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Can’t Leave
Without Saying Goodbye!


What’s up my
bitches!

-Keena


Keena had brought Mikael
and Melody right back to Sadows’ condominium. Everyone was
surprised and gathered about asking where Sadows and Zivan were.
Mikael gave a quick run down.

Keena assured everyone
that they would be safe. She went around and gave everyone a kiss
on the mouth and told them how she loved them. She sure was acting
strangely. Seemed to be the Keena way of things.

“Hi Chandra. So… you… and
Sitri fuck yet by chance?” She asked and danced about.

Chandra narrowed her eyes
in annoyance. The voodoo queen folded her arms about her
breast.

“What do you want fairy?”
Chandra said her annoyance growing. She had no interest in speaking
with the dark nymph. Keena had her hands behind her back. She
walked around the voodoo queen eying her up and down. She leaned
over and tilted her head up. This unnerved Chandra.

“What is your deal, mon,”
Chandra was close to exploding.

Keena smiled a toothy
grin. She straightened herself.

“Just curious about you
that’s all,” the faerie replied. “I like you Voodoo Queen. Want to
make out?” Keena asked boldly.

Chandra just stared at
the dark nymph.

“No!” Chandra stated and
walked away.

“Okay! But it’s your
loss, not mine,” Keena sang out. Chandra rolled her eyes and went
to her room. The faerie put a finger to her mouth.

“Hm! I think, Chandra
needs some loving,” Keena mused.

POOF!

“I’m here to make you
feel better Chandra,” Keena breathed in the voodoo queen’s
ear.

Keena sat on top of her
on the bed. Chandra was still as a board. The faerie looked deeply
into Chandra. She smiled.

“I see you want
something. You are confused. But you will find your way Priestess,”
Keena said ominously. She kissed Chandra.

“If you need a friend
Chandra, just call on us. We shall come.” Then the faerie was
gone.

Chandra laid there
stunned. She had to admit she was a little shaken. That damn woman
was trouble.

But Keena did not go far.
She was just pestering someone else in the condominium. That
someone just so happened to be the ever-lustful favorite demoness,
Sitri.

“Hey Sitri.
What you up to?” Keena asked with a smile. Sitri smiled back.
Nothing just hanging out with you, guys,” the demoness
answered.

“Would you like to go
fuck for awhile?” the faerie asked.

Sitri laughed.

“Of course, I do,” the
demoness said and giggled some more.

“Come on Keena,” Sitri
said and grabbed the dark nymph by the hand. They went into the
bedroom that Sitri stayed in. When they got in there Samedi was
lying in bed dozing. He woke and smiled.

“Hey Cher,” he
said.

“Samedi. May we join you
in bed?” Sitri asked.

“Of course, Cher,” the
Houdon said with a smile.

“Do I get to fuck the
voodoo Baron too?” Keena asked excitedly. Her eyes went wide and
bright.

“I say go for it, little
nymph,” the lust demon giggled. Keena was instantly on top of the
Baron.

“You are so pretty my
dark-skinned man,” Keena moaned. She kissed him. Sitri came in and
kissed Keena. They would spend hours of fun together.


We Have to
Leave Now


You are just like your
father!

-Keena


Mikael and Melody were
saying their goodbyes to everyone. Chandra hugged them both and
apologized for her behavior with Sitri. They assured her there was
no need to.

“So, what are your plans
now?” Chandra asked.

Mikael looked to Melody
and kissed her hand held within his.

“To go home to the Sámi.
I belong with them and with my Moon Witch Shaman,” he said with
conviction. He was sure they belonged together. Just as she
believed in the same thing. They awaited the day of their mating
ritual.

Chandra smiled. It was a
gentle understanding smile. She held Melody’s hands.

“May you both find your
way in this harsh world, mon,” she said kindly.

“Gosh! You are so cryptic
Chandra. Quit scaring the children,” Lorca chided and hugged the
voodoo queen from behind.

“We love you too
Chandra,” Zoe said as she too hugged her. Melody became caught up
in it all and joined in on the hug fest.

“You are all so
impressive friends,” Melody said happily. Mikael chuckled. He felt
a surge of happiness himself.

“Hey Mell. Will you and
Mikael have wolf babies?” Zoe teased. Melody cheeks went red in
embarrassment.

“I hope so,” she said and
bit her lips. The look of hunger Mikael gave her said he most
definitely approved of the comment.

Mikael roared and wrapped
his arms around everyone. The girls squealed and
laughed.

“Bos moi. You are
crushing me, mon,” Chandra grunted out.

“Bear hug,” Mikael
growled playfully.

“Oh, my goodness, Mikael
is strong,” Zoe laughed out.

“Zoe. We must do a
sandwich to our next love fuck,” Lorca giggled out. Chandra rolled
her eyes and tried to shake her head.

“I feel Mikael poking me
in the bum,” Melody laughed. More bursts of laughter erupted from
everyone. Melody wiggled her booty and Mikael gave a soft low
growling moan.

“Bos moi. Would you two
go to one of the rooms please,” Chandra burst out in laughter. She
gasped for breath as she laughed so hard. Mikael released his hold.
He then flopped down upon the sofa to calm his laughter. He took
deep breaths. It felt good to let loose like that.

Chandra untangled herself
from all the girl loving and walked into the kitchen.

“I am making supper. It
is Cajun Chicken and whatever else I feel like making,” she
declared and gave her ass a slap.

“Can I help?” Zoe offered
quickly.

“Me too, please,” Lorca
put in.

The two women started
grabbing pans, an apron, and utensils. Soon there was lots of noise
and activity.

Melody sat with Mikael,
and it became cuddle time. They did what they always did. Touched
and talked. Mikael loved to talk to the Sámi love of his life.
Melody traced her fingers along his muscles. He has gotten larger
since she first met him not too long ago.

Keena finally came out of
the bedroom she was in. She leaned against the wall with a big dumb
grin and a glazed look in her eye. She had a challenging time
walking straight as she made her way toward the couple on the sofa.
Her legs wobbled so badly that she almost fell. If it was not for
her wings suddenly releasing from her back and then fluttering her
way to them.

“I was fucked really
good,” she said as she leaned in on them, her wings disappeared
within her back like a sword in its sheath. Her one slender finger
tapped Mikael’s chin as if in thought.

“You look so much like
your father. So handsome and strong and fuckable. Want to fuck me
Mikael?” Keena tried to breathe into his mouth. He pulled away and
Melody blocked her path.

“What the fuck, Keena,”
Melody yelled. “What is wrong with you?” Melody was on the verge of
utterly losing her temper. The dark nymph grinned viciously. Her
eyes turned dark and black mist leaked from them.

“If I wanted to take him,
you wouldn’t be able to stop me, deary,” her accent changed.
Sounded very Welsh like. Mikael and Melody glanced at one another
briefly in wonder. Why was the faerie acting this way? It was so
unlike her yet, was becoming just like her. If that made any sense
at all?

“I love him you know.
Your father. I wonder if I can’t have the father, maybe the son
would do,” she giggled.

“Keena,” Mikael growled
angrily.

“Oh, Mikael. You are
turning me on,” the faerie jiggled her tiny breasts. Her nude form
being so small was still enticing and womanly.

Then like a light switch
the black mist disappeared from her eyes and she perked
up.

“So. We ready
to leave now? Wait…” she squinted at the couple. “Were the two of
you flirting with me?” She accused. Mikael and Melody looked at the
dark nymph as if she were a, few
crayons short in the package. She grabbed their
hands and pulled them to their feet.

The front door to the
condominium opened and Sadows and Zivan came home at last. They had
brought friends along also. Just as Aila came in Keena
waved.

“Hi Aila. Bye Aila. Love
you,” Keena blew a kiss and she disappeared, bringing the young
wolf lord and his Sámi mate with.


Kuma


I am the Aurora
Borealis!

-Kuma


Kuma arrived at the
Nightwolf Clubhouse. Her tall form strolled in through the front
doors as if she belonged there. Aila’s pack watched her warily.
They stood ready to defend their home.

She looked around and
noticed the twins, Dagh and Abiørn. A smile appeared on her
fox-like features. She looked elfin and delicate but was far from
it. Her canine ears twitched through her silver hair. Tuffs of fur
displayed the backs of arms and legs. A small patch graced her
belly and pelvis. She had come here in fox form therefore wore no
clothing. Besides, there was nothing to be ashamed of. She eyed the
one twin. One eye of silver, the other an icy blue like frost. Her
silver fluffy tail swished about.

She walked right up to
Abiørn and leaned on the table him, and his brother sat at. Her
small perky breasts jiggled. Her pale silvery skin shimmered in a
multitude of colours.

Abiørn’s mouth dropped
open, and he stared in awe of her. One of her delicate hands
reached up under his chin and helped close his mouth.

“It is not polite to gape
like that at a woman,” she said in a soft tone. His own eyes
devoured her. She was so damn beautiful, and her scent drove him
wild. He knew then he wanted to be with her.

Kuma smiled knowingly.
She always had this effect on men. She was the most exotic creature
to them. Kind of boring.

He stood up and offered
her his hand.

“Would you like to take a
ride on my bike with me?” He asked in earnest. “But you must wear a
helmet and some clothes would be nice also. I’ll leave that up to
you,” he smiled with humour.

This was
different, she thought. She sniffed. No
sexual pheromones. She smiled. Her hair lifted and reached out to
him. The silvery strains caressed his cheek and went behind his
ear. He let out a soft gasp. His eyes were soft and
caring.

Kuma took his
hand.

“I’d be delighted to,”
she replied.

She decided he was the
one. He would be her new mate. She felt something. Something for
which she has always longed. Could it be? She hoped to find
out.

They left the Club. She
mounted the bike behind Abiørn and gripped his waist. He then
revved the motor and they sped off down the roadway.

Kuma’s eyes were bright,
and her smile wide as can be. The speed of traveling this way was
exhilarating. The fox daughter leaned into Abiørn, and he responded
in a relaxed manner. She liked him very much. She wondered where
they would go.



Sámi Summer


The Summer blaze is
here;

The harvest is
near.

The reindeer herd is
prepared;

A seasonal feast we
cheer.

-Helga


Helga walked among the
Sámi people, both human and werewolf alike. Her bones ached at
times, mostly during the winter months.

Today however, summer was
in full swing. Its heat beat down like a hammer. There would be
less rain and the harvest season will soon be upon them.

Helga took a
deep breath of air. She could feel the dryness of it. Soon there
would be a witch moon this month. Mikael and Melody shall
be, mated upon
that moon. She just had to make sure no one interfered with
them.

The moon shaman suddenly
felt like being out with the reindeer herds. That is where she
shall head to now. She brought her shaman staff to help her
traverse the rugged terrain. She leaned heavily upon it as she
walked. The grasses were turning golden. This would have been a
perfect day for her and Aila. They would have walked together when
they were younger. Those were better days.

Helga sighed. She missed
her friend. She missed the Wolfen Lord. She missed the old
days.

The herd grazed.
Everything was calm. The Sámi people kept careful watch. This year
however Helga would not travel to the different tribes. There was
too much going on here in Kiruna. She had to stay close. Change was
on the horizon. She could feel it.

Soon, Melody would enter
her rite of passed to become the new Moon Shaman. Helga looked
forward to her granddaughter mating with the son of Fafnir, Mikael.
The Moon Shaman could sense his power. The boy had the potential to
be as great as his father, if not greater. She wondered if it was
even possible to be greater than a Prime.

Helga felt a sudden
chill. Strange. Why did it feel like winter was on its way? A
foreboding calling was in the air. Helga had to warn the
tribes.

She stuck her staff in
the ground. Sat with her legs crossed. Helga closed her eyes in
meditation.

Her call went out to the
others, and they answered.

Winter shall
come after the Witch Moon.

We understand
and shall prepare.

Was the reply.

The Moon Shaman opened
her eyes. She stood, grabbed her staff, and made her way to walk
among the herd to enjoy the mid-summer’s day.


Returned


I must hunt and track my
mate!

-Olga


The plane landed in
Luleå. Olga was anxious to get these ex-Sigil personnel to the
clubhouse and then go off to find Mikael.

They rode in SUVs through
Kiruna to Abisko. Their arrival at the clubhouse had everyone there
curious.

Olga led everyone to
rooms down a hallway.

“You will stay in mine
and Mikael’s rooms,” she said. “Brock, Stacy. Behave yourselves.
Go, have sex in the woods like rest of us animals.” Olga walked
away.

“Okay!” Brock said and
shrugged his shoulders.

“Hey, Olga. Where are you
going?” Stacy called after her.

“I have a thing,” Olga
replied.

“She for real?” Stacy
laughed.

Olga took off her clothes
on her way back outside. Brock eyed her the whole time.

Stacy elbowed
him.

“What? She has a nice
ass. I like to look, that’s all,” Brock said
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