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Dedication


For my friends, my life is far richer for having all of you in it.






Book Description


Some heroes work in the shadows, only their deeds remembered.

No one turns down a request from the king. No matter what it is or how dangerous it might be. Meikah needs to find a way to cover the real reason she needs to visit the capital and worries about how much longer she can continue to follow Kellan into mischief without her family doing something drastic. Yet how can she turn down the king’s request? And does she even want to? 
*
This story was written by an Australian author using Australian spelling.






Name Pronunciation


Like many names there is more than one way to pronounce the following ones. These are the pronunciations used in this story. 
Amiel (ah-meel)
Branok (bran-ock)
Breena (bree-nah)
Cato (cay-toe)
Daveth (dav-eth)
Ena (en-ah)
Galzeren (gal-zair-en)
Garven (garven)
Isha (ee-sha)
Jelena (jell-en-ah)
Kellan (kell-en)
Letha (lee-thah)
Livia (liv-ee-ah)
Lorena (law-ren-ah)
Magan (mag-en)
Maksim (mack-sim)
Marta (mar-ta)
Meikah (mee-cah)
Mezeth (mez-eth)
Neven (nev-en)
Sarette (sah-ret)
Sirena (sigh-ren-ah)
Suri (sue-ree)
Timell (tim-ill)




Chapter One


Meikah drank in the sights around her. The Duke and Duchess’ ballroom glittered. Not because of the ballroom itself, but from the guests in their finery. From the many jewels both the men and women wore that glittered in the light cast from bewitched flames. 
Kellan spun her around the dance floor, one arm around her waist so that his hand was pressed against the small of her back while the other hand held one of hers. “Should I feel offended that you’ve not paid one bit of attention to me since we arrived?”
She smiled, her gaze meeting his. His black hair was tied at the nape of his neck and she saw humour in his brown eyes. Her other hand rested on his shoulder and she felt the muscles beneath her hand tense. “You’re lucky I find this so interesting or I might fall asleep on my feet.” She’d spent today and yesterday at the Spellsword Academy, relieved she’d managed to sleep through most of the day before yesterday. All that sleep hadn’t helped her escape the lecture her parents had given her about the behaviour they expected from her at the ball. And their demands she stop spending time with Kellan and joining him on his pranks.
Kellan chuckled. “That would give the gossips something to talk about.”
Her smile faded. “Is that why we’re here? To create more rumours?”
Before Kellan could answer, a servant approached, moving around the floor with them as they continued to dance. “Excuse me, my lord.”
Kellan came to a stop, keeping his arm around Meikah’s waist and letting go of her hand. “Yes?”
The servant bowed. “The Duke would like to have a word with you, my lord.” He nodded deeply to Meikah. “If you would excuse us, Miss.”
Meikah nodded, drawing away from Kellan. No one declined a summons from the Duke or the Duchess. Not even Kellan would dare.
Kellan captured her hand, drawing it to his lips. “I’ll be back as soon as possible. I had hoped to spend every moment with you.” He grinned. “I’m sure you’ll be able to find something to keep you entertained while I’m gone.” He glanced past her before meeting her gaze again and grinning once more.
She looked over her shoulder, almost groaning when she spotted Cato. “What is he doing here?”
Kellan shrugged. “Looks like he’s spotted you and is heading this way.”
She nearly groaned again. “Not if I can help it.” She tugged her hand from Kellan’s and slipped through the crowd, heading towards an alcove that was partially hidden by potted plants. The scent of the large creamy coloured flowers enveloped her as she brushed past them. Scanning the crowd, she smiled when she saw Cato looking around, remaining where he was rather than heading in her direction. He’d obviously missed seeing where she’d gone. After the way he’d treated her, she didn’t want to have anything more to do with him.
She observed the guests from her secluded location, smiling when she spotted her grandparents. Harlen was in his element. So was Sirena. Now if only Kellan could avoid causing any trouble she might manage to go an entire day without a lecture.
Two well-dressed ladies strolled past her hiding place, their figures glittering with jewels. The first one took out a fan, waving it lazily back and forth. “It is such a crush.”
The second lady also took out a fan, snapping it open. “Could you expect anything else? Who would turn down an invitation to one of the Duke and Duchess’ balls?”
The first lady lowered her voice slightly. “I was surprised to see Meikah here. Especially after all the rumours surrounding her.”
“What can you expect? Running around with Kellan.” The second lady snapped her fan closed. “And those ridiculous rumours about her being a necromancer. As if a foolish girl like her could be so powerful.”
Meikah couldn’t hear the other lady’s reply, they’d moved too far from her. She sighed. It had been what she’d wanted. For no one to believe she was a necromancer. But she hadn’t exactly wanted them to think she was some foolish girl instead.
A bat flew behind the plants and landed beside her to become Rafe. He nodded in the direction the ladies had taken. “It looks like the plan is working.”
“I suppose.”
Rafe moved closer, taking her hand. “Is something wrong?”
She shook her head. She would indeed be foolish if she let their words bother her. “Should you be here?”
Rafe grinned, continuing to hold her hand. “No one said I wasn’t welcome.”
Meikah laughed. “Have you given anyone a chance to say you aren’t?” She glanced at the plants separating them from the rest of the ballroom. “Or did you fly straight over here to hide with me?”
“Danton asked me to collect you and Kellan. He didn’t say it was urgent so it can wait until the Duke is finished with him.” Rafe gestured towards the dance floor. “Would you like to dance?”
“What I’d really like is for you to tell me what Sarette said to you when we left Longview.”
Rafe stared at her for a moment. “You would never choose to become a vampire, would you?”
“No.”
“That is what she told me.”
Meikah frowned. “Why couldn’t you tell me earlier?”
Rafe smiled, one tinged with sadness. “Relationships never work unless both parties are vampires. She also reminded me of that.”
“Oh.” She wasn’t sure what to say.
Rafe’s sad smile momentarily returned. “I didn’t mean to make you uncomfortable.”
“It isn’t that, it’s just-” She broke off, ending the sentence with a shrug. “Sorry. I have nothing against vampires, I just don’t think being one would suit me.”
He cradled her hand in both of his. “You have nothing to apologise for.” A smile momentarily appeared. “I am the one who should apologise.”
“Why?”
“For asking for a kiss.” He let go of her hands, placing his on her shoulders. “To say goodbye to what can never be.”
She opened her mouth several times, but was unable to think of what to say. Her gaze was drawn to his lips. “Do you think a kiss will change my mind about becoming a vampire?”
Rafe chuckled. “I have no illusions about myself. If you could be so easily swayed, I wouldn’t be so interested. No, this is about curiosity. And not wanting to regret that I never asked.”
Again her gaze was drawn to his lips. “Curiosity.” She certainly couldn’t deny she had her fair share of that trait.
Rafe lowered his head, his lips close to hers. “One kiss only.”
Her gaze was again drawn to his lips and she couldn’t help thinking about when he’d fed on her. She raised a hand, automatically starting to touch her neck. At the last moment, she placed her hand on his chest instead. “One. Just one.” She couldn’t deny she was curious too.
Rafe’s lips met hers and his arms wrapped around her, drawing her close.
She sank against his body, returning the kiss, her hands linking behind his neck as she clung to him. As the kiss continued, she was startled to realise her magic had risen to the surface, static crackling along her skin.
Rafe drew back slightly. “I didn’t realise I would have regrets after all.”
She stared at him, dazed for a moment. “Regrets?” It had been that bad?
Rafe’s hands momentarily tightened around her. “Regrets that there will be no more.” Letting go, he stepped back. “I can hear Kellan coming. I’ll meet the two of you out the front.” He moved towards the plants, changing into a bat to fly towards the nearest window.




Chapter Two


Meikah stared after Rafe, not so sure the kiss had been a good idea. Her fingers brushed across her lips. She was more than a little tempted to want a second one. But he was right. A relationship between them wouldn’t work. She would never choose to become a vampire. 
Kellan slipped past the plants, stopping in front of her. “Have you chosen?”
It took her a few seconds to answer. Her first thought had been to ask how he’d seen. She supposed when you could see in the dark there weren’t that many shadows for people to hide in. “No. I was saying goodbye to something that could never be.” And like Rafe, gaining a few regrets of her own.
Kellan grinned. “Does that mean-”
She held up a hand, taking a step backwards. “Don’t go jumping to conclusions.”
His smile didn’t dim. “I noticed you didn’t tell me no.”
He would have to notice that. She kept her expression stern, fighting the grin that threatened to escape in response to his. “We have other things to deal with.”
“Don’t we always?”
She noticed that he sounded pleased, not annoyed by the fact. “What did the Duke want?”
He patted his vest. “To deliver a letter to his brother.” He glanced in the direction Rafe had taken. “I take it Rafe wasn’t here just to give you a kiss.”
Her eyes narrowed. Before she could say anything, Kellan captured her hand, stepping closer.
“I’m sorry. That wasn’t necessary. I have no excuse for acting like a jealous idiot.” He paused a moment. “Why was Rafe here?”
“Danton sent him to collect us.”
“Why didn’t you say?” Grinning, Kellan took a step towards the plants, drawing her with him.
“I can’t leave my grandparents here,” Meikah protested.
Stepping past the plants, Kellan beckoned a servant over. “Give us a few minutes to leave and then inform Harlen and Sirena that their granddaughter has left and there’s no need for them to do so.”
“My lord-” the servant’s protests ended abruptly when Kellan handed him some coins. “Yes, my lord.” He bowed before moving away.
“Kellan-”
He interrupted her protests. “Do you want to stand around here arguing or do you want to find out what Danton has to say?”
She sighed. It would have been nice to get through one day without a lecture. Although today’s lecture might be postponed until tomorrow considering how late it was. “I want to find out what Danton has to say.”
Kellan gave a single nod. “Good. So do I.” Keeping hold of her hand, he led the way through the castle.
They met up with Rafe out the front and strode down the road towards Fable. Meikah couldn’t walk as fast as usual in her finery. “Did Danton tell you anything about what he wanted?”
Rafe shook his head. “Only that he needed to speak to the two of you.”
Trying to walk faster caused her to stumble.
Rafe steadied her. “Do you want me to carry you?”
“I’ll be fine.” She thought wistfully of the boots she regularly wore, trying to ignore the memory of what it felt like to have Rafe’s arms around her.
The rest of the walk was done in silence, the streets around them empty. Livia met them at the front door, tugging Meikah inside the bookshop. The shelves were crowded with various sized leather bound books and there was a curtain across the doorway behind the counter. “Hurry. He won’t tell us anything until you’re here. Everyone is in the kitchen.”
Kellan grinned. “I was thinking of getting out of my evening wear first.”
Livia’s eyes narrowed. “Don’t even think about it.” She let go of Meikah to grab Kellan’s arm. “You can get changed after you find out why Danton received a letter from King Branok.”
Kellan came to a stop, pulling out of her grip. “This is something to do with the King?”
Livia nodded. “At least I assume it is since he sent Rafe to fetch you after he opened it.”
Rafe stood in the doorway behind Kellan, who was blocking the way. “That letter was from the King?”
Livia grabbed hold of Kellan’s arm again, tugging him forward. “I recognised the seal.”
Meikah looked back and forth from Kellan to Livia. “Why would the King send a letter to Danton? And not one to the Duke.”
“That’s what I want to find out.” There was a slight growl to Livia’s words. “Hurry up.” Livia grabbed hold of Meikah’s arm.
Meikah eyed Livia, half expecting her to shapeshift into her black mountain cat form. “Does he receive many letters from the King?” She took a step towards the curtained doorway, glancing at Kellan when he didn’t move.
“What does a letter from the King have to do with us? Or does Danton need to tell us he has to go away for a week or two?” Meikah stumbled at Livia’s side when the shapeshifter tugged her forward.
Livia drew Meikah around the counter. “He never goes anywhere. We’re the ones that get sent places.”
A thrill of excitement rushed through Meikah. She’d only ever been to the Arcton Mountains. “We’re going to the capital? To Port Mayren?”
“I don’t know. That’s what I want to find out.” Livia didn’t let go of Meikah’s arm until they were in the kitchen.
Meikah glanced around the room. The back door was closed and a pot of food bubbled gently on the stove, filling the kitchen with mouth watering smells. Everyone was there. Danton, Rafe, Shade and Mace. Even Amiel stood to the side, arms crossed over his chest and glaring at Danton. Meikah sat at the wooden table beside Mace, half tempted to ask Danton what was going on. But he would tell them when he was ready.
Kellan gave the letter from the Duke to Danton before he joined Meikah at the table while Livia dropped onto a chair opposite Meikah and next to Shade. “Now can you tell us what’s going on?” Livia asked.
Before Danton could speak, Amiel did. “Not Mace. It isn’t necessary.”
Danton met Amiel’s angry glare. “You would keep him locked away?”
“If you send him away, I go too,” Amiel stated.
“Mace gets to go to the capital?” Livia asked. “What about the rest of us?”
Danton looked directly at Meikah. “We can’t expect Meikah to travel there on her own.”
Meikah stared at Danton, not sure she’d heard correctly. “I’m going to the capital?”
Danton inclined his head. “The King requests your help.”
“How would he even know I exist?” It wasn’t like her family were important. If it wasn’t for Kellan, the Duke and Duchess probably wouldn’t know she existed.
“He didn’t ask for you by name,” Danton said. “He asked for the dragon touched. I informed the commander at our headquarters in Port Mayren that one of our faction is dragon touched.”
Meikah had no idea what to say. Her mind was blank. She stared at her hand where the outline of a dragon often formed.
“What has all this got to do with me?” Mace asked.
“Unnecessary plots to keep her identity hidden.” Amiel gestured towards Meikah.
At the venom in his tone Meikah was glad of the distance between them. She looked away from Amiel, turning to Danton. “You don’t want the King to know who I am?”
“There are others who shouldn’t know your identity. That you are dragon touched. They could use it against you and the dragons.” Danton glanced at Amiel. “Which is why I’ve come up with a plan to keep your identity hidden.”
“I don’t mind going to the capital,” Mace said.
“What about me?” Livia asked. “I could go to the capital.”
“I’m willing to go,” Rafe said.
“You went on the last mission.” Danton turned from Livia to Rafe. “Even if we didn’t need someone who can walk in the daylight, I need your help here to make sure all is well with the local vampires after what they endured while the Society Against Vampires was here.”
“Not Mace,” Amiel stated. “The deal included keeping him safe. He stays in Dreyton.”
“I can go.”
When instant silence fell at Shade’s words, Meikah glanced around the table. Everyone was staring at Shade. “Is there a problem with him going?”
Shade interrupted Livia’s protests over him going. “No one will know I’m there. I’ll be one more faceless Assassin Of The Dead.”




Chapter Three


“Why shouldn’t you go to the capital?” Meikah looked to Livia when Shade remained silent. 
“A Dark Blade faction from the capital tried to take over the town Shade is from. He took down their leader while his family took out any of their high-ranking people. The leader’s children warned Shade that they’d take him down if he ever returned to the area.” Livia turned to Shade. “You can’t go.”
Shade smiled fleetingly. “They won’t even know I’m there, Liv.”
“If you go, I go too,” Livia stated.
Danton shook his head. “Only one extra. Mace or Shade. Whoever it is, he’ll be incognito when he accompanies Meikah and Kellan who’ll go as themselves.”
“I’ll go.” Shade glanced at Amiel. “Some problems are preferable to others.”
Danton inclined his head before turning to Kellan. “My brother needs a reason to threaten you and Meikah with the school in the capital for wayward students. The one Meikah’s grandfather threatened to send her to. I’m sure I can leave that task in your capable hands.”
Kellan chuckled. “Absolutely.”
Meikah was tempted to drop her head into her hands. “Can’t we do anything that doesn’t lead to me getting a lecture from my family?”
Kellan grinned at her. “You could always permanently move in here.”
She sighed heavily. The option was looking more appealing every day. “When do we need to leave for the capital? And what exactly does the King need done?”
“You leave as soon as possible,” Danton said. “And he never said. His letter states that he needs the services of the dragon touched. Nothing more, nothing less.”
“Why the secrecy?” Meikah asked.
“Sometimes letters fall into the wrong hands.” Danton rose from the table. “I’ll leave you to your planning while I have Shade take a letter to my brother.” He smiled. “And this time, do get caught.”
Meikah watched him stride from the room. “I much prefer it when he tells us not to get caught.”
Kellan rose from his chair. “I have the perfect prank. One I’ve been keeping for when I need to make a big impression.”
This time Meikah did drop her head into her hands. “I’m never going to hear the end of this, am I?”
Kellan chuckled. “That’s the point.” He tugged her hands away from her face. “How good are you at climbing?”
She looked up at him. “Why?” She didn’t bother keeping the suspicion from her tone.
Kellan tugged her to her feet. “It doesn’t matter. It’s not a big drop if you fall.”
Before Meikah could protest Kellan’s comment, Rafe spoke.
“Do you need help?”
Kellan kept hold of Meikah’s hand. “No. We need to make sure only the two of us are caught.” He gave a single nod to Rafe. “Thanks though.”
“What do you expect me to climb?” Meikah demanded.
Kellan looked her up and down
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