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  Introduction

Welcome to the Dragon Trinity Cycle!


I’m excited to have you here, and I do hope you enjoy this series that will eventually be combined into a three-book set for those who prefer a more traditional way to own the story. Until then, it will be released over the next couple years, with each volume being five chapters. There will be no revisions or changes to the story, so no matter which version you read, it will be the same. 
There will be nine total novellas in the series comprising three final edition books.
They are as follows:
Book One: Chasing the Silver Dragon 
	Part One: Disconnect 

	Part Two: Break 

	Part Three: Reconnect 



Book Two: Calling the Devil Dragon 
	Part One: Fury 

	Part Two: Acceleration

	Part Three: Recompense



Book Three: Escaping the Ice Dragon 
	Part One: Destruction

	Part Two: Asunder 

	Part Three: Rebuild 



Each book focuses on a different drug that attacks members of the Supernatural community in St. Louis. Throughout the whole story, you will follow the same characters on their journey that leads them to an ultimate sort of evil that may surprise you!
So, join Duncan, Sebastian, and Kacey and discover a whole new world!







  
  Trigger Warnings


This is a dark paranormal romance, and with that comes some warnings. Warnings presented here may not be in every volume; instead, this list will apply to the entire Dragon Trinity Cycle. These triggers might exist in one or more places in the Cycle books. Please be mindful of them. There will be no warnings on individual books in the series, instead each one will have this same warning at the beginning. 
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Rape/Non-Con

Dub Con

Drugged Sex

Torture/Physical Abuse

Kidnapping

Forced Impregnation

Male Pregnancy

Drug Use (consensual and non)

Graphic Profanity

Blood Drinking (Vampires)

Partially Shifted (Hybrid) Sex

Graphic Sex

Graphic Violence

Gun/Weapon Use

Bigotry











  
  Playlist


Follow the link to check out the playlist for the Supernatural St. Louis Universe! This playlist will be added to all the time, and if you have any suggestions for it, let me know! I'm always looking for new music to add to the lists for my books!
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  Chapter one
Chapter Six

The Search for Answers


Duncan was at a loss. He wasn’t sure what to make of what had just happened. He was waiting for Sebastian to come by with Amya. He knew Kacey probably just ran off to get Silver Dragon again. 
Oliva put a hand on his shoulder. “Silver Dragon can’t hurt him again after my cleansing,” she said in a soft voice.
Duncan looked at her and nodded. “He’s still in danger. I should check the Red District.”
“You’ll do no such thing,” Sebastian’s voice came from the doorway. 
Duncan glared at him. “You can’t stop me.” 
Amya, of course, was with him. “Duncan, please listen to reason,” she pleaded.
“I need to find him,” Duncan said, already exasperated when the conversation hadn’t even really started.
Sebastian came over, crossing his arms and staring at the alchemist. “Look, let me do my freaking job, okay? This is something Amya and I can handle.”
“What am I supposed to do while I wait for you to find out if he’s even there? What if something happened to him?” Duncan was worried that he would not be in the Red District for some reason. It was a gut feeling he had. Above them, the raven called out.
He walked over to the cabinet, starting to look for a potion. He knew what he wanted to do, and it would take more than his strength potion. He had more powerful potions, ones that no one knew he had. He had created many potions over the years, many that were not in any record book that he kept secret. He plucked one of them from the cabinet, in a seemingly random location, and brought it over to the werewolf and his vampire partner.
“Here,” he said, handing the potion to Sebastian.
“You know I can’t stand these things,” he responded with disdain.
“I know, but this is specially made for werewolves. If you give this to Kacey, he’ll pass out, so if he’s unwilling to come back, you can use it. Of course, you still have to make him drink it, but I have a feeling you can force the issue or hide it in something else. It’s odorless and flavorless other than being slightly sweet. It will mix with anything easily.” 
Sebastian took the potion, nodding. “All right, but I don’t like using these things.” 
“They are nothing but tools, Sebastian,” Duncan said, knowing how much Sebastian hated the concept of using potions, even the necessary ones. He supposed watching his partner immolate when his Daybreak ran out would do that to a person. 
Sebastian snorted and put the potion in his jacket pocket. “Okay, let us head to the Red District and see if we can find him. If he’s there, we’ll locate him.”
Duncan watched them go, nervous about what would happen and what they would find. He had the strangest sensation that nothing would come of their search.
“Olivia, what other powers do you possess?” he asked the fallen angel.
She looked over. “Some useful ones,” she said. “What do you want to do?”
“Let’s go over them, and see if any match my thinking,” he said, gesturing for her to follow him to his office where they could sit and discuss things.

      [image: image-placeholder]Kacey sat alone in the barred cell. He didn’t know what to do. He touched the dagger protruding from his side and hissed at the pain. He couldn’t tell how deep it was in his side. He thumped his head back against the wall and could only wait for whatever happened. He couldn’t believe he ran from Duncan and Sebastian. He should have stayed there, but the drive to get more of the drug… He shook his head. He’d felt so free when he shifted again, and he didn’t think at all about the drug. He didn’t want it then. 
A sound of a door opening startled him, and he looked over to see the tall vampire, apparently the one in charge. 
“Well, mongrel,” he said. “How are you feeling?”
“Please, let me go,” he gasped out, pain still radiating through him. 
“I think not, I have plans for you.”
Kacey blinked. “Plans? What do you mean?”
The vampire smiled. “I’m the head of the Silver Blood clan of vampires,” he said. “Adam Harper is my name, and this clan was started a long time ago when werewolves destroyed my own clan. I vowed to destroy all werewolves. And now? It is coming to fruition.”
“With Silver Dragon?” Kacey asked, frowning.
“Silver Dragon is only the beginning of my plans,” he said, smirking. 
“What do you mean by that?” Kacey asked, starting to wonder what this all meant.
Adam, with his hands tucked behind his back, started pacing in front of the cell. “You’re the first survivor of Silver Dragon, so you are very special,” he said. “Silver Dragon was created to leave no survivors. First, it is a great high for weres. Then, it takes away your ability to shift and leaves you with a physical need for the drug, otherwise you feel like you’re dying, as well as the psychological addiction. Finally, you die, either because you overdose on the drug itself, or you die from not having it.”
“Why a drug? Why not just wage war?” Kacey asked.
Adam smiled, then. “Oh, well, that’s an easy answer. The Mystic Ring wouldn’t allow it. We’re not allowed to act against each other in obvious ways. This way, with Silver Dragon, no one knew about us, and still they still don’t know where it originates. And no one is going to find out, either.” 
“So, you’re defying the Mystic Ring?” Kacey didn’t believe what he was hearing. He’d always been told that defying the Mystic Ring was tantamount to death.
Adam paced a couple passes in front of the cell, as if in thought. “You see, they don’t really care what goes on, as long as it doesn’t find the way to their ears. What they do not know of, they will not stop. It is a long understood rule that if you can pull off something without them knowing, they don’t care about the results. Oh, the were representative will attempt to argue against what’s happening, but I know the vampire on the Mystic Ring very well. And she will not say a word as long as the others know nothing about it. It’s a very open secret, you know.” 
Kacey shook his head, pain shooting up his side again. He groaned and closed his eyes a bit.
“In pain, mutt?” Adam said. “Don’t worry, this is only the beginning. You see, what I didn’t expect is the new evolution in were physiology that came about, and how your kind are extremely affected by Silver Dragon for some reason. The other weres, it takes longer. Months of using. You literally react in days to the drug. In a year, your progress through the drug’s path has been five years’ worth of progress in another were. That makes me very curious, and I want to see what happens now that you’ve been cured of it somehow.” 
He paused, looking up at the ceiling. “I don’t suppose you’ll tell me how the alchemist cleansed you?”
Kacey swallowed against bile rising in his throat. “I can’t tell you what I don’t know! He did something with his potions!”
“Hmm, I doubt that,” Adam muttered. “He did something else. You know it, and I know. It does not matter. I am curious now as to what happens when one of your kind bears a child. I want to know if you will pass immunity to the drug to that child. If you do, it may reduce the effectiveness of our work.” He turned and faced Kacey. “You will be tested, and then we will see if we can’t impregnate you to find out.”
Kacey stared at him in disbelief. “You’re kidding,” he said, stomach dropping. “Duncan told me there’s no birth canal in my body. There’s no way to birth a child.”
“Then we cut you open,” Adam said, shrugging a bit. “We will manage. I have scientists and researchers, and cutting open a werewolf is not a big deal. If you die in the process, you die in the process.” 
Kacey swallowed hard. “You can’t do this! Please, I won’t tell anyone about this whole thing. I’ll disappear, leave, whatever you want!” 
Another vampire, this one a female, came up beside Adam. Kacey didn’t know where she’d come from, as she hadn’t been there before. She smirked, walking over to the cell and passing her hand over the lock, making it come open. She stepped inside and came toward him. Kacey pulled back as far as he could, but there was nowhere to go. She reached out and gripped the dagger, smirking. 
“This is gonna hurt, dog,” she said, and she yanked the hooked blade out of him.
He cried out, not quite a scream since he didn’t have the breath for one, but he felt it ripping through the muscles of his side. A wash of blood fell down from the wound, quickly gathering on the floor around him. She left, closing the door, and his vision began to tunnel. He knew he was passing out before he had even hit the floor. For a while, blissful darkness took him over. 

      [image: image-placeholder]Sebastian and Amy came to the Red District and decided to check in at some of the places. Of course, the first place was the Wolf’s Howl bar. They came in to find it empty for the most part. One patron sat on the far side of the room, and he looked quite like he didn’t want to be bothered. They approached the bar where the owner was cleaning. As most werewolves, the man at the bar was large and imposing. A balding man, he wore a severe look on his face. Sebastian, of course, knew who he was.
“Thomas,” he said as he approached.
Thomas, one of the Robinson wolves, looked up and he grimaced. “You.”
“Yeah, me,” Sebastian smirked. “Got some questions for you.”
“I see you brought vampire trash into my bar,” the wolf growled.
Amya, used to such things as a vampire, rolled her eyes and didn’t speak. Sebastian, though, was constantly irritated by the ancient feud between weres and vamps. He hated it because he’d always been given vampire partners at Unit Zero. It was part of their attempts to make each set of them able to talk to the largest supernatural populations in the area. There were some difficulties, especially when dealing with fae and some of the less populace Supernaturals. 
Sebastian narrowed his eyes. “Amy is my partner and a member of Unit Zero in good standing, Thomas. Take your prejudice and shove it up your ass.”
Thomas snorted and shook his head. “What do you want, Pearce?”
It wasn’t that the Robinsons and the Pearces were the friendliest clans, either. The Pearces were Welsh and proud of this, making sure people knew they were not English in origin. Meanwhile, the Robinsons were English and proud of the fact. That caused a bit of an ancient ancestral pride to flare up and they argued incessantly because of it. It was really ridiculous, as neither of them had been in Wales or England in centuries.
Sebastian, shaking his head a bit. “I need to know if you’ve seen Kacey Maddox.” 
“That Silver Tramp? They aren’t welcome here,” he said.
“I know that, but I still wanted to see if you knew anything. He was taken in by the Children
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