

[image: Cover]



Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright

Author Note

Muse Happens Community

Books set in the Musimagium

Bardic Chords

The Pegasus Project by Kit Muse

A Touch of Unicorn Magic by Kit Muse

About The Author_Radio Arcanum


 

 

 

 

 

Bardic Chords

 

A Radio Arcanum Novella

 


[image: ]



 

Kit Muse

 

 

 


The scanning, uploading and distribution of this book via the Internet or via any other means without the permission of the publisher is illegal and punishable by law. Please purchase only authorized editions and do not participate in or encourage the electronic piracy of copyrighted materials. Your support of the author’s rights is appreciated. Permission is granted to make ONE backup copy for archival purposes.

 

This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents are either the product of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual events, places, organizations, or persons, living or dead, is entirely coincidental.

 

BARDIC CHORDS
Copyright © Kit Muse, 2022
ALL RIGHTS RESERVED

Original Cover Art © 2022
Updated Cover Art © 2026

Cover art by Epona Author Solutions

Book formatting by Epona Author Solutions (http://www.eponaauthorsolutions.com)


Electronic Publication Date: August 2022
Second Edition Publication Date: June 2026

 

This book may not be reproduced or used in whole or in part by any means existing without written permission from the author.

 


A Note From The Author

 

Licensed Ham Radio operators, or even those with an interest in the hobby, will quickly note that the call signs mentioned in the Radio Arcana books do not follow ITU country prefixes or the tradition that exists here in the US of higher privileged licenses receiving shorter call signs, if the operator so desires. This has been done deliberately to avoid confusion with actual call signs in a country as much as possible. For the purposes of Radio Arcana, everyone has a six digit call sign, starting with a two letter abbreviation for the country, and then a random four character assignment. In this way, those using these very special frequencies, which are described as being outside of the normal bands allocated to ham radio to accommodate the need for secrecy that those with magic have, can quickly identify where someone is located. 

All call signs and frequencies mentioned are meant to be fictitious and any resemblence to real call signs or individuals is purely coincidental. Due to the nature of radio waves, the frequencies do exist; however, according to FCC rules they are not allocated to ham radio and even my fictional characters need to avoid interfering with other traffic. To that end, I’ve tried to stay true to the scientific and practical laws and applications of ham radio, and any errors are mine alone. 

- A Licensed Ham Radio Operator


Join the Community for Free Stories

When you join the Muse Happens Community (https://kitauthor.com/community) you’ll gain access to read two free serial stories before they’re released as novels. Receive one chapter each month as well as 5% off books at Kit’s webstore.

[image: A book cover with lightning  AI-generated content may be incorrect.]Through A Portal Storm (Limenl Magus Book 1)

Pulled through a portal Tye discovers a world where magic and unicorns are real and the truth about the father he never knew. Before he can reconnect with his father and create his new life, he learns he was brought through the portal for a reason: save the unicorns and their bondeds who are dying from a mysterious illness.

But there’s more to the illness than his science can discover, because what he learns may upend everything they knew about magic and then some.

The first two chapters are free for everyone to read. Become a community member to read more at https://kitauthor.com/story/through-a-portal-storm.

[image: A book cover with a cup  AI-generated content may be incorrect.]The Search for Apollo’s Chalice

There’s a new division within Tempus Armis, the time traveling branch of the magical enforcement agency known only as Armis, and their name is loosely translated as the Time Archivists. Their mission: go through time and find magical artifacts to bring them back into Musimagium custody for safekeeping.

A group of four magic users, each with their animal companion, join forces to find Apollo’s Chalice, an artifact rumored to give the bearer unmitigated magical power. But when the artifact goes into the hands of a new player, all of time is changed and it’s up to the Time Archivists to put things back the way they were—if they can.

https://kitauthor.com/story/the-search-for-apollos-chalice/
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Chapter One

 

Pito lunged from my shoulder to snatch a fly in midair, disturbing my concentration and I pulled away from the deep connection with the node. I blinked and opened my eyes to a world overlaid with the rainbow hues of magic splashed over everything like some kind of crazy psychedelic mushroom trip. I’d done that once. Gathered the wrong mushrooms, and whee. Didn’t want to do that again. A huge anaconda stared me in the face, so close that when it flicked its tongue the ends brushed my cheek.

“Argh!” I scooted back to Diego’s riotous laughter. “Damn it,” I growled as bearded dragon claws grabbed me and left tiny pinpricks on my shoulder. “Will you stop doing that,” I told Mother, the giant anaconda who was the guardian of my little corner of the Costa Rican rain forest. “I don’t think I’ll ever get used to it.”

Mother gaped her jaws, revealing lots of backwards curving teeth. I think she was trying to grin, but on a snake it just looked creepy. You must keep your focus. 

“I know,” I sighed. This was just harder than I’d expected. Play music, do magic, that I had down really well. Influence people, wipe their minds, sure I could do that. Never mind that the Musimagium would just as soon send me back to the states with my abilities stripped from me, both musical and magical. I’d also lose Pito, and I refused to let that happen.

“There will be times when you won’t have an instrument handy. Or you will have to improvise with another one. This is good. They do not teach you real feel for magic anymore. They rely on instruments so that they can more easily control the magic.” Diego whispered something to a nearby tree and then broke off a green branch. With the end of his knife he frayed the end. “Here. Set this on fire.”

“I don’t have—” 

Diego’s look quelled the comment I was about to make about not having a lighter on me. He wanted me to use magic.

I took several deep breaths, certain that among the three of us we could keep the forest, and my cabin, from burning down in case I got, shall we say, a little exuberant, in my working. I first reached with my magical senses into the earth, tapping into the node that lay nearby so I didn’t deplete my own energy. Then, I reached for the end of the stick with an image of a small, carefully controlled flame licking at the frayed ends. Maybe my motions were a bit exaggerated and labeled me as a novice at this, but hey, I was. No shame in learning. Conjured by my intent, a small flame burned on the frayed end of the stick.

I smiled.

“Very good,” Diego said. “Now, can you put it out?”

That, to my way of thinking, was easier. I imagined a wet blanket draping over the end of the stick and the flame snuffing out to a wisp of smoke. I waited a moment, then two, the flame still burning brightly. With a thought I tightened the wet blanket, twisting it on the end, then for good measure envisioning a bucket of water dousing the end of the stick.

The flame surged higher.

“Hey,” I said, more determined than ever to complete this task. I sensed it then, Diego feeding the fire through the stick, as if a gas line had been laid and he’d turned it up to counteract. Two could play at that game.

I magically cut the line at the end of the stick, sensing the magic falling, landing on the forest floor only to spark a fire in the leaves. Shit. I hadn’t expected that to happen and now I had two flames to deal with. I tried to smother the flame in the leaves. Instead, it grew.

“Okay, Diego. A little help here.” Panic started to rise within me. One of my biggest fears was fire, some idiot camping in the rainforest and setting the entire thing ablaze. Dewain had sent photographs of the destruction in Brazil and that was the last thing I wanted to happen here.

The mad bard chuckled. “But you’re doing so well.”

“Ha ha.” I took a deep, smoky breath. In an offensive situation I’d go for the mage, but knocking Diego out probably
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