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      Every town has stories of its past, and Havenwood Falls is no different. And when the town’s residents include a variety of supernatural creatures, those historical tales often become Legends. This is but one . . .

      Sequel to Trapped Within a Wish, this novella is the continuation of Amani and Nathan’s story in Havenwood Falls.

      Nathan found more than he bargained for when he came to Havenwood Falls in search of his father’s camera, and freeing Amani was only the beginning. Now, they spend time getting to know each other in the town that’s become a safe haven, while awaiting the goddess’s judgment that will determine Amani and her nefarious sister’s fate.

      Thoth, the god of wisdom, has been working diligently to find a way to separate the twin djinn females, but Khalida won’t go down without a fight. She knows her time is limited and everyone adores her sister over her, but Khalida has discovered a way to show them another version of Amani—a version that could possibly destroy them all.
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        “They slipped briskly into an intimacy from which they never recovered.”

        —F. Scott Fitzgerald, This Side of Paradise
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      EGYPT

      Thoth checked on Khalida and found her sleeping soundly. She looked so innocent, but as he found out earlier, looks can be deceiving. Khalida had yet to calm since arriving here. At first, she’d been vicious, and he’d assumed it was a result of being contained within the Prison of Asria, a watcher’s vessel used only by the elite guard. It had the finest accommodations and was more than adequate to house any djinn, most certainly a betrayer the likes of Khalida, but Thoth opted to try to earn her trust by offering her a choice—stay in the vessel or move to a home of her choosing. Khalida had of course picked the latter, but there was a catch Thoth had neglected to mention. The home would have invisible walls, allowing him to observe her every move. It was for his research. He needed to know everything he could about her. His frustration had been that he wouldn’t be able to observe Amani too.

      “I’m tired of living in this glass house. I’d rather be in the prison,” Khalida raged, her fists banging the clear glass.

      “The choice was made. You will live within the boundaries,” Thoth replied coldly.

      Khalida began to change, her skin paling as her eyes turned opaque. Silver hieroglyphs appeared on her arms and chest, and her raven locks turned stark white. Khalida was enraged, exactly as Thoth hoped she’d be, when he took a sample of her blood. He held his palm outstretched, and silver liquid began to flow from her to him, incensing her even more. The blood easily passed through the barrier between them and swirled in a tornadic twist, hovering just above Thoth’s hand.

      “That should be enough this time,” he said as he willed the blood into a vial on the table behind him.

      Khalida had not felt any pain—Thoth had made sure of it when he extracted her life force—but she raged on nonetheless. He quickly became annoyed with her tantrum and snapped his fingers. In an instant, Khalida returned to her human appearance and began to float midair. Thoth used his thoughts to move her through the air until she was hovering above her bed. Gently laying her down, he moved the blanket placed at the end of her bed to cover her.

      “Sleep well, djinn.”

      Thoth thought back to when Khalida was a young girl, before the djinn in her matured and she became the force of destruction and chaos she was today. She was a quiet child, introspective and curious. Some called her aloof, but Thoth saw she was always thinking, always planning. Khaldun had been assigned to them as a watcher the day of their change—a mistake too late to remedy at this point, but a mistake nonetheless. A watcher is only there to observe and report. Action is only taken when commanded by one of the gods, himself included. Amani and Khalida had been different, though, and while the normal course of action was taken to keep guard over their upbringing, Thoth had wanted to observe the twins firsthand. He’d never wanted to appear as the god he was and only have them respond to him in reverence. Instead, he appeared as a servant working in the house. It gave him a chance to see them in a relaxed atmosphere, where they didn’t feel as though they were being monitored. They were, after all, children growing up in a human world, no one ever suspecting what lay just beneath the surface.

      Amani was warm and thoughtful, easy to approach, while Khalida was cool and cautious, wanting to understand people’s intentions before she allowed them in. At one of Thoth’s impromptu visits, he posed as a guard. He watched as the girls came down the hall, Amani carrying a doll and Khalida a familiar rectangular box filled with dice—Senet, a favorite game among children and adults. When one of the maids tripped and fell as she came down the stairs, Amani rushed to her side, asking what she could do to help, while Khalida stared at them, arms crossed and agitated.

      “Will our breakfast be late now?”

      “Khalida,” Amani scolded. “Syrah has hurt her ankle. We can get our own meal.”

      Khalida glared at them for a moment before she turned and walked away. Thoth broke character as a guard and asked her what happened, even though he’d seen it all play out from across the room.

      Khalida’s response was swift. “She was clumsy, and now I have to suffer.”

      “How are you suffering?”

      Khalida glared up at him. “What concern is it of yours?”

      Thoth shook his head and went back to his stance as a guard as she walked away, not once turning back to see if Amani and Syrah were still seated on the floor. This was just one of many examples over the years of how they were two sides of the same coin—opposites in every way. Light and dark separated, but then again, they were born of an argument between Sekhmet and Shu. It could just be that the twins were elements of their makers’ personalities, and the differences between them had nothing to do with one another at all. All Thoth knew was he had much to learn about them, and what he’d hoped would be easy had become a challenge, a riddle to solve.

      Thoth made his way over to his lab and began to process Khalida’s silver blood. He knew one of these times he’d find a unique marker that would show him the path to separating Amani and Khalida. He was just missing one piece, and once he had that, the process could begin. However, this missing link was elusive. How connected and linked were they? They were twins, yes, but they shared so much more. He needed to find out their secrets.

      Khalida began to moan, and Thoth turned to understand why she would be awake. He’d put her to sleep, and she should be down until he chose to wake her. Khalida was writhing on the bed and tugging at her linen sheath. Thoth turned to grab a vial to extract more of her blood to try to identify the cause, but when he did, he noticed the blood he’d taken earlier was changing—reacting to something. Thoth took a closer look and noticed gold flecks shimmering within Khalida’s mercurial blood. He turned back to Khalida and grinned when she called out Nathan’s name. This was it, the moment he’d been waiting for.

      Thoth held out his palm and summoned more of her blood as she continued to writhe in ecstasy. This time her blood swirled in his palm, not in a silver vortex but a twisted gold and silver ladder. Was Amani the same? He needed to know.

      Khalida awoke in a spark of light and stood before Thoth. She was still trapped behind his invisible cage, but awake nonetheless.

      “What have you done to me?”

      “Nothing. You woke of your own accord,” Thoth replied as he placed the blood he’d just received from her into a crystal container. “I have no idea how you’ve managed it, but I will uncover it soon enough.”

      “RELEASE ME!”

      Thoth snapped his fingers, and Khalida’s screams were silenced. She continued to rage, but at least he didn’t have to hear it. Thoth moved back to his vials and the container holding Khalida’s blood—correction, Amani and Khalida’s blood—and went to work on finding the solution, now that he had the pieces to the puzzle.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER 2

          

          
            
              [image: ]
            

          

        

      

    

    
      HAVENWOOD FALLS

      As the morning light spilled into the cabin, Amani began to wake. She was in Nathan’s arms, their bodies intertwined, naked and unabashed. The covers on the bed were tousled, and the cool mountain air was blowing in from the slightly open window.

      “You are so beautiful in the morning,” Nathan said as he twirled one of the curls near her face. “I mean, you’re beautiful every morning, but now, here in my arms . . .”

      “I thought the only way I could feel another person’s emotions was to be in contact with their blood or life force, but with you,” she paused, “I’ve never felt a connection so deeply.”

      “Amani, I’ve spent my entire life hiding my emotions. I assumed it was better than letting anyone in to see my pain. Losing my parents at an early age was hard. Yes, I had Lillian and I’m grateful for her, but I chose to bury myself in my work instead of experiencing life.” He brushed back the hair from her face. “Then, in the process of trying to find closure, I found you.”

      Amani reached for Nathan’s hand. “We found each other, it seems.”

      “You have stolen my heart.”

      “I didn’t mean to steal anything,” she protested innocently.

      “Not in the actual sense.” Nathan chuckled. “I mean, you’ve made it so I will never be able to be with another. I am yours and yours alone, Amani.”

      She leaned in closer, their lips inches apart. “I’ve been learning about what it means to love. A parent loves a child, and the child loves the parent. I thought I loved Khalida, but I was wrong about what her love meant. What does it mean to love someone other than your family?”

      Nathan pulled her closer until their lips touched.

      “It feels like this,” he said as he kissed her. He deepened their kiss and held her gently in his arms.

      Amani pulled back after a few moments. “I think I like love.”

      “I think I like love, too.”

      The two spent the next hour talking and making love. It was glorious to be in perfect communion with what had become the other half of their souls. They had an inexplicable connection, and if it wasn’t love, then love surely didn’t exist.

      “In your eyes, Amani, I see the hope of a thousand futures, and my only wish is that I get to spend at least one of them with you.”

      Amani placed her hand on the side of Nathan’s face. “It is I who hopes to spend more than that with you.”

      Nathan rose with a final peck to the tip of her nose. “And that we will, but first, it’s time for me to meet Calla Lily.”

      Amani smiled, acknowledging his commitment, then watched as he sauntered to the bathroom. Upon hearing the water of the shower, she turned to gaze out the window as another deer passed in front of the cottage they’d been offered outside Whisper Falls Inn. It was small and quaint and served as the perfect place for the two of them to stay while Thoth and the goddesses figured out a solution to break the link between her and Khalida. The views of the mountains were amazing, and of all the places they could’ve ended up, they were lucky it was here. It had been a long time since Amani had seen animals roaming about or trees swaying when the wind blew before a summer rain. Everything about Havenwood Falls seemed like a dream.

      The days following the incident in the square had been hectic to say the least. The supernatural residents were now aware of the powerful djinn they had living in their town and were reluctant to embrace Nathan and Amani as a result. Amani, however, wanted nothing more than to meet each and every one of them. She wanted to learn about what made them unique and if any of them were like her. Calla Lily explained that it might take time and them getting to know her before the tension would ease and they became welcoming.

      “You simply need to show everyone the Amani we know, and not the djinn Roman has informed them about,” Calla Lily had said.

      “But I will not harm them,” Amani had replied.

      “They don’t know that—yet,” Calla Lily had insisted.

      However, time was the one word Amani didn’t want to hear. She’d lost too much of that and missed out on so many experiences when she was bound to the camera and the canopic jars. Now all she wanted to do was make up for it. She spent most days trying to be as normal as possible, which for her was hard. Amani couldn’t turn off the immense power coursing through her veins, and yet all she wanted was to be like everyone else. She wanted to show not only the goddesses and Thoth, but Nathan, too, that she could make this work—that she could live in the human world and not hurt anyone—but not using her powers was a work in progress.

      Nathan and Calla Lily were trying to help her to understand her powers and what it meant to be a djinn. Calla Lily had found some ancient family tombs, but they were of little to no help, considering Amani and Khalida were unlike others of their kind. The three of them thought if Amani could learn to control the energy surging through her, she’d be all right. However, whenever she used her powers, the Court of the Sun and the Moon, the supernatural leaders of this town, sensed the surges and insisted on boundaries until they could feel comfortable with her abilities. They’d convened a meeting and collectively decided to mark her with a magical brand to try to bind her powers, or at least subdue them. Their attempt ended in failure. Amani’s hieroglyphs began to glow, and it was clear the Court would have to find another way. She tried to explain she wasn’t angry, that the symbols were a reaction to the intense magic they were wielding, but they weren’t willing to risk it. Instead, they asked her to never use her magic without consulting one of the members of the Court. Mihail Petran, who owned the inn and was also on the Court, along with his wife Irina and sister-in-law Madame Luiza, had volunteered to keep a close eye on her—not that there was much to see.

      Whenever Amani wasn’t communing with nature, she was reading to learn about modern society.

      For all the years she was bound to the canopic jars, she wasn’t without education. Thoth had given them a library full of ancient texts and information about the beings who roamed the worlds, along with languages and customs for every culture. It was available to her and Khalida, but Khalida didn’t care to learn about things she’d never experience. Learning about the outside world only made her acrimonious, so she refused to ever read them, but thankfully, Amani had, and now she had a wealth of knowledge.

      Amani already knew something about every being living in Havenwood Falls, but only had snippets of information for some. Which was why she was so excited when she’d encounter one in person. She wanted to ask them questions
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