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    To my partners. 
I love you.

      

    

Jade and Thorne
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The creature drools, long strings of fluid dripping from its fangs, hot breath gusting over Jade’s face, her knees tremble under her and she feels her heart stop in her chest. The beast growls, low and guttural in its chest.

A whimper comes unbidden from her mouth as her knees buckle. The aura of terror that surrounds her is too much, she feels crushed by it. Her body heavy in the chill air as it stalks closer to her, low rumbling coming from its chest.

Her mouth goes dry, her lungs heaving in breath after breath, but no oxygen seems to get to her body as her limbs start to tingle.

It moves closer.

There is a pause as it looks into her eyes, the glowing red of its pupils seems to swallow her whole. Seems to tip her into an endless abyss of fear.

Its breath gusts across her face, smelling of old blood and decay.

It snarls again, opening its jaws wide as it reaches out to bite her. The sharp teeth scrape over her skin before there is a loud yell, breaking the hold it has on her. With a shriek, she scrambles away from it, finally able to move and get away from its stinking aura of death. She scrambles on the slick grass, her heeled boots slipping and sliding as she moves. The dress bunching up around her as she stumbles upright, racing toward the nightclub.

Vaguely she sees a figure running toward her. Brilliant green eyes flash in anger as the person passes. It looks like Thorne, but bigger, scarier.

Her heart beats wildly, racing in her chest as she bolts away, only stopping once she slams the door to the nightclub behind her. The throbbing music washes over her and gives her a sense of, not quite peace, but less fear. She turns and collapses against the wall. Pressing her face to her knees she breathes in and out in deep breaths, trying to still her heart, as it still races wildly. She’s away from the thing, away from its dripping teeth, its decaying stench.

She shudders, wiping tears from her eyes she tilts her head back. What was that thing? Some sort of fey creature. Thorne didn’t warn her about those things. A wolf that’s not quite a wolf. Shuddering again she scrubs a hand at her eyes, not caring if her makeup smears.

There are staccato footsteps that hurry toward her, she looks up into the frightened eyes of Thorne’s sister, Rose.

Rose kneels next to her and reaches out a hand. “Hey sweetling, are you okay, Thorne ran out after you.” Suddenly noticing the red welts on Jade’s arms she sucks in a breath. “Jade,” She says, her voice rising a few octaves. “Where’s Thorne?”

Jade shakes her head from side to side. “I, I don’t know. That thing, it tried to eat me. It tried to bite me. I didn’t see him, something stopped it. It might have been him, it might have... it could have eaten me. Oh, gods...” Tears spill down her cheeks hot and fast, blurring her vision as she sobs, her hands reaching up to cover her face. “I don’t know!” She wails, her voice choked and broken as her body shudders with her sobs.

Rose watches her with alarm, her eyes raising to the door beside them. “Wait here.” She commands, her voice growing hard. With a pat on the girl's shoulder, the fey woman stomps her way out of the club on her ridiculously high heels.

Jade sits and cries, clutching her arms around her chest, feeling exposed in her dress she huddles into herself. She can’t wrap her head around what had happened.

The door to the club opens after a moment and a scent comes wafting in, comforting and light. Pine needles and sunshine, with a musk of rose. Jade looks up to see Thorne stepping toward her, his shirt and hair askew, but intact. He moves quickly to her side and gathers her up in his arms, holding her to his chest.

Rocking her, he murmurs gentle words as he takes her into the club, bypassing the dancers and the booth they were in before to a heavy metal door. Pushing it with one foot he takes her beyond, the loud throbbing of the music being replaced with pleasant silence. He moves through the halls with a grace that no mortal would be able to repeat. His arms strong around Jade as she buries her face into his shirt, inhaling his pine and rose scent.

Moving quickly through the dim hall, he takes her to a room that only has a couch. Setting her on the soft cushion he kneels in front of her. “Jade, please look at me.” He says softly, touching her face with his fingertips.

She does, pulling her hands away from her cheeks she looks at him, her eyes wild and frightened still. Her heart racing. “What was that thing?” She asks, her voice the barest of whispers.

Taking a deep breath, Thorne runs a hand through his mussed hair. “It was a shadow, they linger around us, they were once fey, but have lost themselves to the darkness that threatens us all. It’s evil, I truly wish you had not seen it. It’s one of the darker aspects of us fey. They feed on innocents and take those that we fey hold dear.”

“It was going to eat me...” Jade says, not a question, her voice small and still frightened. Her fingers dig into her arms as she wraps them around herself.

“Yes love, it was,” Thorne says sadly. “But you managed to free yourself from its hold.”
Jade looks up, something sparkling in her gaze, she looks at the man in front of her with wide eyes. Her mouth opens in a silent gasp. “It was you that called out, your voice was what saved me.” She says in a hushed tone.
Frowning, Thorne looks at her for a moment. “Jade, I didn’t call out, I felt your fear. Your terror and ran out after you. You were racing toward the club when I managed to finally get outside. I got rid of it. It was after you because of me.”

“How?” Jade exclaims, scooting back away from him.

“Jade, please calm down...” Thorne pleads, “I’ll explain everything.”

Hugging her arms to her chest, Jade glares at him. “You better!” She snarls.

Lowering his gaze, Thorne stares at his fingers as they splay on the soft cushion of the couch. “It’s been a rumor for a long time that humans and Fey can be couples. But this is complicated because of the laws of the fey where you’d be my pet.” He exhales violently, raking his fingers through his hair. “I think that you are my mate, and the shadow scented that. They’re attracted to the things closest to fey. I apologize that you went through this. I’m still going to give you the option to stay if you’d like. It’s your choice.”

Jade looks at him with a wide-eyed expression. “I’m... your mate?” She says in a small voice, feeling hope bloom in her chest, the hurt fading as she looks into the sincere expression of the fey in front of her. “I, I’d like to stay...” She murmurs, looking
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