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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’s 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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Your curse is your biggest strength.

I just didn’t know it yet.

Jamie Hunt’s the high school quarterback in his senior year. He’s popular, smart, and has the prettiest girl in the school chasing him. Life couldn’t be more perfect.

But a single mistake changes everything. His new “ability” puts him in the middle of a war he doesn’t want to be a part of, protecting a girl he barely knows, and running from the one thing he loves—his family.

Never give up. Never give in.
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The first time it happened I was five. At least, that’s the first time I remember it happening. They say it can start even earlier than that.

My dad and I were at the park, playing baseball. Rather, my dad was on the phone and I was throwing the ball up and catching it by myself. Must have looked kind of pathetic from the outside, but I didn’t mind. I was just happy he was spending time with me.

Anyway, the park by our house had this huge fountain. It was a gaudy monstrosity with steps of tiered cement stretching fifty feet into the sky. It had been a community project. One of those, ‘let’s throw money into an already affluent neighborhood as an excuse to get together for bourbon and cigars and pat ourselves on the back for a job well done’. The fountain was an eyesore, but it was fun in the summer when the weather was hot. It was one of those marble designs with men in military uniform lifting a rock and a few ridiculous cherubs added to make it child-like. 

I wandered off a little ways from my dad. Throwing the ball higher and higher, trying to tune out that he was screaming at someone in Japanese. Eventually, I ended up right in front of that fountain. I gave the ball another hard throw, frustrated to have no one to throw it to. Freakin’ thing landed right on the top of the fountain. On top of the bloomin’ rock the marble men were lifting.

At this point, five-year-old me was in a tough spot. It was a rare occasion that my dad would take me anywhere just for fun, and I did NOT want to screw it all up by losing the ball my uncle had given me. I tried to climb the first few steps, but slipped and fell. I looked for something I could use as a ladder, but there was nothing but grass and perfectly pruned trees as far as the eye could see.

I turned and glared at the ball. Stupid thing. 

That’s when it happened. Born from that ironic need not to disappoint my father.

One second I was staring up at the fountain. The next, I was sitting at the very top of the rock, those military marble men holding the boulder and me while water cascaded down around them. The baseball held tightly in my hands. A huge grin stretched across my face.

I remember my dad running over. Dropping the phone and shouting. He kept looking over his shoulder like he was terrified someone might see. I didn’t realize until much later he was crying. And the shouting—I’d never heard anything like it.

He kept saying, “You climbed up there. You climbed up there all by yourself. You climbed up there. Remember? You CLIMBED up there.”

Of course, I had no idea what was happening. I was just happy I’d recovered the ball. A week later, a construction crew tore down that fountain. My dad said it was unrelated. I watched from my bedroom window.

I’d forgotten most of the incident for, like, a decade.

But it’s one of my first memories, my dad shouting like that.

It was just a small preview of things to come...

*  *  *
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“JAMES!”

My eyes opened slowly, then my heartbeat quickened and I shot up into a sitting position. One hand flew out to silence my alarm before I realized it was my dad yelling from downstairs and not the annoying blaring from my alarm.

“James, get your ass out of bed! You’re going to be late for school!”

I pressed a pillow over my face with a silent groan, cursing the sun and all its Southern California consistency. Cursing the addictive video game that had kept me awake until just a few hours before. My feet hit the floor, and I answered before he could call again.

“I’m coming! Gimme two minutes!”

The routine was simple. Brush the teeth. Wash the face. Give up on the hair. Lucinda, our housekeeper, had come by yesterday afternoon and had left a stack of clean clothes on top of my dresser. I threw on the first thing in the pile and made it downstairs with thirty seconds to spare.

My dad was pacing back and forth in the kitchen. It was only seven-thirty, but already a phone was glued to each hand. He lowered them slightly and gestured at a bowl of fruit. “Finally. Get yourself some breakfast—you need to eat something before we head out.”

I headed automatically to the cabinet and pulled out a mug. It was just as automatically snatched from my hand.

“Food, James. Not caffeine. You don’t need coffee. You’re a kid.”

The man barely ever looked at me, but he always seemed to know exactly where I was. I waited until his back was turned before filling up a thermos and slipping it into my bag.

“You ready?” he asked impatiently, clicking off both phones and slipping them into his briefcase. “I’m giving you a ride in today.” 

I paused where I stood, giving him a strange look.

Since when do you care?

He seemed to ask himself the same question, but herded me towards the garage with an impatient wave. “Just get in the car.”

When I say garage, it probably conjures a certain image. Two cars. Grease-stained floor. Cluttered shelves of personal memorabilia long ago surrendered to spiders.

Ours was different than that.

My father didn’t seem to have much passion in his life, but one thing he did care about was his cars. He cared fiercely. Our garage had been custom-built to house four freakin’ parking bays that were as long as the house. Shined like a showroom, and polished to the point where it was dangerous to walk on the floor.

There was the Porsche, the Benz, the Lamborghini, and something else so exclusively Italian that even I was unable to pronounce its name. 

For a teenage boy, it was like living adjacent to a small piece of heaven. But under no circumstances was I allowed to touch. These cars belonged to my father. They were not for me. Ever.

He considered his choices for a split-second, and then unlocked the door to the Benz. I slid into the passenger seat and tossed my bag into the back, careful not to scratch the leather upholstery. The garage door came up, the phones were magically back, and he argued his way through two separate conversations as he shot backwards into the sun—almost killing the girl who lived next door in the process. I shot an apologetic glance over my shoulder but we were already speeding down the road towards the school, breaking every speed limit along the way.

There was only one high school in Seranto, California. A private school so ridiculously overpriced only the residents of the exclusive seaside community could afford to send their kids there. There was another school for the children of the working class twenty miles down the road.

None of us ever went there. We didn’t even play them at sports.

The Benz pulled up beside several others as he dropped me in the student lot. Usually I’d be parking there myself, just a few spaces down. That meant walking home. No biggie, but he’d insisted on taking me in himself this morning. I was about to find out why.

“So I’m leaving tonight—catching the red-eye. Have to take a quick trip for work.”

I wasn’t sure if it was technically considered a ‘red-eye’ if it was on the company jet, but I admired his efforts to blend in with the common man. “How long will you be gone?”

The questions were routine by now. I’d asked them many times.

“Two weeks.”

I nodded robotically, and then it all suddenly clicked. The anemic display of guilt, the strange gesture of affection he was making by allowing me to ride in his precious car.

“I know you have that big game...” he preempted, distractedly running a hand through his hair. “We haven’t been able to spend much time together lately. Sorry about that.”

I didn’t say anything. I was no longer expected to. I just nodded again—staring out the window at the entrance of the school. Wishing he would unlock the doors so I could leave. The neighbor girl came rushing along the sidewalk and into the school.

“Maybe we can go somewhere over the holidays,” he offered, trying to sound friendly, infusing his voice with a false sense of cheer. “You’re almost eighteen—that opens some doors. We could go to Budapest or Guam...”

Those were some pretty random places to choose for vacation. I swung my head back to look at him. I wondered if he had work there to do and I was just his excuse. Or more like his cover.

“Yeah, maybe.” The bell rang and I reached for my bag and it over my shoulder, gripping the strap. “I have to go—don’t want to be late.”

“Right. Of course.” The locks came up. “I’ll see you soon, James.”

“See ya.”

I was mentally gone before my feet even hit the curb, walking across the pavement in long, sweeping strides, my thoughts a million miles away. Already fantasizing about my coffee and scrolling through a mental list of music, I about had a heart attack when he called out my name.

“James!”

I froze and then slowly turned around, wondering if I’d forgotten something in the car. He was leaning over the passenger seat, studying me carefully with the window rolled down. After a second of silence, all the hair started prickling on the back of my neck. Then he flashed me an unexpected smile.

“After your game...do something fun.”

What the—? Something fun?

My lips parted as I stared at him in honest surprise. I couldn’t remember the last time he’d suggested such a thing. Nor could I recall the last time he’d instructed me to do something just for me without having some bigger agenda. As I stared back at him, a strange kind of nostalgia started stirring deep in my chest. I had actually managed a smile in return by the time the car went tearing out of the parking lot, leaving me standing alone on the curb.

That’s when the bell rang again, and I closed my eyes with a sigh.

...late again.

*  *  *
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SERANTO HIGH MIGHT have been as rich as they come, but it was still high school. At some level, all high schools are pretty much the same.

You had the nerds, the jocks, the stoners, the student council. The hemp-only-vegans who scared away anyone who ventured too close to their table at lunch. Cut it open and the cross-section of every student population is exactly the same. All of them simply trying to keep their heads above water. All of them counting down the seconds till they could walk across that stage.

I was a jock. Blond hair, a spray of light freckles across my nose that I hated, and piercing blue eyes. Tall and athletic. Playing multiple sports, earning varsity letters in each. I wore my letterman jacket on Fridays and had been voted homecoming royalty since I was fourteen years old.

Before you start, I know the stereotype. I’ve heard it all before.

Teenage god. What some would call a privileged boy king. Living it up in his high school glory years, before the nerds and scholars rise to power in the years to come. The corporations of tomorrow were run by the techies and geeks of today, whereas jocks like me graduated then became promptly irrelevant if we didn’t move on to the NFL, or NHL, or NBA, or some other professional league.

I didn’t care how I looked. Didn’t care that girls constantly messaged me. Didn’t care that I had a body other guys wished they had. The thing is, I had no desire to play sports in college. And I had no intention of going to college anywhere in the same time zone as this insufferable little town. My dream? Gap year after high school, then pack a duffle bag and study abroad.

To study what? It didn’t matter. Something with words, not numbers. I liked English and History. I was crap at math. The important thing wasn’t the academics though, it was the distance. The way I figured, my dad would say no freakin’ way to the gap year. But he’d embrace the idea of me going as far away as possible. I could only hope that the ‘embracing’ came with a financial assist.

“Dude—Jamie. How does this keep happening?”

I turned around and flashed a quick smile. Turns out I wasn’t the only one late to school.

Kevin McConnell didn’t exactly run in the upper echelons of high school society. He wasn’t particularly good-looking, didn’t have an exceptional amount of money or talent on the field. But what Kevin McConnell did have was access to his father’s prescription pad.

For that reason alone Kevin was forever guaranteed a seat at the popular table, along with an invite to whatever party was being thrown that week. He was also asked to bring snacks.

Ironically, he was one of the only people worth talking to at those unbearable parties.

“We’re a testament to the resilience of the human condition.” I slapped his outstretched hand with a grin. “The confines of this crap-hole can’t hold us.”

“Naw, but its teachers can still throw us in detention.”

The eyes were red and the words slightly slurred. Kevin’s tardiness was usually on account of yesterday’s booze and pill cocktail. I was surprised he’d made it in at all.

“Or should I say, they’ll throw me in detention.” He gave me a quick once-over. “Doesn’t matter how late you are, Hunt. I don’t see any of the faculty calling you on it.”

“That’s ridiculous.” The two of us wandered reluctantly towards our first-period history class. The door was already closed and Mr. Dixon was monologuing like a Bond villain in the third act. “We’re in this together. Sink or swim.”

With that, we pushed open the door. And froze in the sudden spotlight.

“McConnell—you’re late.” 

The word fired out like a bullet, leaving a trail of shrapnel in its wake. Dixon’s sharp eyes swept right over me, fastening onto the baggy jeans and bloodshot retinas.

“Yes, sir.” Kevin shifted uncomfortably, avoiding his probing gaze. “Jamie and I both missed the bell.”

At this point, I couldn’t begrudge him for trying. The favoritism was almost painful.

Sure enough, Dixon both acknowledged and dismissed me in the same instant.

“Hunt, take a seat. Don’t let it happen again.” He rounded with a vengeance on the other boy. “And you—you’re lucky I don’t give you a Breathalyzer right now. See me after class.”

In this together, huh? Sink or swim?

Kevin shot me a sarcastic grin, which I returned with an innocent shrug. Then we took our seats as our teacher started up again.

It was a Thursday morning and the class was in its usual stupor. They’d tuned in just long enough to watch Dixon dole out his partisan punishment, and then sank back into a glassy-eyed daze.

My desk was in the very back of the room. Far enough away to escape attention, while being centrally located so as to gaze upon the whole dreary scene. Dixon was pontificating on economic growth trends of the 1920s, my buddy Max was making two Adderall chase each other across his desk, and the girl in front of me was distractedly chewing on her hair and secretly texting on her phone.

Riveting stuff. Really worth the forty grand it took to enroll here.

My mind blanked as I sank down further in my chair. Twirling a pencil between my fingers. Plotting how best to ask my father about a semester, or two, abroad.

Like most of the kids who lived in Seranto, I’d never had a job. Even if I
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