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The heat of the flames washed over Jacob and Rachel. Their reunion had seemed strange at first. Rachel felt; no, she knew that she and Jacob had been here before. That was before she had been transformed while her other side, Michelle had done battle with Anastasia. The battle had been fierce and lives had been lost. Lives had to be reset and time was scattered across the plains. How long they would float through a world unseen by those of the mortal world was unknown.  For now, this very moment was all that mattered to Rachel.

His hands were gentle as he took her chin in his fingertips. Jacob turned her face to look at his as his eyes fell upon her beauty. She captured his every sense and intoxicated his mind. No woman had ever made him feel this way before. He knew that no other woman ever would again. He kissed her tenderly as his hands slowly explored her perfect curves and valleys. He felt her response to his touch and it made him want her more. He slowly knelt in front of her and pulled her body to him. As his lips touched the tip of her pleasures, he felt her hand move over his head. It was not and urging for him to continue; he felt as if she were asking him to stop.

Rachel looked down at her man, unable to hold quiet the sounds of her ecstasy. She needed him to stop for a moment; needed but not wanted. She pressed her soft hand between her skin and his face. Her fingertips cupped his chin and she slowly raised them. Jacob understood what she wanted. He simply did not want to stop drinking of her sweet nectar.

“Please, sweet darling, I need you to listen to me for only a moment. I do not wish for you to stop doing what you are doing; not anymore than you do. I know that we have been here once before. I can still feel the way you made my very being explode. I know that what I feel is real and yet somehow...”

“Rachel, there are things that have happened that can never be undone. I do not fully understand the grand scheme of life but I do know that this is more real than the world outside of this fire. Anastasia changed everything we ever knew and now we must go forward.”

“But Jacob” the urgency in her voice audible, “Are we here simply to bring life to Karen or is this something much greater than that? I have given myself to man for the simple reason of making a child. I felt no love for him and yet I let him take my body. I felt unclean and ashamed and never want to feel that again.”

Jacob kissed her deeply, her mouth feeling his kiss ripple throughout her body causing her intimates to respond again. She felt her knees bend and wanted him more than she could have ever told him. The flames rose and feel as she fought to stop him again.

“Tell me, Rachel... does this feel like we are sharing only an unfeeling moment of sex or do you feel what I feel inside and outside?”

She could not deny that this was true passion and desire that they shared. Why then did she feel as if the act of love-making was only a prelude to some horror waiting to pounce like a tiger when they were finished? Her mind told her that to not bring Karen to life would be safer for the entire coven? As if he could read her thoughts, Jacob held her closer to his body.

“She must be born if the coven is to survive. You have seen the battles and know that Karen must one day be Queen. You must also know in your heart that I do not make love to you only to bring her forth. I hold you in my arms this moment because I am deeply in love with you. Keep that in your soul, knowing that we will face whatever comes our way, together.”

She smiled a soft smile as Jacob kissed her teardrops from her face. “Perhaps that is the very thing that tears my heart to pieces. I fear knowing that you may not be there with me when our daughter enters this world and grows to be Queen of the coven. Hold me close and make love to me, Jacob. Take me far away from my thoughts and make it only you and me in the world right now.”

Jacob needed no more words. He took Rachel in his arms and slowly returned to where he had been before she pulled him up. Her clothing all stripped of her body by the flames, he saw the beauty that was his to feel and taste. He took her to places that made her forget about the world outside. The burning he felt inside was not from the fire. It was Rachel’s touch that caused his body to heat to nearly boiling. Feeling her cascading into her own volcano of pleasure, he moved up her body, kissing each valley and curve and mountaintop he found along the way.

“I love you, Rachel and shall for all of eternity. You are my one and only forever.”

He kissed her mouth and pushed with all that he had. Their bodies melded into one and he heard her gasp as he took all of her. Over and over they reached the heavens together. She dug her nails deep into his skin as she felt his seed being planted deep inside of her womb. Blood burned away as quickly as it appeared on his back and arms. They fell together in each other’s arms as the ripples and tremors began to ease. The flames died as their bodies pulled apart. She was filled with his seed and he was covered in her desire. He still tasted her on his lips and savored the essence that was hers to give and his to take.

“Jacob, I believe that we have begun a walk that will now bring forth our daughter. Thank you for taking me away, if only for a time. You are always with me no matter where it is that I go.”

“We must part for now Rachel, but only for a while. I will be here, in the flames waiting for you to return to me. I will not take my eyes from you and I will see our daughter born.”

Rachel kissed him once more and then stepped out of the flames. She closed the door as she walked out into the forest. His touch lingered long after she walked through the forest and back. 

Rachel entered the cabin where Ellie was sleeping. Lila smiled at her as Rachel stood near the mantel. She gazed upon a globe filled with water. Her memory was only partially returned to her and some things were not yet known. She saw the two witches fighting one another. So fierce was the battle that skin was ripped from each body and blood filled the inside of the globe. She struggled to remember how Anastasia and Melody had been placed inside the globe. The memories were simply not there.

“We will know the truth one day, my Queen. I think we are not supposed to know all of the answers. If we did, what purpose would it serve for us to go on?”

“I know that you are right Lila but I just don’t like not knowing the answers. I fear that we will do battle again and that we will not be strong enough to hold off the evil that is always waiting for us.”

Angelina and Timothy entered the cabin. They looked as if they had found a perfect love. Rachel thought about Debra and Matthew and wondered where they were. The memory of their leaving the world of living stayed with her. It was one thought that she was allowed to keep. She hoped that somewhere in her travels she would find them once again.

“Timothy and I have been walking the forest today, my Queen. I cannot explain it all but there is a movement in the boughs that disturbs me. I felt as if someone new had entered our forest.”

“Are we speaking of a good thing or a bad thing?”

“I wish that I could tell you the answer to your question. I only know that whatever or whoever it is, they will be coming to us soon.”

“I have prepared for the visit, Rachel. I do not want to be caught unaware as we have been in the past.”

“I trust in you Timothy and know you will keep us safe. Angelina, you must try and see what is coming our way. I need to know if I should alert the other covens.’

“What I have seen is that we now have you and Ellie and a new baby to watch over. I see her in our future and know that she is to be our queen. We must do everything we can to keep you and the baby safe.”

“The baby’s name is Karen and she is part of a witch and a warlock. Her powers will be greater than mine and the coven’s powers combined. She will be sought after by the darkness and the light. We can never allow her to be stolen or killed. Her survival is more important than even my own.”

“Karen will be born into a coven that would die to protect her, Rachel. Timothy and I are going to walk again. I will take in the forest and see if it knows anything. You must stay safe and keep watch over Karen and Ellie. They are precious gems to this coven. We will be back a little later in the evening.”

Rachel decided that it would not harm anything if she were to tell the other covens what Angelina had told her. After all that had happened in the forest, she wanted to be sure there were no more surprises. Her life was now focused on the daughters she would raise. How long she would be with them was not for her to see. She would make the very best of the time the forest allowed her to stay.

In the forest, the trees opened to allow Angelina the chance to feel the surroundings. They had grown tall with the peace that was upon them now. They too had suffered great losses from Anastasia’s assault. Young new saplings grew where the old trees had burned and fallen. The forest would be at its strongest ever as soon as the trees matured. Growth and time moved differently inside the fortress and saplings grew by inches in only a day. They would be fully matured in less than a year. The empty places, unsecured because of the trees that had been destroyed would soon be filled in. The beauty of boughs reaching towards the sun would be theirs once again. 

Timothy held Angelina’s hand and watched her eyes move to take in the forest. He could almost feel her breathing in its essence, trying to feel what might be coming. He wondered if seeing the future she saw was a gift or a curse. There are things that the eye should not ever look upon. Though she was not the “angel of death,” she saw death and looked it in the eye. She could look at a person and see if death was close to them. She often talked to him about the cold that fell upon her when she was near someone close to death. He did not want to disturb her thoughts but wanted desperately to talk with her. 

For what seemed like eons, Timothy had believed that he was meant to be alone. His sole purpose for living was to protect his Queen and her coven. Although he wanted more from life, he was content; he had settled with being alone long ago. Not until Angelina came to him did he have any reason to think differently. She came into his life as gently as a breeze. She of course saw him long before he knew of her existence. She was seeking out a protector for her Queen. She felt his presence and came to him one night.

His words, breaking the silence of the forest startled Angelina. She was concentrating on the silent sounds of the trees when he spoke. Only she could hear the whispers of the trees as they spoke to one another. To anyone other than her, the words were the echoes of the breeze. She looked at Timothy and smiled softly as she listened to his words.

“Do you remember when we first met?”

“I remember most everything although not in the way that dear Ella could. She retained every single word that was spoken and I miss her terribly. Why do you ask if I remember that night?”

“I am not sure, Angelina... I wondered if you ever looked back and wished we had not. I have pulled you through some rough waters and nearly lost you a few times.”

“Timothy, the truth is that you have saved me from some raging floods and it was you that was nearly lost. You came back to
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