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	This is a *Shared Universe* Series

	For avid readers who read deep. If you are a 1 or 2 book series person and satisfied with that…this probably isn’t the series for you! 

	We roll with Dark Magick, Ancestral Orisha Magick…& Drinking the Blood of Our Enemies.

	The books get Hotter and just a bit Darker as you go. Some of the Books in this series Crossover with the TBMD Universe other Series in this “Shared Universe” due to a Specific Prophecy and Certain Characters Carrying Over to other series from TBMD, so they are Best Read in Chronological Concurrent & Side by  Side Order* You can read them out of order, but some decisions may not make sense to you
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	Rated-R Reader Discretions is Advised 18++.

	Be sure to check out the back of the book for pertinent author info, a word glossary, as well as genres as well.
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		On Pg. Sexual Situations 

		 On PG. Written Scottish/Gaelic accents 

		ON Pg. Slang

		On Page Colloquial Speech/Slang
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		On Page Dark Magick
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	Chapter One…

	7th Realm

	Emerald Council Chambers…
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	“Have you… 

	 

	spoken to Cliodna yet?” Roí asked frowning, and most of the council members shook their heads no.

	“Shite! Well, she needs to be here. Have Crenel make haste to Musta Linna courts and summon her here. She’ll want to know this. I daresay it will only push her further since recent events with Bekan. She is unstable as it is.” Roí replied, and one of the attendants ran from the Council chambers.

	“Kenneion, if you would just calm yerself, we can speak about this like adults.” Eraeith pleaded, and he turned to glare at her.

	“I want every last one of their fucken heads! You won’t deny me this Creoath!” Kenneion yelled to the members of the Realms Council.

	“And we should just let you do this?” Roí sent back, and Kenneion turned his head sharply.

	“You of all people shouldn’t even be here Roí, yer judgment is biased. They killed me nephew’s father!” Kenneion hissed back.
Cliodna ebbed into the room then.

	“You have no legs to stand on here Ken. I am all for killing, especially Unseelie, but the outer realm is innocent of yer charges. The lot of them didn’t even have a clue who Nuadha wus, let alone knew his past.” Cliodna replied as she looked at the rest of the members, and they nodded in agreement. Roí was surprised, he’d assumed that his sister would be all for blood?

	Maybe Danu’s message was finally sinking in, or perhaps because of Bekan, she was beginning to see what her actions caused. She appeared weary, and almost lifeless as she took her seat sighing. Roi turned his gaze back to Kenneion as he finished his rant.

	“They…had nothing to do with it Ken, and you know this! Naquamorta did this, so if you have issue, tis with her. The Realm Council shouldn’t be made to give you what you want, because tis outside business.” Roí spat.

	“And the lot of you are agreed with Roí?” Kenneion spat back, and the members nodded. 

	“We shall just see about that!” Kenneion hissed, then blew the doors off the council room in his wake.

	“I think you need to contact the others Roí, this won’t end here.” Llewellyn asked, Roí nodded, then left the room.

	“And how is Lyra Lew?” Lariat asked taking Llewellyn’s hand in hers.

	“Not well, she’s to deliver soon, and for the life of me I can’t get her to leave him. It isn’t healthy. I’m thinking of asking Cliodna to take him home.” He voiced, Lariat gasped, then frowned.

	“But is that wise Lew? I was under the impression that the lad wanted nothing to do with his mother?” She gaped looking in Cliodna’s direction, when Llewellyn exhaled as she released his hand.

	“Tis true, however I can’t think of another way to get her from him; except to take her home, and that I can’t do. Tis been forbidden since the realm is in chaos.” Llewellyn keened, and Lariat stated.

	“All will be well, just give it time.” She said as she patted his hand, nodded, then walked off. Llewellyn didn’t think so as he exited the chambers, then headed towards Rowan Courts. Something in him just could not believe that, especially with Lokie and Morey loose on this side.

	 


Sølv Castle…

	Northern Realm…
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	“Lyra…

	 sweetheart, this isn’t good! You can’t continue on like this!” Magdalena wailed as she walked into the room, her daughter turned mournful eyes on her, and she sighed as she rushed to her and gathered her up in a tight embrace.

	“I can’t leave him mommy! I just can’t!” Lyra wailed on a sob, and Magdalena’s embrace tightened.

	“But sweetheart, you are with child, you can’t continue on with this. Think about the baby, and how this isn’t…helping him or her!

	I know you love him, but he wouldn’t want you here like this. Now, your father and I were thinking that maybe we should allow Cliodna to take him…” Magdalena began, when Lyra jerked away from her mother, surged to her feet, and the power engulfed her as well as Bekan’s still form on the bed.

	“No one is touching him, least of all Cliodna! I will not send him to that bitch! He hates her and everything she stands for!” Lyra spat; Magdalena gasped as the power ebbed through the room, scrambled to her feet, then just stared at her child.

	“Lyra!” She wailed, Lyra took a deep breath, the power subsided, she walked around the other side of the bed, placed her hand on Bekan’s chest, then disappeared.

	“Lyra!” Magdalena called out, then hurried from the room in search of her husband.

	 


Rowan Courts

	West Parlor…
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	Kailen paced the room.

	 

	 

	“What the fuck do we do now? Tis utter chaos? And with Lokie plotting with the Foramen, we cannae expect to win this?” Kailen said, when Halleren peered at him as he paused in his pacing.

	“Yes, we can, I have too much to lose, and so do you. I don’t care what it takes, but I wilnae allow those bastards to win. Now, whaur are Dag and Uncle?” Halleren countered, when Kailen inhaled.

	“Dag had to leg it to the other side for something, and Dá has been in his Council chambers all day with those shites.” Kailen said as he threw himself into the large comfy chair, then smiled slightly to himself, because it was something his wife just had to have for the parlor.

	He couldn’t imagine his life without Midna, and it not only frightened him, but pissed him the fuck off, because it was always Midna who had to tend to and clean up this fucken muck!
He was sick and tired of it! He wanted a life with his wife and sons, where this shite didn’t matter!

	Where he didn’t have to be King, where normal everyday problems like which new car to purchase…or should they remodel the bathroom…were the extent of their problems. Always his wife, his family, and he was sick of the fucken Numinous Council and their bullshite! Not one of those motherfuckers delved into battle, but they always had shite to talk, shade to throw, and it was never ending! 

	Sometimes as he watched her sleeping, he would caress her face, then strongly contemplate just taking her and the boys back to the human world and staying! But he knew his beautiful loving wife would never go for it. She would never leave his father here to clean up the muck by himself, and so Kailen was stuck! And he resented it, and his father’s kingdom even more now, then he had 10 years ago when he’d left. 

	Everything that meant something to him was being threatened, and he didn’t have a fucken clue on how to protect it! Even with the shite going on in the outer realm, he was willing to risk it to keep his wife! His head hurt from the muck. Once more, his wife would have to step in and clean up this shite! How much more did they want from her! The fact that they were all just nearly killed didn’t seem to make a difference to the Goddess! Like his wife was the fucken savior of the realms! He couldn’t even imagine what Auron was going through, or how he dealt with it. And that fuck Brokk…Kailen knew he would be back, and why, all because of some fucked up prophecy from eons ago and Mid’s grand swearing allegiance to the Goddess! 

	Why did his life have to be fucked off by it? Why did it have to be his wife, his family! He wanted no part of it, didn’t even want to be King! But here he was ten years later, still trying his best to avoid it, and everything that came with it. And thanks to Kheelen’s selfish ass declaring Unseelie, Kailen was stuck with it! And that sometimes made him hate his brother even more! 

	But he didn’t blame Kheelen for this, he blamed himself. Kailen felt like what he’d actually done, was involve Midna, and each day he blamed himself for that too! It was his fault that she was here! It was his fault a demon would be on her for the rest of her life! It was his fault that she nearly died in that fucked up dream spell that little fuck Thigby cast, it was his fault Brokk nearly killed her for a second time at Shiva. 

	His fault both Councils were trying to rid themselves of humans; and ultimately, it was his fault that his sons could eventually lose their mother! And why, all because she was deemed the fucken savior of the twelve realms! Gawd damn Odin’s old, tired ass! He exhaled, massaged his temples, then attempted to control his rising anger. He started as Halleren shook him glaring down on him.

	“Did you hear anything I just said Kal?” Halleren snapped, Kailen gave him a sheepish grin, then shook his head no.

	“Sorry old cock, me brain was somewhere’s else.” Kailen exhaled deeply as he rose, went to the bar, then poured himself a drink.

	“Well get it back here bruv, we need to figure out what the fuck to do!” Halleren hissed as Merrick and Daghda walked into the room.

	“Mate, I imagined you were on the other side till the shite cleared?” Halleren called as he saw Daghda behind Merrick.
    “I wus, but I cudnae deal; I wanted to rip his fucken head off. Not to mention, now after all that shite, I’m married to her, but I cannae see her unless I do rip his fucken head off!” Daghda spat as he threw himself into a chair, when Merrick, Halleren and Kailen stared at him as if he’d just grown two heads.

	“Who…Arieanná? Yer marrit?” Merrick questioned shocked, Daghda looked up, frowned, but didn’t say anything.

	“Shite, when?” Halleren sent back.

	“We found out after all the blather died down. Tis been three months now, she carries my marks. Tis what kept me alive after they used Odin’s blade on me. Not to mention the babe. After Uncle wus able to have the oracles release Kailen from coma, they delved into the fact that she carries my marks, and I hers.” Daghda replied as he moved his tunic to the side so that they could see.

	Each of the men gasped, gaping at him.

	“Bloody Shite!” Kailen whispered awed.

	“But how?” Halleren questioned, just as shocked.

	“Tis like what happened with Mid and Kal. But the crazy part is, we cannae understand why, and the Consort has been no bleeding help. He merely states that it is and allow it. I’m assuming he dosnae know that her fucken husband is a bloody cunt and the son of Osiris! My marks appeared on her, and the crest on the the both of us; so, she is me fucken wifie as well, but to keep the shite down, she’s allowing him to get used to it! She’ll not allow me anywhaur near her, and it has me ragin! She carries me child, but I cannae see her until his bleeding arse can accept what wus put in motion eons ago! Can you believe that fockin shite!” Daghda spat, rose, then walked towards the bar.

	“But can you blame him Dag, tis his fucken wife? She wus with him, before any of this shite came to pass, he even saved her from the Council! How can you act as thought tis his fault? I wud be ragin as well if some fucked up prophecy from some bullshit time ago gave another man a pass to tup me wife! Because tis exactly what it is! Are you fockin mental?” Merrick sent back glaring at him, Daghda growled, then downed the drink.

	“Aaaahh yea, I can, he’s an asshole.” Daghda spat back.

	“Then yer more of a bloody cunt than I already imagined. None the less, she is still his…fockin wife.” Merrick spat back, and both Kailen and Halleren were surprised. If looks could kill, Merrick would have keeled over from the look Daghda sent him, and Daghda the same; so Kailen stood, in case it came to blows. Kailen couldn’t ever remember seeing Merrick this upset.

	He was usually the happy-go-lucky shite talking type.

	He guessed with what happened to Melissiah, Merrick wasn’t having any of Daghda’s bullshite excuses. Kailen was pissed himself with the way everything transpired with that as well, he and Auron were mates, and the entire situation was fucked up; but he couldn’t dwell on that right now.

	“Well that’s just bloody great! But we don’t need the muck right now Dag! We have bigger shite to deal with! You need to tether it till later!” Kailen commanded, Daghda glared at him, knocked back the drink, then poured another as he stood next to Halleren.

	“If I cud help it Kal…obviously I wud dickhead.” Daghda snapped back as he downed the drink, then glared at Kailen. .Kailen sent him a sheepish grin, when they laughed suddenly at the absurdity.

	“But good lawd, that is straight bother.” Halleren responded frowning, Daghda exhaled noisily, massaged his temples, then walked back to the sofa and sat down.

	“Like I don’t know that Hal. But at this point, with all the shite I found out; I actually don’t fucken care.” He muttered, and the men gasped.

	“And that proves just what I said asshole!” Merrick spat, they both rose, when Kailen stepped in between them.

	“We don’t need this shite right now!” Kailen hissed at the both of them.

	“Dag…” Halleren began, when Daghda waved him off.

	“Yea…I know Hal…just fucken drop it.” Daghda retorted, glared even more at Merrick, then walked to the sofa and threw himself onto it. Halleren glowered at him, then narrowed his eyes at Daghda. He couldn’t ever remember seeing Daghda like this, but they needed to concentrate on the business at hand.

	“Milords, the King will see you now.” Holbein stated as he ebbed into the room, startled the men, then bowed before he ebbed out again.

	“Shite…what now.” Kailen moaned as they each ebbed from the room.
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