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        * Abscondita Coven - a coven hidden in the woods of England tasked with keeping information about the Vindix and lapis caelesti safe.

        * Arcacustos - the eight members of the ultra secretive Abscondita Coven.

        * the Beinecke - a library at Yale

        * the Covenant - the supernatural ruling body of the human world. It’s made up of three individuals from each supernatural order (example: three vampires, three witches, three phoenixes and so on).

        * the Darkborn - people in the human world who follow the Princes of Hell. Some are Hellblooded, but not all.

        * Eyes of Darkness - one of seven portals linking the human world and Hell. All were closed until the events of History of Witches transpired.

        * Hellblooded - individuals with demon blood. They are usually born in the human world and are forced to register by the Covenant.

        * Hellborn - individuals who were born in Hell. Nearly all of these creatures are demons.

        * Isila - another realm where magical beings live. It’s comprised of nine kingdoms (four fae kingdoms, mage, dragon shifter, elf, vampire, and wolf shifter). Many characters in the Coven of Shadows and Secrets have direct ties to Isila’s courts.

        * Lapis caelesti - the sacred stones made by angels thousands of years ago and given to seven witches to protect. They are great sources of power that can defeat the darkest evil.

        * Luxiter - an orb that allows its holder to light-travel. Few can make these items.

        * Ordo Aeternum - Also known as the OA, Ordo, or the Order. An elitist group of supernaturals who believe those of magical blood should rule the world (many believe they should enslave humans too).

        * Ouroboros - The symbol of the Coven of Shadows and Secrets. It is a snake, formed in a circle, eating its own tail.

        * Wolvea - royal wolves of Isila

        * Vindix - the chosen seven individuals who can claim and use the lapis caelesti to their highest potential. The Vindix all have witch blood in their line.

        * Volar - the spell that activates a luxiter

        * Vow of Intent - an vow between supernaturals where the person loses their magic if they break it

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            WHAT HAPPENED BEFORE . . .

          

          THE HIGHLIGHTS REEL

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Seeker of Secrets

        Two points of view - Meredith and Tobias

      

      

      Indentured thief, Meredith unearths the Pearl of Hell, one of seven magical sacred stones. She is tossed in an Egyptian jail only to be broken out by a very grumpy, very stiff vampire named Tobias. She is later introduced to the Coven of Shadows and Secrets aka S&S, learns that she’s a seeker witch, and becomes a part of the secret society.

      Slowly, she forms relationships with Shay (nephilim) and Harper (wolf shifter), her roomies after her ex-partner Denz breaks into the first place that she’s staying. Meredith also discovers that she has a familiar, a sassy black talking cat named Benedict. Her relationship with Tobias is more fraught. All the while, she is worried about the Ringmaster (her old boss) finding her and demanding her due.

      Tobias is against Meredith joining S&S. Something about her rubs him the wrong way, touches something too deep inside him. So much so, that the witch incites bloodlust in him. However, they are mission partners and he takes her on her first mission which ends in disaster. He saves her by sharing blood and that sparks something totally new within both of them.

      At the end, another sacred stone is stolen from an elite bank, Le Bastion. S&S believes it is the Opal of Heaven. Tobias and Shay will be sent to investigate. Coven Master of S&S Luca falls ill from a previous attack on the coven. The only cure can be found in Hell. Meredith, as a seeker, is perfectly suited to help save Luca.

      
        
        Hunted by Darkness

        Three points of view - Meredith, Tobias, and Hans

      

      

      Meredith, Gunner (wolf), and Hans (wizard) are sent to Hell to find an herb that will save Luca’s life. Once there, chaos ensues and Hans’s biggest secret is revealed—he’s not just a wizard, he’s also part demon. Hellblooded. 

      Upon their return, Hans’s secret is slowly spread. Most people are fine with his lineage, but not everyone. Shay has the hardest time with the truth, although Hans isn’t happy about his bloodline either. He battles with his inner demons and tries to sway his sister, Nicoleta, who is part of the Darkborn.

      While Meredith and Hans are in Hell, Tobias and Shay are sent to the exclusive bank, Le Bastion, where they learn Meredith is the owner of the vault that got raided in book one. She’s also, most likely, the guardian of the Opal of Heaven, the stolen lapis caelesti. A ring is found at the bank that belongs to Meredith. Shay and Tobias take the ring and give it to her. There’s another name on Meredith’s vault too, Miriam Black. 

      Once back in New Haven, it’s discovered that Josiah (S&S member and necromancer) and the Ringmaster are killing the witches and also targeting Meredith for her seeker magic. In lieu of the money Meredith owes her, the Ringmaster wants Meredith’s magic so she can find valuable items like the sacred stones for herself.

      Tobias is assigned as Meredith’s guardian and as they spend more time together, romantic feelings develop. 

      At the end there’s an attack on New York City that the coven believes points to the Pearl of Hell being in the city. The perpetrator is Prince Orien, aka Wrath, one of the seven Princes of Hell, and his Darkborn followers. While they’re in the city, Meredith is abducted by the Ringmaster. 

      Gunner and Silas are sent to England to find out more about Miriam Black, only to be thrown in a room and locked up.

      
        
        History of Witches

        Five points of view - Meredith, Tobias, hans, gunner, and shay

      

      

      The Pearl of Hell and Opal of Heaven are missing.

      Meredith has been taken by the Ringmaster and Josiah. S&S sends in a team to save her. The Ringmaster and Josiah escape being caught when the coven comes for them. Afterwards, Tobias is even more protective over Meredith; especially when they journey to England to find the other person named on Meredith’s Le Bastion vault, Miriam Black. They hope finding Miriam will lead to information on the Opal of Heaven–now in Wrath’s clutches.

      Gunner and Silas remain locked up in Miriam Black’s English manor, and are only released when Meredith and Tobias arrive and Meredith is indisputably identified as a Vindix—a guardian of a lapis caelesti. A coven of witches preside over the manor and the knowledge of the Vindix, so Meredith spends time there learning about the sacred stones and her destiny.

      The Covenant, the ruling supernatural body, becomes involved with the S&S when it becomes clear that Prince Wrath is on Earth to stay, holds the Pearl of Hell and the Opal of Heaven, and has amassed many followers. 

      Hans and Shay team up, even though Shay is still clinging to her beliefs that Hellblooded are evil. They try to trap Wrath and end up forcibly taken to Italy where they witness the rising of the other six demon princes.

      

      
        
        Marked by Fate

        Six points of view: Meredith, Tobias, hans, gunner,  shay, and Harper

      

      

      Meredith and Tobias are in England. They’re now certain that they are, in fact, soul mates and Tobias wrestles with what that means for Meredith and how being with him could put her in danger. Also in England, Meredith learns what it means to be a Vindix. One night, the wards of the manor are broken and a girl appears. Her name is Tana and she’s another Vindix and the holder of the Ruby of Flame.

      Hans and Shay narrowly survived fighting Wrath and they journey from Italy to England to join Meredith and Tobias. Along the way, they acquire magical items called luxiters that allow them to light-travel from place to place. Shay apologizes to Hans for how she’s acted and their relationship begins to heal.

      Gunner and Harper learn that Josiah was not the only traitor in S&S. Silas was the one who took Sara and now he has disappeared. All the while, Harper’s family is attacked by Darkborn so the wolves travel to California at Harper’s father’s request. There, Gunner and Harper grow closer until the day the Darkborn strikes the pack once again.

      At the same time, Los Angeles falls to the demon princes. Lucifer has claimed the city as his and the whole area has gone dark. S&S realizes that there’s a high probability that the other demon princes are there, which means the lapis caelesti are too. They infiltrate LA to find that Lucifer hasn’t just taken the city, he’s erected a castle. Once they sneak into the palace, S&S steals the Pearl of Hell and Opal of Heaven from Wrath, and learn that Hans is a Vindix and keeper of the Pearl of Hell.
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        This book is part of the Crowns of Magic universe. In this universe, characters and storylines cross over, but the series and standalone can be read independently from one another. The reader just gets a fuller picture of the world by reading all of the books.

        Other series in this expanding universe include:

      

        

      
        The Winter Court Series - start with A Kingdom of Frost and Malice

        Curse of the Fae Prince - a standalone

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER ONE

          

          HARPER

        

      

    

    
      Old Ones save me, I thought as I clenched my teeth. My ear was on fire.

      “Harp, what’s wrong?” my nephilim roommate, Shay, asked, as I tried frantically to undo the backing to one of Mom’s diamond studs.

      Of course, because I’d been worried about losing the family heirlooms at the pack barbecue, I’d put them on too freaking tight. I hadn’t expected this bizarre allergic reaction to pop up at a moment’s notice.

      “This one is burning me,” I gritted out as the backing came loose and one earring fell into my palm. It sizzled. “Ow! Ow! Ow!”

      I dropped the stud on to the stone floor of the caving system we’d taken sanctuary inside—now full to bursting with the members of Shadows and Secrets who had just arrived from . . . somewhere. Where had they been?

      I shook my head to clear the thought. Actually, it didn’t really matter where they came from. All that mattered was we needed to leave ASAP. Any minute now, the demons who had attacked my pack might find us. This was the absolute worst time for me to lose my head or to allow a little pain to distract me.

      “I got it!” Henley, my thirteen-year-old sister, made to retrieve the stud, but Meredith beat her to it and scooped the earring up first. Her familiar, Benedict, a cat I regularly had beef with, followed, faintly limping. I hadn’t noticed how bedraggled the cat looked when they first arrived at the cave to help us.

      “Goddess, you’ve got to be joking.” Meredith blinked heavily as she examined my earring.

      “What are you looking at?” I asked, rubbing my earlobe, which was suddenly fine. What a random allergy.

      Meredith turned her two-toned gaze on me and grinned like a maniac. “Harper, I think you’re a Vindix.”

      “A—what?” My eyebrows furrowed. Behind Meredith, both Ethan and Elijah, my twin brothers, shrugged.

      “A stone keeper. This earring is a talisman designed to tell the Vindix that another is around.” Her gaze shot up to my other ear and caught on the second diamond. “And that, if I’m not mistaken, is the Diamond of Souls.”

      I blinked. I hadn’t seen or spoken with Meredith since she left for England, less than two weeks ago. In that short amount of time, the girl had gone off her rocker.

      “Rooms.” Shay’s mouth fell open as she looked from Meredith to me and back again. “Are you sure she’s one?”

      Meredith nodded. “My ring burned when Harper got close, and right after that, she was trying to take out this earring. Other talismans make my ring burn, so yeah, I’m pretty sure.”

      The seeker witch paused, then snorted incredulously. “Goddess, making the talisman and sacred stone into earrings is brilliant. That keeps them together so well. Better than a ring and a loose stone.” She raised a hand, flashing a moonstone ring surrounded by seven smaller gems that represented the lapis caelesti. “My ancestors should have taken notes!”

      No one moved. No one spoke. What I’d say, I had no freaking idea. By the way she studied the earring, I imagined a million thoughts were running through Meredith’s head.

      “No wolf came up with that clever idea. I bet a witch did. ” Benedict twitched his whiskers, cutting the tension and making me scowl at the fleabag dissing my kind.

      “Oh, shut it, Benedict,” Meredith said, rolling her eyes. She turned to Shay. “I mean, look at the earrings. They’re even haloed with seven other sacred stones, just like my ring and Hans’s necklace!” Meredith pointed in the direction of Hans, who stood at the far side of the large cave, looking lost and wan. The combination was so unlike him, it unsettled me. And that wasn’t the only thing unsettling in the cave.

      Nearby, Luca, the Coven Master of Shadows and Secrets, and a Black woman, who I had yet to meet, lingered. She smelled like a vampire and was assisting Luca in sitting upright. His arm looked like something had chewed it open. What had happened to him? Where in the world had the others come from? And why wasn’t Tobias or someone I knew helping Luca? Could that woman be trusted?

      The last question answered itself right away. Tobias and Hans wouldn’t let anyone take care of Luca if they didn’t trust her. Still . . . I didn’t like not knowing what was going on.

      “I feel it in my gut,” Meredith continued almost frantically now, clearly more concerned with my mom’s earring than Luca or Hans, “My magic is telling me I’m right, but once she gets in the Enchanted Pool, you guys will see—oh, and Hans too! Oh mygod, I found two more Vindix!” Meredith pumped her fist and let out an unfathomable squeal of excitement.

      No one else celebrated. In fact, they seemed uncertain, but Tobias stepped forward and placed a gentle arm around Meredith’s shoulder.

      “Love, Harper is a wolf. You said the Vindix needed to be of witching blood.”

      Love? So had Gunner been right, and they were mates? Sheesh, I had missed so much while in California.

      “Harper, you must have some witching blood.” Meredith spoke slowly.

      I bristled. How dare she? I was a wolf, plain and simple, and though I had nothing against witches, being an alpha wolf, daughter to one of the strongest alphas in the country, was part of my identity. I was about to say as much when Gunner sidled up next to me.

      “I gotta say, Harp.” Gunner’s twang softened my defenses somewhat. “It makes a little sense. Maybe that’s why your family can Call the Old Ones.”

      I gaped. What in the world was happening? One minute my S&S friends had appeared out of nowhere to help us escape the cave that we’d been hiding in. From demons, no less. Demons that had attacked my pack. The next minute, I was being called a part-witch and a stone keeper for a lapis caelesti? The heel of my hand found my forehead, and I pressed, overwhelmed and feeling a little ill.

      “I don’t understand what’s happening,” I whispered, peering at the smooth rocks of the cave floor, trying to ground myself.

      As a kid, I’d played jacks here, feet away from the mouth of this caving system, not too far from the lake on land my pack owned. There. That was real. Solid. What they were saying, though . . . What were they saying? All I knew was they were here, so close to Midnight Pack land, and so many people who I loved were in danger. Had the demons left or were they still attacking my people? I winced as my stomach twisted at the thought.

      “Chica? You okay?” Gunner placed a steadying hand on my shoulder.

      I drew in a sharp inhale. “I still feel sick over what happened to my pack and⁠—”

      Footsteps approached from outside the cave, fast and heavy—not bothering to hide. My head snapped up in time to see Tobias and the other unknown vampire dart to the mouth of the cave as my ex-boyfriend, a wolf-shifter named Aspen, stumbled into sight.

      Tobias lunged, wrapping his arms around Aspen, trapping him.

      “No!” I yelled as Aspen slumped in the vampire’s arms. Had he just gone unconscious? What was happening? “Don’t hurt him.”

      “You recognize this man?” the female vampire asked.

      “I do. He’s in my pack.”

      “His eyes aren’t red,” Gunner added. “Not possessed. Though he’s bleedin’ real bad. Toby, bring Aspen in ‘ere. We need to check him out.”

      Tobias obliged, loosening his grip on Aspen and carrying my father’s newest beta into the cave. The vampire set Aspen down on a flat span of rock, and I fell to my knees to look him over.

      “Aspen, it’s okay. You’re safe. It’s Harper,” I said softly. The way his eyes kept fluttering, I doubted he was all the way there.

      “Harper.” He sucked in a sharp breath and opened his eyes so that they locked with mine. “You got out of there.”

      “I did. I’m so happy that you did too. I⁠—”

      Aspen winced, and his hand trembled as it drifted to his blood-soaked shirt. Was there more blood than seconds ago?

      My pulse spiked. “Let me look at that.”

      Aspen’s hand loosened, and as gently as possible, I pulled up his shirt. I gasped.

      Blood was everywhere, gushing from a wound that took my breath away. Three gashes, claw marks, each seven-inches long stared back at me. The skin around the marks was black, already necrotic.

      “How?” I whispered. I’d never seen a wound like it. “Did the demons do this?”

      “Yeah,” he croaked out. “I was one of the few to get away. Harper, I think they’re following me. They’ll be here soon. You need to run.”

      “We can give him blood to stabilize him so we can escape,” Tobias offered. “We did with Luca.”

      “Please,” I said. “Clearly, his wolf healing isn’t working right. He’s my dad’s beta and—” My throat constricted and I became unable to finish the sentence.

      Today had been the day I was supposed to step up in my pack. Not take over officially, but the day I was to show them I was worthy of becoming their alpha. That my father trusted me. But then demons attacked. Most of the wolves I’d known all my life had been possessed, and I’d run. I’d abandoned them.

      Some alpha heir I was.

      Tobias knelt on the other side of Aspen, bit into his own arm, filling the air with the scent of pennies and something darker and richer as the vampire’s blood welled up and Tobias offered his arm to Aspen. My friend recoiled.

      “Aspen, please drink,” I begged. “It will help.”

      My ex’s eyes shuttered closed for a moment, but when they opened again he acquiesced, parting his lips, accepting the blood.

      Tobias brought his wrist to Aspen’s lips and slowly, the wolf began to drink. Elsewhere in the cave, others were listening for the demons that my friend claimed were following him. Shay held a grape-sized ball in her hand and was instructing the female vampire to help Luca up so we could flee the moment Aspen recovered enough to be moved.

      Luca mumbled his thanks, his voice cracking under the strain of being moved.

      “This isn’t working,” Tobias announced, even as he forced Aspen to take another drag from his arm.

      My attention ripped back to the vampire, to Aspen, and I found that Henley, my thirteen-year-old sister, had knelt too. Old Ones, she was too young to see this! She always claimed to want to be a doctor, to be studying up, but all that aside, she shouldn’t be here, a witness to all of this.

      She also shouldn’t have had to watch her pack be attacked. Nor her father be possessed and her mother fight for the pack. I should have been more prepared for an attack, should have sealed the perimeter of the property. She shouldn’t have had to run, and I shouldn’t have had to flee from everyone else to get her to safety.

      “I think that’s because they’re cursed wounds,” Henley said, her tone steadfast, not affected. Moon above, she was holding it together ten times better than I was.

      “What do you mean?” I asked, and tried to ignore how Aspen’s eyes seemed more unfocused by the second. Was he even hearing us?

      “Vampire blood should work to heal really fast, right?” Henley looked at Tobias, her green eyes burning with a mix of curiosity and pity for Aspen. “Like it won’t be totally healed, but the bleeding should have lessened by now?”

      “Exactly.” Tobias stared at Aspen’s gushing wound with a frown. “The insides are harder to reconstruct, especially with a gaping wound, but at the very least vampire blood should coagulate his. Much like our bites do. I don’t think his bleeding has lessened at all. It might have even gotten worse.”

      Henley pointed to the blackened skin. “I think the necrotic tissue has gotten worse since he’s been here too.”

      I swallowed as I took in the wound with a critical eye. She was right. It had spread. Only by a half an inch, but enough to be noticeable.

      Henley shook her head and leaned closer, sniffing the wound. Who taught her that? “Aspen got clawed by a demon and it seems to have had dark magic, or maybe poison in its claws. Something bitter-smelling is keeping him hurt.”

      I turned around to locate my nineteen-year-old twin brothers, only to discover them gawking at our sister, just as astonished as I was. Of course, they didn’t know about healing. That wasn’t their thing. But . . . I needed it to make sense. Quickly.

      “Aspen, hold on, okay.” I placed a gentle hand on his shoulder, but again, he seemed in a daze. A mercy, considering what the others were saying. “Hans! Come here!”

      The Hellblooded wizard came closer, as pale-faced as before.

      I gestured to the wound, and Hans swallowed loudly. Given how he felt about his heritage, I understood that he was uncomfortable, but at the moment, I didn’t care. Aspen needed us, needed answers.

      “What sort of demon has poisoned claws?” I asked. “Or dark magic in their claws?”

      Hans winced. “I—I don’t know.”

      I slammed a fist into the ground, regretting the outburst immediately as pain shot up my hand and arm. “You’re half demon! What’s going on? I—” An uncharacteristic sob burst out of me.

      “There are so many types of demons, wolf,” Benedict said softly. “You have no idea. I had no idea until LA. None of us did.”

      I couldn’t see the cat, but instead of sounding sassy and annoying, his voice sounded haunted.

      LA? Was that where they’d come from?

      As if trying to answer, or at least comfort me, Gunner’s large hand landed on my shoulder.

      “Harp, we gotta leave. The demons are probably still around and it ain’t safe here. Toby, do you think Aspen can run?”

      “We’ll be light-traveling, not running,” Tobias said, as though that answered the question.

      “And I fear that this wolf won’t make it,” Tobias added after a moment. “His heartbeat, it’s slowing dramatically. I don’t know if he’d survive the trip. It’s a lot on the body. Especially the first few times.”

      “No!” I leaned closer to my friend, a link to my pack, and gripped his bloodied hand in my own. I squeezed hard and the fog in his eyes cleared for a moment as Aspen met my gaze.

      “Aspen!” I forced my tone to be strong. “Hold on. Can you hold on? We’re leaving and it might hurt, but we’ll get you help. I promise.”

      “Harper,” he wheezed. His voice sounded a million times weaker than seconds before. “Go. They’re coming. They’re⁠—”

      His breath rattled, his body trembled, and before my eyes, my high school sweetheart fought for life, fought for air, fought to stay here.

      But whatever the demons had done to him was too strong, and before I could even demand that Tobias give him more blood, that someone do something, anything, to save him, the life left Aspen’s eyes.

      Tears fell down my cheeks. Dead. He was dead. How many others in the Midnight Pack were too? And how many were possessed? I began to hyperventilate.

      “Harp,” Gunner whispered. “Come ‘ere.”

      But I couldn’t. I couldn’t stop looking at Aspen, wondering who else in my pack was gone. Why hadn’t I done more to help them?

      I wasn’t suited to lead them. Not when I’d left them to a fate such as this.

      Gunner must have realized I couldn’t move on my own. He hauled me up, and when I caught my siblings’ faces, as broken as mine, I shattered all over again. How could I keep them safe? Where was Mom? Ethan said she’d shifted and was fighting off the demons, but did she survive?

      Aspen didn’t . . .

      A wail ripped out of me, and without thinking, I buried my head in Gunner’s chest.

      “I’m sorry, Harp,” he whispered. “I’m so sorry ‘bout your pack. ‘Bout Aspen.”

      “They’re here!” the female vampire shouted. “I see three. We need to leave now.”

      “Everyone link up!” Shay cried. “Serena, get Luca.”

      The female vampire, Serena, apparently, nodded and assisted the coven master to stand.

      “For those who haven’t done it,” Shay added, “we’re about to light-travel and you need to stay connected. It’s disorienting, so be prepared.”

      “What about Aspen?” Ethan asked, his tone shaky. He’d always been the softer of the twins. “Should we take his body, sis?”

      I needed to get my act together and be strong for my siblings, so I pulled away from Gunner and dared to look at Aspen’s body again. Tobias was still at the beta’s side, perhaps preparing to scoop up the body should I give the word.

      “No,” I said. I might be unsure about a million things right now, but where Aspen would rather be wasn’t one of them. “He stays on Midnight Pack land. He’d want it that way.”

      Unlike me, Aspen never left the pack. He’d do anything to defend it. This was where he belonged.

      “We’ll come back and bury him. When it’s safe,” I added, hating myself for abandoning my packmate.

      Tobias shot a glance at the mouth of the cave. “They’re close.”

      I, too, caught the sounds of grunts and growls approaching. The demons.

      “Link up,” Shay instructed. “Hand in hand, arm in arm, whatever you got.”

      We did so. I held Henley’s and Ethan’s hands tightly as the group formed a line. Shay raised the hand entwined with Meredith’s, while Meredith squished Benedict under her armpit and held Tobias’s other hand.

      Shay whispered a word I couldn’t hear, and I managed to glimpse Aspen’s body one more time before a light overtook us.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER TWO

          

          MEREDITH

        

      

    

    
      I looked up at the moon, shining between the thick tree branches of the English forest, thinking of the book I’d seen in Yale’s Beinecke Library. Painted near the back, on pages thin from the years, a circle of witches danced beneath that same moon’s light.

      With two more Vindix found, I was closer to recreating that scene, to fulfilling my purpose.

      They had been right under my nose the entire time. I shook my head, unable to believe it, though many of the texts had said it would happen. In the Abscondita Coven’s library, a place meant only for the Abscondita Coven and Vindix, many of the books on stone keepers had said that  when the time came, we’d converge to fight against evil.

      That time rolled ever closer.

      Harper was down in the cavern, facing the Enchanted Pool and what truths it would reveal on her skin, while the other Ferenz kids had been taken inside the manor.

      Harper’s siblings were not a part of Shadows and Secrets, nor the Abscondita Coven, and everyone agreed this wasn’t their place. Elijah was telling his siblings about LA, which was fine enough, but anything else had to remain secret. At least for now. What we’d do with them, after tonight, was anyone’s guess.

      At the moment, the other Ferenz kids weren’t even in the top three of my list of concerns. Those slots went to Hans, Harper, and Luca.

      My gut twisted for our coven master’s bad luck. In fleeing LA, a demon nearly ripped off his arm. Thankfully, Serena’s blood kept Luca alive and jumpstarted the mage’s healing. Since we’d arrived in England, Hannah, the Abscondita healer, had taken over. I was sure that beneath her ministrations, Luca would be healthy again in no time.

      The other S&S members waited with me, a few feet from the above ground entrance to the Enchanted Pool. Tobias, Serena, Gunner, and Shay spoke softly while the others caught Gunner up with the events in LA.

      Like me, however, Hans remained quiet.

      The poor guy was dripping wet from his own dip in the Enchanted Pool. The white magical tattoos the pool had uncovered still glowed on his skin like a beacon. A sign.

      The Enchanted Pool had confirmed what I’d felt the moment my ring burned when we’d found Nicoleta’s necklace in Lucifer’s castle. Hans was officially a Vindix. And, if my calculations based on Tana’s and my ages were right, Hans was the firstborn of all the Vindix—also making him the keeper of the Pearl of Hell. Our foretold leader, should he be able to accept the position. The haunted look in his blue eyes didn’t bode well, but I had faith in Hans. He was strong, an ace at magic, and dedicated. He just needed some time to adjust.

      “Harp is takin’ a long time,” Gunner spoke up, “Hans didn’t take this long.”

      He was right. Hans had barely been in the cavern for two minutes before he appeared at the top of the stairs, ashen face, still clutching the necklace that had once been his sister’s in one hand, and the Pearl of Hell in the other.

      Harper had already been in the cavern for ten minutes. Long enough to strip and jump into the Enchanted Pool and prove to the Abscondita Coven she was who I said she was. Prove it to herself too.

      Back in the cave in California, I didn’t miss the way Harper had watched me like I had a few screws loose. She didn’t believe she was a Vindix.

      “Demons attacked her pack, and a friend died in front of her,” I said slowly. “She’s probably not well.”

      Gunner winced. “I shoulda gone down there with her.”

      “She has to undress to get in the pool so they can see the markings it makes. Your presence wouldn’t have made her go any faster,” I said with a smirk. “Just give her time. It’s⁠—”

      The door to the underground cavern swung open and Harper burst outside, soaking wet, trembling, and her arms glowing with white swirling lines.

      “Harp!” Shay raced forward. The pair clutched each other in a hug, and Harper began to cry.

      My heart clenched. I made to join them, but Gunner strode forward in front of me, stopping me in my tracks. He was being so protective of her.

      I looked at Tobias, never far from my side. He closed the steps between us and pulled me close. Though he was a vampire, and not exactly warm, I nestled into him.

      “We should get everyone inside,” he rumbled. “Hans and Harper need to change. And then we’ll have a meeting.”

      “Of course.” As much as I wanted to give Harper the night to sleep and regroup, I couldn’t. There was so much that she needed to learn, and time was not on our side.

      Already Los Angeles had fallen to Prince Lucifer and been transformed into his new kingdom. Surely, the other six Princes of Hell would claim other territories soon, too. And now no one could argue that Harper was a Vindix. She’d be on the front lines of the fight, the Diamond of Souls in hand.

      I shivered. In the past few days, I’d spent a lot of time reading up on the stones. Only the Abscondita Coven, Tana, and I understood the full capabilities of the lapis caelesti. The horrible powers that, in the proper hands, they might wield.

      My stone was, seemingly, the most innocuous. The Opal of Heaven could spark joy and assured that people maintained their free will. Before talking to Lilith, I’d been down on my stone, but the Queen of Hell had made me see how powerful it would be in bringing the world back from chaos.

      Of course, Hans’s sacred stone, the Pearl of Hell, had already showed its ability to harm. In Wrath’s hands, the stone had caused insanity among those in New York City.

      And Wrath wasn’t even a stone keeper.

      Hans could do much more with it once he learned how to work with the Pearl.

      Tana, the holder of the Ruby of Flame, might set entire cities ablaze. And the books claimed the other elemental stones were as fierce as hers—able to create tsunamis, tornados, and earthquakes that could decimate the lands.

      Harper’s gem, the Diamond of Souls, though . . . That was a creepy stone. The Vindix who mastered that sacred stone could speak with the dead and compel them to perform tasks. Possibly, the keeper of that gemstone could even command armies of ghosts. That was, if the ghosts chose to follow them.

      A shiver shot down my spine.

      “We need to convene in the meeting room,” Miriam Black announced as she appeared from the underground cavern. From the way she walked, I knew that the steps took a toll on her ancient knees, but she never let it show on her stern face. “I need to hear all that happened while you were away. And Harper will require catching up.”
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        * * *

      

      Ten minutes later, all eight Arcacustos had been wrangled, and Hannah had wheeled Luca from the infirmary to the meeting room to join the coven of elder witches and S&S. Hannah continued to sit next to the coven master, vials of potions in front of her. That lightened my heart. She was wasting no time in healing Luca, and truth be told, he already looked a little better.

      All sixteen people and one cat sat around the large table with the tree bearing the gems of the lapis caelesti in the center.

      I swallowed, taking in the serious faces, feeling the tension in the air. Suddenly, it feels like a war table.

      “Where to start?” asked Miriam Black, ever one to take the reins.

      “With the obvious,” I replied as Benedict shifted in my lap so that he could see the table better. “We have two more Vindix.”

      Only Miriam and Stuart had been down in the Enchanted Pool. Miriam to witness Harper’s transformation, and Stuart, as the only male Arcacusto, for Hans. At my claim, the other six Arcacustos leaned back, relief plain on all their faces. Only hours ago, we’d ventured to LA to get the lay of the land in Lucifer’s new kingdom, and tried to retrieve the Opal and the Pearl from Prince Wrath’s clutches. We’d succeeded in our operation and so much more.

      “And, in case the others didn’t know yet,” I continued, “we retrieved the Pearl of Hell and the Opal of Heaven, in addition to finding the Diamond. Hans? Show them the Pearl.”

      My friend pulled the Pearl of Hell from his pocket, along with his sister’s necklace, and placed them on the table. I did the same with the Opal. The Diamonds remained in Harper’s ears, for now. She looked too frail, too shattered, to do anything but listen.

      “Hans and I will have to train with our lapis caelesti, obviously.” I scanned the faces of the eight older witches at the table, ending with Hannah, the youngest at forty-something. “You should know, though, that Hans knows how to do magic. Out of all of us, I’d say he’s the best at it.”

      “Not witching magic,” Hans’s voice cracked. “Not anymore.”

      I cringed. Oh, right. We’d known that, but it was easy for me to forget that Hans had lost his wizard magic. He’d lost it when he broke a Vow of Intent, leaving him with only his demonic powers.

      “Can you get it back?” I asked. He was still capable of fighting with his magic, but no one could deny that a full-powered Hans would be better.

      “He can,” Luca replied when Hans didn’t. “But Richard Brons must release the power he collected from Hans. And he must do so willingly.”

      “Brons? One of the witching Covenant Seats?” asked Gloria, her voice a gritty rasp. Her eyes blazed as she spoke the name.

      “That’s the one,” Luca replied.

      “Goddess, what a foul creature,” Gloria replied. “I hope none of you voted for him.”

      “None of that matters,” Miriam interjected. “If you have to see Richard Brons to get your magic back, then do it.” Miriam waved a wrinkled hand as though it were that easy.

      As if the world wasn’t under attack and any sensible supernatural would go into hiding once they learned that fact.

      Then again, Brons was an elected leader for the witches. He probably wouldn’t be able to just disappear. He had obligations to keep magic users safe. Still, I doubted anyone knew where Brons was currently.

      Luca met Miriam’s gaze. Of every non-Arcacusto at the table, Miriam had the most respect for the mage. Perhaps it was Luca’s royal blood shining through, but he naturally commanded respect from everyone. And once people got to know him, they respected him even more. After all, you didn’t become the Coven Master of Shadows and Secrets, an elite dark-artifact hunting coven ingrained in the upper echelons of society by being a bad person. Or at least, Luca didn’t.

      “I’m not sure if you’ve met him, but Brons is a difficult wizard,” Luca explained to the Abscondita Coven. “And as you said, he is also a Covenant Seat. So he has power and many supporters. It won’t be easy to convince him to return Hans’s power.”

      “Can you use the stone without witch magic?” I asked Hans.

      He met my eyes. “You’re the one that’s been in the Abscondita library. You tell me.”

      Yes, but the library contained thousands of books, and I’d only been here a few days. I knew the basics, but there was so much more to learn.

      “You must try,” Claire, an elderly Arcacusto with long gray hair, spoke in a soft Irish lilt. “Try to use your stone and, in the meantime, we’ll find Brons. There is no other solution. The holder of the Pearl is the leader of the Vindix. It is fated, my boy.”

      With trembling fingers, Hans touched the blue-black Pearl of Hell. I was no mind-reader, but I thought I knew what he was thinking. The Pearl possessed a horrible power, as did Hans. He must be wondering why, after the original family had died out, it had chosen him.

      I wondered about that too, especially as the Diamond had done the same to Harper. Both of the original stone keeper families were long gone, and these two had been chosen in their places. One hadn’t even known she had witch blood. The other was part royal demon.

      Fate worked in weird ways.

      “I’ll try,” Hans said, resignation riddling his tone.

      “You’ll figure it out.” Shay placed a hand on his forearm. “You’re great at magic. I’m sure you can do it.”

      “Odd that she’s the one to say it,” Benedict whispered a little too loudly. I placed a hand over his mouth.

      Everyone else ignored the cat and turned to Harper, who had been staring at her hands, looking as though she was trying not to cry. Failing at it too. My roommate couldn’t hide her quivering lip or how all the blood seemed to have leeched from her face.

      “Harper,” I whispered. “A lot has happened, and we have a lot to explain, but⁠—”

      “Stop.” She cut me off with a long breath. “I didn’t mention this before, but . . . Mom performed a Calling while I was home. The ghost that came to talk said she hurled my family line into upheaval, and that I needed to expect danger. She said that I’d experience a shattering of my life.” Harper snorted and wiped at her eyes. “I assumed she meant my father would die because he’d been attacked—not this.”

      “Ghosts can sometimes speak cryptically,” said Aya, an Arcacusto I’d rarely spoken to. Even at the late hour, she wore a colorful dress and head covering that displayed her Nigerian heritage, rather than a nightgown. “In fact, it is a favorite pastime of theirs.”

      Harper took a big breath and waved her hand around the table. “Yeah, well, she must have been the ancestor I got witch blood from. ”

      She continued to hesitate, to hold back, and I couldn’t blame her. Harper was logical in the extreme, but when confronted with facts that shattered her sense of self, it would take more than logic for her to believe the truth.

      “To be honest, in the past I thought that maybe the ability to Call came from the wolvea . . .” Harper cast an embarrassed glance at Gunner. Surely, they’d spoken about wolvea. Gunner was one, and he would know if Harper was, too.

      “It sounds stupid and I know it wasn’t reasonable, but they can do that,” Harper continued, and her face fell more. “Though we’ve never found any wolvea blood in our line.”

      “Chica,” Gunner spoke softly. “I didn’t feel it either.”

      “As I aged, it was more like a dream than a real hope.” Harper shrugged dejectedly. “Aside from shifting magic and the ability to Call, I’ve never even felt magic inside me. If I’m some powerful Vindix, shouldn’t I feel stronger?”

      “There might be a reason you didn’t feel magic,” Aya leaned forward. “You have spirit magic, girl. It’s not normal witch power, and it takes more than usual magic. You might not ever be able to perform hedge magic because your speciality is so taxing. It’s likely, too, that the guardian inside you is making that magic inaccessible.”

      “Guardian,” Harper exhaled. “That’s right. My mother put a guardian spirit inside me. In my siblings too.”

      “Did you just learn?” Aya asked. “You look surprised.”

      Harper nodded. “Back in California, Ethan said that a smoke-demon tried to possess him at the pack barbecue, but couldn’t. That’s why, isn’t it?”

      “That makes sense,” Aya agreed. “Guardians protect you, which I’m sure was your mother’s intent, but they can also stifle. Your mother might not even have known such a thing, as she is not Vindix. Not even trained as a witch. It’s likely that she assumed her magic came from the wolvea of Isila, too.” She paused. “However, I am the specialist in spirit magic among this coven. Would you like me to remove your guardian?”

      The question hung in the air as everyone waited for Harper’s answer.

      Finally, she swallowed loudly. “What will happen? Will it hurt?”

      “I don’t think it will hurt. As for what will happen?” Aya shrugged. “I suspect your mother put the guardian in place when you were a baby. What mother wouldn’t want their young ones protected? That’s quite a long time and I cannot say what its release will do.”

      My skin tingled. I understood something of what Harper must be feeling. My own powers had been blocked, and I’d required help to access them. The difference was, I’d had no prior magical identity, while Harper solidly did. In that way, it would be more difficult for her to identify as part witch, part wolf.

      “It will make me susceptible to those smoke demons,” Harper said.

      “It will,” Aya agreed. “Though if we learn more about them, we can figure out how to battle them. We Arcacustos will seek the knowledge and teach you. Fighting evil is your fate, after all.”

      “Of course,” Harper said, shaking her head. “I guess I don’t really have a choice. I’m ready.”

      Harper stood and went to face Aya, who placed her hand over Harper’s heart.

      The room stilled, waiting as magic poured from the Arcacusto into Harper. For her part, my friend didn’t even flinch. In fact, nothing happened until Harper’s head tilted back and her mouth opened wide enough for a burst of glowing white . . . something . . . to soar out of Harper and disappear into the air.

      Holy Goddess, had I just seen a spirit?

      In my lap, Benedict stiffened. “Had I known the wolf had that in her all along, I wouldn’t have messed with her so often.”

      I rolled my eyes, not believing a word my familiar said. He and Harper loved to egg one another on.

      “It’s done. The spirit is gone.” Aya retracted her hand. “Are you alright?”

      Harper brought her hands to her throat.

      “F-fine. That scared me, but . . .” She paused and traced her collarbone with two fingers. “I feel something I’ve never felt before. A cold. Like I’m being dipped in ice water. Why did it leave so fast?”

      “Spirit magic is what you feel. The spirit didn’t stay because it does not belong here. It wishes to pass on,” Aya confirmed. “I’ll teach you more and we will work with your power tomorrow, if you are up for it?”

      “I am,” Harper replied. Her face turned serious. “Please don’t do that to my siblings. There wouldn’t be a reason to, right?”

      “They’re not Vindix,” Aya said, “so it wouldn’t hinder their power, if they even have any at all.”

      “And their guardian protects them,” Harper pressed. “They need it.”

      “I won’t touch their guardians.” Aya placed a gentle hand on Harper’s shoulder.

      Harper’s shoulder slumped, and without another word, the pair returned to their seats. It was both the most astonishing and anticlimactic unbinding that I’d been witness to. Then again, maybe it hadn’t felt that way for Harper.

      “Now that we’ve taken care of the most important aspects, my coven needs to inform you that there have been sightings of Ordo Aeternum members in the village.” Miriam progressed the meeting as if we’d checked something mundane off a list. “After you left for Los Angeles, we learned about them.”

      Shay leaned forward. “But they didn’t come here, right?”

      “No one has,” Gloria assured in her raspy voice. “What did you two do to protect us?” She gestured to Luca and Shay.

      The pair shared a triumphant look before Luca answered. “Misdirection charms. Unlocatable spells. Shay and I threw the gambit at the wards on your property, and even some on the roads leading up to here.”

      “The OA has witches, though,” Miriam said. “Perhaps mages and other magic workers too, though I can’t be certain of your kind, Luca. And the OA is known for recruiting powerful members. Do you think they can break the wards?”

      “I know of no mages in the Ordo,” Luca assured her. “And as for OA members, most of which have unremarkable power? They’ll never find this place.” He paused. “However, as additional protection, those in my coven who will not have to study and train to become a Vindix can also go into town and pick them off.” He looked at Tobias, Gunner, and Shay. “We can work surreptitiously, I assure you, Ms. Black. If you wish for that protection, say the word.”

      Miriam inclined her head. “We would thank you for it.”

      “What of a king or queen of Isila, Luca?” Tobias asked.

      I exhaled softly. We were just out of one dangerous situation and my mate was already considering the Blood of House Laurent.

      By most accounts, the royal vampires in Isila were insane, and by now, the Blood had surely rifled through Giselle’s head and learned for sure that Tobias and I were mates. They’d be curious as to how that happened because I was a witch and Tobias was a vampire and mates were supposed to be found in ones own magical order. If they ever found the answer, I’d love to know it too.

      The royals might also know that I was a seeker witch, and the one that had uncovered the Pearl of Hell. That was the information that would interest them most. The information that they’d move on.

      After learning of me, they were going to call me to their kingdom. Serena, Tobias’s sister and a vampire with the unusual ability to forsee the future, had already seen it happening.

      The mage frowned at Tobias’s question. “The wards I put in place and the protective angel magic that Shay used might not be enough to keep out the royal vampire family.”

      “Then we must stay alert at all times,” Tobias said. “Someone on watch at all hours. I’ll take the first watch.”

      I swallowed, knowing he was right. We were fresh out of danger but could be thrown back into the frying pan at any moment. No one knew when, but one day someone from the Blood Court, whether they be royal, or messengers, would come for me.

      We had to be ready.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER THREE

          

          GUNNER

        

      

    

    
      The next mornin’, I rose with the sun, which was mighty weird for a guy like me. But Old Ones help me, I was nervous as hell.

      Nervous for my pack, for Harper, for everything and everyone.

      Some said an alpha wolf shouldn’t ever be scared. Pa, one of the most well known alphas in North America, told me those people were full of hooey. Fear meant that you cared for those you protected, those you loved.

      I took his words to heart. Always did.

      I stepped out into the misty morning woods, a cup of coffee in my hand. Not far from the front steps, Benny lounged in a sunspot watching early riser Toby and his sis. The vampire pair were sparring and their kind moved so fast that they were a full-on blur ’til they stopped and waved.

      “Mornin’!” I called out. “Trainin’ already?”

      Tobias nodded. “I might as well train with my kind, seeing as I’ll soon be surrounded by them, all wanting a piece of my mate.”

      I wasn’t sure who Toby and Stoney would choose to go with them. Isila was full of snakes and Toby would need to be in fine form to keep his mate safe.

      “Keep it up,” I said. “I gotta make a call.”

      “Service is best on the drive, about halfway to the road,” Serena called out good-naturedly. If Toby was a storm-cloud of emo emotions, that girl was sunshine. I’d only known her a few hours, but I liked her.

      “Thanks for the tip.” I ambled down the drive, sippin’ coffee until I was out of vampire earshot. Stopping in the middle of the overgrown drive, I turned, taking in the woods.

      The Abscondita Coven manor and surrounding lands looked so different from the night I’d come here with Silas, the traitorous fae who’d kidnapped Sara and was workin’ with the Darkborn. That night, we’d found Miriam Black and learned of her coven of eight witches bound to protect the secret of the stone keepers. Silas had heard all that, too.

      I sighed. If I’d known then what I knew now, I woulda done things so differently with the fae. Silas would already be behind bars, and I wouldn’t have spent so much time gettin’ to know the guy. Gettin’ to like him.

      A pang cut through me. It sucked that Si turned traitor, and a part of me wondered why he’d done it. Was it a simple matter of repayment to get him into this world?

      I might not ever find out. Even when we caught the fae, I’d be too busy with other threats to ask, and after what he’d done, I wouldn’t put it past a trial to sentence him to a quick death.

      Birdsong cut through my morose thoughts, and I tilted my head to the sky. I soaked in the scents and quiet of the woods for a moment and tried to compose myself before I pulled out my phone and called Pa.

      Though it was early mornin’ in North Carolina, my pa would be awake. No way, no how, an alpha could get a good night’s rest when planning to evacuate his pack to another realm.

      The phone rang only once before Pa picked up.

      “My boy! Can’t tell you how happy I am to hear your voice!”

      “Hey Pa, same,” I said and sipped the coffee again. “Been up all night, I’m guessin’?”

      “I have.” He exhaled, long and low. “But things are in motion for the move. I was able to convince the royal wolvea to take us in faster than planned.”

      “When will they leave?”

      “Tomorrow morning.”

      My stomach tightened. My family would be leavin’ this world in a day. It made a guy, especially a wolf, feel so alone.

      “My boy, is there any way I can convince you to join us?” Pa asked, his tone softer. “Your mother wishes to see you.”

      I swallowed. “Actually, I was callin’ about that.”

      I hadn’t had time to clear the matter with Harper, but somethin’ told me that now that she’d learned she was Vindix, she wouldn’t be able to protect her siblings as she might want to.

      “Demons attacked the Midnight Pack again, Pa. We got out okay, but most of ‘em didn’t.”

      “No . . . for true?”

      “Yeah. And I have to ask, can you take the alpha’s kids with you to Isila? There are only three of them—two are terrible fighters. If we got attacked, they’d be in real trouble.”

      Pa was silent for a moment. Though I was certain he wanted to protect the kids, there were wolf politics to consider. Wolveas—the wolves of the other world who were all stronger, bigger, and faster than those in this world—might not like it either. They protected my father and me cause we were blood. They’d protect our pack too, but random kids? A rival’s kids at that? I only had to hope they’d be okay with it.

      “Alpha Ferenz is dead?” he asked after a moment. “They have no protector?”

      I let out a soft hum, uncomfortable with what I was about to say next. It felt like a betrayal to Harper, even though I was sure she’d want all wolves to know how demons might take us over.

      “The alpha isn’t dead, not as far as we know. He’s possessed. When the demons attacked, they took over wolves, and they did it fast, Pa. You might not even see ‘em comin’.” He began to speak but I talked right over him, needing to say my piece. “Right now, Harper, my partner in S&S and their older sister is takin’ care of them. She’s alpha heir, but trust me when I say that she won’t be able to do her job like she wants.”

      “Gunner, to take another alpha’s children out of this world without their consent . . . Well, son, it’s not been done, but it’s serious. Grounds for war.”

      It was, but would Harper’s father really think that? The guy was hard as nails, even laid up as he’d been, but I’d talked to him. He’d even hinted at wantin’ to join our packs through marriage, somethin’ I’d have never thought possible considering the distance between North Carolina and California.

      “Alpha Ferenz is in no state to call the shots,” I admitted. “But if his heir agrees, will you take ‘em? They’re not safe here and three more wolves won’t matter, will it?”

      Silence hung between us, uncommon and uncomfortable. Finally, Pa sighed. “If Mace’s heir agrees, I’ll take ‘em under my protection. But she needs to be the one to give me the go ahead.”

      My heart soared. Though I hadn’t spoken to Harper about it, I was ninety percent sure she’d say yes. Of course, her first instinct would be to keep her siblings close, but she’d be so busy with Vindix matters . . . I needed to impress that upon her.

      “We’ll come by tonight,” I said. “I’ll join you in Isila for a night, though. For Mom.”

      I wasn’t talkin’ about Pa’s mate. She might play at bein’ my mother, but I’d never had a real place in her heart.

      “Can’t wait to
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redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.
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