
WITCH AND THE WEREWOLF

by Zerlina Valinski

Copyright © 2014 by Crimson Frost Books

Smashwords Edition

This is a work of fiction. Names, places, characters, and events are fictitious in every regard. Any similarities to actual events and persons, living or dead, is purely coincidental. Any trademarks, service marks, product names, or named features are assumed to be the property of their respective owners, and are used only for reference. There is no implied endorsement if any of these terms are used. Except for review purposes, the reproduction of this book in whole or part, electronically or mechanically, constitutes a copyright violation. 

Copyright © 2014 

Cover Art Designed Designs by Suzan


Table of Contents

Copyright Page

CHAPTER ONE

CHAPTER TWO

CHAPTER THREE

CHAPTER FOUR

CHAPTER FIVE

CHAPTER SIX

CHAPTER SEVEN

CHAPTER EIGHT

EPILOGUE

ABOUT THE AUTHOR

Other Books By Zerlina | The Legacy of the Redcape Women | The Witch and The Werewolf | Urban Wolf – Coming Soon

CHAPTER ONE

Tasia froze, her heart racing.  The whistle of the wind echoed in her head as she stared at the incredible sight before her. 

A fierce wolf shifted in the darkness, eyes glowing.  Flesh stretched over bones, twisting, turning, the joints cracking until a man stood before her.  

She wanted to flee from him and the craziness of her situation, yet she remained fixed to the ground. He was mystical, magical...nothing could describe what she’d witnessed. “This whole night’s a dream. No, a nightmare.” She glanced up at him. 

“It’s no dream.  I’m very real.” His eyes glistened brighter as he took her hand. “Welcome to our mountain.” 

“It can’t be real.” She shook her head. “I was chased from the mansion by a vile spirit, and into the clutches of a shape shifting wolf pack and their leader. You.” She pointed at him, her hand shaking.  “Don’t tell me this isn’t a dream.” A shiver raced up her spine as she recalled the encounter. “I know I’m gonna wake up.” 

“Tasia, you’re not dreaming.” He leaned down, warm lips brushing against her cheek. “I’m real.”  

“So you’re Conall, the man I met at the diner? The sheriff?” 

“Yes.” He nodded just as the clouds moved, allowing silver moonlight to penetrate the leafy canopy and illuminate the area, making him look even more surreal. He stood proud, the contours of his perfect physique emphasized by the wash of moonlight. 

Tasia could barely look at him without blushing. She’d seen many naked men in her life, but this one was magnificent. “Perhaps we should get you some clothes." She suddenly had a hot flash, and hoped that her hood hid her thorough approval.  

Conall looked at her. “I can tell you’re uncomfortable with my state of undress. I can shift back into my fur-covered self, if it would make you feel better?”  

“No, that’s okay.” Out of the corner of her eye she admired how large he was all over. Even his flaccid penis was enormous. 

“You’ll have to tell me more about what sent you fleeing from the mansion in such panic. The entire forest heard you coming. You sounded like...” 

“The hounds of hell were after me.” She twisted her lips, making a silly face. 

“I suppose it’s an appropriate analogy for what we heard, then saw as you rushed toward us.”  He pushed a curl back from her face. “The hounds weren’t after you, but the wolves were waiting on you.” He chuckled. “Good thing we aren’t from hell.”   

She looked directly into his eyes, surprised to see her reflection in his large, now dark, orbs. For some reason his gentle gestures made her want to cry. She stifled the urge. “Oh my.” Tasia touched her mouth. “I hope Bella’s okay. She slept through the whole thing.  Unless she woke up when I left. ” She glanced around. “Bella!” she called out. “I hope she didn’t follow me out and get lost in this wilderness.”

Conall touched her arm. “She’s fine.” He took her hand. “We’ll find her. She’s probably still in the house waiting for you. Dogs don’t wander far from their masters."

“I hope you’re right. I don’t want to lose her. She’s my best friend."

“Come on. My cabin isn’t far from here. You’ll have to tell me what Bella slept through when we get there. I’m very curious to know what sent you from the mansion.” 

“We’re going to your cabin?”  

“Yes. I’m taking you some place safe.  I hear thunder again, and we’d best move or we’ll be soaked."

“You hear thunder? I don’t hear it.” 

“I have good hearing. Now come on, let’s make haste before the storm gets to us.”

They walked for what seemed like at least a half an hour. 

Goodness, this can’t be real.  I can’t be walking beside a naked man who was a wolf...that doesn’t even sound real.  She stopped. This is a figment of my overworked imagination.  “None of this has really happened, right?” 

“I can’t tell you about what sent you flying from the mansion. But I know I’m real, I guess the wolf’s out of the bag on that one.” He smiled widely at his play on words. “I’ll have to trust you with our secret. I think we can.” His expression grew serious. 

“Of course. No one would believe me anyway. I’m glad you haven’t eaten me."

“I had a full dinner, remember? Was I on your mind so much you would dream of me?” He moved closer. 

“Stop teasing me.”  

“All right.” He tugged on her hand to move her along. 

“I guess you were on my mind.”

“Come on, the rain is coming. I can smell it. We’re almost there.” He led her around a wide tree trunk. About a hundred feet ahead sat a two-story log cabin in a clearing. His black pickup truck was parked out front, and floodlights lit the yard and paved driveway. Compared to the old Victorian mansion she had inherited, his home appeared very simplistic. “Let’s run, we’ll make it to the porch in time.” Seconds after they stepped up on the porch, the rain arrived, pouring down. 

“Wow,” she panted, “it was hard keeping up with you, but we just made it.”  

“Yeah, timing’s everything.” He scooped up a pair of jeans which had been draped over the arm of a rocking chair. 

Tasia looked away, taking in his comfortable cabin. Despite her efforts to appraise his home, she could not help but admire his powerful body. His cock was no longer flaccid, it stiffened up against his taut stomach. It struck her then: he knew she was appraising him. As soon as she noticed his awareness, Tasia strode to the edge of the porch to look out at the rain and forest instead. 

“Do you want to go inside?” He asked from right behind her. His voice had a deep timbre, making her insides quake with nerves and desire. “Hey, I didn’t mean to frighten you. I often move silently.” He put a warm, comforting hand on her shoulder. 

“It’s okay.” She shook her head. 

He had all of his clothes on now. “Or would you like to sit out here for a few minutes? You can tell me what caused you to leave the Redcape mansion in such a hurry.”

Tasia turned her attention to the rain instead of answering. Droplets pattered the leaves, creating a symphony of sound. The woods were beautiful, a truly magical place. She knew someday she would love it here. This place was her home, she could feel it in her bones, and she was going to have to fight the monster who threatened her happiness. The monster, her grandfather, had been a stranger to her in life, and she didn’t need to know him dead either. Stay dead and stay away, you foul man. She inhaled deeply. The breeze relaxed her. 

Conall stood next to her. He put his arm around her shoulder, pulling her against his warm body. “I’m sorry if I’m being too touchy. My people are affectionate when we like somebody."

“And when you don’t like somebody?”

“Well.” His eyes twinkled. “It depends. But, that’s why I have big teeth.” He grinned, showing his teeth. “And big claws.” He held up one of his hands, and it transformed instantly into a clawed paw. 

She gasped. 

“It makes it easier to eat you with, my dear.” He hugged her closer. “I’m kidding you, I hope you know.”

Tasia looked up at him. “Should I be running for my life?” Their eyes met. 

“No, I’ll let you know if you need to.  I’ll even give you a head start.”

“Thanks.” She looked down at her hands, then laughed. “It seems as if I’ve known you for years, even though I only met you a couple hours ago. I feel as if I’ve lived a whole lifetime since then.” 

“It’s been five hours, actually.” He grinned. “And if you weren’t a Redcape, I’d say it was odd you’re not afraid of me. But, it’s in your blood to accept things which aren’t typical or easily explainable.” 

“The mansion isn’t the Redcape mansion. From what I can tell, it’s very much Rayford Flemings’ home.  And I’m having a crash course in what it is to be a Redcape woman. But why would that make me accept things better?”

“All magical beings accept these types of situations better, because you know innately within your soul what to believe.” He touched his chest, just over his heart.  

“I’m not magical.” She shook her head.  

“Really?” He raised his eyebrow. “Why don’t you tell me what sent you running from Rayford’s mansion?”

“When you left, I went to the room you said was prepared for me. There, my grandmother had left a note attached to this cape. She explained it was a gift, passed down through the family. I really like it.” Tasia caressed the velvet. 

“I do, too. You make it look beautiful. ”He squeezed her close for a second. 

“Thank you. I’ve never had such a lovely cloak. It’s all fascinating to me. This red cape has been in my family for so long.”

“I can understand. It must be hard to grow up not knowing who you are.” 

“Yes, it is. I was so excited to find out about this place, it was like a dream come true to know I was part of a family.” She sniffed. “Anyway, I got into bed.” She moved her cape to show him her satiny nightgown. 

“I noticed you were dressed for bed when you ran through the forest.” He grinned. 

“Yes, I went to bed. Bella found a comfortable place on the floor and she was out. She didn’t even wake when I called to her, or when everything else happened. It was odd.”

“Interesting.” He rubbed her back in a soothing motion. 

“I fell asleep. Then I woke to the sound of the piano playing. When I sat up in bed, the candles all flamed to life. I thought I was dreaming.” She shook her head. “And then I saw it. I saw it all. I felt it all. At least, what Rachel felt.” 

“What?” 

“I saw Rachel and Hunter. Rayford killed them both in that room. He tore out Hunter’s heart, then turned Rachel to ashes. Rayford look directly at me. He actually saw me. He told me to be gone from his house. He called me a whore, and said I’d lain with an animal, betraying him. He turned into more of monster, his face distorted into something hideous. I ran as fast as my feet could carry me.” She leaned her head against his chest. For several minutes, they stood there listening to the sounds of nature. 

“So, you saw history play out for you?” 

“I guess. But, Rayford saw me. He talked right to me.”  

“I have no doubt. He was a warlock of great power. His anger allows him to haunt the place.” 

“Did you know he was haunting the place?” 

“No.”  He shook his head. “Not really. Not like you describe. I’ve never encountered him, although, I’ve never spent the night there either. ”

“Hunter was your brother?” 

“Yes.”

“He would have been a lot older than you, right?” 

“Yes, he was older than me.”

“I’m not going to let Rayford scare me away. But I don’t want to stay there either. At least, not until I put him to rest somehow. I don’t care if he was a warlock of great power. He told Rachel much of his power had come from the Redcape women. So, there must be a way I can send him back to hell.” Her jaw was tight with fury. “Is there a place I can stay while I’m here working this all out?” 

“Yes.” 

“Where?” She looked up at him.  

“Here.”

“With you?”

“You’re here tonight. I have an extra room.” 

“Why are you helping me?” 

“Do you want the truth?” 

“Always.”  

“You’re a beautiful woman. I like your company.”

“Are there any strings attached to me staying here?” 

“Strings? Like cooking or cleaning for me? Or maybe having sex with me? Hmm, sounds tempting.” He watched her, then grinned. 

Tasia’s face was swamped with instant heat. 

“No strings, Lady Redcape. I only want you to do what you feel like doing.” He played with her long hair and spoke slowly, enunciating each word. 

She watched his lips move, as perfectly formed as the rest of him, and shivered as his hands glided through her hair. “I can cook, and I clean up after myself. No problem.”

“Okay.”  

“You say exactly what you’re thinking, don’t you?” 

“Yes. It’s typically my way.”

“Good to know.”

“It’s dependable anyway.” He shrugged. “Do you want to go inside? I’ll show you to your room. You must be tired after your long and interesting evening.”

“Is that what you'd call it?” 

“It’s all I could come up with.” Conall led her into his cabin. His home was warm, well-lit, and inviting, nicely furnished with a large screen television over the fireplace in the main room. 

“You get television up here?” 

“Yeah, I have satellite. The kitchen’s over here.” He showed her the way. The family room opened up into a fully-equipped kitchen. “I don’t cook much at home. But the house is ready for a cook.” He pointed to the pots and pans hanging from a center rack. A coffee maker percolated and hissed next to the microwave. “I usually have coffee when I get home from my night run. Want some?” 

“No, I need to get some sleep.”

“Follow me.” He led her down the hallway next to the kitchen. “This is my guest room. I sleep upstairs.” He looked up. “If you need anything, feel free to come get me or call for me. Otherwise, there are fresh towels in your bathroom, and the sheets are clean. We’ll get your stuff from the other house tomorrow.”

“Thanks.”

“Not a problem.” He stepped out of the room, then headed back down the hallway. 

She watched him disappear toward the kitchen. Tasia closed and locked the door. “Last time I locked the door, it didn’t seem to make a difference.” She removed her cape, laying it at the foot of the bed before settling under the covers. This bed was more comfortable than the other one she’d been in earlier. She pulled the covers up to her chin, closed her eyes, and was asleep in moments. 

***

Sunlight shone on Tasia's face, waking her. She rolled over, trying to avoid the disturbing rays. “Oh, my gosh, what time is it?” She sat up and looked around for a clock, spotting one on the dresser across from her. Almost noon. “My goodness, I slept late.” She hopped out of the bed. She had no other clothes available, so Tasia threw the red cape around her shoulders before opening her bedroom door. 

Bella waited just outside. 

“Bella, where’d you come from? I’m so glad to see you.” Tasia scratched behind Bella’s ears, then headed into the kitchen. “I was worried. Now, you be good in this house. You don’t want to make the big, bad wolf mad.” She opened a cabinet and grabbed a cup to fill with water. On the kitchen table was a note with her keys. “My car keys.” She picked them up. The note read:  

Tasia, 

I brought your car, luggage, and dog here. I made sure the 

mansion was locked. I’ll be home around 7pm. Julia (you met her 

at The Den last night) will be stopping by around 12:30 to take you for a tour of the town.  

Have a good day,

Conall 

Tasia picked up her suitcase, dashed to the bedroom, and emerged again in a matter of minutes, dressed in a jean skirt and button up blouse. She took Bella outside for a potty break and was back inside the house within fifteen minutes to fix her dog a bowl of food and water. 

Tasia was brushing her hair and applying some makeup when the doorbell rang. 

Bella barked excitedly, taking off for the front door. 

“Coming.” Tasia followed her to the door. “Who is it?” She pulled open the door before anyone answered.  

“It’s Julia.” The pretty redhead grinned. “I heard you had an adventurous night?” 

“I did. A night like I’ve never had in my life, and I hope to never have again. You were right to tell me to be careful of the shadows. The shadows came alive, and they weren’t pretty.”

“The Al...Conall told me you had a difficult night. I’m sorry you had a baptism by fire regarding the Redcape legacy.”

“Me too. There’s so much I still need to learn. Ravena left me a note saying there was a diary of hers I should read. When I go to the mansion next, I’ll get it. I’m not too excited to return at the moment.”

“I understand.” Julia looked past her. 

“Oh, come on in, I’m sorry to keep you standing on the porch.” Tasia moved aside. 

“It’s fine.” Julia shook her head. “I’m here to take you into town and show you around while Conall is at work. He wanted me to make you feel at home.”  

“Let me grab my purse. He was kind enough to fetch the things I left behind last night. He’s been very hospitable.”

“Sure, I’ll wait here.”

“You can come in.” Tasia looked over her shoulder as she went to collect her purse.  

“Nah, I’ll wait here,” Julia called after her. “I don’t want to...be nosy.”

“I’m back. Nosy?” She held up her small purse.  

“Yeah. This is my Alpha’s den.” 

“Oh.”

“It’s a wolf thing.” 

“Okay, I think. Thanks for taking me to town. It’s nice of you. I’d never find my way without your help.”

“Not a problem.” Julia smiled. “He does have a nice cabin.”

“Haven’t you been here before?” Tasia cocked her head to the side. 

“Only outside. He just recently had it built.”

“How long have you known each other?” 

“Since I was born. He’s my Alpha and... well.” She looked down. “I’m low in the pack. So, I only really see him at the diner and some pack activities.” 

“I guess its right what they say, it’s lonely at the top.” 

“Not for Conall.” Julia grinned. 

“I hope he didn’t make you feel obligated to take me to town?” She closed the cabin’s door, touching Julia`s arm before stepping off the porch. 

“No, of course not.” Julia shook her head. “He asked me, and I’m honored to help.” She smiled. “Please, let me.”  

“Yes, for sure, I’m grateful.” She stepped down from the porch with Julia. “You told me so much last night. I really need a friendly face today.”

“For an outsider, it can be hard to understand our ways. But when an Alpha asks for a favor like this, it’s a compliment. He could have asked someone higher up in the pack, but he knew you had already talked with me. I like you.” Julia looked down. 

“I like you too, and I really appreciate all you’ve told me.” They walked to Julia’s Volkswagen. 

“It’s about a forty-five minute ride to the nearest town, Wolfton.”

“You’re kidding.”

“Kidding?”

“I mean, is the town really called Wolfton?” 

“Yep.” Julia smiled. “We have a way with names around here. We call it like we see it.”

“It would seem so.”

“Conall’s the sheriff for the entire county, so his office is there.” She opened the car door for Tasia. “It’s a big county and it’s mostly mountainous. He suggested I take you to lunch in town, then show you all the places you might find interesting.”

“I’d like to go to the grocery store to get some food.”

“Are you going to cook for him?”  

“Yes, I think I should.  He’s been very kind.”

“He’ll like that. Are you a good cook?” 

“Yes, I think so.”

“I can tell you what he likes to eat at The Den.”

They drove on winding wooded roads until a small village emerged. 

As they entered the town Tasia saw the center square, surrounded by stores as well as a few houses. 

Julia took her to a small café where they ate a quick breakfast. Everyone seemed to know Julia. Their looks told Tasia they were curious. A few appeared to know who she was already. Maybe they saw me in the woods last night when I was running from the Redcape house. 

They left the café to go to the grocery store, where Tasia bought everything she needed for the dinner she was going to prepare.  “I like to cook when I’m stressed.” She pushed her cart out to Julia’s car. 

“How fortunate for those around you. Now, remember to make what we discussed for him. He’ll love it.”

“I will. I’ll have a great dinner for him when he gets home. Sometime in the future I’ll invite you over too, to show my appreciation.”

“Really, you don’t have to.” Julia blushed. “Like I said, Conall is my Alpha. I’m much lower in the pack. I really don’t mix socially with him or his friends.”

“I’m human, the rules don’t apply to me. Plus, you’re my friend.”

“You’re hardly human.” Julia stared at her. 

“What?” Tasia paused while putting the groceries in the back of the car. “Excuse me. I’ve been human all of my life, as far as I know.”

“You’re a witch.” Julia watched her closely. “A very powerful Redcape witch. I can see the magic all around you. It beckons to other magical creatures, announcing who you are. We can see it shine from you. Your magic is bright, untarnished.” Julia tossed a bag of potatoes into the car. 

Tasia stood very still for a moment, watching Julia. “There are no such things as witches, not really. Anyway, if there was such a thing, aren’t witches humans?” 

“No, not real witches. Pretend ones, yes, but not the real thing. Real witches are immortals, they never really die. When they leave this plane of existence they go to the Outer Edges along with other immortals. They only go when their time is right, or if they choose to go. Sometimes they can be forced to go, like Rachel and Olivia.”

“Everything you’re telling me just gives me more questions. Olivia, my mother, was forced to leave?” 

“Yes. By Rayford.” Julia frowned. “So you still don’t believe? You can still say there are no such things as werewolves? What about Rayford Fleming? How did what you saw happen if there aren’t warlocks? If there are warlocks, surely there are witches.” Julia gave her a crooked grin. “I thought you were a believer.”

Tasia could not answer. For a second she felt faint, then dizzy. She leaned against her shopping cart for support. When she snapped out of her fog, Tasia finished putting the groceries in the car. “Okay, I had a momentary lapse in memory.  I can accept a lot about other people or things about this world, but I know I’m not a witch. I would’ve known, right?” 

“Perhaps you have known. You just didn’t understand. But now that you’re here with all of this magic around you, as well as your family’s history, you’ll begin to feel it more. Magic has a way of waking up when something sparks it. Don’t be surprised if you get a shock from its awakening.”

“I had my shock yesterday. But, it didn’t come from me.” 

“Oh, but it did impact you. I’m guessing all of what happened awoke what is within you. Wearing the red cape no doubt woke your magic, too.”

“How do you know so much? I didn’t tell you everything that happened.”

“I saw you in the woods last night.”

“You were there too?” 

“Yes.” She shut the trunk. “For example, today your aura of magic is brighter than when you walked into The Den last night. It was hardly noticeable at first. Some didn’t even see it. Then, like a light bulb, it flashed on. It was amazing to see.” Julia grinned. “Beautiful too. When you ran through the woods you were like a torch in the darkness.”

“Why don’t I see it, this aura?”

“Like I said, it was dim. You’ve been dormant in your abilities. Soon you’ll see it yourself. Then you’ll begin to ignore it, as it’s a natural part of you, like your hair color. I ignore mine when I look in the mirror. I hardly see it anymore, unless I’m looking for it. Plus, you can learn to shut it down, to hide it. We have the ability to hide. It’s our safety feature.”

“I don’t see any of what you’re talking about.” Tasia shook her head.  

“Be patient.  One day you’ll glow with magical light.  You’ll see.” Julia slid into the car, starting it as Tasia opened the passenger door. “I hope you've enjoyed yourself.”

“I did. Thanks very much for showing me around.” It started to sprinkle as they drove back the way they came.  “It rains a lot here.”

“This time of year, yes it does. Makes everything so green.”

They rode for a few more minutes in silence. Tasia stared out the window at the passing greenery. “This is a beautiful place. Do you think you could take me by the mansion? I want to see if I can find my grandmother’s diaries. I think I should read them.”

“O...kay. Are you sure you want to go back so soon? You can get them later. Maybe in a year.” Julia grinned. 

“Yes, I need to. I’m not going to let Rayford win, so I need to know how to fight him. Maybe Ravena’s diaries will have some answers. It's day now, and you’re with me. Are you afraid?” 

“No... well, sort of.”  

“You can stay outside in the car. I’ll run in to check all of the bedrooms.”

“Ravena’s bedroom was the first one on the right at the top of stairs. I’ve delivered food to her.”

“Oh, wonderful. Just drop me off. I’ll go look and be right out.” They passed The Den. “I’m not making you late for work or anything?”

“No.” Julia shook her head as she turned onto the familiar narrow drive. “Here we go.” She looked over at Tasia. “Are you sure about this?” 

“Yes. Plus, it’s hard to back out of this one way lane.”

When they turned again, the large, white Victorian house loomed in front of them. Julia parked close to the door. Fortunately, the harder rain held off. “I’ll go with you. I can’t let anything happen to you. My Alpha would kill me, or make me wish I was dead.”

“Why would he kill you? It’s not your fault if anything happens to me. I’m a grown woman. This is my decision.”

“Trust me when I say he’d kill me. I mean it. So, I’m going with you.” Julia got out of the car. 

Tasia did too, beating Julia to the door. She had the key in her hand. As she was about to put the key into the lock, the door opened. “Oh, shit. Conall said
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