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A Special Note from Mary Ann

This is a series of serialized chapters which will eventually be put together as a novel.

Each chapter was drawn from my paintings which follow the past life of Asa “Magnus” Magnuson. A Wizard/Druid from my Helena Foster Paranormal Mystery Series. 

His past begins in Ireland where The Clan Hewit Series started and flows through the centuries until present time.

I do hope you will read each chapter and enjoy his story.

The 

Journey

Before Asa made it across the main room of the cave, he sensed a presence outside. He knew it was Eoghan but was surprised he’d made it to the cave so quickly.

He turned around when he heard a noise behind him. Mairead moved up to him and put her hand on his shoulder.

Asa cupped her hand with his. “He’s trying, but the spell is strong, and the woods will stop his magic before he can even get close to breaking through. Listen. He’s shouting at the tree branches that are entangling him and his magic.”

Mairead nodded and turned her head to listen better. “I can sense his frustration and know he will attempt to blast the cave with what you taught him.”

Asa understood what she was saying. “I only showed him defensive moves. Unless he knew something from before, he won’t be able to get through, especially with the obstacles he’s having to deal with.” Asa smiled at her, then turned his attention back to the cave entrance and the noises Eoghan was making outside.

Mairead stepped away. “While we wait, since I don’t think either of us will get much sleep tonight with all his commotion, I’ll find us something to eat. I didn’t eat much last night, and I watched as you picked at your meal too.” Mairead found some food on the table and warmed mead over a low fire, so the smoke wouldn’t be noticeable from outside.

Asa moved to the table in the center of the room, sat, and closed his eyes to sense what was happening outside of his cave. No matter what Eoghan tried, nothing would work. Asa knew Eoghan was about to fly into a rage of anger and could sense his increasing fury.

They ate and relaxed until finally all was quiet outside. Asa stood and walked toward the entrance, listening. I don’t think he’s left, but he is resting, trying to see if he can think of another way to get through. Now would be a good time for us to take our leave.

Mairead nodded and made her way back to the room where she was supposed to have slept. She gathered her things and returned to find Asa already packed and ready to go. 

Asa motioned for Mairead to follow him down the hall to her room. The hallway continued for what seemed forever until a point of light could be seen in front of them.

Asa stopped for Mairead to catch up. “I always have a few exits planned for times like this. I never know when an old enemy will find me. My past has a long history of hostility, and I must always stay watchful.”

Mairead glanced at the rock floor, then at Asa. “My past is full of obstacles and violence as well. I appreciate you staying alert. When we get out into the open air, I’ll map the way to Moira’s domain.” 

Asa looked at her. “If you give the information to the trees, the woods will direct us and keep us safe.” 

Mairead tilted her head, then understanding flashed across her face. She nodded and followed Asa.
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They continued to walk until they reached the back exit of the cave. The view was beautiful, where trees reached the sky and a river flowed along the banks farther on. 

Asa moved to the edge of the cliff and gazed across the waterway. “Let’s sit for a moment and decide our course of action going forward.” Mairead was visibly tired from the walk through the cave. She must have relished the idea of sitting for a little while.

She pointed to the North. “I think we need to go that way, especially to get around the lake and stay under the branches of these wonderful trees.” The trees seemed to agree as just then they swayed in a breeze that hadn’t occurred until she spoke. “They really will help and protect us. I can sense it now.”

Asa sat and leaned back against a wide trunk. “I used to come out here just to sit and watch the wildlife and the lake creatures. The woods are very good at defending the folks who take care of them.”

He pulled his bag closer to him and leaned his elbow on it. “If you send the trees a view of Moira’s domain, they will keep us on the right path.” A twig cracked. Asa flinched. When he looked up his horse stood in a smallish clearing not far from where they sat. 

“See, the woods know it’s a bit too far to walk. I’m sure Eoghan wasn’t even aware of where my stallion was stabled.”

Mairead seemed pleased. “That’s wonderful. I love shifting into my mare persona with freedom to run, but with a rider, I can only go so far before I become exhausted. Thank you again for understanding.” She smiled but looked away quickly.
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Asa stood, flashed a smile, then picked up his bag. “We ate just a short time ago, so I think we should get moving.” He motioned to his stallion, and the horse moved forward quietly. Mairead shifted into her mare persona, and they started walking around the lake following a path that appeared for them, then disappeared after they passed.

As they moved through the brush and trees, Asa had time to think. He needed to figure out what their next move would be and how they could ensure they never ran into Eoghan again. He was Moira’s brother, so it might be difficult. He sighed and decided it was something that would be better decided together with Mairead, since they were traveling together.

As the day passed, Asa was getting sleepy. The rocking movement of his stallion moving through the woods, the lovely landscape, as much as he could see, and knowing that Mairead was right behind him kept him awake, but he still felt drowsy.

He stopped to let his horse rest and to locate a place that was sheltered. When he glanced around, a path to a smallish cave opened. Asa placed his hand on a nearby tree. “Thank you.” 

Mairead nearly bumped into him, knocking him off balance when he’d slid off his horse. “Oh, I didn’t realize you’d stopped. Sorry.”

He looked over and she’d shifted back to herself. “It’s no trouble, but we need to rest. It’s getting on in the day. It will get warm soon. Now would be a perfect time to get some sleep, since we weren’t able to last night.”

Mairead nodded. “I am getting tired. That’s why I almost knocked you over. I think the relaxing walk through the woods caused me to lose focus on our mission.”

Asa lifted his arm and directed her to the entrance of the cave. He helped her to walk since the shift seemed to unsettle her. As they made their way into the cave, it was much larger inside than it looked from the path.

Dropping his bag, Asa noticed a small pile of sticks near the outer entrance. “I’ll build a small fire. We can catch up on a few hours of rest before continuing. We do need to relax a little. I also wanted to talk to you about what our plans for the near future would be.”

Mairead laid out a blanket and sat. She pulled her bag close to her and drew out some of the food she’d packed from Eoghan’s domain. “I brought something for us to eat. I knew we’d need nourishment on the journey.” Handing bread and cheese to Asa, she leaned back against the cave wall and ate.

Asa took a bite of the cheese and thought for a moment about how to breach the fact that they needed to get out of Ireland. “Mairead, tell me about Moira.”

Mairead stared out of the cave opening. “Moira is wonderful, unlike Eoghan. She is kind, considerate, helpful, and loving. She also has some powerful magic, but I sense that her daughter Ciannait is going to be even stronger. Their domain is very well protected, much like your cave was. No one can get past the defensive barriers. 

Asa followed her line of sight. “Good, that’s very good.” He cleared his throat. “Did you sense something outside?”

Turning back toward Asa, Mairead shook her head. “No, I was just thinking and imagining what it would be like living there instead of at Eoghan’s.”

Asa repositioned himself on the ground. “So, are you planning to stay there with Moira? You know if you do, eventually Eoghan will find you.”

Mairead nodded when she made eye contact with Asa. “I know, I was just dreaming. I understand I can’t stay there. We will need to get to Wales or England soon, and we can’t take as much time as I’d like at Moira’s. It’s sad, but that’s the way it must be.”

Asa agreed. “Let’s get a few hours of sleep, then we can move on and be at Moira’s before nightfall. I’d rather not travel through the dark even though the woods will protect us.” Before sleeping, Asa sent a message to the trees. A bush sprang up quickly at the cave entrance, so the opening was well covered.

They curled up on the ground close to the small fire and rested. Asa’s mind kept churning ideas of how they would get to Dublin and over to Wales. His many travels in earlier years reminded him that the territory wasn’t as settled and safe as he would have liked, but there was nothing they could do about it. Dozing off, he relaxed for a short time, allowing his thoughts to roam to a possible future with Mairead. He still wasn’t sure of himself, or of Mairead for that matter. She might not even think they had any kind of future together, but he could dream too.

***
[image: ]


When Asa awoke, Mairead was still sleeping. He listened. Outside the cave seemed quiet. Sending out his senses, he could tell there was no one beyond the bush. 

Sensing movement, Mairead woke, sat up, and folded her blanket, then shoved it into her bag so they could move on. “I don’t think it’s far from here, but I’ve only traveled there once or twice. I don’t remember this beautiful lake, so we must have gone in a different direction.”

When they were packed and the fire was extinguished, they stepped outside into the warm breeze blowing through the trees. A path emerged in front of them. Mairead shifted into her mare persona, and Asa attached her bag to his and laid it across his stallion’s back. 

Mounting, he started down the path. When he looked over his shoulder to see how Mairead was doing, he realized as they passed that the path disappeared behind them. Asa sent a thank you message to the trees, one of the branches brushed softly across his cheek, and he smiled. 

The rest they took in the cave helped Asa make the remainder of the journey. He was tired after not getting any sleep last night. He hummed to keep his mind and senses alert.

They traveled throughout the








[image: ]




[image: ]









[image: ]

















[image: ]




[image: ]






[image: ]





































d2d_images/cover.jpg
4 jouww)/

Wﬂfy i C,@””é’é
'; *\a :





d2d_images/scene_break.png





