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Book I - Rae of Hope is FREE!

BOOK TRAILER: 

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=gILAwXxx8MU

How hard do you have to shake the family tree to find the truth about the past?
Fifteen year-old Rae Kerrigan never really knew her family's history. Her mother and father died when she was young and it is only when she accepts a scholarship to the prestigious Guilder Boarding School in England that a mysterious family secret is revealed.
Will the sins of the father be the sins of the daughter?
As Rae struggles with new friends, a new school and a star-struck forbidden love, she must also face the ultimate challenge: receive a tattoo on her sixteenth birthday with specific powers that may bind her to an unspeakable darkness. It's up to Rae to undo the dark evil in her family's past and have a ray of hope for her future.
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Newsletter:
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Your curse is your biggest strength

... I just didn’t know it yet.

What happens when you can't go home again?

When Jamie makes the fateful decision to return to his father, he thinks his time in the supernatural world is done. Little does he know, things have only just begun...

A fierce betrayal tests loyalties as he's torn between his old world and the new, pitting father against son in a desperate attempt to keep his friends safe. New revelations hint at a dark family secret, but before Jamie can learn more the fragile alliance is blown apart at the seams.

Tensions are escalating, the friends are gearing up. A war is coming, but who's on what side? How can you fight against an enemy that shares your last name? More importantly...

Does magic run thicker than blood?
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“Jamie.”

The voice drifted in slowly, pulling back the darkness and waking me from an already forgotten dream. It wasn’t particularly rushed, but there was an insistence to it at the same time.

“Jamie, open your eyes.”

It took me a few seconds to remember how. Another few seconds to adjust to the bright light dangling above me. I blinked several times, trying to turn my head away, when a stranger’s face suddenly floated into view. I couldn’t really focus. It looked like he smiled.

“Welcome back.”

I was lying down, I realized. Staring up at him. My lips parted in confusion, but when I tried to sit up—nothing happened. That’s when I saw the restraints tied around my arms and legs. Another thick leather band was holding down my chest.

“It’s Jamie, isn’t it?” The man spoke gently, summoning back my attention. He sat down in a chair beside me. “Can I call you Jamie?”

My head was spinning and I was unable to manage a clear thought. Splintered images were coming back to me, each as bewildering as the next.

I was in a diner?

There had been something about a truck?

A fleeting memory flashed through my mind.

...I called my dad?

There was a hand on my shoulder. It looked like he might have been squeezing, but my entire body was numb. I tried again to sit up, though some part of me remembered the restraints.

“Look at me, son.” The voice wasn’t unfriendly, but it demanded compliance. I lifted my eyes again and was rewarded with that blurry smile. “Can I call you Jamie?”

A sudden chill shivered through me and I cringed from his hand.

“It’s James.”

The smile vanished as I strained up higher, trying to see what I could of the room around me. It was small—tiny, really. With just enough room for a sink in the corner and my table in the center of the floor. Because it was a table I was lying on. I’d assumed it was a bed.

A strange tingling started at the base of my skull. A sense of panic began to take hold.

“Where’s my dad?”

There was a frantic beeping somewhere above me. It took me a second to realize it was coming from a heart monitor—like something you’d see in a hospital. An IV of some clear liquid was dripping into my arm. I tried to see what it was. The label had been torn off.

“Breathe, son. Try to breathe.” The man glanced at the monitors before tilting his head towards a particular wall. “Your father’s just in the next room.”

I followed his gaze to a sheet of thick-paned glass.

“Can he see me?” I asked with a hint of desperation. “Can he see what’s happening?”

For a split second, the man’s face softened with a look of sincere pity. Then it was back to business. He pulled his chair closer and took out a clipboard.

“We know you made some new friends, Jamie.” His eyes flashed up as the pen hovered just an inch above the paper. “Where are they staying?”

A sudden silence fell between us.

I can’t believe it...this is actually happening.

There was no way to prepare for such a moment. No way to reconcile it once it was finally there. Lying here under the blinding light, I had no earthly idea why I’d thought my father wouldn’t do this to me. Why I thought he’d spare me because I was his son.

“I-I don’t...”

My heart was going crazy on the monitor. That clear liquid kept dripping into my arm.

“James.” His hand was on my wrist, squeezing gently. “We know you’ve been staying with people who have the gene. What we don’t know is where they are now. Try to make this easier on yourself.” His eyes flickered to the pane of glass. “For everyone’s sake.”

I followed his gaze, imagined my father staring back at me.

Lie!

A voice was screaming inside my head.

All you have to do is lie!

It was the obvious solution, but somehow I didn’t think it would be that easy. The man might be smiling now, spouting off soothing platitudes and squeezing my hand, but I didn’t think it would take much for that smile to disappear. For him to put down that clipboard and show me the real reason he’d been placed in charge of my interrogation. 

I looked down at the table, at my own rising and falling chest. There might not be a way to fool the man. But the least I could do was confuse the truth.

“We were staying at a hotel.”

He wrote something down immediately, though his eyes never left my face.

“Which hotel? What would the reservation be under?”

My mind blanked and I swallowed back the panic.

“We only met at the hotel, then we all went to a house.”  

Another lie. Easily unraveled.

The man leaned forward, a hint of steel in his eyes.

“Let’s take it back to the hotel. What was the name of the hotel, Jamie?”

I caught a glimpse of my face in the reflection behind him. There was none of the bravery I would have wanted. No cool composure under fire. I looked terrified. And very young.

“I don’t know where they are,” I said quietly, praying he’d believe me and set down the pen. “They were leaving when we split up. I don’t know where they went.”

There was a long pause. A pause I felt more and more obliged to break.

“I’m sorry,” I concluded, as if that would be the end of it.

It wasn’t. The man was just getting started.

“Why don’t we try this again?” He stood up suddenly and dragged his chair to the table with a loud screech. “What’s the name of the hotel, Jamie?”

*   *   *
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WHAT HAPPENED TO ME over the next few hours, I’d never be able to properly describe. To describe it would be to relive it. And I wasn’t willing to live it again.

By the time they were finished, I’d started blacking out. The things I was saying, when I managed to speak at all, were making less and less sense. Different drugs were pumped into my veins, burning as they raced beneath my skin. I remember crying. I remember asking for my father. The blackouts grew more frequent. Then I couldn’t remember anything at all.

When I finally woke up, I was surprised to see that I wasn’t on the table. The restraints had been removed and I was lying in an actual bed. I stared at the comforter without blinking, grazing the edge with the tip of my finger, then sat up with extreme caution—like those leather straps might suddenly reappear. The world tilted precariously, but corrected itself. I pulled in a deep breath, then tentatively swung my feet to the floor.

Big mistake.

There was a searing pain in my stomach and I doubled over with a quiet moan, gingerly wrapping my arms around my waist. From the outside, there was no visible damage. But hours of punishing chemical assaults hadn’t failed to leave a mark.

Even now, my skin was tingling. Like it had been held too close to a fire.

Just try to walk.

After an agonizing attempt, I quickly amended my goal.

Just try to stand.

With shaking hands I slowly pushed off the bed, grabbing fistfuls of the comforter to keep steady. My legs felt like I hadn’t used them in months, and every time my weight shifted I could have sworn I heard my bones creak.

But that wasn’t my primary concern. Someone had redressed me.

The clothes I was wearing when I’d teleported to the middle of the Arizona desert had inexplicably vanished—replaced with a t-shirt and sweat pants, both in the same shade of grey.

I suppose I shouldn’t have been surprised. The things I’d been wearing were covered in blood and caked with the cheap soap I’d found above the diner’s bathroom sink.

But it was still strangely disconcerting.

I wondered who’d done it. Surely not the man who’d been asking the questions.

My stomach lurched when I pictured his face. Most of what had happened when I was lying on that table was mercifully blurred in a haze of shock and drugs. I couldn’t remember the bulk of it. Just flashes of emotion, followed by searing bursts of pain.

But his face I remembered with perfect clarity.

The wrinkled lines that ceased his forehead. The quiet curiosity as he gazed down at me on the table, like I was something to be studied and tried. No matter what the rest of them were doing, no matter how loud I was screaming for it to stop, he never lost that serene expression. I could be thrashing in agony against the restraints, but the man maintained a perfect calm.

Don’t think about that. Just try to start moving.

I needed a bathroom. I needed a shower. There was a door tucked into the corner of my new room. On trembling legs, I began inching my way there.

Sure enough the door swung open to reveal a toilet, a sink, and a tub. Probably best there wasn’t a shower anyway. I didn’t think I’d be able to stand. With utmost care I flipped on the hot water, then pulled in a bracing breath as I forced my eyes to the mirror.

...holy crap.

I didn’t look like a high school senior. An athlete on the football team who’d spent years perfecting his California tan. I looked like I’d taken fifty years of hardcore drugs. My skin was shock white, save for the bruises in the hollows under each eye, and thin spidery veins were peeking out from beneath my hairline.

I turned my head to the side, leaning closer and lifting my hand to touch them. I was healthy when I’d landed. Battered, bruised, with some parts a little bit broken—but healthy, nonetheless. Now? I looked undeniably sick. Like a junkie who’d been pulled off the streets.

The track marks inside the crook of each elbow didn’t help.

I stared a second more, hardly recognizing my own reflection, then turned away deliberately to start cleaning myself up. The tub was only half full, but I peeled off my clothes and slipped inside—eyes snapping shut the second the steaming water touched my skin.

The relief was so strong, it was almost overwhelming. To make sure I didn’t slip under, I jammed my wrist through the metal handle on the cabinet beneath the sink. Little swirls of blood drifted off my skin, but for the most part I was already clean. The damage incurred was inside, the aching bones and throbbing muscles that went momentarily still from the comfort of the heat.

I could have stayed there forever. There was nothing in the world I wanted more. But before the water had even begun to cool, my eyes shot open in sudden fear.

What if they found me like this? What if the door pushed open and that terrifying man walked inside while I was naked in the bath? For all I knew he’d simply push me under, demand that I answer his questions in exchange for a life-saving breath.

With a burst of strength that surprised me, I pushed to my feet—kicking the drain open at the same time. A pile of towels and fresh underwear had been left for me on top of the counter, a smaller pile of toiletries stacked alongside. I took what I wanted, quickly brushed my teeth, then headed back to the main room and settled painfully in the center of the bed.

I wasn’t sure whether it was day or night. The room didn’t have a window, and I’d lost all concept of time. All I knew was that I’d woken up before dawn yesterday, halfway around the world. At least, I thought it was yesterday. Who knows how long I’d been asleep.

My hand drifted again to the bruise-like shadows under my eyes, while glancing nervously at the door. Desperate as I was to escape, I had never even considered opening it. Not only was I sure it locked from the outside, but there were most likely guards posted there as well. If anything, I considered pushing the bed across the floor to make some kind of barricade.

Better I starve in here than face anything else they had in store for me. Better I drown in the bath than get up on that table one more time.

Teleport. You don’t need to use a door.

It wasn’t the first time I’d had the idea, it wasn’t the first time I’d tried.

Since the moment they stuck that first needle into my arm, I’d been trying desperately to teleport off that table. The kidnapping story perpetuated by the news had clearly been for public consumption, and there was no way the people interrogating me didn’t know I had the gene.

Again and again, I tried. Again and again, I failed.

I didn’t know if it was the damage incurred from the first time I teleported, if I just wasn’t tapping into the power, or if it was the fact that they had me sedated. But nothing I did seemed to work. Even right then, sitting in the middle of the bed, nothing was happening.

So what about strength? Speed? Ice? Fire?

The powers flashed through my head, one after another.

You have all these abilities—use them!

Abilities—that was interesting. The second I found myself back in my father’s clutches, I’d mysteriously stopped calling them gifts.

My hands lifted in front of me as I tried to summon anything that I could. Picturing Gabrielle’s face when I tried to call the fire, using every trick Elizabeth had taught me.

Nothing worked.

It must be the sedation. You might be off the table, but you’re still on drugs.

It was true.

I might have gotten up and even walked around, but every decision was sluggish and every movement was weak. It had taken all the strength I had just getting in and out of the bathtub. That’s probably why I didn’t notice the door open until it was already too late.

I saw the tray of food first. Then I saw my father.

He stopped cold the second our eyes met, looking almost as pale as me. A second later he glanced over his shoulder, then quickly stepped inside, closing the door with deliberate care.

“Good morning.” His voice faltered ever so slightly as he struggled to find a workable script. “How did you sleep?”

I didn’t know if I was actually expected to answer such a question, but I couldn’t even if I’d tried. I just watched as he hovered uncertainly in the doorway. After a second, he perched hesitantly on the side of the bed. The tray came down between us. He pushed it towards me.

“Breakfast,” he said quietly. “You need to eat.”

My eyes stayed right where they were—locked on his face. I couldn’t move, couldn’t speak. I certainly wasn’t thinking about food. The smell alone was making me queasy.

“Try the hash browns.” He picked up the fork, suddenly unable to meet my eyes. “You’re thin, Jamie. Too thin. You’ve lost weight.”

In a strange flashback, I remembered him saying the same thing to my mother. I could picture him standing over her at the kitchen table, trying to coax bits of food.

“You need to eat, Emily. We can’t fix anything, if you don’t eat.”

A strange expression clouded my face as I stared at him, wondering why he cared. He fiddled with the fork a second longer, then set it down with a sigh.

“Son, if you know what they’re asking—”

“I don’t know,” I interrupted sharply.

He stared at me. I stared at him.

And just like that, it was over. Just like that, he’d officially become one of them. A wiser part of me revised that in my head. Gabrielle had been right. He’d been one of them all along.

And there wasn’t a doubt in my mind that the rest of them weren’t listening.

“You’re angry,” he surmised softly.

I turned my face away. Partially so he wouldn’t see the fury, partially so he wouldn’t see the hurt. The man had stood there and watched as I was tortured for hours. Did he really think angry would cover it? Did he really think hash browns were going to help?

His face tightened and he made a compulsive movement towards me, reaching for my hand. Of course, he caught himself so quickly I was convinced the whole thing was in my head.

“After everything that’s happened, did you think I could just take you home?”

Home.

I realized that I had no earthly concept of what that was anymore. But his wording struck me as strange. Could take me home. As if the decision was no longer his. As if there was some higher power calling the shots.

When I did nothing but sit there he let the conversation drop, but picked up another, watching my face closely and continuing with great care.

“Did something happen to you...when you were away?”

We shared a look, and
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