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  I didn’t just write a book. 

I wrote an entire miniseries, and the story is only just getting started. 

Thanks to all of my friends who supported me. 

This one is for you!








  
  Introduction To The Draoithe Saga
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Draoithe Saga



Steamy hot, wickedly delicious paranormal romance, magical realism, and urban fantasy stories set in a dream to live for!
Those who come to Draoithe aid in the fight to restore the magical balance of the dream, one couple at a time. 
Grab a good drink, curl up in a good seat, choose a book from the Saga, and escape into the dream while you meet the men and women who call it home. 
Draoithe is a world in which myths, legends, and fairytales walk among the strange and wonderful. 
They often find balance in a lifemate, and the magic from the past lives again! 
Welcome to the dream...
Steamy Urban Fantasy and Paranormal Romance Stories with Fated Mates 18+ HEA! NC!
***Warning: Adult Themes, Fantasy Violence, and/or Explicit Sexual Situations. Intended for a Mature Audience.
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A Note from Ophelia Kee

Note to the Reader: 
A saga is defined as a long story of heroic achievement, especially a medieval prose narrative often found in Old Norse or Old Icelandic. It’s a form of the novel in which the members of a social group chronicle a long story detailing a dramatic history. 
Compartmentalized in several miniseries for easier reading, the Draoithe Saga tells the story of the founding of an immortal kingdom in the Leaindeail to combat those responsible for unbalancing the magic of the dream. It’s told through the eyes of those connected with its creation and the readers see the story through tales of couples who find hope through their connection to Draoithe. 
The central time frame is the year 2016, although pertinent information from the past reveals itself as the characters understand it. The central place is an eerily familiar yet magical realist, Tyler, Texas. As the tale draws out, other kingdoms set in other locations interact with the Druid pack to bring about the end of Peter Elliot and restore the balance of magic, so those tales, too, became a part of the Draoithe Saga as well. Cameo appearances of characters from other tales are common. Overlapping scenes from the events often relates alternate perspectives as the story unfolds. 



Watch the trailer, research videos, vlogs, and more on YouTube.
[image: Subscribe to Ophelia Kee on YouTube]
Subscribe to Ophelia Kee on YouTube








  
  Story Description
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Big Bad Wolf 
Kingdom Rising Volume 3
A Draoithe Saga Tale
Big Bad Wolf is a twisted fairytale retelling from the perspective of the wolf, and it recounts the story of Javier MacGuire, a recently transformed direwolf shifter.
Despite being new to the dream and immortality, he quickly claimed the role of beta in the Druid pack and was entrusted with assessing newcomers and protecting pack members. However, things became complicated when he realized one newcomer, a broken phoenix shifter, was not only innocent but also his lifemate. Isabell was afraid of the wolf, but she needed his protection and his love.
With his responsibilities multiplying, Javier must tread carefully to save her from the fade, claim her for himself, and ensure her friends aren’t hiding anything that could jeopardize the pack. In a high-stakes battle for love, loyalty, and survival, Big Bad Wolf charts Javier’s journey from a new beta wolf to a balanced leader as he fights for his pack and his love. Can he protect the pack and win Little Red Riding Hood for himself?
Big Bad Wolf is volume 3 and the finale in Kingdom Rising, an urban fantasy with paranormal romance miniseries. If twisted fairytales, sexy shifters, and healing trauma intrigue you, then you’ll love Ophelia Kee’s closing tale in this first part of the Draoithe Saga.
Urban Fantasy with Steamy Paranormal Romance Fated Mates 18+ HEA! NC!
***Warning: Adult Themes, Fantasy Violence, and/or Explicit Sexual Situations. Intended for a Mature Audience.








  
  Character Introduction
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Javier MacGuire


Javier was once involved with Eli Miller. They have two children together, but when their relationship soured, they both knew things had to change. Down on his luck, he meets Luke Mendez and finds change in a way he never dreamed. After a brutal attack by a canine shifter against his friend and former lover, he consented to be turned into a direwolf. Things are never the same again, and Javier accepts the position of pack beta. While performing his responsibilities protecting the newly formed pack, he learns a newcomer is his lifemate in the dream. The only problem? She’s a phoenix of legend with all the icy fire included, but he wants her and will do anything to claim her.

Javier MacGuire,
Also Known As: Big Bad Wolf,
Smells like: damp earth and sawdust,
Head of Security of Draoithe.
Mate: Isabell,
Black hair,
Brown eyes,
5 feet 11inches tall,
170 pounds,
49 years old,
Alpha Direwolf Keeper of the Flames.

Javier is the Druid pack beta. When he meets the fading phoenix, who needs his love and care more than anyone ever has, he’ll even fight his alpha for her. He takes his job as head of security seriously, but he has no issue with challenging Luke’s questionable actions.
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Isabella Drakos


Isabell has been alone a long time. As a phoenix, friends and relationships are dangerous because people get burned. Fox and Artie are some of the few friends she has. Her art gallery and the sales of her work do well in California and she has a lot of contributing artists who use her services, but when Peter Elliot commissions the painting of a phoenix, it spells the end of her peaceful, lonely existence. She suffered a harrowing nightmare from which Fox rescued her, but that was where the actual nightmare began. When Fox realized his situation in California was compromised, he reached out to Luke for help. Isabell agreed with her old friends that there was safety in numbers and joining Luke’s pack was the best option, but when she arrived in Tyler, Texas, she met a man who didn’t run from her fire. Instead, he jumped to protect her. Could a phoenix claim a shifter? Isabell didn’t know, but Javier was worth the effort to find out.

Isabell Drakos
Also Known As: Little Red. 
Smells like: clean wood smoke of a campfire,
Artist and Owner of Labyrinth Art Studios, 
Mate: Javier,
Black with red streaked hair,
Red-brown eyes,
5 feet 5inches tall,
140 pounds,
125 years old,
Alpha Phoenix shifter.
After being kidnapped and beaten, Isabell murders her attacker and gets help from Fox and a couple of black bears, but the tracking device leads her kidnappers to Fox and Artie’s home forcing them all to flee and seek sanctuary with Luke and his newly forming pack. When she meets Javier MacGuire, the attraction is instant and completely overwhelming. Could he be the one that won’t get burned?
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Dear Reader, 

Big Bad Wolf is Volume 3

in the Kingdom Rising Miniseries.

I hope you enjoy it all.

For more information, 

please join my group of

Newsletter Friends
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Newsletter Friends


Welcome to the dream...









  
  Prologue


The following events take place during the early summer of 2016 and run concurrently with the events recorded in Druid Fox. 

Luke
Luke looked at Eli. That thing with the dream talking you came up with is pure genius. Do you think it will work on others?
Eli seemed puzzled. 
I think it worked on Javier because we know him, and also because he has magic. We need to test it out more. If anyone could do it, if it was something that could be taught, it would be extremely valuable to the pack.
You’re amazing. Shall we wander our future home?
Luke held his hand out to her. Eli took it, and they walked hand in hand as they toured their grounds. It didn’t matter if hand holding was juvenile. The feeling of the connection between them made it important to Luke. 
Of course, Eli leaned down and touched the water. She was a tiger. They were cats that liked water. She was an excellent swimmer in both her human and her feline forms. The water in the lake was going to be warm enough to swim in by Memorial Day. 
The retreat was coming together nicely. Luke could see the outline of his original vision. Eli was excited to think that it was going to be hers and Luke’s home. He could feel that excitement in the link between them. 
She was keeping her house for Olivia and Monty. Ever since she met Luke, her life had altered dramatically, and she loved it. It was as if he gave her a new existence. There was no question his life had changed dramatically because of her.
After a bit, they walked back to the car and headed for home. Dinner for six was in order. They had responsibilities to attend to, even if he could have just stayed on the land forever. 
Luke was cooking. Fox and the company would be hungry. Shifters could eat. 
He studied Eli as he drove. He still couldn’t believe how beautiful she was. Just looking at her, smelling shade in the summer, and hearing her voice made him crazy. 
It wasn’t getting better. It was more intense. He needed her. He might never truly explain it or even survive without her.
Eli Miller was everything. Luke had to have her, keep her, and protect her. Building the pack was the best way to do that. After what happened Friday night, his need to protect her weighed on him. 
He couldn’t control the dream. Luke could control a small piece of it. He would never again allow her to be hurt as she had been. 
She had to be safe. That she was a shifter and healed rapidly physically didn’t change the trauma. Adding Artie and Fox as pack mates was a good place to start.






  
  No Enemy To Destroy

Javier


The trip to the airport went well. There was a bit of traffic once he hit Dallas, but nothing out of the ordinary. He had time to think and get comfortable with his new role as a partner in the retreat.  
It felt good. Eli seemed happy. She was a good ruler to measure things by. He’d been doing that for over twenty years. He saw no reason to stop, even if she wasn’t his anymore.
Luke was a good man. Javier liked him from the first time they talked. Funny how having his ass handed to him and then shaking the hand of the man who’d done it changed his perspective. Javier could laugh about it, sort of.
When he got to the airport, Javier didn’t wait long. He parked in short-term parking and walked into the airport. The plane was right on time. 
He met Fox in the baggage claim to help with the luggage. He hoped it wasn’t too much. 
They’d left California for good, running from danger to either Fox and Artie, their friend, or both. It was a bit more than carry-on luggage, for sure. 
“You must be Javier.” 
Fox walked up and clasped his right forearm as Luke always did. Javier made a mental note to ask Luke about that greeting system.
“It’s nice to meet you. I’m Duncan, but please, call me Fox.” 
Javier liked the reddish brown-haired man. Luke was right. The man’s scent seemed to match his character. He smelled of ink and parchment. 
He was easygoing and seemed to have smile lines etched on his face. Fox was a nerd. It stood out instantly. 
He was also an alpha male. The sense of power he gave off was no joke, either. It was a cool combination. 
“And the rest of your party?” 
Curious, he wanted to assess the danger for himself and the pack. Meeting the friend and getting a feel for him would help. His role as head of security fit him too well.
“Artie and Isabell are in the ladies’ room. Help me grab this luggage, will you? I hate flying. It sucks.” Fox replied, making small talk.
It surprised Javier to learn the friend was female. He wanted to see her and meet her. 
How dangerous could one woman be? He assumed the friend would be a man. Odd how the friend being a female changed the game for Javier.
Javier took the suitcase and grabbed another. By the time the ladies arrived, they had collected six suitcases on wheels and a couple of shoulder bags. Javier felt they packed their entire lives up and fled. 
Luke hadn’t been kidding when he said Fox was running. Whatever the man was running from was serious, otherwise he didn’t think a man like Fox would’ve fled. 
Fox introduced Artie first. She was so small and dainty Javier didn’t want to shake her hand for fear she might break. Luke nailed her description, too. She smelled of snow on the pines. 
He knew how Luke wound up in trouble by sniffing around her as a younger direwolf. She smelled wonderful. 
The direwolf in him sat up to take notice. The woman who was with them captivated his attention, though, and he forgot about sniffing Artie. 
She smelled of clean wood smoke from a campfire. She was taller, maybe five feet five inches, and slender like a dancer with long wavy black hair with natural red streaks. Javier thought she must be a real-life Little Red Riding Hood. 
Greek features with deep reddish-brown eyes in an olive-skinned oval face looked up at him. He thought he could see flames dancing in her eyes.
She was exotically beautiful, and immediately hopelessly entranced him. The direwolf inside panted at her. Had he been his wolf, he would have been wagging his tail, hoping she would pet him.
She was wearing heavy makeup to hide bruises on her face and neck. Someone had beaten the slender, beautiful woman? Why? 
Javier wanted to growl, or better yet, rip out the throat of her attacker. How could someone hurt her? 
He felt protective of her and angry at the fact someone marred her physical appearance. No one should ever hurt a woman. It enraged his masculine sense of ethics. 
He boxed it away as he concentrated on her introduction. There was nowhere to place the anger, no enemy to destroy, so he ignored it.






  
  Prepared To Champion

Javier


“Javier, this is Isabell Drakos. Isabell Drakos, meet Javier MacGuire. Luke sent him to meet us and take us to him.”  
Isabell smiled shyly up at him and lowered her lashes. Javier drew in his breath as he shook her hand. 
Is that what the old books meant when they suggested that a woman who lowered her lashes was into a man? He sure as hell wanted it to mean that. 
He was seriously into her. Javier wanted to know everything there was to know about Isabell Drakos.
The woman was enchanting. Touching her soft skin and taking her small hand in his caused his heart rate to increase. No one had ever made him feel like that, and she wasn’t... doing... anything! 
“Shall we get going? Luke and Eli are preparing dinner for us,” Javier suggested, but he was having trouble taking his eyes away from Isabell. 
She made him confused somehow. He was no longer sure what he was supposed to be doing. 
How did a man get confused about being confused? It was an insanity. 
His direwolf pushed close to the surface, clawing at him to get close to her and breathe her scent in deep. She would think he was insane or dishonorable if he didn’t get control of himself.
He needed to put space between himself and Isabell. The way she was affecting him was wrong. Something about her made him nervous. 
Too many emotions were at war within him, and all of them centered on her. 
He had to get a hold of himself, or he would get lost in the woman. Javier shook his head. He had to drive. It was ridiculous. He barely knew her name. How had he gotten into that situation?
He didn’t understand it. Isabell Drakos felt like the smallest, most helpless, and dangerous woman on the planet. It made no sense. Yet he would have sworn on a stack of Bibles it was true.
They got all the luggage in the truck. Javier was glad it wouldn’t rain. Fox and Artie sat in the backseat together, leaving Isabell to ride in the front with him. 
So much for getting some space. The breathing room didn’t happen. Clean wood smoke from the campfire tickled his nose, drawing him in under whatever spell she seemed to weave over him.
They made small talk on the way to Tyler. No one wanted to discuss the reason for the meeting. It was better if they discussed it all together. So he learned she was an artist. 
She learned he was a business partner in a resort retreat. That he had only become that a few hours earlier didn’t matter. Impressing Isabell mattered. Talking with her felt easy.
Javier made Isabell laugh twice, and she was smiling at him when they pulled into Eli’s driveway. She was less shy, and she seemed better than when they met. 
Javier enjoyed listening to her soft laugh. It matched her shy reserve. He memorized her. 
She seemed shy and quiet, but Javier felt she had quiet strength beneath that exterior. Isabell whispered and withdrew from the conversation unless Javier directly questioned her. He wanted to hear her speak, though, so he kept engaging her as they drove along. 
He caught her appraising him, studying his profile as he drove. Twice while they cruised towards Tyler, he felt her eyes on him. He didn’t embarrass her. Javier hoped she didn’t find him lacking. 
He wondered again about what happened to her. Artie and Fox rested during the long ride. They were tired from traveling and running. 
They stepped down from the truck and met Eli and Luke on the front porch of Eli’s house. Luke and Fox grasped forearms, and Artie and Luke hugged sideways. Luke introduced Eli, and Fox introduced Artie and Isabell. Eli invited everyone into the house. 
Javier followed Isabell into the house. He watched her move. She was lithe and moved carefully as her attention wandered over Eli’s home. 
She spied Eli’s puzzle-art as they passed the living room and smiled at it. Isabell approved of Eli’s quirky interior design. 
Eli led everyone into the dining room off of the kitchen. She’d always been a kitchen person. It was her favorite room in the house. 
Eli stepped into the kitchen to check on the food. Everyone sat around the table, and Javier leaned against the door frame between the dining room and living room. 
His eyes were still on Isabell. Everything about her drew him to her. 
“We have a few minutes before dinner is ready. Why don’t you tell us what’s going on, and why you’re seeking refuge, Fox?” Luke looked at his friend, hoping to read something on his face.
“What happened?” Javier chimed in, still more concerned with Isabell than the rest of the tale.
Fox cleared his throat. “I think Isabell should tell her story first, and Artie and I’ll fill in the details she doesn’t have.”
Isabell looked frightened. She looked at Fox, then at Javier. She didn’t seem especially suited to the spotlight. Was she seeking allies and protection? 
Javier couldn’t read her intent, yet his attention remained riveted on her. She had protection. He would see to it, personally.
“Do I need to show them?” she whispered to Fox. Her fear was clear. What was she afraid of?
Show them what? What secrets did the tiny frightened girl possess? Javier wondered again how she’d gotten mixed up in whatever Elliot was up to. 
Once again, the growl threatened to escape when he remembered the heavy makeup covering the bruises on her face. She might be dangerous, but someone had still hurt her.
“Secrets here won’t work, Isabell. If you’re serious about asking these people for their help, they deserve to know what they’re facing. You best show them.” 
Fox spoke to her in a gentle, yet commanding, tone. He acted like a kind uncle. Javier wasn’t buying that act. 
The longer he was in Fox’s company, the more he felt the depth of the man’s power and aura. Fox was no one’s kind uncle. He was too powerful for that. 
Fox was something far different from what his appearance led one to believe. The librarian was a better look for him, but still wrong. Fox was a different puzzle.
Isabell looked around the table and nodded when her eyes landed on Javier. She seemed to make her mind up and draw courage from looking at him. 
If it was the courage she needed, he would loan her a ton, even if he had to manufacture it from a lie. 
She stood and walked to the bathroom down the hall. Isabell stepped in and left the door ajar. 
“What’s this about, Fox?” Luke eyed his old friend with suspicion.
“You’ll see,” Artie spoke up as Eli took a seat next to Luke.
The bathroom door opened, and the largest bird of prey Javier had ever seen stepped into the hallway. It crept into the dining room with its wings lifted for balance. Its sharp, curved talons scrabbled over the tile floor. Deadly dangerous magic came with it.
Reddish-brown eyes looked up at him over a long red, curved serrated beak. Its feathers were black except for its scarlet head feathers. The wings, neck, and tail feathers were red-edged. Reddish bird legs and talons stepped over the tiles of Eli’s dining room floor. 
Ice cold blue flames licked over the talons and beak. Tendrils of smoke trickled from the nasal opening on the beak as it breathed. 
It smelled of clean wood smoke from a campfire, Isabell. She was Little Red Riding Hood! 
Javier was dumbstruck. His gaze locked with hers. She dipped her head to him. It was the animal in her recognizing him as alpha. The exotic beauty was a phoenix out of legend and magnificent. 
Beautiful wasn’t an adequate description. Javier gawked and didn’t even try to hide it. Isabell stared right back at him, taking in his reaction. 
He smiled at the phoenix. When Luke growled, the spell broke. 
Javier shifted into his more powerful direwolf form and moved to shield the phoenix from his alpha. That was the end of his clothes.
He snarled at Luke with his head low. His lips pulled back, and all of his teeth were visible as saliva dripped from his oversized fangs. He wasn’t challenging his alpha. Javier was protecting a woman from the challenge inherent in Luke’s growl. 
He would defend her. Javier was prepared to champion her cause because he could feel her weakness.






  
  What We're Fighting 

Javier


Luke’s eyes widened, and he took a step back. Facing down an intent direwolf wasn’t a position any man wanted to find himself in, and that included even Luke. Javier dipped his head, laid his ears back, and whined.  
The entire event was way off and wrong, but Javier continued to defend Isabell, even as he displayed his desire to submit to his pack leader.
Why are you protecting her? Luke’s words leaked into his mind.
Why are you growling at a weak, hurt, and frightened woman? 
Javier shot the challenge back at Luke because he wasn’t sure why he’d jumped to protect her. They stared at one another. No one else moved. 
She’s literally on fire! Luke pointed out.
Javier looked back at the phoenix behind him and stared at her again. Javier grinned a doglike grin, shook his head, and faced his alpha again. 
Honestly, you can’t see her shaking?
Fine, if you want it so much, she’s your problem until we get this straightened out. 
Luke ordered Javier to protect the pack and Isabell all at the same time. Javier was fine with that. It was exactly what he wanted, anyway.
Fox cleared his throat as the silence stretched out. Everyone was waiting to see what would happen next in the standoff.
“Both of you go shift back. Joggers are in the top left drawer of my bureau. Shirts are on the right.” 
Luke waved Javier and Isabell away. Eli picked up Javier’s ruined jeans and t-shirt and dropped them into the kitchen trash. 
Shifters ruined clothes. It was an ordinary occurrence. They didn’t get attached to their clothes much because of it. Javier understood what Luke had meant by that statement.
Eli grinned. “He likes her.” 
She whispered it. The four of them laughed. Javier still heard it. 
Did he like Isabell Drakos? He didn’t dislike her. He barely knew her. Eli was crazy. Yet her words mattered as they had always mattered. That made him even more confused.
“What was all the silence about?” Fox asked, and Artie’s eyebrows quirked up in interest.
“It’s complicated. Eli and I bonded. After the attack, I gave her my blood. I fought its call for two days before I surrendered. I increased in strength just as you said, but Eli did, too. She’s stronger mentally, and she dream-walks.” 
Luke looked at Eli. “Maybe you better explain this.”
Javier walked barefoot back into the dining room, wearing Luke’s clothes as he listened to the conversation. He knew about the dream talking.
He leaned his shoulder against the door frame again with his right ankle crossed over his left. Isabell came into the room dressed as she’d been before in a long-sleeve button-down grey blouse and black jeans with sandals. 
Javier’s gaze tracked her as she took her seat. She sat with her hands in her lap and her head bowed. That she
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