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To those carrying the weight of responsibility on their shoulders, remember that it's okay to reach out. 

You are never as alone as you think. 

xxx












  
  Finding Sanctuary


In this spellbinding series, you'll traverse hidden realms, unlock long-buried secrets, and follow the intertwining destinies of diverse characters as they grapple with their extraordinary abilities and unearth the mysteries that shroud their existence. From the bustling streets of a contemporary city to the mystical enclaves hidden in plain sight, each instalment in the series will sweep you into a world where magic, monsters, and myths reign. 
While charting the unique struggles and triumphs of our central characters, the series also features intriguing crossovers that delve deeper into the rich tapestry of this fantastical universe. Unexpected alliances will form, rivalries will intensify, and the boundaries of good and evil will blur as characters from different books come together.
"Finding Sanctuary" is not just a series; it's an immersive journey that delves into the complexities of power, destiny, love and the eternal battle between light and darkness. Get ready to be enthralled, as each book unravels more of this captivating urban fantasy world, promising adventure, magic, and a battle for survival. The only question is, can you truly find sanctuary in a world filled with secrets and danger?
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The Kill by Thirty Seconds to Mars

Arcade by Duncan Laurence

Warrior by Avril Lavigne
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  Trigger Warnings
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  Prologue

Emerson


Two years ago…  
I find myself gazing out of the window of a cozy little coffee shop nestled in a quiet corner of Portland. The weather is undeniably miserable, with a persistent gray sky hanging overhead all day long. A soft chime fills the air, signaling the entrance of a new customer. I glance over, setting my book down on the table. I can’t help but smile as a small family enters the shop. Two lively toddlers dash toward a booth, giggling and leaping onto the seats while their parents follow closely behind, their fingers intertwined and radiant smiles adorning their faces as they watch their children play.
I reach over and pick up my coffee, sad to see it’s empty. Maybe I’ll get another for the walk back to my hotel. I stand from the table, gathering my things and make my way over to the counter.
“Was everything okay, miss?” the older gentleman behind the counter asks. His eyes sparkle with the most vivid shade of blue, revealing a genuine kindness.
“It was so good. I’d like to order another for the road,” I reply.
The older man grins. “That’s what I like to hear. I’ll get it right now. Mocha latte, right?”
“Yes. Thank you,” I reply, tucking some of my red hair behind my ear.
Once again, the bell rings behind me, prompting me to turn my head and see a tall man entering the coffee shop. He has a warm smile that seems to light up the entire room, and his messy blonde hair gives him a charmingly disheveled look. Clutching my book tighter, I quickly turn back around before he can make eye contact.
“You’re new here,” a voice, deep and tinged with amusement, speaks from behind me.
Taking a deep breath, I turn to face the stranger. “Yep.”
He grins, his eyes lighting up. “Enjoying the Portland weather, then?”
My heart races with excitement. I’m not usually one to strike up conversations with strangers, but there’s something about him that makes me want to step out of my comfort zone.
“It’s absolutely terrible.”
“Sorry to hear that,” he replies with a smile, his gaze lingering on my face for a moment longer than necessary.
“Here you go, miss.”
I turn and open my bag to pay, but the older man holds up his hand. “No need. It’s on the house.”
“Are you sure? I- I don’t mind paying,” I stammer.
“Of course. Enjoy,” he replies.
As I pick up my cup, I purposefully avoid making eye contact with the handsome stranger. I make my way to the door, and as I reach for the handle, I can feel the weight of his impending question in the air. But I swiftly push the door open, leaving him without a chance to ask. Stepping outside, I am immediately greeted by the brisk and chilly Portland air. Time to get to work. 






  
  Chapter One 

Zee


Present  
My jaws clamp down hard on the wraith’s shoulder, bringing it to the ground swiftly. With my paws, I hold it in place, my eyes transfixed on the shadowy emptiness concealed within the hooded cloak. A deep growl rumbles in my throat, drowning out its disturbing scream as I sink my teeth into its head, forcefully tearing it from its body. Instinctively, I retreat on my massive paws as the wraith's ethereal form dissolves into a swirling, smoky black mist. The putrid taste of its foul blood lingers in my mouth, and I am desperate to cleanse it away. The repugnant taste reflects its grotesque appearance, making my stomach churn. I convulsively shake my body in a futile attempt to shake off the lingering discomfort.
Fuck, their blood is feral.
Lukas owes me for this. While I wasn’t particularly thrilled about leaving Portland, my Alpha has deemed it necessary for me to come to Pittsburgh as a gesture of goodwill. I’ve been assigned to aid Finan and his pack in eradicating the sudden surge of wraiths in Pittsburgh, as well as uncovering the individual responsible for bringing them here.
Lukas has been reaching out to Finan, seeking to forge an alliance based on mutual respect and shared interest. Finan’s pack holds a significant position as the second largest, closely trailing our own pack in size and influence. With Finan’s pack as a powerful ally, our pack’s position in the country would be greatly fortified, paving the way for a more secure and prosperous future for all shifters involved.
My eyes scan the alley, searching for any sign of movement. Deeming the coast clear, I shift back into human form. Hopefully, that was the last one for the night. I never saw a wraith before I came here, and honestly could have gone my whole life without ever needing to see one. They’re often depicted as shadowy figures wrapped in black cloaks that seem to blend into the darkness. Regardless of their original appearance, wraiths become very thin and pale after their transformation. Their arms and legs resemble those of a corpse, bony and lifeless. The black hooded rags they wear make their tall, lanky frames even more menacing, and their sharp, poisonous nails only work to make them even more creepy as fuck.
I let out a heavy sigh, realizing it’s time to make my way back to the motel. Finan offered to put me up at a place, but with so many wolves that aren’t immediate pack, I know it would cause issues. 
A beep comes from my back pocket, and I retrieve my phone, the screen lighting up with the incoming message from Finan.

 How many tonight?

I encountered three wraiths, but none were willing to disclose how they came to be here.

Okay. Call it a night.



The air moves around me barely a moment after I’ve pocketed my phone. I am slow to react as searing hot pain lances my stomach. Out of nowhere, a powerful figure hits me, causing me to fly backward through the air. I land hard on the rough, uneven road, the fabric of my clothes being ripped apart as I roll. I shift immediately, rolling onto my paws, my lips peeling back in a snarl as I stalk forward. 
The dark figure moves within the shadows of the alley and takes the form of another wraith. Tilting its head, its eyes gleam within the darkness of its hood. Its right arm lifts slowly, and my gaze fixates on the crimson streaks lining its skeletal white hand. My heart racing, I come to an abrupt stop. Fuck, it cut me with its nails. That means my time is limited; I have thirty minutes at most before the poison fully takes over. 
I bare my teeth as I let out a deep growl. My jaws snap at the mass of shadows, ready to attack. I need to kill this thing as soon as possible. I lunge at the wraith, but it moves fast, faster than the others, seeming to swirl into a black cloud before reforming. 
As I spin to face the wraith, a sharp pain slices through my back, and I realize too late that I've left myself open for an attack. I can sense my movements becoming sluggish as my eyesight grows fuzzy. 
Shit . . .
I lose my balance and stagger sideways. My back legs buckle and collapse under my weight. I can’t stop the whimper as I fall to the ground, my body shifting back into its human form. My heart is beating so fast and hard that I can feel it in every part of my body. I draw in a lung full of air and force my gaze to where I last saw the wraith. Its movements are silent as it draws closer, like a predator stalking its prey. 
I have to get on my feet. Now. 
‘Weak.’ The wraith’s voice floats through my mind. 
“Yeah, and you're a pussy,” I snap, trying to push up on my arms, the muscles straining with the effort.
A pair of black boots suddenly appear in front of me, blocking the wraith's advance. My gaze travels up a set of attractively toned legs, clad in black. I can’t see her face, but her long, thick, copper red hair cascades down her back, curling at the ends and finishing just past her waist. 
My mind goes fuzzy, and I can hear her speaking, but not the words she’s saying. My arms collapse under me and my cheek rests on the cool road. I feel like my head is swimming as the world tilts and spins around me. With an unusual amount of effort, I manage to roll onto my back. I try mumbling at her to run, but I’m not so sure the words come out coherently. The woman looks over her shoulder at me, and I’m met with the most striking green eyes, causing my breath to catch momentarily. I must be hallucinating because she seems to turn into shadows right before my eyes. Then the sound of fighting rings through the air. 






  
  Chapter Two 

Emerson 


Hades is going to have my ass when he finds out I’m interfering. But I can’t stand by and let this wraith kill the wolf. I can’t put my finger on it, but there’s something drawing me to him, something that makes me want to protect him. The wraith swings at me with its sharp claws extended, and I instinctively duck to avoid being hit. The wraith is quick, but I am quicker. Hades took it upon himself to train me, and he has made it clear that showing any sign of weakness will not be tolerated. That includes letting someone sneak in an easy shot.  
I slip my dagger free from its sheath at my waist and arc upward, my blade slicing across its chest. I don’t stop moving as I pivot and twist, grabbing the other dagger from my thigh and stabbing the wraith in the chest. 
Don’t hesitate. Always go for the killing blow as soon as there is an opening. 
Its movements cease, and I know the moment it realizes my daggers are made of silver and I’ve pierced its heart. A screech escapes the wraith's faceless void beneath the hood. 
I pull my dagger free and step back as the wraith falls to its knees. The shadows envelop it, giving it an eerie appearance, like a swirling mist. Not that it isn’t already creepy as fuck. Damn soul eaters.
‘You can’t stop us,’ it whispers in my head. 
With a growl, I lift my leg and plant my boot in its chest, kicking it backward. The second it hits the ground, black smoke appears, like a tidal wave, and then the wraith is gone. 
Wraiths are evil creatures that seek to consume souls without remorse. A single touch is all it takes for one to drain the life out of a human and steal their soul. Which is why wraiths have been refused the privilege of entering the underworld, forced instead to wander between dimensions for eternity. I sheath my daggers and heave out a deep breath. Where are they all coming from? 
The council sent me here to investigate, but so far, I have turned up nothing. I severely underestimated the complexity of this task. The only reason I took the job was because my sisters were here. Plus, to gain entry into the Order, I have to play the role of a dutiful soldier. 
I hear a low groan and immediately remember the injured shifter. 
Crap!
I race over and kneel next to him, feeling the icy chill of my hands as I touch his forehead. He is burning up. The poison is making its way through his system, and fast. I have to act quickly, because his time is running out. I lift my palm and create a shadow portal to my apartment. Standing up, I firmly clasp his wrists and pull him through the portal. I need to get him in the shower to lower that fever. 
“Fuck, what are you made of? Concrete?” I pant, tugging him down the hallway. 
Although he’s big, he has a lean and athletic physique, like that of a lightweight boxer. I heave with all my strength, my limbs straining as I drag him toward the bathroom. I feel beads of sweat run down my back as I make it to the shower. 
“You weigh a ton,” I groan. 
I don’t have time to catch my breath as I maneuver him into the shower and turn on the cold water, letting it soak him, then make quick work of taking off his blood-soaked shirt. I can't help but wince at the sight of the wraith's brutal gash across his stomach. The wound needs to be cleaned, and he requires an antidote as soon as possible. I quickly move over to the cupboard and pull out all the towels, then reach toward the back for a jar of paste Hades gave me for times like this. My fingers curl around the jar as I extract it from its hiding spot. The paste is a secret herbal concoction from Persephone. Despite its repulsive taste, it’s preferable to death. I race back to the shower and switch the water to warm. I don’t want to freeze him either. I unscrew the jar, and the pungent aroma of the paste hits my nose. As soon as the smell hits me, I instinctively gag. I scoop my index finger into the paste and lean over the shifter. 
“Sorry about this,” I whisper, pulling his jaw down and opening his mouth. I swipe my finger in his mouth and then firmly hold his jaw closed, knowing that getting him to swallow it will not be a simple task. My heart races frantically as I search for something to aid me, quickly spotting a glass on the basin. My clothes dripping, I spring up and grasp the cup, filling it with water. Kneeling back down, I lift the shifter’s head onto my knees and tip the water into his mouth, plugging his nose. He begins struggling in my grip, but I hold his head tight. 
“Please swallow. I promise it will heal you,” I say, pleading with him. 
The shifter’s eyes flicker open briefly and I notice his pupils are fully dilated. 
“Please, I know it’s disgusting, but it’s medicine.” 
I watch him swallow, feeling relieved as I release my tight grip and guide the glass to his lips again. 
“Good. Here, have some more water.” 
As his lips part, I gently pour more of the water into his mouth, helping to wash away the taste of the paste. The shifter falls unconscious again, and I let out a deep breath, placing the glass on the floor. My hands shake as I take one of the towels and carefully dab at the cuts on his chest to clean them. Once clean, I reach up, shutting off the water, and drag the shifter out of the shower. 
“Okay, okay, okay, okay,” I breathe, trying to calm myself. 
I am not going to let him die. 
Carefully, I get him into the bedroom and make a comfortable bed on the floor, then remove his wet clothes, leaving his boxer briefs untouched. I retrieve the jar of paste and gently apply some to the wound on his stomach. Although his fever is supposed to be receding, he is still hot to the touch, so I examine him for any additional signs of injury. Rolling him over, my eyes widen at the sight of the deep cut stretching across his back. 
How did I miss that? 
Swallowing down my panic, I clean the wound thoroughly before applying a generous amount of healing paste, then grab a heap of blankets and wrap him up like a burrito. 
My wet clothes cling to my skin, and the cold makes me shiver uncontrollably, my bottom lip quivering. “Shit, I need to shower and have coffee to warm up,” I mumble out loud.
I make my way back to the bathroom, stripping out of my wet clothes and stepping under the hot spray. The hot water feels like a thousand needles pricking my skin as it cascades over me. My feet burn with the temperature of the water as feeling slowly returns to my body. My mind drifts to the shifter asleep in my bedroom. What is it about him that has my heart racing and my mind in a frenzy? I've become adept at shutting off my emotions, a skill I learned early on in life.
Walking back into the bedroom, I check on the shifter. His tousled blonde hair is still damp, bits sticking to his face. I can't resist the urge to run my fingers through his hair as I gently swipe it from his face. I lean in close, wanting to take in every detail I might have missed in my panic earlier. Shivers move over his body, causing him to shake uncontrollably, and instinctively, I grab the pile of blankets and snuggle up to him, my body wrapping around his. Though the danger period has passed, I still can't shake off the worry from my mind. He will live. And knowing that, I let the sound of his breathing calm me, and eventually my eyes drift shut. 
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