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      Award-winning and bestselling authors Kat Bastion and Stone Bastion join forces once again in an exciting new short-story adventure series… THE TRAVELER: Initiate Years.

      

      Meet Isobel Brodie…

      Recent thirteenth-century Scottish transplant—from twenty-first-century Southern California. New wife to a fearsome Highland laird. Future mom to immortal twins. Rookie warrior drafted by magick to save the unraveling fabric of time.

      The dark angel who mentors her calls her Ms. MacInnes.

      Prophesy named her… The Traveler.

      

      Stones of Power: Transported to a future Samhain, circa 2039, Isobel stumbles into a group hiking to witness supernatural occurrences at Stonehenge—her apparent destination as well. But it seems her foe crafted a trap for her. And the price to save life everywhere? Higher than ever.
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      Best Paranormal Romance

      

      First Place – Hold Me, Thrill Me Award

      Best Paranormal Romance

      

      Chosen by FreshFiction.com as their Fresh Pick for October 22, 2013

      

      
        
        
        “A beautifully woven tale about love, choices, courage and destiny, Forged in Dreams and Magick is one of the best time-traveling novels. Fans of Gabaldon’s Outlander will love it.”

        Bookish Temptations

      

        

      

      

      
        
        
        “I was gripping my iPad like a crazy woman and fanning myself from the smoldering romance. Lawdy!”

        The Flirty Reader

      

        

      

      

      
        
        
        “Bastion’s debut is pure perfection, a combination of romance, magic, emotion, adventure and surprising twists and turns. This is a truly unique romance that should not be missed!”

        TheBookQueen

      

        

      

      

      
        
        
        “HOLY HELL!!! I am so… um… wow! FABULOUSNESS. Forged in Dreams and Magick definitely makes my BEST OF list for 2013…”

        That's What I'm Talking About

      

        

      

      

      
        
        
        “A story guaranteed to enthrall with lushly detailed travels into times long gone by. Woven with love, passion, magic and legend, the story had me hooked from the very first chapter.”

        Read-Love-Blog

      

        

      

      

      
        
        
        “Kat Bastion’s wonderful debut brings a new voice to the fore. Her voice is strong and unhesitating, very human and real, sometimes young and delicious in her treatment of intimacy and relationship development.”

        Fangs Wands & Fairydust

      

        

      

      

      
        
        
        “OMG, Bastion hits all cylinders in this supernatural tale. The layers in the book were fascinating, and I devoured the fun, adventuresome read.”

        Literati Literature Lovers
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        “I LOVED it! Bound by Wish and Mistletoe is, to my mind, a perfect entry in the historical / paranormal fiction genre and has quite a bit to offer.”

        Fab Fantasy Fiction

      

        

      

      

      
        
        
        “Kat Bastion has done it again! … Excellent holiday novella, perfect for a cup of cocoa and snuggling under a blanket in front of the fireplace this holiday season.”
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        One Page at a Time

      

        

      

      

      
        
        
        “Heartrending, passionate, and captivating! Heartbreaker is a riveting page-turner that will leave you breathless with raw emotions, and the need to hold tight to the ones you love!”
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        “This book is all about flawless writing, exemplary storytelling, f*#king insane character development. The right dose of sexy hotness…”

        Love N. Books

      

        

      

      

      
        
        
        “The Bastions are at it again with this beautiful and heartbreaking story. You will absolutely fall in love with Kiki and Darren’s love.”
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        “This is an exceptional series… You find yourself fully engrossed in their world and can’t put the book down.”

        Books -n- Kisses

      

        

      

      

      
        
        
        “The No Weddings series has a group of such amazing characters; you can’t help but relate to them and feel the emotion in every situation they encounter. It has been a long time since a story has made me feel that way let alone an entire series!”

        Under the Covers Book Blog

      

        

      

      

      
        
        
        “The story of Cade & Hannah’s relationship is realistic, heart-warming, and filled with real-world connections that shook me in a way that few titles I’ve read this year have managed…I have loved every minute of the No Weddings series.”

        That's What I’m Talking About

      

        

      

    

  


  
    
      Stones of Power

    

    
      
        Kat & Stone Bastion

      

    

  


  
    Contents


    
    
      
        Stones of Power

      

    

    
      
        Thank You!

      

      
        Want to Read More?

      

      
        Also by Kat & Stone Bastion

      

      
        Sneak Peek of Found in Flame and Moonlight

      

      
        About the Authors

      

      
        Charity Support & Awareness

      

    

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Stones of Power

          

        

      

    

    
      “Thatchin’ o’ the roof ’fore winter.” Agnes nodded toward her cottage.

      “Aye,” Christina agreed. “An’ mine.”

      Isobel Brodie took mental notes of her kinfolk’s needs. And added them to her list. Smithy’s request for raw materials for forging their weaponry. Cook’s demands for rare delicacies on top of their abundant staples. The stable master’s wish for new stallions to invigorate their breeding stock.

      The last of which her husband and their laird, Iain, as well as his elite guard, had overheard. Resulting in the entire guard of a dozen men, plus Iain, mounting up and thundering out into the Highlands on a raiding party.

      Men. She sighed.

      Then she excused herself, gathered the skirts of her gray day dress, and hiked the rise toward their great oak. Her favorite resting spot overlooked their castle grounds and unique curtain wall, their sparkling stream and millpond, verdant rolling hills, then dark forest beyond, which stretched to the base of jagged snow-capped mountains whose peaks kissed a brilliant blue sky.

      Another list item came to her. “New lavender rushes.” To freshen the floors of the keep.

      All of a sudden, she gasped as a jarring sensation snapped then burned behind her breastbone. The timeline tether demanded her attention. Can’t we mellow that SOS? she shot out into the ether, toward whatever entity governed such things, while she rubbed the heel of her hand over her sternum.

      She also quickened her pace, distancing herself from anyone who might notice an oddity.

      Like me vanishing into thin air.

      Breathing hard, she made it to the giant oak and skirted its wide trunk, hiding from any chance onlookers. Then she pressed its rough bark against her backside and braced herself.

      One. She took a deep breath. Until a harder tug made her gasp.

      Two. A second full breath cleared her lungs. And her head.

      Three. She lowered herself into a seated position, leaning against the tree as she stared across the rolling hills she’d come to love.

      In a lights-out flash, total darkness descended.

      The blink of time’s eye.

      In the next heartbeat, brightness returned.

      “Annnd…” She gave her own heavy blink. “Still staring at the same rolling hills.”

      But she suddenly felt off-balance—then tumbled backward. After a head-clearing snort, she scrambled upright, then whipped around. “No tree.” Gigantic oak? Gone.

      “So not the same gorgeous green hills.” No jagged snow-capped mountains. No curtain wall. No stream nor millpond. No castle at all.

      Low voices made her hit the ground to take cover among tall grasses.

      Male taunting, grunts, and growls punctuated the air. But a ridge just beyond her location hid the sound-makers from view.

      “Knock it off, chaps. We’re almost there.”

      “Show some respect, Bill. It’s Stonehenge. Stuff of legends.”

      On a sudden spark of gut instinct, Isobel jumped up from her camouflaged spot. “Wait for me!” she shouted.

      Yep. Shock and awe. Woman appearing out of nowhere.

      Not like the timeline gave her any choice. Angelkind might have dubbed her The Traveler, their long-prophesized savior of time, but she had yet to grasp the nuances of her time-jumps.  Most missions, the timeline dumped her into the periphery. Like on a hillside. Or in a prehistoric Mayan jungle. Once it flashed her onto a merchant ship about to dock in ancient Alexandria.

      Therefore, if the timeline wanted her to overhear lads roughhousing, her popping into their excursion was no coincidence.

      When she crested the low ridge, four full-grown young men stared back at her, slack-jawed.

      Okay. Not so much “lads.”

      “Haven’t you ever seen a woman before?” She propped her hands on her hips. On her deerskin-clad hips. A brisk wind shot goose bumps across her bare arms. Oh, damn. Deerskin halter top. Cleavage. A discomfiting circumstance she’d need to remedy. And quick.

      “B…but…where’d you come from?” The biggest one, blond and reminding her of a corn-fed Midwest linebacker, narrowed his eyes at her.

      And the big guy wore a cozy black-and-ivory letterman jacket.

      She crossed her arms, shivered, and cast a look of longing at the very modern attire.

      “I can’t believe there’s a girl on our trip.” A slimmer dark-skinned jacketless man stared at her, eyes wide in disbelief behind thick wire-rimmed glasses.

      “Woman.” A third, a ruddy redhead, gave her an illicit once-over.

      “Married woman,” she clarified, taming most of the indignation out of her tone. “Who wandered too far from her…” Clan. Village. Castle…

      “Tour group?” the fourth, a handsome Asian supplied.

      And not a one spoke with a British accent. American to the core, to the last young man.

      “Yes, exactly.” She gave a hard nod. “Tour group.”

      She eyed the cozy letterman jacket again. The others each wore some type of outerwear, but that jacket. Something about it called to her.

      With her not-so-subtle staring at its black wool body and ivory leather sleeves, Big Guy startled into her program, manners and all. “Here.” He grabbed the front material over his chest, unsnapped with a hard tug, then offered her the jacket. “You must be freezing.”

      “A wee bit.” Great. She sounded like one of her Clan Brodie. To a bunch of Americans.

      And as she put it on, the full black letters of her borrowed jacket revealed themselves, in all their bright-blue-and-gold-trimmed glory: UCLA. Her alma mater. Well, once upon a few months ago, before magick had yanked her back into the medieval past.

      “You all Bruins fans?”

      “We’re Bruins.” The Asian extended his hand. “I’m John.”

      She offered him a closed fist, and they tapped knuckles. “I’m a gentle knuckle-bumper.”

      “Graduates,” Slim corrected as they too knuckle-bumped. “And I’m Randy.”

      “Took the summer off, before we scatter across the globe.” The redhead explained, while bumping knuckles to hers. “I’m William.”

      The “Bill” of the crew. The one who’d been chided for disrespect.

      “Speak for yourselves, chaps.” Big guy puffed out his muscular chest
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