad claps his hands together to get our attention.

We take our seats and begin passing dishes around, like any typical ordinary dinner.  This is so awesome!
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“I must say Nathan...”  Conner begins as he places his hand on his stomach.  “Your wonderful food rivals anything I have been served by the chef in the palace.”

“Thank you Conner.  There is plenty left.”  Dad smiles proudly being compared to a chef.

Conner waves his hand.  “I couldn’t possibly.  I have proven myself a glutton already.  I may burst if I have more.”

Dad laughs, “I know that feeling.  So, I guess dessert will be served later then.”

Cyrus looks up from his plate.  “Dessert?  Had I known, I would have saved room.”

Kyra smiles.  “We have plenty of time tonight grandpa.  We still have to talk to them about everything.  I prefer to snack while I have discussions late into the night.”

Cyrus points to her with his fork.  “Wonderful point my love.”

Mom laughs as she stands to begin clearing plates while dad was wrapping up leftovers.

I look at Cassie who had remained very quiet during dinner.  “Everything alright?  You haven’t spoken in a while.”

A warm smile crosses Cassie’s lips.  “I have been soaking in and enjoying my surroundings.”  She takes a bite of her food and smiles at Kyra.

“Yeah...I can imagine it must be a lot different back with Marcus.”  I rub my hand on the back of my neck, unsure if I should have mentioned it at all.

Cassie shrugs.  “It is what it is back home.  However, I am enjoying my vacation very much.”

Mom looks over to Cassie, “It has been our pleasure having you join us.  And the bonus of a few extra days.”  Mom rubs her hands excited.

Dad looks at her and smiles as her eyes twinkle.

“You training much here?”  Kyra asks placing her water glass on the table.

“Yeah...come to The Center tomorrow night.  Oh Kyra...you could see everyone.”  My enthusiasm begins to match our mom’s.

Kyra looks down at her plate.  “Andy....we can’t be seen.”

“Kyra child, you can vanish back and forth as you need.”  Cyrus leans forward so he could look at her.

“Oh yeah.  I had assumed we would be staying here to avoid risk of someone seeing the zombie girl walking the streets.”  Kyra makes her voice sound deep and spooky.

Cyrus nearly chokes on the last bite he just took.  “That could prove to be quite frightening I am sure.  I have been curious about this shop you own, Anna and Nathan.  My curiosity peaked when I saw the reach the coven was able to achieve.  I had no idea how many immortals lived amongst the humans.”

Kyra scoffs, “You were shocked?  I found out that night how many immortals I already knew.  I do wish I had found out sooner, but after these last couple weeks....I get it mom.”

Mom looks to her and nods.  “Thank you for understanding.  I have always regretted this, but at the time it was the only solution I saw plausible.”

“Either way...it’s all out now.  So, maybe we should begin our discussion and tackle some tough stuff.  We need to have something together before we talk to anyone else.”  Kyra looks to Cyrus.  “Where do we begin?”

“Funny you should ask child...I have a wonderful place to start.”  He hands his plate to mom as she turns passing it across the counter for Dad to add to the dishwasher.  “Few of you may know, I am the last that remains of the Ancient Council.  This puts me in sole possession of something that is very important to the direction many lives will travel now.”

Mom gasps.  “The scroll...Can you tell us about it?  Or...no...maybe we shouldn’t know.  It may alter the proper course.”

Cyrus gives her a very thoughtful look.  “My love...there are more secrets that need revealed before it will make sense or take its proper course.  I just thought you would appreciate the knowledge that is in my possession now.”

Mom grips the table so hard, I could hear it creak.  “You know don’t you?  Then it’s true?”

Cyrus nods briskly and then returns his look to Kyra.  “Why don’t we open the floor for questions?  That would be a better start I believe.”

Dad leans his elbows on the counter.  “I have one.”  He points to the handkerchief with the vial of Kyra’s blood still sitting on the counter.  “What the heck is that about?”

Cyrus shoots a look at Kyra.  “Would you like to explain to us where you got that and why child?”

Kyra slinks back in her chair as Cyrus continues to give her a scolding look.  “Grandpa....it was necessary.” 

“I am not saying I disagree necessarily...I just want to know where the idea came from.”  Cyrus responds quickly.

Kyra looks down, “The boy from the market.”

“I see.”  Cyrus sips his water slowly before placing the glass down on the table.  “It would appear you have gained another ally my love.  Please explain your intentions behind the gift.”

Kyra giggles and then stops abruptly meeting Cyrus’s stern eye.  “I just wanted to give dad the chance to be here forever.  If I can’t....mom and Andy will have him.  There’s also been so much discussion about biology...if he ever does use it.  I will be part of him forever.”

She turns smiling at dad gazing at her across the counter.  “Plus, the thought of dad kicking Marcus’s butt amuses me.  That just evens the playing field a bit.”  She points to the vial.

Dad chortles.  “That thought amuses me too!”  He winks at Kyra.

“Just understand dad...that is a choice I am offering.  You do not have to do anything with it you would regret later.”  Kyra nods.

“Baby girl...you’re a part of me, blood or not.  But I can’t say I would ever regret choosing to be around for my family longer.  More options than I had yesterday.”  Dad smiles, walking around the counter to grab the vial and its chain.

Dad looks at it in his palm before holding the chain out and placing it over his head.  He leans down kissing Kyra’s cheek.  “For now, I’ll keep it close to my heart.  I will council with your grandfather and your mom before I decide.”

Kyra smiles.  Then she jumps up from her chair.  “I almost forgot.”  She dashes off to her room and returns in a blink with a box in her hands.  “The boy from the market sends a gift to my hosts as well.”  She hefts the box on the counter as glass clanks inside.

“Is that what I think it is?”  Mom gets up from the table walking over to open the box.  She pulls out a wine bottle looking at the label smiling.  “Palace vintage?”

Kyra nods nonchalant.  “He knows a guy.”

Cyrus looks up smiling as mom passes him the bottle across the table.  “I know what we will be doing once the children are in bed.”

Conner looks over Cyrus’s shoulder at the bottle.  “That is the best.  Cassie, have you had this before?”

“I am not quite sure.  But I am old enough to try.”  She giggles.

“I drank wine with dinner at the palace and at the ball.”  Kyra interjects.  “Is that the same?”

Conner smiles.  “This was a very limited vintage strictly for the palace.  We used our last bottle decades ago.  This will be a treat.”

Kyra sits back down at the table.  “What’s the difference with that and the wine we have here?”

Cyrus chuckles.  “This is grown and manufactured by one specific fae vineyard.  The recipe is older than I.  It has certain properties that human wine lacks.”

I laugh, “So, is it magical wine?”

Mom looks to me completely serious.  “One could say that.  It is highly intoxicating yet lacks the ill effects of alcohol to the body.  It tastes just like fruit straight off the vine.”

Cassie asks, “Can Nathan try that or does it affect humans differently?”

Cyrus smiles handing the bottle back to mom to put back in the box.  “Oh, Nathan should enjoy that very much...just in small amounts.”

“What are the effects if I pass that threshold?”  Dad asks.

“You could very well hallucinate and try to fly off the roof.”  Cyrus answers flatly.

“Huge selling point.”  Dad laughs.  “I think I’ll have a beer or two.  That’s more my speed...for now.”

I can’t help but replaying dad’s last words...‘for now’.  I wonder if he’s going to turn as Kyra offered.  

Those words alone make me think he’s already made up his mind.
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We retired to the living room after dinner.  Tummy stuffed and everyone looks as if they could use a nap.

“Hey Andy....pick out a movie.”  I call out as we trickle into the living room finding seats.  I offer Cassie the spot next to mom on the couch and I sit on the floor in front of them.  

Andy is looking through the DVD shelf and he pulls one out turning to us smiling.  “I know the girls would be in the mood for some Twilight.”

I start laughing as dad’s head rolls onto the back of couch and he releases a huge sigh.  “I don’t think dad or grandpa are much into love stories.”

Mom jumps excitedly on the couch.  “Oh Kyra...it’s been forever since we’ve watched it.  Cassie have you seen it yet?”

“Not yet Miss Anna.  But I am eager to.  Kyra said she had the books that I could borrow.”  Cassie smiles up at Andy.

“What is this movie child?”  Cyrus asks curiously, placing his elbow on the arm of the chair, tapping his chin with his finger.

Dad pulls his head back up from the back of the couch and begins to explain.  “It’s this series about these kids.  It’s all dramatic teenager stuff.  You had two daughters...you know how everything can become a crisis in a second.  The main girl is torn between two boys, and it goes on and on for five movies even though she picks the vampire.”

Cassie leans over curiously asking dad, “What was her other choice?”  She looks as excited as mom.

“Werewolf.  It took her three movies before she finally decided.  Then the poor boy still stayed for the remaining two.”  Dad tells Cassie, still sounding as...well, as dad.  

He used to give mom and me so much grief for becoming so enthralled with every movie.  ‘That is so unrealistic.’  He’d say.  ‘No guy would put up with that.’  My favorites were his thoughts on the father-daughter conversations in the movie.  ‘No dad would act like that.  Kyra if you ever took off to Italy for three days with no word, you would be more than just grounded.’

Mom still took me to the movies as each one was released.  Read all the books together and would compare each movie to the books. Whispering to each other in the theatre, ‘that’s not how it happened.’   Then we’d rush home and check the book.

That was our time....me and my mom.

I smile at mom and Cassie then shrug my shoulders.  “Let’s vote.  Whoever wants to start the movie marathon, because you can’t just watch one...raise your hands?”

Mom, Cassie, Conner, Andy, and I raise our hands high into the air, giggling, as we look to Grandpa Cyrus.  

Dad releases a groan and then looks over to Cyrus.  His hand was in the air with his brow raised.  “Oh Cyrus...I was looking for back up.  Really?!  Conner you too?”  

We all laugh at dad as he pouts, on the couch, while Andy turns on the TV and starts the movie.

“Mom...you have to tell them the rules.”  I turn smiling as she folds her legs on the couch getting comfy.

“Right!”  Mom points into the air.  “Ok guys....we watch the first movie and then we pick our teams.  Then, we finish the movies rooting for our guy.  It’s either the vampire or the werewolf.”

“For the love of god Anna.”  Dad gets frustrated.  “It’s like when you had to rent Titanic when it came out...we know how it ends!”

Andy and I were rolling on the floor laughing as dad became more frustrated, and mom continued completely ignoring his huffing and puffing.

“But if she gives her heart to the one boy...why do we continue rooting for the other?”  Cyrus asks curiously.

I answer him, smiling, raising my eyebrows.  “Because he never gives up.  He continues trying to prove himself to her.  And as he does....he sheds more clothing with each movie.”

Mom covers her mouth laughing, “Kyra!”  She taps me with her foot on the arm.  “Child you’re terrible.”  She shakes her head laughing.

Cassie just smiles watching mom and me.  “My interest is peaked.”  She bursts out with, causing mom and I to laugh harder.

“Fine!  Let’s just do this.”  Dad motions his hand to Andy to hit play on the remote.

Mom and I reach up turning some of the lamps off.  She grabs the blanket off the back of the couch and gives it a shake, so it covers her and Cassie.  The corner flops down on my head causing me to look up.

“Thanks!”  I laugh flipping the blanket back at them.  Mom actually ‘shushed’ me as the movie started and she and Cassie snuggled in to watch.

I look to have been replaced momentarily.  But I am perfectly fine with it.
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“Anna...I believe your movie grossly understates the existence of other species that could have pursued this unfortunate girl.”  Cyrus states as Andy is switching to the second DVD laughing at his comment. 

It was getting late, but none of us cared.  The wine bottles began being passed around mid-movie as did Dad’s chocolate cake.  I passed on the wine and sunk my teeth straight into that cake.  Yummy!

“Father you’re missing the point.”  Mom looks over almost disturbed by grandpa’s comment.  She took her movies and books very seriously...especially her Stephanie Meyers.

I look up at Cassie who has this amazed look on her face.  “What’s the matter Cass?”

She looks down to me.  “That was just....beautiful.”  She smiles tilting her head curiously.  “Is that how it felt for you when...you...found out the truth?”  

I snort.  “I wish!”  Looking between mom and Cassie.  “You’ll see in the next movies...but what could have made this all easier for me, was just running into one shirtless werewolf at the market.”  I point my finger into the air.  “That would have been life changing!”  I drag out as mom and Cassie begin laughing.

I look over at a very silent Conner still holding his bottle of wine.  He’s looking over at Cassie with this strange twinkle in his eyes.  That dinner I brought Cassie with me to the night before we had left the palace, floods my mind.

I reach over grabbing the wine bottle from Conner’s hand.  “As life altering as seeing a witch in a teal evening dress for the first time.”  I take a big gulp of the wine and hand the bottle back to Conner.

He smiles as he takes the bottle from my hand.  He looks down not meeting my eyes.  “I suppose that is one way to put it.”  He hands the bottle of wine to Cyrus.  

He must be cutting himself off for now.  Dad had a few sips of the wine too and was fighting falling asleep next to mom on the couch.

I shoot a look to mom as she’s smiling.  Cassie releases a gasp as if she finally just got what I had said.  Mom and I turn to her eyebrows raised.  Cassie looks away, quickly hiding the smile forming on her lips.

Mom claps her hands together startling everyone.  “All these years...I knew it!”  She reaches for my hand as I too am laughing and excited.

Cyrus looks to me quizzically.  “Knew what?”

I quickly try to cover that mom and I, apparently, are the only ones in this room aware that Conner has been checking out our Miss Cassie.  Heh Heh!  

“Oh...uh...mom and I just guessed they’re both rooting for the wolf.”

I smile as Conner meets my gaze with very bashful eyes.  “I am in the wolf’s corner because I envy his perseverance and admire his care for the girl who has been his friend for so long.”

Cassie clears her throat then turns back to face the group.  “Yes...I agree with that statement.  His courage is impressive.  I for one have never been able to be as open as wearing my heart on my sleeve.”

Mom and I, hand in hand, lean towards each other scrunching our noses and smiling as if looking into a mirror.

Cyrus...I believe picking up on the energy and possibly truth of what we are trying to hide, looks away from us smiling at Andy.  “Let us watch this next movie grandson...I am most curious to see what becomes of this.”

I giggle.  “Me too!”  Mom and I let out an excited ‘Eek!’ squeal before I turn back to the TV.

Andy looks at me and flips his eyebrow up quickly.  I mouth to him ‘Tell ya later’.  He smiles and sits back on the floor pressing play on the remote.
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The second movie finishes and Andy gets up from the floor stretching.  He puts the movie back in its case setting it on the shelf.  “I think I’m going to have to finish this movie madness later.”  He yawns out.  “School tomorrow and then training.”

Mom looks up.  “Actually son...I can get you excused.  Family from out of town...they’d understand.”  Mom waves her hand at him.

Andy and I look sharply at each other confused.  Then mom starts speaking again.  “Actually....I should call Amelia and have all you kids together for these next few days.”

Cyrus motions from the chair with his hand.  “That is not a bad idea Anna.  We have much to cover and need to take advantage of this opportunity of time.”

“Then I’ll do that first thing.”  Mom smiles.  “Dad...you, Nathan, Conner, and I could meet at The Center after I call Amelia and the school.  The kids can pop in later.”

My dad sits up from the couch also stretching and yawning.  “That sounds like a plan to me.  I need to go lie down.”

Mom looks up at dad grimacing, “Oh Nathan...the wine?”

He gets this smirk, “Is that why the movie was better this time?”  He tries to hide a chuckle as mom pretends to swat at him.

“Oh, Nathan.”  Mom laughs out.

“That’s what you’ll be saying shortly.  Goodnight all...see you in the morning.”  Dad waves as he nearly runs down the hall.

Mom lets out a gasp of shock.  “Oh...”  Mom starts.

Andy and I finish for her, looking at each other, “Gross!”

Mom swats at me with the blanket smiling.  “I think we should all get a good night’s rest.  You kids scoot.  Father, you’re set up in Andy’s room. Conner...guest room is the first door on the right.”  She looks at Cyrus in the chair.

Cyrus looks over almost disappointed.  “I sleep when I sleep my love.  Now Andy, show me how to work that machine.”

Andy walks over to show him how to use everything on the remote.  He offers to put another movie in for Cyrus.  “What did you want to watch grandpa?  I’ll put it in for ya.”  Andy smiles.

Cyrus looks up completely serious.  “Well, the next movie child.  I’m not waiting on the rest of you to see how this ends.”

Mom loses it and can’t stop laughing.  “Have fun father.  See you kids in the morning.”  She gets to the hall and turns blowing us kisses.  “Sleep tight.”  She turns and walks to her bedroom closing the door behind her.

Her last words chilled me, suddenly, to the bone.  The moment I heard that...in the casket...whispered in my ear before I was taken.  The one phrase that used to give me so much comfort...destroyed.

“Kyra?”  Cassie looks to me concerned.  “Did you have too much wine?”  

I look down and my hand was balled up like a fist on my stomach.  She must think I’m about to get sick.  I just might.

I smile shaking my head slightly.  “No...I just had one drink.  Just a weird random thought, I’m fine.”

Cassie smiles.  “Let us get some sleep.  We have much to do.”

“Yeah...we do.  Goodnight guys.”  I wave as Cassie and I head off to the hall.  I hear Andy help Conner up from the floor and offer to take him to his room.  Conner obliged, bidding ‘goodnight’ to Cyrus.  

As I was closing the door behind me, I could hear Cyrus settling in and the movie starting.  This made me giggle.

I had pulled out the trundle bed for Cassie and put my big comforter on it, so it would be soft for her.

We dress in our pajamas and climb into our beds.  I put hers right next to mine so we could talk at night.  Like at a slumber party.

“Kyra...may I ask you something?”  Cassie leans up on her elbow.

“Of course.”  I mirror her movement.

“Is tonight what it was always like?  I mean, when you lived here before.  Is this what all families are like?”  Cassie looks away briefly.

I smile.  “I would like to believe all families are like this, but I believe all families are great for their own reasons.  Do you remember much of your family?  You said you had sisters.”  

“I was very young at the time.”  She lays her head on the pillow softly.  “I remember my mother.  She was strong and so loving like your mother.  My sisters...now, each of them was different.  I was stuck between night and day as my sisters were.  We were so young we fought for the most part.”

“Oh yeah...I remember that.  It took years before Andy and I became true friends.”  I smile at her, remembering.  “We may have always been attached at the hip so to speak.  But I remember sometimes it was as if mom birthed conjoined cobra twins.”

Cassie laughs.  “That is an interesting visual.”

I chuckle.  “Yeah.  But after it all, I honestly think it made us better friends when we got older.  We respected each other more.”  I nod before placing my head on my pillow.

Cassie smiles at me.  “I can see why you adore him so.  He is a great young man.  What I would envision if I would have had a brother.”

I smile as she speaks.  “I do adore him.  But I think I just got really lucky when brothers were being passed out that year.”  Cassie giggles.  “When we were kids, I couldn’t shake him I used to think.  I treated him like he was a pest.  I do feel terrible now for that.  I can’t imagine not having him now.”

“I am sorry you had to leave him Kyra.”  Cassie whispers.

“I may have physically left but he is always with me.”  I smile at Cassie.  “We won’t be apart forever.  We’ll find some way.  There’s a middle ground here...some compromise we just haven’t seen yet.”

Cassie whispers.  “Kyra...I always have admired your faith and continued hope.”  She yawns.  “If anyone can find a solution, it would be you.”

“I am not alone in this love.”  I giggle.  “‘Night Cass.”

“Goodnight Kyra.”  Cassie turns over in her bed stretching out on her stomach.

I lie there with my eyes closed thinking.  Cassie’s right.  I’m stubborn enough to find something that will work.  

I feel my thoughts slowing as I might actually fall asleep. Samuel’s face pops into my mind.  I can feel myself drifting off to sleep, imaging his smile and the talk we had before we left as I was practicing vanishing.

He was sweet that afternoon.  I had asked him about vampires.  I knew Marcus wasn’t being wholly truthful in some of our discussions.  Samuel was able to fill in the missing information.  

That’s when I asked him how I would protect a human from being found.  I was concerned for Nathan.  Samuel never asked any specifics, he just told me to use the vial.

He had taken me to his house to give me the vial and show me what I was supposed to do.  I met his mother and she helped us prepare the necklace for Nathan.  

Samuel’s mother was so sweet.  She looked as young as my mother does but she had this ‘grandmotherly’ kindness to her.  Like the one lady in the neighborhood that always kept her eye on the kids.  

I could picture her being the kind that would see a kid fall of their bike and she would be there scooping them up to take them home.  I bet she bandaged many wounded knees and wiped many tear stained cheeks.

She helped me hide the vial in my clothes before I vanished back.  She told me to keep it hidden until I presented it.  If Marcus were to see it, he would know I found out how to turn someone.  I gathered from what Samuel had told me...Marcus never intended me to know this.

Makes one wonder why Marcus would selectively omit this little detail from my lessons.
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I open my eyes feeling soft wet grass below me.  I look up to the sky as I’m rising to my elbows in the grass.  I turn, taking in my surroundings and quickly realize I am in the spot Samuel showed me.  My safe haven.

I hear a soft chuckle behind me and quickly turn to see Samuel sitting in the grass a few feet away.  “Miss me already Princess?”

I look at him confused.  “How’d I get here?”

Samuel’s cheeks flush and he turns bashfully hiding his eyes.  “You can cause a dream walk if you were thinking about the person before you slept.  So, I take it this was an unplanned visit?”  He lifts his eyes looking at me.

“I...well...I hadn’t planned on visiting anyone tonight.  But I am pleased to see you.”  I smile as he averts his eyes a bit.

“As I told you before...you are welcome here anytime.”  Samuel smiles meeting my gaze now.  “How have you been?”

I stand from the grass and walk closer to him, sitting in front of him in the grass.  “I am visiting family in the other realm.  You won’t alert anyone I’m here will you?”

“My dreams are my own Princess.  I am selfish and prefer to keep them to myself.  A gentleman never tells.”  He places his hand on his heart and bows his head slightly.

“I do appreciate that.  But you can stop treating me like royalty.  Please...I’m just Kyra.”  I look to him hoping I wasn’t sounding rude.

Samuel points his finger at me.  “That is what drew me to you in the first place.  I was quite surprised when I found out that you were the long sought after missing princess.”

I cough out, “You were surprised?  I never told you how I found out.”  

He smiles.  “Sounds like an interesting story.  I would like to hear it...however...I have a few questions first.”

I nod for him to continue.

“If you left the palace...where is Marcus?”  He asks.

“Oh...Marcus had planned this trip for me a couple of weeks ago and then he had to take some business trip.  He came to me and told me to go early and I would have more time.”

Samuel scrunches his forehead looking at the ground.  I couldn’t help but ask, “What’s wrong?”

“Well, nothing in particular...I had noticed the increased guard presence in the market when I had worked today.  I was curious.  Did he tell you anything?  I mean, please do not divulge palace business...but...I can’t help feeling as if something is happening.”  Samuel looks at me.

“Marcus just said he had been called for consultation and that was it.  He didn’t want me to be left alone and since the trip had already been planned, I guess it made sense to send me early.”  I shrug my shoulders.  I keep rerunning my discussion with Marcus through my head as if I may have missed something.  I knew there had been some threats, but was made to believe it was no issue or concern.

“Well, I am sure whatever happened will be taken care of quickly.  Marcus does not like to be away for long.”

“Does he always send the guards into the town when he leaves the palace?”  I question.

“Not usually...that is what made me curious.  I mean, we have patrols and there are guards that protect the kingdom, also keeping crime low.  But something just didn’t feel right when those patrols nearly tripled overnight.”

“What do these patrols do?  Marcus never explained that to me.  Is it like the police in this realm, they patrol and answer calls as needed?”  

“Not exactly.”  Samuel looks down biting his lip.  “We have had a curfew imposed and the patrols have been making sure we adhere to those.  We were instructed to pack up our shops early and were herded home as cattle.”

I look at him taken back.  “No one told me about any of this.  What have you heard?”

“I haven’t heard much...just neighbors speculating.”

I nod.  “I get it.  What goes unsaid later becomes juicy gossip as someone else has filled in the missing details.”

He smiles.  “You have the same neighbors?”

I giggle shaking my head.  “No...that is just a big thing here in the human realm as well.”

He nods also smiling.  “The only other time I can remember this happening was when Marcus had some grievance with this one witch kingdom.  I was very young then.  That only took a few days to sort out and Marcus returned immediately after.  He had brought a few people back that had sought asylum.  They must have been placed with covens and kept hidden because I never saw them.”

I gasp thinking about Cassie’s story.  I wonder if she was there.  “About how long ago would you say this was?”

Samuel chuckles, “Why not just ask me how old I really am?”

I look at him serious, “Age is of no concern to me.  That’s not what I was asking.  I had a story told to me that a few pieces are missing.  I just want to make sure I understand.”

“Oh.”  He pursed his lips thinking.  “Nearly thirty years ago.  Maybe closer to twenty-five years actually...I was about six or seven then.  Probably why I only remember so much.”

“Samuel...you may know one of those refuges.”  I feel a bit of anger and confusion building inside me.  If I’m putting these pieces together correctly then...Marcus was the one that killed Cassie’s family and took her.

Samuel quickly noticed my mood change.  “I never meant to upset you Kyra.  But if I may...who is this person I may know?”

I wave my hands in front of me.  “You know what....I better ask for more details before I open my mouth.  I don’t want to misunderstand this and cause anyone trouble.”  

He nods.  “I completely understand.  I too prefer to get all the information before I make any statements that could come across as accusations.”

The beeping of my alarm clock broke up our meeting.  “I better go.  I have family things planned this entire visit.”

Samuel chuckles.  “I never understood that.”

“What?”  I ask.

“When you are vacationing, especially with family, they keep you on a strict itinerary detailing every second of your time.  Yet all you want to do is relax and enjoy their company.”

I point at him cocking my head to the side.  “You have the same family?”

Samuel laughs.  “Stop by anytime Kyra.  I will see you soon.”  He waves as I am engulfed by fog.

“Visit me if you hear anything more about what’s going on.  Let me know if Marcus returns.”  I wave as he nods back to me before I vanish.

[image: image]

I smack the snooze button on my alarm as Cassie sat in her bed paralyzed with fear.

“What’s the matter Cass?”  I ask her frightened gaze meeting mine.

“What is that?  I thought we were under siege.”

I laugh.  “No Cass.  This is just the wonderfully annoying invention that reminds us to get up each day because we have responsibilities.”

She begins to laugh.  “I thought that was my job.”

I laugh with her until my mind takes over and I decide to tell her about my dream walk.

“Cass....I dream walked last night.”  

My confession was greeted with a sly smile as Cassie leans back onto her pillow facing me.  “Did you see Samuel?”

My smile quickly turns to a grimace.  “Cassie...I need to ask you something.”

She leans up on her elbow curious.  “Was this not a pleasant visit?”

I raise my hand reassuring her.  “It was very pleasant.  Like visiting a dear friend.  But...he said that there were guards all over the city and that they were made to pack up shop because of some curfew.  What would cause that?”

Cassie’s face loses all color as she stares at me in disbelief.  She answers me as robotically programmed to be reassuring.  “Marcus said he would take precautions to protect the kingdom in his absence.”

“When was the last time he did this as a precaution?”  I ask.

Cassie looks to be searching for an answer.  “Um....well...I think...yes, I believe he did this when your mother left.”

I lower my gaze as I ask, looking deeply into Cassie’s eyes.  “You’ve never seen this have you?”

She bites her lip and looks away.  “No...I have not.”

I jump up from my bed and rush to my bedroom door.

“Is it time for breakfast?”  Cassie begins to push her blanket back.

I turn looking at her.  “Hold tight....I need to grab my mom.”  I rush out closing the door behind me.

I knock on my parent’s bedroom door, “Mom, can you come to my room when you get a chance.”

“On my way.”  I hear mom call back.

I go back into my room and Cassie is sitting on the trundle bed eyeing me curiously.  My mom, hot on my heels through the door.

“What’s going on girls?”  Mom smiles and sits next to Cassie on the bed with a bounce.

“Mom...when was the last time Marcus imposed a curfew and tripled the guard detail into town?”

I thought for sure her jaw would hit the floor.  She chokes a bit and seems at a loss for words.  After shaking her head looking between Cassie and me, she takes in a deep breath and then answers.  “When he brought Cassie home.”  She moves a piece of hair tucking it behind Cassie’s ear, appearing very uncomfortable.

“Is grandpa still up?”  I ask.

Mom looks puzzled, “I haven’t checked yet.  Let’s go look.”  Mom stands motioning for Cassie and me to follow.

We walk out of my room and sure enough Cyrus was asleep in the chair and the movie had stopped, probably, some time ago.

“Grandpa?”  I lean close to him speaking above a whisper to not startle him.  “Grandpa Cyrus...I have a question for you.”

He moves slightly and speaks without opening his eyes.  “Yes my love.  You can ask what you wish.”

“I accidentally dream walked last night and there are guards covering the kingdom imposing a curfew on the people.”  I tell him.

Cyrus nearly jumps from the chair as if I had just shocked him with electricity.  “Who told you this?  What happened?  Where is Marcus in all this?”

“Let’s calm down first.  Kyra calmly explain to us what happened.”  Mom sits down on the couch as Cassie joins her.

By then, dad had walked out to the living room giving us all a quick ‘good morning’ as he entered the living room.

“Ok...so I accidently visited the boy from the market.  He said he was forced to pack up shop and guards led all the merchants home due to an imposed curfew.  He had no idea what was going on and asked where Marcus was.”  I told everyone.

Cyrus shoots a look at my mother before returning a fake smile as he replies to me.  “Marcus is probably just using precautionary measures in place since he had left.  He is famous for overreacting to some situations.”

“Yeah...how ‘bout we all just cut the crap.  I know he did this once before and no one will tell me why.  It was mentioned that threats were made against the family of the king he said he was meeting with.  If he sent me away...then what the hell is going on?”  I folded my arms in front of me, attempting to look assertive.

“Well my love, I have no issue telling you the truth.”  Cyrus begins and mom cuts him off.

“Father!”  Mom looks to him almost pleading.

“No Anna...I am putting my foot down.  I was asked to help her become a queen and she is learning nothing thanks to Marcus.  Had I not been so selfish about protecting her and this visit, I would have told her the truth before we left.”  

I look to Cyrus.  “I would love to hear the truth.”

He folds his hands in his lap smiling.  “The truth is my love.  Marcus was challenged by another king and as we all know, he does not appreciate being challenged.  The last time he took these precautions, he slaughtered an entire kingdom just to prove his power.”

Mom begins to cry as she holds Cassie’s hands.  I look up and Cassie’s eyes are locked on the floor as shocked to finally know the truth of how she became a servant...oh, I’ll just say it...a prisoner to Marcus.  She actually looks a bit numb.  I wonder if she knew.

“So, he was eager to finally trust I was safe here because he feared I would find out or that someone would actually come for me?”  I ask Cyrus trying to understand.

Cyrus chuckles as mom jerks her head glaring daggers at her father.  “He was afraid of you dear.”  Cyrus smiles at me raising his brow.

“I don’t understand...”  I couldn’t even finish my thought but a voice from the hall does.

“Because in his absence you would be Queen.”  Conner speaks from the hall as he had just exited the guestroom unnoticed.

I step slowly forward looking at Conner trying to figure out if I had heard him correctly.  “I thought that is what I was training for...to one day take that role.”  

I stop just a few feet away from Conner.  “So, am I so unprepared to lead that everyone would rather abandon the palace and the people than let me help?  He obviously was going to allow the trip.  A couple days wouldn’t have been an issue.  Maybe I could have prevented something by staying.”

Conner rubs his neck looking at me as if he’s biting the inside of his cheek.  He releases a sign and then lifts his head.  “Marcus doesn’t know enough of the prophecy to let go of his throne yet.  He doesn’t know what will become of him.  If you were to take over in his absence...you have powers he doesn’t.  You have allies as Cyrus.  You could halt his reign if provoked.”

I look at Conner in his eyes as I folded my arms across my chest.  “Why did he leave you at the palace and...if you were supposed to meet with him later, why did he quickly agree that you came with me when I demanded?”

“Marcus trusts me when I make suggestions as to stay and see you off.  He would agree I accompany you if you ‘demand’ as you said, because I brought you back there once.  I had planned to tell you...please know that.  I wanted you to be with your family when I told you this.”

Conner motions his hands towards me as he continues.  “Princess... you are fated for great things.  However, I am not a foolish man.  I know you have not been provided all of the tools necessary to fulfill that destiny...although, your family has those tools.”

Cassie gasps as she looks at Conner.  She looks at my mom and then to Cyrus.  “What does this all mean?  What do we do?”

No one says a word.  I catch a glimpse of Andy over Conner’s shoulder.  I squint my eyes as I watch him walk forward, unaware how much he has heard of this conversation.

My brother walks over standing inches in front of me.  “What do you feel we should do?  I have always trusted your judgement.  Lead us to what’s best sis.”

I look to Andy and smile.  “I love you too!”  We giggle and then I become very serious again.  “I feel with Marcus gone...fear also has left.  I believe I can safely pack up my ‘tools’ and go check on our people.”

Grandpa Cyrus rests his hand on my shoulder causing me to turn.  “We need to speak with the others first.”  He nods somberly.

“Of course.”  I quickly agree.  “But last night, I thought we decided to discuss it ourselves and see what we could





























d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/image000.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





