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      Salvatore Draecen, a dragon shifter who long ago lost his mate and recently found his daughter, has received word about a sorceress being held captive in Crossroads. A sorceress, that word has it, looks way too much like the love of his life. The one he lost ages ago. The mother of his only child.

      

      Think Salvatore wouldn’t go through heaven and hell to get her back? Think again.

      

      Selene Campione has been a prisoner for more years than she can count. Truly. More years than she can remember. Devoid of her powers and memories, she’s been in a muddled state of mind, the victim of experimentation at the hands of the group at Crossroads. Now, as fate would have it, her powers are returning. And so are the painful memories. The last time she saw Salvatore, he was on another continent, safe and sound. Her daughter Allegra was safe with him. She’s given up hope of seeing them again. But she hasn’t given up hope of escaping her captors.

      

      She’s got to find a way to free herself—and another dozen sorceresses who are held captive in the underground caverns below Crossroads’ hospital wing. And she’s got to do it without getting anyone killed. Anyone good, that is. For she plans to wreak havoc on the bastards that have kept her imprisoned. She’s got nothing to lose, after all, since she’s already lost her mate and her daughter.

      

      Nicely tying up the Shifters Forever More series, Salvatore and Selene’s journey to finally be together will be as epic as Griz and Allegra’s!
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      If Selene Campione had to guess, she was in an underground cavern, one that had been excavated by man. Or perhaps it had already been a cavern, born of nature, but men had used tools to enlarge it. Marks marred the walls where machines had chipped away at the stone.

      In the center of the room, there were machines, so clearly, they had power down here. And naturally, since power lines didn’t just grow beneath the ground, this cavern had been master-planned. Had it been developed before the hospital wing above it, or after? She wasn’t sure.

      Selene wasn’t one of the planners of this compound. To the contrary, she was a captive. She and several other sorceresses were down below. How many? She’d have guessed a dozen from the occasional voices, but because of the various wall partitions, it was hard to tell how many were shackled—as she was—on those walls.

      Selene, who’d only in the last few days regained the knowledge of her name, shifted her weight to alleviate the constriction of the chains that bound her to the wall in this underground prison which she’d been at for several years. Her name… the first thing which had come to her in the middle of the night.

      One might wonder how she knew it was the middle of the night when an underground cavern had no sunlight. Ever. She had learned what part of the day or night it was based on who was assigned to guard them and the conversations they had amongst themselves, not considering those were sentient, cognizant individuals they’d shackled to the walls with enchanted manacles.

      For a long time, Selene kept count of the days and months based on the regular occurrence of her powers being drained. It happened twice a day. Daily. No breaks.

      Which was precisely why this was the strangest of all happenings. They had not drained her power in three days. Three whole days her power had been building up, amassing strength.

      Orkney was the one who came in and stole her power. No doubt he used it for dastardly experiments on the shifters and other paranormal creatures situated above the underground cavern she and the other sorceresses were in. But now, she was growing stronger. Could she perform the spells she needed to be free? Could she escape? Where would she escape to?

      How could she when she didn’t even remember her name until a few days ago? She couldn’t remember her past, what skills she had. All she knew was she was a sorceress. And her name was Selene. Oh, and one more thing. She knew why she couldn’t remember. She’d cast a spell on herself shortly after she was seized in order to prevent her captors from knowing who she was and… what? What else could she have wanted to hide?

      She scoured her mind, filtering through memories... There it was! She remembered. She knew the enchantment to set her memory free. And then she’d remember everything. Fear seized her, locking her into place emotionally. What if she opened up her memory bank and found heartbreak? Or found out she was an evil sorceress? One who used the black arts? The death arts?

      A shiver ran through Selene at the notion. Was it better to remain oblivious of what had transpired? To not know anything about her past rather than face what she might not like?

      No. It was better to know. She steeled herself. Better to deal with what she learned of herself and her history. What if she regressed to a darkness that threatened the very woman she thought she was?

      What if, what if, what if.

      She could drive herself crazy with the what-ifs.

      She braced herself and began to whisper-chant the spell which would set her memories free.
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      Outside Mae Forester’s bed-and-breakfast, in a grove surrounded by majestic pines, elms, maples, and oaks, just off the back parking lot, Salvatore Draecen paced a rectangular path from one end of the clearing to the other. It wasn’t a large area, only twenty-by-twenty yards, with wildflowers and ankle-high grasses.

      He glanced down and noted he’d left a pattern in the grass where he’d trod, over and over, crushing it, leaving his mark. How long had he been out here, doing this? He had not slept since he’d heard Selene’s name. Since Jolie had confirmed the sorceress named Selene, who was held captive, had a birthmark on her cheekbone. Two droplet shapes which resembled tears under the corner of her eye. How he’d kissed those birthmarks. How he’d told her those birthmark-tears represented the sadness of her life, and he was there to take the sadness away. That he was there to protect her. And had he done that?

      Hell no. He had failed. And for that, Salvatore had never forgiven himself. He’d taken all his passion for Selene and channeled it into protecting dragons. Dragon shifters like himself. Of course, how was he to know Selene and her mother Melina would smuggle his daughter to him and not tell him? And he’d been her clan leader and protector, never knowing she was the child he’d fathered with the love of his life.

      Had he forgiven Selene for this? Naturally. Wholeheartedly. She’d left him because of the guilt she felt that his brother had been killed by her uncle. So how could he blame her for leaving? Especially when she hadn’t known she was carrying his child.

      He’d mourned Selene from the very beginning, but his heartbreak had turned darker when he’d learned a few months ago Selene wasn’t out in the world living a carefree life. That she’d vanished, presumed dead.

      Salvatore growled. His copper dragon echoed the growl in his head. And now he’d found out someone was holding her captive, and he was being coerced to wait for a plane to arrive with a blood elf who supposedly was the way into Crossroads, the damned place where Selene was being held.

      His dragon’s snarl turned into a sound much like a purr, causing Salvatore to slip out of his reverie and back to the present. What had caught his dragon’s attention? He turned around.

      Three figures were approaching. Allegra, the daughter he shared with Selene. Griz, Allegra’s mate, the scarred shifter—the scar was courtesy of Salvatore. Yet another part of his history Salvatore wished he could change. The third person was Melina, Selene’s mother, who’d left Europe to join them in Bear Canyon Valley.

      After Allegra became pregnant, she wanted her mother’s mother here, so Mae and Griz had put that in motion, and now Melina was one of the bed-and-breakfast occupants, in addition to the sorceresses and dragon shifters Salvatore had brought from the monastery hiding place in Asia Minor. He reflected once more on how generous the Bear Canyon Valley shifters had all been to allow them into their lives.

      He nodded at Griz, and accepted Allegra’s and Melina’s hugs.

      “Almost here,” Griz said. “The plane’s due to touch down shortly. Mae’s leaving for the airport to pick up the blood elf.” Griz’s face was a study in disgust, clearly not a fan of blood elves. Or not a fan of that particular blood elf. “She’s bringing her here. Did you want to go to the airport?”

      “Beats the hell out of staying here and,” Salvatore pointed to the pattern he’d left in the grass, “ruining the landscape.”

      Griz’s smile was bittersweet. “It’ll bounce back in no time.”

      Salvatore nodded at the man. Griz understood how he felt, for Griz had gone through the same with Allegra. Not knowing if his mate was alive, or well, or… all that not knowing.

      He placed a kiss on his dragon shifter daughter’s head, holding her close. His dragon could hear her unborn baby’s heartbeat and was chuffing inside Salvatore, happy to have their daughter and her baby next to him. As always, he marveled at how much Allegra resembled his dead brother, Joaquim, whom Selene’s uncle Omero had killed. Selene’s father, Franco Campione, had passed when Selene was young. This caused Melina and Selene to live with Franco’s family, as was customary. The family, as it ended up, was Franco’s brother, Omero. Selene and Melina took a place in his household.

      When her uncle Omero discovered Selene was involved with a dragon shifter, he ordered her to stop. When she did not, he had Selene, Salvatore, and Joaquim attacked. Selene had been expecting at the time, but she wasn’t aware she was pregnant. Joaquim died. Salvatore vanished. Selene and Melina had fled.

      “You’re doing it again.” Allegra’s head lay against his chest, her voice low. “You’re thinking about your brother.”

      He realized he’d been staring off into the trees and looked down at her. She’d blossomed, this daughter of his. Not only from the pregnancy but also from the love Griz had for her. It showed in her expression, her carriage, her every move. “You caught me,” he confessed. “It’s that obvious?”

      “Mm-hmm. You get the same look on your face.”

      “A lot of memories are stirred up,” he admitted. “Thinking of your mother, the…” He shrugged, the weight of all the lost years heavy on him.

      She jacked her hip away slightly as she dug into her pocket and retrieved something. She held out her hand, palm open. In the center, a long gold chain with a pendant—a solid black stone.

      His breath hitched.

      His heart stopped.

      His dragon roared.

      That stone. Dragon’s Eye.

      He remembered the first time he’d seen it. His father had shown it to him and said the very words he’d repeated to Selene, which in turn, Melina had shared with Allegra. A stone so rare few ever see it. And so costly it is worth a kingdom.

      Salvatore had given it to Selene. And then she’d vanished, years later, and he’d been told the necklace was all they found of her. She’d gone missing while on the way to see him when he’d been taking the dragonlings to the Bulgarian coast. The guilt of knowing she’d been on her way to see him was too much to wrap his head around.

      Allegra flipped it over. The precious stone glowed in her hand. Changed. Transforming into a circular stone with striations of gold emanating from the center. She murmured, “It comes to life in the hand of or possession of a dragon. Unless the holder is a dragon, it does not glow, remaining a simple black stone. Even for those who have dragon bloodlines but are not dragons themselves, the stone remains black. Those were the words Melina told me. I’ve memorized them.”

      In the gold talon-shaped peg setting was a heart with an S intertwined into another S. Salvatore and Selene. He’d had that added after he met her. He’d never told her he’d actually done it the day after he met her. And he’d given it to her two months
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