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WOLF’S CALL

Follow up to the Earth Legacy Series

 

 

Is he truly the only wolf-shifter on Earth?

 

After being front and center in an epic struggle to save humankind from a dark evil, Tevy Royan yearns to understand his purpose during the peaceful interlude that follows. His sister, his only remaining family, is married now with children of her own.

 

He’s human and he’s wolf, yet not wholly either one. Surrounded by a village full of love, he’s still lonely. Is there no one meant for him?

 

Heading out on a journey of soul-searching exploration, he finds the best in life…and the worst.
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Chapter One

Tevy Royan traced the lines on the leather parchment that hung on his wall, a drawing of him and his siblings that he’d done in another lifetime. At least, it seemed that way. Sometimes, Tevy missed the old days. Mostly, he tried not to think of them. Too many sad memories. Happy ones, as well, though the ones he didn’t want to remember seemed to be at the center of his heart lately. He couldn’t complain. Ten years ago, they’d been through hell and back. Everything they’d done, everything meant to offer a better life for all of humankind, had worked. Earth’s reservoirs were replenished. Bountiful food graced their tables and abundant sunshine, and rain, meant prolific growth.

Leaving the hut he now lived in by himself, Tevy walked through a village bursting at the seams with people.

“Good morn, Tevy,” gray-haired Sam called out, setting his tools down to offer a broad-handed wave.

“Good morn,” Tevy answered, smiling. The smithy, added onto over the years, was a mish-mash of metal roofing in varied colors of rust. The need for metal implements had grown as New Hope had grown. His smile broadened at the harried look on Sam’s face while he tried to keep his twins away from the fires. Sam was a formidable, and sizeable, man yet his three-year-old boys ran circles around him.

“Where’s Mary?”

“Roulf talked her into walking to Rush Town. They’re starting a market there and she wants to barter some of my fancies for cloth.”

Since Earth’s magic had been released, the talents of many had increased. Mary could take a bolt of cloth and make the most amazing clothes from it. She’d single-handedly clothed most of New Hope in colorful embroidered tunics. She could dye breeches, like the ones Tevy wore today, the exact shade of tree bark or a particular color of leaf.

A giggling, tow-headed child dashed between them, his brother following behind, as slippery as ever.

“Want to help me corral these two?” Sam said with a plea in his voice.

Tevy smothered a laugh. “I’m sorry. I need to meet with Erianth.”

“Oh, then you’ll have your own terrors to deal with.” Sam waved him on. “Good days.”

“Good days, Sam.”

Tevy strode past the longhouse, home to their kitchens and dining areas. No matter how much New Hope grew, everyone still seemed to enjoy communal meals. He liked that.

“Hi, Tevy,” Anniah said as she walked out the door carrying a large basket.

Tevy rushed over and took the basket from her.

“Thank you,” Anniah said, placing a hand over her well-rounded stomach. “Everything is getting hard to do these days. And this one is taking her own sweet time joining us.”

Pregnant with her fifth child, Anniah, with her long, black hair, dark eyes, and perennial smile, did not look old enough to have that many children. Maybe all that laughter her husband, Mokie, drew out of her kept her young.

“Is this for the goats?”

“Yes.”

“Why don’t you go rest? I’ll feed them and bring the basket back.”

“Oh, thank you, Tevy.” Anniah kissed his cheek and headed back toward the kitchen.

After Tevy fed the goats and returned the basket, he stood in front of the druid’s tower. The two-story, round structure hadn’t changed much in ten years. There were a few battle scorch marks from that historic day. New Hope had decided as a whole to leave them as a reminder of how bad things had gotten.

That darkness, Taegar’s darkness, still haunted him sometimes. Tevy wasn’t sure anyone except Rianthe, though his sister’s name was Erianth now, really understood how close they’d come to total annihilation. The complete decimation of humankind and Earth.

He touched the symbol carved into the rock. Three circles with three rays emanating from them, all encompassed in one big circle. The awen. Earth’s magic, and the reason he was like he was, though he remained the only one of his kind.

With a deep sigh, Tevy entered the tower. “Ri? You in here?”

Receiving no answer, he headed over to the three room hut that had been built for his sister and Kaiden after the birth of their first child. He could hear the chaos before he saw it.

“Cait, don’t pound on your brother. He’s littler than you.”

Giggles, from both Cait and her younger brother, Aiden, gave Tevy the impression his nephew was holding his own in the tussle. A loose branch of leaves wafted past him. That would be Aiden’s magic at work, probably meant to tickle Cait mercilessly.

The best thing about Earth releasing magic to heal itself had been how it enhanced natural abilities in humans. Not all, but those who had been gifted with extra ability were stronger, faster, more intuitive than ever before.

He came into the clearing around the Royan home, a basic thatched-roof house but so much larger than the two room hut they’d lived in while growing up. A commotion pulled his gaze toward the front yard and Tevy grinned. Sure enough, Cait and Aiden rolled in the dirt, screaming, getting filthy, and having a roaring good time. Valena, at ten and already a strong healer, stood reserved as always, watching and waiting for when she would be needed.

Erianth hung newly washed clothes on the line. They’d dry quickly on this warm, late-spring day. When Tevy joined her, she threw her arms around him.

“Sis, you don’t have to hug so tight.”

Erianth turned him this way and that, rumpling his hair with her hands.

Tevy backed up a step, smoothing his hair and glancing around to make sure no one saw that. “Geesh, Sis. You just saw me last night. Practically tried to tuck me in. I’m twenty-two, for Earth’s sake.”

“I never want to take you for granted. And besides, you’re never too old for family hugs.” She looked at him long and hard for a moment.

Tevy pulled out of her arms, embarrassed. Erianth always seemed to see inside him, through him. There were things that were his privilege to know and he didn’t want to share, at least, not yet.

“Are you all right?”

“I’m fine.” He watched the children as they started chasing each other around the yard.

“You sure?”

“Really.” Really not, but he needed to sort that out himself.

Erianth looked like she planned to question him further so he changed the subject, hoping to distract her with thoughts of her husband and her other son.

“Where are Kaiden and Connor?”

Erianth gave him a long look, then capitulated. “Out with the hunting party.”

Tevy nodded. Connor, at only eight years old, had an uncanny ability to find game, though his overprotective father did not yet let him bring down the animal. New Hope thrived because of the abilities of Connor and others. So many talented people.

Tevy helped his sister hang the rest of the laundry, wondering about his own ability. With his strong affinity to wolves, it made sense that he could shift-change into one. He’d been able to ever since he’d turned twelve. He loved being in wolf form. He was stronger, faster, everything was enhanced. Eyesight, hearing, everything. He felt invincible in that form.

Except he was the only one
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