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  Author’s Note


This is a closed door queer normative portal fantasy romance. 
I believe in representation, and I will always include queer people in my stories because we exist and deserve to see ourselves in the novels we read.
If you’d like content warnings, please head to my website ( https://ajnorabooks.com/content-warnings-for-kingdoms-of-kaelums/to get the list.)
Thank you for supporting an indie author. I hope you enjoy! <3
If you’d like to join my newsletter list, you can do so at https://ajnorabooks.com/newsletter  to stay up to date on upcoming books and other exciting news!






  
  
For my Papa, whose love of reading inspired my own.
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  Pronunciation Guide 


Silvis: SIL-vis 
Brynia:BRI-nee- yah
Anastasia Behar: An-NUH-stay-zuh Bay-HAR
Meredith Kaesy: Mare-UH-dith KAY-see
Alixandra Bludeg: Al-ix-AN-dra BLU-deg
Creon: KREE-on
Vasileios Maeb-Somni: Va-ssee’-lee-os Mahb-SOM-nee
Shiloh Leigdraca: SHY-low Lē(d)zh-DRA-ca






  
  The Story So Far 


Four years ago, Lana’s mother disappeared. When the monsters from her nightmares seem to appear outside her work, she decides to finally investigate her mother’s disappearance. When a strange mage appears offering help, Lana and her best friend follow him through a portal to the faerie realm for answers. 
But Lana’s life gets more complicated as family secrets are revealed. She has a sister, Anastasia, that her mother never told her about! What’s even worse is that her sister is in a magic-induced coma, and Shiloh, the strange fire mage, thinks Lana can wake her up. When Lana tries, her soul is sucked into Anastasia’s body. 
Liam faints and is taken down to an underground city called Haven. In the night, Lana meets another strange fae — Vas, who needs help finding his way home (to the palace because he’s a prince!). Lana trusts him, but she doesn’t understand why, so she insists Vas travel with them when they enter Haven to look for her mother.
After Hollows chased the company into a staircase that spiraled underground, Shiloh collapses from too much magic use, leaving Lana and Vas alone in a dark cavern. The glowing blue city of Haven lies in ruins in the distance. Lana and Vas meet up with a mysterious horse, who turns out to be Shiloh’s friend Luze — a Brynian shapeshifter. Lana’s connection to her sister grows stronger and she begins to see Anastasia’s memories as she sleeps. 
When Shiloh finally wakes up, they all watch a strange meeting of Hollows through a magic mirror. It turns out the Hollows, once thought to be mindless beasts, have a leader! And it’s none other than Athan, the king’s advisor and Vas’s magic mentor, but the group’s focus isn’t this revelation, it’s finding Elaine, so they search Elaine’s favorite garden.
While in the garden, Anastasia’s old friend, General Alix Bludeg, appears and explains the origin of Hollows — they are Silvid fae, who turn after using too much magic. Hollows attack, kidnapping Vas, and Lana decides to go with Alix to save him. Alix, Lana, Remi, and two knights head to the Hollow den, where Alix finds out that her lost fated mate, Meredith, is the current Hollow Queen, but not for long, as Athan stages a coup and kicks Meredith from the Hollow pack. During the chaos, Athan reveals that Liam is a changeling — the human half created when Vas fell into the Wellspring. Liam and Vas share Vas’s soul.
Meanwhile, Shiloh searches for Luze who has gone missing, and finds him in Elaine’s secret workshop. They’ve found an amulet that should have part of Anastasia’s soul in it! But it turns out that Shiloh has actually found Athan, disguised as Luze with rare mythical magic. Athan shatters the amulet and fights Shiloh, leaving him bruised and battered.
In a final battle, the party fights Athan, but despite Vas and Luze, who Athan had trapped in a cabin in the mushroom forest, showing up to help, their group isn’t entirely successful. Athan gets away, and the group suffers injuries. Athan has a plan to take over Silvis, and they can’t let him win.
Lana still hasn’t found her mother, but Liam finally wakes up. 






  
   Chapter 1 


Lana
“Lana’s body is missing,” Luze said. He peered into the dim room where Lana knelt by Liam’s bedside, holding him in a tight embrace. He had been unconscious for days, but finally he’d woken. 
Resting his hands on her shoulder, Liam pulled away from Lana and sat up. “Lana’s body?” His eyes traced over her face, and he stiffened. “I don’t understand. Who are you? Who are both of you?” He leaned closer, peering at Lana’s face. “Lana? Is that you?”
Lana hiccuped on a sob and nodded. “After you fell unconscious, a lot of weird stuff happened. My soul was pulled into this body — my sister, apparently.”
Luze backed away from the door, saying he would gather everyone in the living room to discuss Lana’s missing body and the revelation that Liam was awake.
Liam blinked heavily and rubbed his face. “Right. Is her name Anastasia?”
Lana’s eyes widened. “Yes. How did you know?”
“I had a dream of a fae with horns, who told me everything that had been happening. I didn’t think it was real.”
“Vas told you everything? How?”
Liam nodded. “Yes. Vasileios. I don’t know, but he’s me. Well, I’m him. We’re the same? I’m a changeling?”
Lana chewed on the corner of her lip and nodded. “But you’re still you. You’re still the same Liam, my best friend.”
He gave her a half-hearted smile and squeezed her shoulder before dropping his hands down to the mattress. “Besties forever.” Liam winced. 
“What’s wrong?”
He pressed his fingers into his eyebrows and squinted at her. “I don’t feel so good.”
Lana pressed the back of her hand against his forehead, but he felt perfectly normal. No fever. His eyelids fluttered. 
“I feel … something rousing in the back of my mind. I’m so tired.” He flopped down onto the mattress. 
Lana’s heart clenched. “No. I only just got you back. Liam!” She shook his shoulders, but he didn’t wake. Liam had fallen unconscious again. But why? He’d said he’d felt something rousing. What did that mean? Something was waking up in his mind? She stared at him, reassuring herself with the steady rise and fall of his chest. He was okay. He’d woken up once; he would wake up again, but she needed to tell someone. She needed to figure out what to do about her missing body.
Lana spun around and pushed to her feet, rushing to the door. She skidded to a stop in the doorway, narrowly avoiding running into Vas, who lumbered down the hall yawning. He paused to look at her with a tired smile and rubbed his eyes.
“I’d just gotten to sleep when Luze woke me up. Are you coming?” He furrowed his brows as his gaze raked across her face. “What’s wrong?”
Vas had been asleep. He’d just woken. Liam had only just fainted a few minutes ago. “Liam was awake, but not anymore… How long have you been awake?”
“A couple of minutes, I guess. Why?”
Maybe it was a coincidence. “I think, maybe, Liam only wakes when you’re asleep.”
Vas scrubbed his fingers across his jaw. “Our soul is stretched between our bodies, so that makes as much sense as anything else, I suppose.”
Lana shifted from foot to foot in the doorway of Liam’s room. “We need to test it.”
“But your body?”
“They can wait.”
“I don’t think I can go to sleep that easily,” Vas said, scrubbing a hand through his curly silver hair with an apologetic smile.
“Please.” She reached for him instinctively. But her fingers hovered over the edge of his sleeve. So close, yet not quite touching. A humming energy moved between them, leaving goosebumps chasing across her arms. Before her fingers could clasp his sleeve, she let her fingers fall away.
Vas stilled. His eyes found hers. Bright green met golden hazel. He let out a slow breath and nodded.
“For you, anything,” he said. His words shivered across her skin. He stepped into Liam’s room and settled down on the floor. His absence left her feeling chilled. 
Lana moved back to Liam’s side. Her gaze shifted back and forth between Liam and Vas, who stretched and yawned. His bright eyes closed, and his body relaxed into the solid wooden floor. Lana couldn’t pull her gaze from him. The lines of his face smoothed. Looking at him now, she noticed the bags under his eyes. Lana realized how exhausted he must have been — and how exhausted she was too. They’d barely survived fight after fight with the Hollows, and Athan, in the few days they’d known each other. Within a quick minute, Vas’s breath slowed and his lips parted slightly. Already, he’d fallen asleep.
She jerked her attention around to Liam. If her theory was correct, Liam should wake up. She leaned forward. Agonizing moments passed. His breath hitched and smoothed, and Lana held her breath with her heart hammering against her ribs.
“Liam?” Her voice was soft and hopeful.
His eyelids fluttered.
“Liam,” she repeated his name, still barely above a whisper for fear of waking Vas.
He groaned and cracked his eyes open, pulling his blankets closer around him. “Why is it so cold in here?” he grumbled, rolling to the side and closing his eyes again.
“Liam! Wake up. This is important.”
He rolled back toward her and opened his eyes. “Lana?” He blinked heavily. “Lana.” His eyes bolted open, and he reached for her. “What’s wrong with me? Why did I faint?”
She chewed on her bottom lip and gestured toward Vas. “Only one of you can be awake at one time, I think. When Vas wakes up, you … faint.” 
“Are you sure?” He dropped his hands to the bed, twisting his fingers in the blankets.
“Not entirely, but I will wake up Vas. If you faint, then we have our answer. You only woke up after he fell asleep.”
Liam leaned forward, peering at Vas, who slept soundly on the floor. The dim mosslight illuminated the side of his face, making him seem even more fae than normal. “It’s really true.” He chuckled. “I can’t believe it. We’re really in the faerie realm.”
Lana grabbed Liam’s hand. “And I’m gonna get us home. My mom is somewhere here, and when I find her, we’ll get all of this figured out and finally go home.”
Liam smiled and squeezed her fingers. “I know you will, but what about your missing body?”
Her brows shot up. She’d nearly forgotten. “I should go talk to the others about that, but it’ll be fine.” She forced a smile to her lips. “Don’t worry about me.”
He sighed and propped up on his elbow. “Go ahead and wake him up, then. You need to deal with your missing body, and I need to know if Vas and I can be awake at the same time.”
Lana lingered at his side with her fingers intertwined with Liam’s. The few days they had been apart felt like months. She’d been so worried about him. In the dark of Haven, she’d decided to tell him how she really felt — how she had felt about him for years. But sitting here at his side, she couldn’t force the words to fall from her lips. How could she tell him that she was in love with him? He was dealing with so much already. He’d only just woken up in a strange world. Slowly, she pulled her fingers from his hand. 
“I’ll tell you about everything later,” she whispered.
Liam rested his head on his hand, still propped up on his elbow. “Talk to you soon, bestie.”
Lana crouched at Vas’s side and placed a hand against his shoulder. Taking a deep breath, she shook him. His body swayed, but he didn’t wake immediately. She glanced at Liam, who watched her from the bed.
“Vas?” She patted his cheek, and his eyes cracked open. As Vas woke with a gentle smile, Liam’s body thudded against the mattress behind her. With her hand still on Vas’s cheek, she looked over her shoulder. Liam had fainted again, sprawled on the bed. 
Vas glanced between her and the bed. “So?”
She nodded. Her eyes met his again, and her cheeks heated as she realized her hand still rested against his face. She could feel his smile against her fingers. Lana pulled her hand away. Her fingers brushing against his skin sent sparks down her arm that swirled in her stomach like a frenzy of butterflies.
“I was right. Only one of you can be awake, but it’s tied to you. I couldn’t wake him while you’re awake, but as soon as you fell asleep he woke.”
Vas sat up and ruffled a hand through his hair. “I’m sorry, Lana.”
She shook her head. “It’s not your fault. Thank you for testing this with me. We should go.”
He nodded and pushed himself to his feet before offering a hand to help Lana. “We should.”
She hovered her fingers above his, hesitating. Every time she touched him, it made her feel strange. Not in a way she hated, but it was something she hadn’t felt before. Was it magic? She steeled herself and grabbed his hand. That same electric warmth suffused through her body. She focused on that feeling. It was comforting, yet odd. Something inside her felt stretched and tied to him. She shook her head, once again blaming the feelings on Anastasia and the fiery magic her sister possessed.
With his help, Lana stood and followed him down the hallway to the living room, where almost everyone she’d met since coming to the faerie realm gathered. The living room was just a collection of chairs and couches around a low wooden table. A dark blue rug stretched across the cold wooden floor. Luze stood beside Shiloh, who reclined in the chair closest to the kitchen. Alix sat across from them with Meredith perched in her lap, and Remi leaned against the stairwell with the two knights lurking behind him.
When Vas and Lana entered the room, the others fell silent. She sat down on the long couch. The cushions sank beneath her weight. Vas yawned and dropped to the couch beside her.
“So, my body is missing?” Lana croaked. Ever since her soul had become trapped in her sister Anastasia’s body, she had barely thought about her own body. She’d seen it resting in Shiloh’s apartment, in the locked room alongside Liam. The thought of Liam made her heart clench, and she forced the thought of him, still asleep in the nearby room, away from her mind.
“How could that even happen?” Vas asked, crossing his arms.
Shiloh coughed, soot-stained mucus covering the handkerchief in his hand. His lavender hair fell over his face, still red from a fever that wouldn’t relent. Lana grimaced. He seemed much worse than the last time he’d gotten close to burning. He must have used too much magic. Would he die? Her heart thundered. Shiloh wouldn’t be so reckless, would he? He knew the consequences of using too much magic. He knew it could burn him from the inside out. Shiloh’s hoarse voice broke her panicked thoughts.
“Vasileios, your changeling body and Lana’s body were in the same room.” He scoffed. “What do you think that means?” Shiloh’s eyes narrowed with annoyance at Vas.
Lana chewed on her bottom lip, watching Shiloh. Why did he seem to hate Vas so much? In Anastasia’s memories, Shiloh had always been so good-natured. Sarcastic, yes, but cold and hateful? No. She’d never seen his gaze so full of icy daggers.
“So, Athan took Lana’s body when he stole the changeling. That is a problem.” Alix said, tapping a tanned finger on the arm of her chair. The muscular woman didn’t move from her seat. She sat splayed on the recliner across the room from the couch where Lana and Vas sat a foot apart. The former Hollow Queen, Meredith, perched in Alix’s lap, shadows curling around her calves.
“Why would he? He wouldn’t do something like that,” Vas said, though his gaze shifted hesitantly from person to person. 
“It would be idiotic if he didn’t,” Shiloh said, wiping delicately at his lip with a fresh handkerchief that Luze slipped into his hand. “Her body was an easy hostage. We can only assume he has her and intends to use her against us somehow.”
“What happens if he kills my body?  Am I trapped in Anastasia’s body forever?” Lana asked. Her breath rushed from her lungs. Would she ever be able to go home? But what awaited her at home? She hadn’t found her mother. Marty was a paranoid wreck. And Liam was trapped here in the faerie realm with her, but he was different — a changeling. It confused Lana. Changelings were just one more part of this world she didn’t understand. But without Liam and her mother, she had nothing left in Feyville. Mina probably wouldn’t even let her keep her job since she disappeared so suddenly.
“Trapped in her body? No. Unlikely, I think,” Shiloh said. “Without your vessel, I’d imagine your soul would pass on to the Abyss.”
“You mean… I’d die?” Lana clutched at the edge of her shirt, twisting the fabric in her fingers.
“Probably,” Shiloh said, at the same time that Vas said, “I’ll never let that happen.”
“Alright,” Alix said, straightening in the recliner with an arm snaking around Meredith’s waist. “We need to find Elaine to separate Anastasia and Lana’s souls, but without Lana’s body, separating their souls is useless. How do we get her back?”
Meredith turned her face slightly toward Alix. “Athan will be nearly impossible to locate. He’s a master of Brynian illusions,” she said. “We’ll need to lure him out. His goal is the throne.”
“And me,” Vas said with a frown. “He wants me.”
“Perfect,” Shiloh said with a smirk. “Use the prince to bait Athan out. Capture him and get Lana’s body by any means necessary.”
Lana didn’t like the sound of this. “I don’t know if that’s a good idea. There’s no way we can capture him when we barely survived fighting him,” she said, shifting uneasily on the couch. “And what about my mom?”
“We survived the fight with Athan. With some training, you’ll be formidable,” Alix assured Lana. 
Meredith stood, stretching up like a cat. Her shadows stretched with her, writhing across her skin like flickering flames. “More importantly, we need to make our way to the Capital. Athan wants the throne. He’ll be heading there eventually, so let’s beat him to it.” 
At the mention of the palace, Vas stiffened, drawing Lana’s attention. His eyes were distant again. Lana stretched across the couch and rubbed her hand along his arm, hoping to comfort him in whatever small way she could. She didn’t understand the impulse, but gave in to it. Perhaps it was because his soul and Liam’s were the same that she felt the need to comfort him. Or perhaps he’d become a friend to her as well in the short time she’d known him.
“Training won’t bring Anastasia to her full capacity,” Shiloh said. “It’s more important to find Elaine and get to the truth of the situation with Lana.”
“Even if you find Elaine and return Anastasia to full capacity, the Keeper of Light isn’t enough to deal with this horde of Hollows,” Meredith said. “Keeping Athan from ever reaching the Capital should be our priority.”
Luze cleared his throat and stepped forward. He held a compass in his hand — the same one Shiloh used before the battle with Athan. “Then, perhaps we should split up. Shiloh and I have this enchanted compass Elaine made. We can calibrate it to find Elaine and search, while you four make plans to deal with Athan and the Hollows.”
Alix grinned fiercely, her gaze narrowed on Shiloh. “I think that’s a perfect plan. Lana needs some fresh air away from the obsessive mage.”
Shiloh glared back at her. “I’m not the only one who lost their sense of reason with grief, or do I need to remind you what you were like when the shadows consumed Meredith and she became Hollow? The sobbing was insufferable.”
Alix bared her teeth and lunged toward Shiloh, only held back by Meredith’s delicate arm barred against her chest.
“Wouldn’t I be a distraction? I need to be trained before I’m even useful. Maybe it would be better if I went with Shiloh,” Lana said. 
“No,” Vas and Alix said at the same time. They looked at each other for a moment, an awkward tension between them before Alix continued.
“You’ll learn quickly and soon be a force to be reckoned with,” Alix said.
“You’ll be safer in the Capital,” Vas said. 
Alix nodded in agreement. “There will be more of us with you. Meredith and I are both trained knights. If you die searching for Elaine in some remote part of the country with the two mages, what help would you be then?”
Shiloh shifted uncomfortably, his eyes focused on Lana. “I agree,” he said with some hesitation. “I’ll find Elaine and we can return the world to the way it should have been.”
“What about Liam?” Lana asked.
Shiloh tilted his head to the side with a raised brow. “What about him? He can stay here.”
Lana shook her head. “No. It’s not safe. Also, he’s finally woken up.”
Shiloh made a surprised noise, and the others murmured amongst themselves about the news. “Then he’ll go with you to the Capital. Simple.”
“There’s a problem with that,” Vas said. “He’s only awake when I’m asleep. How will we carry him along with us? While we’re travelling, he’ll be dead weight.”
Luze shifted forward. “You could use a cart. There’s one at the temple. I’m certain you could transform into a horse as easily as I can.”
Alix shook her head. “Transporting a cart across the Kraken Sea is too much. I’m not even certain there will be a workable boat big enough for all of us, as is. It would be too much of a risk to take him with us and have no way across the sea.”
“We could take turns going across the sea if it’s a small boat, and leave the cart if we had to,” Lana said.
“No,” Meredith said. “Time is of the essence. We can’t let Athan get to the Capital before we can tell them about his treachery.”
Remi stepped forward from the shadows. “I have a proposition.”
“Go on,” Alix barked, leaning toward him with a curious gleam in her eye.
“I would ask for your leave to go to Khent to see my family. Liam could go with us — the knights and I. We can travel during the times Liam is awake.”
“As your superior, I give you leave,” Alix said, and Remi inclined his head toward her.
“So we are in agreement, then?” Meredith asked, and the company nodded.
“But…” Lana tugged at the dry skin on her bottom lip. “I’ve only just got Liam back. Isn’t there some way he can come with me?” She knew it was a good plan, but she didn’t want to be separated from him again.
“I could go to Khent instead,” Vas offered.
Meredith narrowed her eyes at him. “No. You’re the prince. You belong in the Capital. We’ll need you, I’m sure.”
“I could go with Remi,” Lana said.
Alix shook her head. “I need to train you. Meredith and I will go to the Capital, so you should go with us.”
Lana sighed, pulling at her lip until she could taste blood.
“It’s not a perfect solution, but…” Luze started. He wandered down the hall and returned with two hand mirrors. “These are two magic mirrors that the king made for Haven decades before the human’s exodus.”
“What do they do?” Lana asked.
Vas leaned toward her. “They’re communication devices. No matter the distance, you can see and hear what’s happening on the other side of the mirror. It’s like the windows in Shiloh’s apartment.”
A grin stole across Lana’s
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