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  He would have his revenge. Nothing and no one could stop him.


  Ferris has spent the better part of six years training and preparing for vengeance. The barbarians who abducted his sister so long ago would pay for their sins in blood. With the help of his magic, he'd avenge her honor and wipe out the Black Isles once and for all. It's all so clear, until he starts to wonder if he's fighting for the wrong side.


  She knows she must kill him. So why does she hesitate?


  As right-hand woman to the General, Eryn plays an important role in the defense of the Black Isles and its people. When a ship full of human mainlanders is spotted in their territory, she knows they must strike the enemy hard. War will tear the Isles apart if the warlock on board the ship isn't stopped. Only, she can't bring herself to do her duty…. He has put her under his spell.


  They're sworn enemies, fighting for opposing teams. The battlefield is the last place where love should bloom. But as they are about to discover, passion and hate are two sides of the same coin…


  The Warlock's Conquest is the fourth book in Lorelei Moone's brand new fantasy romance series, Shifters of Black Isle. Shifters, magic and relatable characters, set in a mysterious, distant land, where anything seems possible—and yet all its inhabitants hold dear could be destroyed in an instant.


  This story is intended for adult audiences only.


  Did you know that Lorelei Moone also writes (present-day) Paranormal Romance? If you're curious to find out more, you can try out Scottish Werebear: An Unexpected Affair absolutely free by signing up for Lorelei's newsletter!
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  Chapter One


  * Almost seven years later *


  A morning like any other, Eryn was readying herself for her shift. She strapped the rigid leather armor across her chest and tightened a pair of matching cuffs around her wrists. Of course, she'd have to discard these items and more, if she took to the skies in her eagle form. But for time spent on ground, she had come to enjoy dressing like this.


  Like a uniform, these items gave her a certain confidence, an air of authority.


  For seven years she had performed her duties on Black Mountain under General Rhea's leadership. Ever since Rhea had first enlisted her and the other eagles following the first Sea Folk invasion, she had barely spent a day away from her post.


  Luckily the Isles had been at peace for the majority of this period, thanks to the truce that had been negotiated with the enemy under the seas. As a result, these Isles had become a different place than the one she had grown up in. Their peace wasn't so fragile anymore.


  The people of Black Isle were flourishing now that they did not have to spend every waking hour preparing for a fight. But while some of the other eagles had gone back home, Eryn had stayed on Black Mountain. She hadn't allowed herself to become complacent.


  She'd learned to fight, especially with bow and arrow.


  She'd learned to read under Uri the Elder's tutelage, and loved nothing more than to spend time in the library, studying up on strategy and science alike.


  No longer the simple farm girl she had grown up as, Eryn was now a fully-fledged member of Rhea's army and often acted as Rhea's right-hand woman. And there was no point in wasting these hard-earned talents by tending her parents' land. Plenty of people could do that in her stead.


  Eryn had come to enjoy her duties, so it was with a spring in her step that she joined Yorrick, head of the Castle Guard on the fortifications surrounding the castle.


  "Morning. Anything to report?" Eryn asked.


  "All quiet. Just as quiet as yesterday and the day before."


  Eryn stole a glance in his direction. She couldn't tell if he thought that was a good or a bad thing.


  "Better than the alternative," Eryn remarked.


  "Sure."


  Eryn shrugged. He was a man of few words, and seemingly even fewer emotions, which was fine by her. These qualities made him easy company while on duty.


  She made her way back down the fortified wall and headed toward the armory. The lookout squad was already assembled inside. All of them were eagles like her, but in many ways they were not alike at all.


  There was a reason she had emerged as their leader.


  "Ready?" she asked.


  They shrugged and grumbled words of reluctant agreement. This was just a chore to them, a job like any other. Like cogs in a machine, they seemed unaware of the bigger picture. Of just how important their role was in the overall defense of these lands.


  Still, they turned up every day and did as they were told, so there was no real reason to complain.


  "You know the drill. Immediately let me know if you see anything out of the ordinary."


  "What's the point? Nothing ever happens," one of the younger males complained.


  "Be grateful for that, as long as it lasts. If you don't remember for yourself, ask your elders what happened the last time we were attacked," Eryn snapped.


  The boy responded with nothing but a silent stare.


  He was somewhat right, of course. Nothing had happened in all these years. Eryn could only hope their peace would remain.


  She watched them leave in clusters of two or three, and followed the last group. Eryn was still on their heels as the lookouts made their way through the winding corridors of the castle toward the View Point, a high plateau that could be accessed from one of the turrets. High above the crashing waves surrounding the island, it was the ideal place for them to set off.


  One by one, each of the men and women threw themselves over the edge and transformed. Deafened by the high winds, Eryn could barely make out the sound of their feathered wings, flapping overhead as they circled once or twice before making off in opposing directions.


  They all knew the drill. Where to patrol, how long for, and when to report back. She had trained them well, all things considered.


  She paused for a moment, watching them get smaller and smaller before disappearing on the horizon, then she headed back inside.


  On days such as these, with neither a hunting party nor Council meeting in the works, there was very little for her to do until her squad of lookouts returned. Yet she wasn't planning to stay idle. Instead she would spend this morning in the library with the Elders, as she had done so many times before.


  No matter how much she read, she hungered for more. There was still a wealth of knowledge out there, if you were willing enough to seek it out.
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  Ferris stood at the helm of his ship, with his hands planted squarely on his hips. The Black Isles were within view, though at this distance they were hardly more than a dark outline against the light gray skies. This was the closest he had been to Kelly in all these years.


  After more than six years of preparation, the moment of reckoning was upon him. With King Harrold's support, he'd been able to mount his campaign. A ship and a group of men of his own were part of the deal.


  On this very ship, he would bring Kelly back home.


  For the rest of the fight, there was the full might of the King's navy to count on, which should not be far behind them.


  Ferris had fought, cheated and stolen his way out of the simple circumstances he was born into. He'd understood quickly all those years ago that nothing in this world ever came easily.


  A deckhand no longer, Ferris had chosen a different path for himself. One of blood and vengeance.


  Getting ahead meant taking matters into his own hands. There were no handouts, especially not for outcasts like him. He wasn't proud of some of the things he'd done to get here. But his motivation was noble, and that was all that mattered now.


  He'd done it all for Kelly.


  Before long, he would fulfill his aim, and then he'd have all the time in the world to consider the rights and wrongs of it all.


  "So, what's the plan then?" Duncan, the self-styled leader of Ferris' troupe of warriors asked. The scars across his face told of a life lived by the sword. He wouldn't have given Ferris even one shred of respect, if it wasn't for the coin he'd been paid, and even then, he had a mind of his own.


  Money could buy anything nowadays, especially a small army. Every single one of the men on board this ship had a few things in common: They were all battle-hardened, and they would do almost anything for the right price.


  But that wasn't to say that they were easy to deal with.


  "We must assume they guard their territory. Therefore, we'll hide in plain sight, pretending to be fishermen," Ferris said. "Once the rest of the ships get here, that's when we'll make our move."


  "We look like fishermen to you?" one of the other mercenaries quipped, exposing a toothless grin.


  A roar of laughter erupted among the rest of the group, who had so far just stood by in silence.


  Ferris straightened himself. He wasn't going to let any one of these men ruin this moment. They hadn't seen the worst of him yet.


  He closed his eyes and focused his energy.


  For but a moment, the skies darkened above the ship, and the low rumble of thunder could be heard. Most of the fighters shuffled around uncomfortably.


  Ferris calmed himself before speaking. Suspicions and rumor were all well and good, but magic was one of the few things these men did fear. If he took things too far, they'd bolt and there would be nobody left to fight alongside him.


  "You'd better be convincing, or we'll fail before we even get close enough. And guess what, failure won't get you paid," Ferris warned. "Hide your weapons and armor, then cast nets out into the water!"


  "Alright," Duncan grumbled, and nodded at the rest of the group.


  Some muttered words of protest, but eventually everyone fell in line. Again, these were men who would do nearly anything for money.


  Ferris watched them in silence as they got to work.


  He had a plan, of course, but he wasn't going to share it with any of them, even Duncan. Over the years he had discovered talents that went far beyond summoning a few clouds up in the sky.


  He had learned to separate his mind and body. If he found a suitable vessel to transport into, a flying animal perhaps, he could travel great distances seemingly without having moved at all.


  If this ship could get him near enough, he would easily be able to reach the Black Isles, at least in spirit.


  All he needed was another life form within view, ideally a bird, for his spirit to latch onto.


  While he and his animal host gathered information about the enemy, his body would remain where it was on this ship, waiting for his return. And then….


  He rubbed his hands together. He could already picture it. King Harrold would claim the victory as his own, but that hardly mattered to Ferris. It wasn't glory he was after.


  It wasn't even the riches he had promised his men.


  Sweet revenge.


  He would see the Isles reduced to mere ruins and take his sister home with him where she belonged. The giant warriors of Black Isle would not be allowed to tear apart another human family. He would make sure of it.


  At the end of this fight, the treaty between the men of the mainland and the giants of Black Isle would end. The coming summer would mark a new era where no lottery would take place. No unsuspecting girl would be abandoned on the beaches of West Hythe, awaiting a fate worse than death as a human sacrifice to these barbarians.


  Once the deck was cleared of any weaponry and other suspicious items, and the nets had been cast, Ferris retreated into his cabin and peered out of the porthole.


  From there he would bide his time and wait for the right opportunity.


  And sure enough, only a short while later, a small speck appeared on the horizon.


  A bird.


  Ferris squinted at it to get a better look. Come closer!


  His spirit could not travel long distances from his body, so he still had to wait. Unfortunately, the animal did not approach the ship at all, but instead turned away.


  Curious.


  No matter, there were still many hours left in the day. Ferris was certain he'd get another chance. He had waited a long time to get here, what were a few hours more? The other ships weren't even within sight yet. He'd have plenty of time to infiltrate the Isles, locate Kelly, and get back, before anyone even found his empty body.
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  Chapter Two


  "Eryn! Mistress Eryn!" a frantic voice called out to her.


  She looked up from the large leather-bound volume in front of her. There stood the same new recruit whom she had reprimanded before shift. His shoulder-length hair was in a mess and his eyes wide as they darted back and forth between her and the Elders also present in the library. His breathing was labored, as though he'd been running before he got here.


  "Yes?" she asked.


  "Silence in the library," one of Eryn's white-haired reading companions snapped.


  The boy hadn't even had the chance to answer her yet.


  She made a calming gesture with her hand and got up from her seat. Eryn guided the boy out of the library and into the corridor, where Yorrick just happened to be passing by.


  The latter stopped in his tracks when he spotted the two eagles.


  "What's happened?" she asked the boy again.


  "There's a ship, a human ship I reckon," he said.


  Yorrick turned to face Eryn with a questioning look on his face. She shook her head and gestured at him to keep quiet.


  "A human ship, where?" Eryn asked.


  The young eagle tried to explain the directions, out of breath as he was.


  "What were they doing?" Yorrick jumped in.


  Eryn shot him a look of disapproval. The boy was already so confused, the last thing he needed was to be interrogated by two superiors instead of just one.


  "I dunno, I mean there were nets and things


  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  
    
  


  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  About the Author


  Dear Reader,


  Thanks for reading The Warlock's Conquest. In this fourth book in the Shifters of Black Isles series, I bring back someone who was first mentioned all the way at the beginning in Claimed by the King... Ferris, Kelly's younger brother finds his sister missing. Rather than give up on her, he vows revenge and sure enough, seven years later he sails to the Black Isles to get her back, only to find that she isn't in need of rescue at all.


  This book was a lot of fun to write, so I hope you've enjoyed it equally as a reader. Ferris' story had been begging to be written since I started the series during the summer of 2018, so hopefully I was able to do him justice with his own book.


  I may have only released my first book under this name in 2015, but I'm not new to writing in general. In fact, my mom still tells me to this day about how I would make up stories, and attempt to record them in my clumsy, shaky handwriting from the moment I learned to read and write. From there I went on to write fan fiction and other stuff meant for my own eyes only, until 2012, when I began to write erotica and contemporary romance.


  I've always enjoyed stories of the fantastic and paranormal. Vampires, shape shifters, witches and magic, all featured in the books I loved the most, even when I was still growing up. But it wasn't until much later that I got into paranormal romance. One of the first writers (an independent author just like me!) I came across was Tina Folsom, via her Scanguards Vampire series. I was hooked.


  From there I went on to read more and more, until I found a new kind of hero I loved: bear shifters, like the kind written by Milly Taiden, Zoe Chant, and T.S. Joyce. What I love about bears is how they can be all strong and independent, a bit reclusive, and almost grumpy, but they always end up having a heart of gold (plus they tend to know their food, and we all know that a man who can cook is doubly sexy). All that (except for the shifting into a powerful bear) almost exactly describes the sort of man I ended up falling for and marrying in real life, so it's no surprise that this is what I started my paranormal romance career with.


  As thing stand right now, I plan to release all of my work on all major ebook retailers. Most titles are also available as paperbacks, as well as in audio, as length permits.



  To find out more, check:


  LoreleiMoone.com(Paranormal Romance) andLMoone.com(Contemporary/Erotic Romance)


  Sign up to my mailing listand be among the first to find out about new releases and sales,


  or get in touch viaFacebookor email atinfo@loreleimoone.com


  x Lorelei
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