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The Prequel series is a Sub-Series of the Chronicles of Kerrigan.

The prequel on how Simon Kerrigan met Beth!!
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The Chronicles of Kerrigan: Gabriel
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Book 1 – Stopping Time
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Book 3 – Ticking Clock

Book 4 – Secrets in Time

Book 5 – Time in the City
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HOW CAN YOU SAVE THE future when someone's slowly unraveling your past, and destroying your present?

When Rae Kerrigan and her friends finally got back to their own time, they thought their troubles would be over. But the past has a way of catching up with you...

A shocking revelation shakes the group to its core, but trouble is on the horizon. The dark secret that sent James on a mission to the past is more dangerous than ever, and time is running out. A mysterious shadow organization begins to infiltrate all of London, plaguing the gang’s every step as the Privy Council itself becomes threatened by a series of dark coincidences that seem impossible to explain.

How can you fight an enemy you can’t see? How can you know who to trust?

Is there a way to save the future... or is it already too late?
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Rae Kerrigan stared blankly out the second-story window, watching a group of kids playing tag in the park across the street. What started as a simple game had progressed to something else entirely. A complex political hierarchy with so many rules and changing alliances she didn’t know how they were managing to keep it all straight. Even without Devon’s tatù, she could hear them shouting all the way in her bedroom. When shouting didn’t work, they armed themselves with sticks.

Without seeming to realize it she leaned closer to the glass, squinting intently as her head tilted slightly to the side. If she let her mind relax, she could almost see it. The wooden tenement building that had once existed in the park’s place. At some point in the eighteen-hundreds the apartments had been destroyed, the foundations cleared, and grass had been planted in its wake.

She’d looked it up the day after they got home. She’d looked up a lot of things like that.

For all the good it’s done...

It had been eleven days since she and her friends had returned to their own time. Eleven days, but a part of her felt like she was still trying to find her way back.

The transition hadn’t been easy.

While the rest of the world had been frozen in a state of perfect oblivion, the seven friends were reeling with faces and images that couldn’t be unseen. Natives to the ambience of a typical London morning, they found themselves suddenly jarred by the screech of tires and honking horns. Chafing against laundry detergent. Wincing at processed sweeteners. They holed themselves away instead, ordering take-out and reveling in the concept of indoor plumbing. Both work and daycare had been abandoned. Kids were smothered with affection to the point where two-year-old Lily had placed a solemn hand on Julian’s forehead, convinced he’d suffered some kind of mental break.

But in the days that followed things started to settle back into their normal groove.

Gabriel didn’t propose to Natasha. 

After everything that had happened, it didn’t seem like the right time. He was careful to hide select moments as she went through his mind, reliving the unbelievable story for herself. She never found out about the ring. But Gabriel never stopped carrying it. At times he’d find himself staring at her, hand drifting absentmindedly to his pocket.

Luke battled the temporal whiplash by throwing himself into work. The Knights were still on high alert, chasing down the same ever-elusive counterfeiter who continually managed to slip through their web. He’d asked Julian for help, but these days the psychic was staying close to home.

So was Molly. So was Devon. So was Angel. So was Rae.

Carter was confounded.

His best agents had gone out for a night at the theater, and each one put in for an extended leave of absence the next day. They’d also been conspicuously vague about the reasons—citing the same ambiguous desire to spend more time with family, or to focus on their health. Eleven days in, he’d half-convinced himself they’d secretly joined the ballet company and were busy rehearsing Swan Lake.

But much as it pained them to lie, there was simply no telling him the truth. In their brief journey to the past, they’d committed unspeakable breaches in protocol. Lapses in judgement so grievous and extreme, the seven friends had vowed to take them to the grave.

They’d let James go. That alone was inexcusable.

Their only consolation was that the threat had been contained.

Kraigan had shown up a few hours after they’d gotten home, covered in what they hoped was red wine, with a mask from the ball still dangling from his hair. According to him the time-rift had been sealed, something that would have been impossible if anyone who didn’t belong was still lingering on the other side. James had apparently gone back to wherever he was supposed to be.

The threat against king and country had been eliminated. The ordeal was over.

...it was supposed to be over.

Devon, please... please wake up.

A violent tremor ripped through Rae’s body as Julian’s voice echoed in her mind. A cold sheen of sweat was soon to follow, and just like that she was right back in the castle.

It was her curse, she’d decided. Her punishment.

She’d gotten them stuck in the past, so it was only fitting that she’d suffer consequences in the future. Haunted with a memory no one else had. The sound of a gunshot still ringing in her ears.

She hadn’t told anyone. Least of all Devon.

How did you say it? How did you tell your husband you’d seen him die?

Half a dozen times, she’d found herself dialing Molly’s number. The day after they’d gotten home, she’d actually showed up at Julian’s door. But every time she found herself backing out.

He’s alive. He sleeps beside me every night. Wakes up beside me every morning.

He’s ALIVE.

But the words couldn’t chase away the memories, attacking her one after the other. His head propped up in Julian’s shaking hands. The pool of blood spreading across the floor—

A door slammed downstairs, and she jumped with a start.

“I’ve come to take your child!”

Her lips curved into a reluctant smile as the sound of little feet thundered gleefully down the hall. Since they’d had children, Molly had gotten far more theatrical about announcing herself.

“To be locked in a dungeon deep in the woods,” she continued in the voice of an operatic villain. “To be fed nothing but fish eggs and brine.”

Rae pursed her lips, tilting her head to the side.

That took a turn...

A series of squeals echoed each pronouncement, followed by a telltale crash as Benjamin followed his mother into the house. The kid was pure, unbridled enthusiasm, and had a clumsy streak neither of his parents were willing to take credit for.

“Oh...” She could hear the grimace in Molly’s voice. “That’s okay, sweetie, just go wash your hands in the kitchen.” A second later she raised her voice. “Rae? You didn’t really like that Ecuadorian vase, did you? I thought you only accepted it to appease the tribe—oh, hey!”

She flashed a bright smile as Rae joined her at the base of the stairs, sweeping the broken pieces of porcelain under a rug with her foot.

“You mentioned a vase?”

Molly’s eyes widened innocently. “Did I?”

As one laughed, the other did a quick examination—taking in all those telling details only a best friend would ever notice, before stepping forward with the trace of a frown.

“I was supposed to pick up Aria today, right?” Molly asked uncertainly. “You texted me last night? First day back at daycare?”

“Yeah, absolutely.” Rae nodded quickly. “You drop them off, I’ll pick them up.”

Most people would have been fooled. Molly wasn’t most people. She stared a second longer, taking special note of the circles under her friend’s eyes. “...are you okay?”

Get it together, Kerrigan.

“Yeah, I’m just... thinking.” Rae lowered her voice as the children went tearing through the room. There was another crash from somewhere in the foyer. “Can’t seem to get it out of my head.”

Molly’s face cleared as she nodded knowingly. “Take a long bath. That’s what I’ve been doing. Added about £400 to our water bill.”

Rae laughed quietly, lowering her eyes. “Yeah, I’ll try that.”

There was a blur of speed, then a tiny girl skidded into the room. Vibrant eyes, backwards dress, and at least three inexplicable feathers caught in the tumbles of her raven hair. “Mummy, I’m going to be late!”

A red-haired boy slid to a stop behind her. 

“Yeah, Mum.” Benjamin’s newest goal was to grow up as quickly as possible. ‘Mummy’ had been shortened to ‘Mum’. The other night, he’d addressed his father as ‘Luke’. “Enough talking!”

The women exchanged a silent look, then Molly pointed a sparking finger at each one in turn. “Get in the car. Strap each other in. Do not touch the radio. Are we clear?”

They saluted at the same time, then darted out the door.

“We on for dinner tonight?” Molly slung a purse over her arm, following them outside. “I can pick up some wine on my way home.”

Please... Dev, please wake up!

“Rae?”

She startled back to the present, nodding too quickly to be believable. Fortunately, her best friend was already halfway outside. “Sounds great. I’ll see you then.”

Molly waved over the back of her head and Rae shut the door with a telekinetic nudge of her fingers, staring at it long after they’d driven away. Eleven days, but she was still as unsettled as the day they’d gotten home. And, if she was being honest, Devon wasn’t the only thing troubling her.

Go on, then—do it.

An adolescent voice rang through her mind.

You make it back, then I make it back.

“James.”

She didn’t even know if she’d spoken aloud. At this point, it hardly mattered. Devon was off with Julian, she was alone in the house. Her eyes drifted to the window, and she stared outside.

There was a question she wasn’t brave enough to ask.

One that consumed her, day and night.

Deep in her heart, she already knew the answer...

“That’s it.” This time she definitely spoke out loud, wiping her cheeks before she even realized she was crying. “Time to get out of the house.”

It was a crisp weekday morning. The kind that hinted at a shift in the seasons and made Rae quicken her step, grateful for the coat she’d conjured on her way out the door. Instead of cutting through the park the way she usually did she stuck to the sidewalk, digging her hands deep into her pockets as she slowly made her way around the residential square.

It had been a while since she’d gone for a walk. Truth be told, it had been a while since she’d left the house at all. While the others had needed only a few days of solitude before venturing back out into the modern world, she’d taken the isolation to a whole other level. Gifted with the ability to conjure anything she might happen to need, there was no real reason to leave. And, given the depths of what she’d seen in the last few days, she embraced the hermitage.

She’d also clung to Devon. Hard.

In the beginning, she could tell he simply didn’t understand it. The separation anxiety. The need for constant proximity. Of course, he would never say anything. He adored his wife and loved spending time together. It took a few days to realize that something was actually wrong. A few days of joint showers, and long mornings in bed, and her discreetly following him down to the kitchen every time he got a glass of water. At that point, he tried roundabout methods of getting her to open up. Asking gently probing questions. Encouraging her to talk about it by talking about it himself.

She loved him for it. And every attempt failed.

Because she couldn’t tell him what was bothering her. He hadn’t been there with James in the castle, seen the way he sobbed like a child in her arms. He didn’t remember throwing his body in front of the bullet to save him. Of dying instantly on the freezing castle floor.

Those memories belonged to her alone. And she was drowning in them.

He’s alive. They’re BOTH alive. So just stop freaking out and take a breath—

She froze where she stood, stunned by the obviously simplicity. At the same time she peered up at a lovely house nestled amongst the trees. She hadn’t even noticed she’d been walking towards it. It wasn’t until she was standing right in front of it that she realized where she was.

Yes, the memories belonged to her alone. But one of her friends happened to be somewhat of an expert in memories. And she happened to be standing right in front of her house.

She darted up the porch steps without a second thought, almost dizzy with excitement.

“Hello?”

The door swung open but the house was quiet as she stepped inside, wiping her shoes on the welcome mat as she peered down the deserted halls. For a man who’d spent the majority of his life below ground, Gabriel had surprisingly good instincts when it came to interior design. Each room was sparse, yet tasteful. With just enough eclectic touches to imply that someone interesting lived inside. A pair of decorative katanas mounted above the piano. A dining room table with a centerpiece of metal roses in a vase. By far, the most impressive part was the library. Floor-to-ceiling shelves. The man had collected and read more books than anyone she’d ever known.

It was elegant, but warm. And immaculate. Gabriel was nothing if not immaculate. That being said, he was living with the world’s messiest ballerina.

“Gabriel?” She stepped over an empty bag of chips lying in the hallway. A tube of lipstick and a tiara had been abandoned inside. “You here?”

The door was unlocked, but that didn’t mean he was necessarily home. She was about to give up and text him, when the faint sounds of music drew her into the next room.

There you are.

He was sitting in the middle of the living room floor, a pile of black duffel bags spread out around him, a pair of earbuds dangling from his golden hair. Rae leaned against the doorway for a moment, watching as his head bobbed absentmindedly to the music, before clearing her throat.

Gabriel didn’t startle the way most people did. He’d been taught simply to react.

One second he was sitting with his back to the hallway, reading a manual in what looked like Japanese. The next, he was pointing a gun straight at her face.

It was a credit to how long she’d known him that she didn’t flinch. She simply lifted her hands in the air with a sarcastic smile. “...you got me.”

The gun vanished just as quickly as it had appeared.

“Hey.” He stretched out his arms with a welcoming smile, cracking his knuckles as she joined him on the floor. “What are you doing here?”

“Just in the neighborhood,” she joked, leaning forward with a curious frown to examine the strange assortment of items spilling out of the bags. “What are you doing?”

It was like she’d stumbled onto the set for some spy thriller.

Passports, cable ties, foreign currency, pamphlets of all major city subways systems. Resting carefully in an overturned baseball hat, she could have sworn she saw a stack of grenades.

Gabriel glanced indifferently at the pile, then paused the music on his phone. “Just making sure everything’s in order. It’s been a while since I updated these things.”

She picked up the shell casing for a bazooka, twirling it mischievously on her finger. “Your old go-bags? Don’t you think it’s time you retired those once and for all—”

“Absolutely not.” He snatched a bottle of clear liquid from her hands, zipping it into a side compartment. “You can never be too careful.”

Rae had believed that once, too. Then she met Gabriel and Angel.

She shook her head with an amused grin, stealing a sip of his coffee before picking up a strange-looking metal device. “What’s this?”

He glanced up, froze, then lifted it carefully out of her hand.

“That... is complicated.”

With no further ado, he banished her to the couch. She settled there cheerfully, feeling quite pleased with her decision to socialize, wondering at the ways Gabriel chose to fill his time.

“Where’s Natasha?”

“Practice,” he answered, squinting at the serial number of a yet another gun, before loading it with a sudden snap. It went into a bag, right next to a half-drunk bottle of whiskey.

Rae stretched out on the cushions, letting her hair spill over the side. “She’s there all the time.”

“Professional dance is serious work, Kerrigan. Not like the nonsense we do.” His eyes flitted from bag to bag, while a pair of brass knuckles spun absentmindedly in his hand. “She’s actually working on this new kind of jump,” he continued thoughtfully. “Really close to nailing it. Of course, the alternate has been giving her shite about the landing—trying to undermine her confidence.” The knuckles had been replaced with a savage-looking blade. “I swear, I’m about two seconds away from going down there and...” He trailed off self-consciously, avoiding Rae’s eyes. “She’s at practice.”

She pursed her lips to hide a smile, staring down affectionately from the couch. The man might have been organizing his go-bags, but he was worried about his girlfriend’s pirouettes.

“She’s been good for you.”

“Shut up,” he countered. Then he smiled. “Yeah, she has.”

They were quiet for a moment.

“A bit one-sided, isn’t it?”

“Absolutely,” he agreed immediately. “All I contribute is mayhem.”

“That’s not true.” She grinned, staring up at the ceiling while she braided her hair. “You can also reach things that are high.”

He gave her a sharp look. “Why are you here again?”

“I’m looking for Natasha—”

At that moment, the front door banged open and the girl in question rushed inside. There was a muffled profanity as she tripped over the bag of chips in the hallway, followed by a high-pitched squeal as she raced around the corner and threw herself gracefully into Gabriel’s arms.

“You’ll never guess what happened!” She beamed down at him, the tips of her honey-colored hair trailing along the sides of his face. “Not in tens of thousands of years!”

He stared up at her adoringly. The same way Devon stared at Rae.

“You did the grand jeté?”

“I did the grand jeté!”

She erupted into peals of delighted laughter as he spun her back and forth, completely oblivious to the other person in the room. Equally oblivious to the pile of handguns.

“What did Laurent say?”

“Well, I didn’t do it in the studio,” she admitted, sliding to the floor. “I did it on the subway getting back home. Coincidentally, I’ve received an official city ban.”

Rae shook her head silently, fighting back a smile. It was no wonder the two had fallen in love so quickly. In a bizarre way, they were absolutely perfect for each other.

“Why did you take the subway?” Gabriel asked with a touch of concern. “I would have picked you up. I just assumed you were taking a cab—”

“What’s all this?” she interrupted, seeing the go-bags for the first time.

He followed her gaze, tensed imperceptibly, then flashed a distracting smile. “Rae’s here.”

She spun around in surprise, noticing her for the first time. “Oh—hey! Nice to see you out and about.”

Rae stood up with a grin, joining them in the center of the room. “It’s nice to be out and about.”

It’s certainly been a while.

Gabriel rested his chin on Natasha’s shoulder, arms around her tiny waist. “I thought Rae had come by to see me—given that I’m one of her dearest friends. But she’s made it very clear that I’ve been replaced. Now she only wants to see you.”

Natasha nodded seriously. “That’s not surprising. What’s up?”

“Actually...” Rae wrung her hands, hyper-aware of the fact that Gabriel was listening to every word. “Do you think we could go up to the roof?”

The lovely girl tilted her head curiously as he pulled away with a quiet chuckle. “I see—you guys are going to trance out again and dream of days gone by.” He rifled around in the bags for a moment before pulling out the whiskey and pressing it into Natasha’s hand. “This can only help.”

“It’s nine in the morning,” Rae countered.

He stared blankly for a moment, then gestured to the kitchen. “I could also make you toast?”

Natasha took her hand with a grin, towing her through the hallway to the stairs that led to the roof. “We’re off to stretch the limits of human cognition, babe. Have fun with your bags.”

“Have fun with the whiskey.”

*  *  *
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THE FIRST TIME RAE had seen Natasha
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