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HOW CAN YOU SAVE THE future when someone's slowly unraveling your past?

What have I done...

When Rae decides to allow the time-traveler they've been chasing to escape, the others scramble to pick up the pieces. The future is shifting faster than anyone can foresee, and the fate of Guilder University hangs in the balance.

New alliances are forged as old grudges come to the surface. The stakes have never been higher, but how can they know who to trust?

Time is of the essence. The life of the king is at stake. Can Rae and her friends stop James in time?

Or will they have to come to terms with a very different kind of future?
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Four months after the ‘battle to save the world,’ Rae Kerrigan had gone on her first solo mission. She wasn’t supposed to. As a rule, the Privy Council made it a point not to send agents by themselves into the field—a policy they adopted not long after Jacob Decker went missing all those years ago. But Molly was very pregnant at the time, Devon and Julian had gone radio silent on a mission of their own, and it was determined by everyone that Rae would be fine just this once.

It was an open and shut case. To apprehend a counterfeiter living on the outskirts of the city. A woman who had a known passive ability, one that wouldn’t be any threat. Carter had sent her himself, and with exactly as little difficulty as they’d predicted Rae was able to arrest the woman.

Of course, that’s when everything started to go very wrong.

There were tears. That wasn’t unusual. Silent, polite tears weren’t enough to sway Rae’s resolve. It was the picture that fell out of the woman’s wallet that made her pause.

The little boy couldn’t have been more than five or six. He was outside, maybe at a park. The sun haloed up behind him, illuminating that gap-toothed smile as he beamed at the camera.

Rae said not a word—she merely looked at the woman. The tears stopped long enough that she was able to manage just two words. “My son.”

Their eyes met. Rae’s hands drifted to her own pregnant belly.

When she came home empty-handed, there weren’t many questions. Rae Kerrigan was already somewhat of a legend in the agency, and if she failed to retrieve her target there was clearly a good reason for it. She even got a few ‘don’t worry—happens to everyone’ as she went in to debrief.

Only Carter seemed to know better.

He didn’t say a word about the actual mission. He just pulled out a magazine. There was the little boy again, in an advertisement for kid-safe toothpaste. She remembered staring at it, frozen in her seat, while he got up to make a call to send in some other team to fix her mistake.

She’d never let emotions cloud her judgement again. 

Until today.

“What happened?” Devon asked again. There was no sign of James at either side of the alley and, short of any leads, he turned back to his wife, expecting an explanation.

But it was an explanation she couldn’t give. She tried to divert his attention instead.

“You’re hurt,” she murmured, racing forward to take his hands.

There was a wide gash running up the side of both wrists. Collateral from protecting his face when he’d been thrown to the ground. Nothing serious, just enough blood to merit concern.

“Come on, let’s get this cleaned up—”

She should have known that tactic would never work. She’d once seen Devon continue to run down a suspect with half a tent peg sticking out of his chest. It would take more than bloody wrists to stop him now. Sure enough he pulled away from her, holding up a silencing hand.

“What happened?”

She hesitated a split second, then braced ever so slightly. “He got away.”

There was another pause. One that seemed to weigh much heavier than the first.

“From you?” Only someone who knew Devon well could detect the slight change in his tone. The imperceptible edge that sent shivers up her spine. “He got away from you?”

She didn’t know exactly what he was implying. She knew, deep down, exactly what he meant, but there was something here she couldn’t explain. And for one of the first times in her life, she was almost afraid to meet his eyes. She just nodded, unable to stop thinking about kid-safe toothpaste.

That’s how the others found them. Squaring off on separate sides of the alley. One staring hard at the other. The other staring fixedly at the ground.

“What happened?” Julian echoed Devon’s question the second they got into the alley. “I was following him as best I could, then all of a sudden he disappeared.”

How had he done that? How had he shaken off the freezing sedative in Angel’s blood? How had Rae herself not picked up any of these handy tricks when she touched his bare skin?

Maybe I did, she thought to herself, keeping her eyes on the road as Devon quietly repeated her flimsy explanation of ‘He got away.’ Maybe I have the ability to do those things now, too.

“...from Rae?”

She tuned back in to the conversation with a blush, just in time to hear Molly inadvertently repeat Devon’s own response. Yes, James had gotten away from Rae. Any other day, she might have been pleased with their skepticism. Today, it sent guilty chills down her spine.

Especially because the story clearly wasn’t holding up.

Both Molly and Julian turned to her at the same time, and stared just a second too long. So did Gabriel. Something silver flashed in his hands, and her eyes locked on the blade of a knife.

What was he going to do? STAB the kid?

In the back of her mind, she knew it wasn’t a fair reaction. They went after suspects armed with weapons all the time. Weapons that were usually a lot more dangerous than a seventeenth-century pocket knife. But that didn’t keep her eyes from burning as she leveled him with a glare.

He stared evenly back, unapologetic but curious at the same time.

“What are we going to do?” As usual, Angel wasn’t one to dwell on the emotional climate. She also wasn’t one to lose track of a suspect or come back empty-handed from a mission. James was gone. Her task was clear.

“We’re going back to Guilder.”

Rae’s lips parted in surprise as she stared at her husband, both astonished and silently thrilled with his response. Like Angel, he wasn’t one to take a defeat in stride. The obvious course of action was to continue chasing James down. While he was on foot. While he was close.

It made no sense to call for a retreat. And yet...

“Why would we do that?”

Luke was nothing if not pragmatic. And while he clearly sensed the bizarre undercurrents coming from the rest of the group, he wasn’t about to let their ticket home slip away.

“Devon,” he said again sharply, without waiting for a reply, “we should go after him.”

There was a reason the others turned to Devon in moments such as this. The man was a born leader. A perfect soldier. All the hopes and dreams of the Privy Council manifested into life.

Even Gabriel and Angel, who had vastly different styles, often adhered to his wisdom.

Which is why nothing he was saying made sense.

“He can’t have gotten far—”

“Jules can’t see him,” Devon interrupted, taking care not to look at his wife. “Without that, we have no way of tracking him.”

“But the kid has no training—”

“Julian can’t see him,” Devon said again, a little louder this time. “He’s made himself immune to at least one of our tatùs, while having dozens to choose from himself. Until we find out how he’s done that or what we’re up against, I don’t want to risk a confrontation on a public street.”

Not exactly an iron-clad excuse, especially considering the kinds of things they’d gone up against in the past, but the finality of his tone ended the matter. Julian gave him a long look, but seemed to allow it. Luke muttered something about having no problem taking down the kid with no powers whatsoever, but he let it go as well. In the end, everyone had no choice but to fall in line.

“We’re going back to Guilder.” Devon spoke confidently, but a hint of trepidation flickered in his bright eyes as he gazed across the cityscape. “And we’re going to have to tell them the truth.”

*  *  *
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“I DON’T SUPPORT THIS,” Gabriel muttered quietly as the seven of them swept across the tall grass towards the school. “Under no circumstance should we tell them we’re from a different time.”

“But we’ve already told Selene,” Rae reasoned just as softly, struggling a bit to keep pace with his long strides. “She’s probably told them already. She’d have no reason not to. Odds are, she probably wasn’t planning on ever seeing us again.”

“If that’s true, we can cross that bridge when we come to it—”

“It’s already decided, Gabriel. Everyone agreed.” Devon nodded curtly at Hakim as they moved past him into the main hall. “You agreed, too. Back in the alley.”

“I rarely agree,” Gabriel countered, looking more and more agitated the closer they got to Horace’s office. “Most of the time, I just don’t care enough to openly resist.”

Devon rolled his eyes, reaching for the handle. “Well, I can’t tell you how much sleep I’m going to lose over that—”

His arm jerked back as Gabriel caught hold of his sleeve.

“Don’t do this.” His green eyes glowed with intensity as he angled his body between Devon and the door. “Let’s think of another way.”

Devon glanced down at the hand, then carefully extracted his sleeve. “There is no other way. The king’s life is in danger, and thanks to us the perpetrator is still walking free. We owe them an explanation. And we need their help.”

Without another word, he pushed past Gabriel.

Rae flinched and kept her eyes on the floor. Husband and wife had yet to look at each other since leaving the city behind, but each damning word seared its way into her brain.

...thanks to us, the perpetrator is still walking free...

Us was being rather generous. She happened to know there was only one person to blame.

The others filed in behind him, leaving only Rae and Gabriel standing in the hallway. They shared a silent look before he followed after them with a quiet sigh. 

“This is why I hate doing things by committee...”

The room was already crowded by the time Rae made her way inside. She and the others had been hoping to speak with Horace in private. They froze uncertainly in the doorway, staring at the group of men clustered in the center of the room. They hadn’t noticed the new arrivals yet. The air was charged with tension and they all seemed to be staring down at the same thing.

It wasn’t until that ‘thing’ let out a moan, that Rae realized it was a person.

“Oh, excellent! You’re all here!”

The friends sucked in a collective breath as the crowd parted to reveal the battered remains of a man. He was strapped to a chair in the middle of the room, looking like he might have been dead already. Horace was just behind him, smiling a bright welcome as he waved the gang inside.

“We were just about to send someone for you.”

Rae took an automatic step forward, then remembered that women didn’t tend to speak in this century, and nudged Devon forward instead. 

He approached cautiously, staring at the man. “What is this?”

There was another moan, and Horace kicked the chair for silence.

“This is the man we found prowling in the southwest corridor. The place where the fire was started.” There was a dangerous gleam in his eye. Rae had seen agents get the same look many times before. “Claims to have no idea what he was doing there or what happened.” That look sharpened suddenly as the tendons tightened in his hands. “We’ve been refreshing his memory.”

The gang looked between Horace and the man bleeding out in the chair. He certainly didn’t look like he’d been prowling. He didn’t look like he had any earthly idea what was going on.

“And you, uh... you were going to send for us?” Devon repeated quietly.

It was impossible to stand in the same room and not feel complicit, and it was clear from the tension in the way he was speaking that Devon would have handled things very differently himself.

“Yes,” Horace said brightly; thrilled with the capture, unconcerned with the prey. “I recalled from our conversation the other day that your friend possesses a clairvoyant ability beyond what we thought to be possible. That he can... peer into one’s soul, for lack of a better phrase.”

Actually, the ability to peer into one’s soul belonged to Rae. A single touch with Carter’s tatù opened a lifetime of secrets. But she wasn’t supposed to possess such a gift. She couldn’t use it now.

“It’s a bit more complicated than that.” Julian’s dark eyes flickered over the man, plagued with the same doubts Rae was feeling herself. “And to do it inflicts an unspeakable amount of pain.”

“That’s fine,” Horace said briskly, not giving it an ounce of thought. “Do what you must.”

The gang stared back at him with growing dislike. He was either unaware or unconcerned that the pain would be inflicted upon Julian as well. Looking at his face, Rae guessed it was the latter.

“I’m not sure you understand.” There was a hard glint in Devon’s eyes as he took a sudden step between them. “In the absence of any real proof—”

“It’s fine,” Julian cut him off softly, stepping forward to examine the man.

There wasn’t an inch of him that wasn’t bruised, broken, or covered in blood. The fingers on his left hand looked to have been burned, and one eye was swollen almost entirely shut.

Julian winced sympathetically as he sank into a crouch, placing them at an even height. “What’s your name, sir?”

The man stared up at him in a daze, panting, but before he could answer there was a derisive snort from somewhere in the crowd. “Does that matter?”

A flash of anger cracked through Julian’s calm façade. His handsome face tightened ever so slightly before he glanced over his shoulder at Horace. “He needs to be asleep.”

Asleep?

Only years of training kept Rae from hiding her surprise. She watched him silently along with the others as Horace shook his head with a frown. “But how would that—”

“The mind offers less resistance when it isn’t in a waking state,” Julian lied easily. “The more peaceful the atmosphere, the better the results—” 

A heavy paperweight struck the man across the face.

“There. He’s asleep.”

The psychic froze in surprise, but didn’t flinch. Even when a splash of blood flew into the air, he stayed perfectly composed. He simply pulled in a breath, wiped his face clean with the back of his sleeve, then reached out to take the man’s hands.

“The restraints,” he instructed.

Two men appeared from nowhere and cut them loose. Then the entire room watched with bated breath as the psychic wrapped his fingers around the man’s bloody wrists and closed his eyes.

For a moment, nothing happened. And then...

“Heavens above!” Horace’s face lit up with the prophetic glow, and two men standing behind him quickly crossed themselves. “How is this...how is this possible?”

The first time Rae had seen Julian like this, her mind had drifted to the same thing. Thoughts of cosmic wonder and the divine. In regular, everyday visions that unearthly iridescence was limited to his eyes. When he formed a psychic connection, it illuminated his entire body.

The gang tuned out the various exclamations flying around the room and focused intently on the psychic’s face. Years ago, when this had first started, Julian had gone completely blank. Now, a hint of expression would often break through. The beginning of a frown. The curve of a smile.

Today he looked... impressed?

“Wow,” he murmured, blinking rapidly as he came back to the present, “that’s some talent.”

A sudden surge of pride welled up in Rae’s chest. Gone as quickly as it had come. She froze guiltily with the shock of it then turned back to Julian, keeping a carefully neutral face.

“Talent?” Devon knelt down beside him. “What do you mean?” He spoke slowly, deliberately. Psychic transitions weren’t easy, and this one appeared to be more disorienting than most. But Julian wasn’t thrown by the connection. It was what he’d seen.

“It was the power of persuasion,” he said softly, eyes still dancing with images that were no longer there. “This man is innocent, a vintner’s apprentice making a delivery to the palace. They met the first time the day before, he was handed a torch and accelerant and told what to do. At no point was he aware of what he was doing, or why. It was...it was very well done.”

Horace and the rest of the council were still in shock, coming out of it slowly, but the gang was quick to put it together. In a way, it made perfect sense.

It explained how the fire got started while James was standing beside them in the palace. It even explained why he was so nervous to have come. The man had obviously been given a specific time to set the blaze. James must have been horrified when Horace chose to come the very next day.

The ink itself was more interesting.

They’d met a few overly-persuasive people over the years, and it wasn’t the easiest tatù. After a series of pranks from an over-mischievous wife, Devon had banned it from the Wardell house. 

That being said, James didn’t know Rae knew how to use it. And, interestingly enough, he hadn’t used it on them. Not to stop chasing him. Not even to forget his face.

In theory, he could have told Rae to simply let the king burn.

“Then who did it?” Horace exclaimed. “Was he able to see who told him to start the fire?”

Julian answered with a bit of hesitation, his eyes flickering to Rae. “It was James.”

There was a beat of silence.

“JAMES?!”

Horace flew into a rage, shouting the impossibility of it, ranting against the nerve of it, then convincing himself and everyone else that it must be true. Devon and Julian pushed slowly to their feet and backed towards their friends, watching the reactions in the room carefully.

In a lot of ways, this older version of the Privy Council was a lot like the one they’d grown up with. The shoot first, ask questions later mentality certainly hadn’t died away. But under no circumstance would Carter have ever allowed an innocent man to be beaten and tied to a chair.

They were impulsive. And they were revving themselves up.

I don’t support this. Under no circumstance should we tell them we’re from a different time.

Gabriel’s warning echoed in her ears, and Rae shifted her weight nervously. More and more, she was starting to agree with him. More and more, she was wondering why they’d even come. But they were in too deep now to back out. These people had to know what they were going up against.

“Actually, there’s more...” Devon flashed a quick look back at the others before forcing himself forward. “James isn’t who you think he is. Or rather, James isn’t what you think he is.”

There was a beat.

“He’s from the future.”

A strained silence followed this proclamation. A dozen pairs of eyes locked onto his face.

“The future?”

Horace was frozen with a half-smile, like he was convinced it had to be a joke. But the longer the two men stared at each other, the more that smile melted off his face.

“I know it’s a lot to take in,” Devon said quickly. “The only reason I’m telling you is that the council has to understand what—”

“Wait,” Horace interrupted sharply, holding up a bloody hand. “How do you know this?”

Gabriel bit his lip and stared fixedly at the ceiling. At this point, even Devon was visibly reluctant to answer. He shifted uncomfortably before letting out a quiet sigh.

“Because we’re from the future, too.”

*  *  *
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RAE STARED DOWN AT the courtyard from a window in what would later become the astronomy tower. The same tower, legend had it, that would almost kill Devon’s own father in four hundred years’ time. Her face pressed against the glass as she peered at the cottage nestled in the grass below.

There was smoke coming from the chimney. She wondered what the girls were doing. If Selene was telling the others what had happened. If they were rocking the baby by the fire.

“Hey—” There was a quiet knock, then Julian stuck his head inside. “You wanted to see me?”

Devon glanced up in surprise, unaware of any such request. After their little time-travelling admission, they’d been dismissed and then casually imprisoned by Horace and his men so quickly that he’d missed the interaction entirely. 

“Rae?” Julian asked quietly.

“Yeah, I was wondering...” She trailed off, loath to ask any more of him that day. “Jules, I was wondering if you could show me what you saw back in Horace’s office.”

Devon’s surprise doubled as Julian paused in the doorway.

“Uh... not really.” He raked his fingers through his dark hair, lost in thought. “I mean, not easily. We could try to—”

“Not with your power,” she interrupted quickly. “I was wondering if you’d let me use mine.”

There was a beat of silence. Then his face lightened in surprise. “Natasha’s?”

Gabriel’s beloved ballerina happened to be a mnemokinetic—a skilled master in memory manipulation. It was how the two of them had fallen in love. Sitting on a sofa in Brooklyn. Losing themselves, then finding each other in the twisted corridors of his mind. It was an incredibly difficult set of ink. Upon Rae’s request, the two girls had spent hours together sitting on the roof of her London home. Legs folded, hands intertwined, as Natasha walked her through the basics. She was only just starting to get a handle on it, but still, it came with a mighty cost.

Privacy. A complete lack of any and all privacy.

“Rae...” Julian began uneasily. Devon’s expression was hard. “I don’t...”

The seven friends were bonded fast and close. Unnaturally close. Close to the point where they no longer had any secrets. Julian, in particular, knew things about the others that they didn’t yet know themselves—just by the nature of his gift.

But still, it was a weighty thing to ask.

“I know,” she said quickly, bowing her head, “but I have to see for myself.”

His eyes flickered to Devon before coming back to her. “Can you control it?”

She lifted her head hopefully, meeting his gaze. “What do you mean?”

“If that’s the only thing I’m thinking about—can you see only that?”

Natasha was specific. Like a surgeon. Travelling only to particular memories whilst leaving everything else undisturbed. Rae was a bit less precise.

“I can try.”

Best to be honest. It’s not like he wouldn’t know.

His face tensed for a moment before he nodded curtly and slipped inside.

Together, the three of them sat cross-legged in the middle of the bed. Hair falling loose around their faces. Hands resting lightly on their knees.

In a
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