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Temple of [image: Image] 

	Delphi…

	[image: Image]

	I frowned…

	[image: Image] as I walked from my bedchamber headed towards the Oracle’s temple. I’d heard his voice once more, and as always; it alarmed the shit out of me. I had no desire to know the future.

	One, it always seemed fucked up where I was concerned, and two; it never ended well. 

	The last five years proved that much!

	I’d basically lived the last five years of my life endeavoring to avoid it at all costs! I knew at some juncture I would have to settle-up with Brokk, whether Kailen wanted to accept that or not. 

	I wasn’t sure what Brokk’s plan was, but taking me to hell seemed like tip-top on his agenda, if he didn’t have to kill me! At the same time, the bouts with him over the last five years were becoming increasingly sadistic…and strangely erotic.

	I never knew if it was the one time I wouldn’t make it back from that crazy fucked up alternative reality. If you’d have told me five years ago that I’d have a demon on my ass for the rest of my life, I’d have thought you fucken crazy! But here I was, never knowing if this would be the time that I actually died at his hands. And the creepiest part of all…was the fact that he was in love with me and wanted me to reside in hell with him.

	Can you believe that shite?

	Me his human lover? 

	And the even more fucked up part about it, I wasn’t even sure what I felt for him. Whenever he took me there, it wasn’t as the demon Brokk, but the man he’d once been. 

	I guess if Angels could know love…Demons must as well. 

	I’d felt his presence more than normal in the last year, and I knew he was simply waiting for an opportunity to resurface, if he wasn’t already there. I felt that was the most terrifying thing of all, to know that he could be out there somewhere…simply watching me and the boys.

	We were connected in some fucked-up Harry Potter/Voldemort kind of way, and just like them; one could not die without the other. 

	He’d made sure of that the last time we battled. 

	I carried his marks now, just like I did Kailen’s … why …I had no clue. I thought maybe it was an attempt to douse the light in me, but as the years and months go by…I now wonder if I even have any light left, and maybe what he sees it actually dark, and it draws him to me.

	I inhaled as I continued my journey towards the Oracle. I hadn’t mentioned it to Kal yet that I held Brokk’s mark. I’d known for the last six months that something was askew with my magick, and I would swear there was dark to it. Sometimes it felt exactly like Lyra’s, only on a more amplified, magnified level. 

	Just the fact that whenever I was in a row with Kailen now, I was forced to leave the room, for the reason that several times now I’d wanted to seriously choke the life from him; in the literal sense. And the worse part; I’d felt Brokk’s magick on several occasions, and my own mimicked his.

	Our legacy together was at the point where it was either him or me, and with the shit going on and the power change in the last year; I knew that he was growing stronger by the minute. 

	At this stage, the only thing that kept him at bay was the King. But I and Roí both vowed to keep our sessions to ourselves. I’d also kept the dreams, visions, and his voice in my head to myself as well. I simply couldn’t deal with Kailen and attempting to assuage his feelings!  I’d never met a more tone-deaf man in all my thirty-four-years. I used to laugh at my colleagues when they told marriage horror stories about their husbands and how they were simply clueless on the ways of woman.

	And I mean in the literal sense.

	Well I was gifted with even more than that, because yes, he was completely clueless on women; but on an epic level, for the reason that he had no earthly clue on human women as a whole! He never seemed to get it, and for the first time in almost six-years, I truly didn’t think that my marriage would last. And it wasn’t like I could just divorce him, his life depended on me, not!

	And the thing that pissed me off the most, was that if he would simply accept who and what he was, the fact that he was due to be king, most of the shit that we dealt with would disappear. Even five years later, Kailen still refused to even entertain the idea that someday he would be king, so it stifled the magick between us, the Hearth having no clue how to deal with a king, who didn’t want to be king!

	Equally, for the first time in five-years, I also contemplated what he’d meant the day he asked me if I was sure I wanted this relationship, because unlike human marriage; this was a literal life-time commitment. I took a deep breath as the memories flashed through my mind…

	 

	“Seriously, why won’t you use it?” I whispered, and he paused looking down on me.

	“Because, it would change everything Midna. Our lives, what you believe, and time itself especially.” His eyes suddenly seemed brighter.

	“Please…” I moaned. 

	“What if ye regret it later? How do ye think it’ll make me feel?”

	“But I won’t I promise. I want you as you truly are, and the allure is a part of you.” I vowed.

	“Do you love me Midna?” He asked suddenly, bending to look me directly in the eyes as he leaned on his elbows. “Are you ready to spend the rest of yer life with me, because believe me when I say this, you’ll have too. There’s no turning back afterwards.” He searched my eyes.
 As weird as it was to me at that time, I knew I was ready too, no matter how strange it seemed.

	“Yes.” I’d swore.

	“Yes what?” He’d countered for clarity.

	“I’m ready.” I’d stated.

	“Don’t say it unless yer sure Midna. I couldn’t take it if you weren’t, and I did it and you hated me for the rest of yer life.” I ‘d seen that fleeting look of sorrow cross his features and touched his face not actually knowing what it meant at the time.

	“I won’t. I love you. I could spend forever like this.” I vowed.

	“I hope you truly mean it love, because it will be.” He’d whispered back, I’d felt the sensation between my thighs build, and my hands had gripped his shoulders…

	 

	I breathed out deeply, my face scrunched up, as I walked towards the entryway to the gardens. The fact that Brokk was Malik’s brother meant that he had an instant link to Gaemora as well.

	He was simply biding his time.

	I drew in a deep breath, and seriously never felt so petrified, and alone in my life. I mean I knew Maeve’s and Danu’s magick would protect me somewhat, not to mention my Nana’s, but it rarely helped me sleep at night. 

	If Gaemora rose, I knew Brokk would be the first one on this side to take me, if Gaemora didn’t first. As I walked into the temple the Oracle smiled, then beckoned me towards the row of pillars to the grenadine which resided behind them. My frown deepened as the Oracle waved her hand over the grenadine. I exhaled deeply, then scowled even deeper as the new Oracle Mother motioned me forward. 

	The events were catastrophic.

	I took a deep breath to still my mind from the emotions I felt spinning off the grenadine.

	Would this truly be the end of all that I knew…including myself?

	Could I even save myself…let alone my family and friends? And where the fuck was Arieanná when I needed her?

	As all these things spun through my mind as well as the visions, and it was the first time in five years that I seriously contemplated going back to the other side and casting a memory spell on myself and my children! My scowl etched deeper into my features as I continued to look into the grenadine.

	Would any of us survive this?

	The scene before me instantly shifted to the outside realm, and my features went from horror to outright fury.

	How could this have happened?

	And where the fuck were the Gods?

	Why must they always sit on the fucken sidelines watching, without so much as lifting a finger to help?

	These were not my people…I was human!

	I saw Thor, Arieanná, Stenos, Morose, Merlin, and Quillan first. I was doing that fish out of water then, when my eyes flew to the Oracle Mother's grim face.

	“But why?” I asked shocked, when the Oracle Mother’s face turned up.

	“For the reason that it is what shall be my child, please continue.” She stated indicating the grenadine. What I saw next caused me to not only gape in astonishment, but seize my chest in true terror.

	“And that’s how it’ll end for the both of us?” I asked the Oracle Mother blinking rapidly, when the Oracle Mother exhaled deeply, then embraced me.

	“If the Prince does not accept who and what he is, then I am so sorry my child, but yes. The entirety depends upon him, and what he is willing to do. Brokk nor any of the others have the power to best you. However, due to this penance that he continues to engage in, he has long since lost who he is as Faè. If anything, I would say that he is far more analogous to a human my child, than you are. 

	“You cannot win this if he does not trust in who he is.” She returned, I nodded choked up, embraced her once more, then walked from the chamber.

	I knew there was not a damn thing that I could do about it either, regardless of if my Nana Mavis was there or not. 

	The fates never lied, so why would they begin now….

	 


Chapter One [image: tree of life celtic.jpg]

	Rowan Courts…
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	“What Hal?” 

	[image: Image] Ginnebeth cried as Halleren suddenly ebbed into the parlor shaken. Halleren snatched her into his body, then ebbed to Rowan. 

	“What say you?” Kailen asked as he looked up to see both Halleren and Ginnebeth.

	“You’ll never guess where I just was?” Halleren stated.

	“I’m not in the mood for games mate, just spill it and be done with it already.” Kailen snapped glaring slightly at Halleren. Halleren drew himself up, then sent the glare right back.

	“What the bloody fuck is yer problem now Kal? I swear, if it isnae bitchin about Mid, tis some other trite bullshite with you. You know…we all have issues with what’s going on, but we’re fucken dealing too as best we can, yer not the only one.” Halleren snapped right back, Kailen inhaled, then massaged his temples.

	The headaches were more painful than usual.

	He was literally dying, and she couldn’t see that.

	“Nothing mate, I’m sorry, tis just that I’m on edge ever since Mavis said what she did. I know Mid saw something, and for the life of me she wilnae not tell me what it wus? I’ve tried for weeks now! I’m processing a lot of shite mate. The night terrors whaur she wakes screaming, the fact that I know she’s lyin to me, and the fact that I know my marriage is on the rocks. 

	And when we do speak on it, she either changes the subject, or she makes like she needs to tend to the boys. I’ve even caught her sobbing, but she waves it off, then changes the subject to the boys, and she knows I cannae resist.” Kailen stated swallowing hard as he blinked back the emotion.

	“I get it mate, and I’m sorry mate, not to minimize what yer dealing with, but this is grave. Did you know that the Numinous Council cast a binding spell on Mag, Quil, Wave, Bart and Ferris?” Halleren asked, Kailen and Ginnebeth both huffed up at the same time, when Kailen shook his head no.

	“Nae, Shut the Fuck Up?” Kailen cried, when Ginnebeth chuckled. It was crazy how they were assimilating more and more; but it also pained her heart just a little. Yes, they were more understanding where humans were concerned, but that innocence she’d loved so much about her husband was slowly leaving him; and for the reason that the person Halleren was, it was painful to watch.

	They weren’t having the issues that Mid and Kal were; but Ginnebeth did notice that he too began to keep things from her. Not in the lying since, because fae couldn’t lie, but more of the it’s better if you don’t know until you must, sense. It had caused some nasty fights between them as well, so she could feel a bit for Kailen. 

	However, if Midna was keeping something from Kailen, he could bet his sweet ass that it was…for his protection.

	“Tis true. Waverly sent a call spell to me, and when I arrived there, he, and Bart informed me on how they’ve been attempting for months now to reach Mags; but it wusnae working. That’s when I found the binding spell.” Halleren sent back, when Kailen stated stunned.

	“Okay, but why wud the Numinous Council want to bind them?” Ginnebeth asked confused.

	“I’ve no bloody clue, but it has to be barmy mate. As far as I knew, they hadnae seen the likes of each other in centuries. I doubt Mags even knows the lot are back on this side. But when I found the spell and crushed it, power like I’ve never felt before shot through the room, so strong that it knocked Wav and Bart out. Tis ancient, and dark too I might add. And I’m not speaking akin to Mallie dark, but serious ancient black. I’m not shure what’s going on, but it isnae good at all mate. But tis not the worse part of it mate!” Halleren hissed, when Kailen frowned.

	“What baby?” Ginnebeth asked wide-eyed.

	“Bart’s wifie said she saw Gaemora, and she called to them.” Halleren stated wide eyed, when both Kailen and Ginnebeth’s face mirrored his.

	“Wait…what?” Ginnebeth keened, and Kailen’s eyes widened even more.

	“Yes, we need to inform Uncle now.” Halleren said, Kailen nodded, then saw his wife.

	“You go, I’ll catch you thar in a bit.” Kailen nodded towards Midna, when both Halleren and Ginnebeth nodded as they hurried from the room.

	“Babe?” Kailen called, she paused, frowned, then walked on drawing her hand to her face. “Midna!” He yelled, then took out after her.  When he caught her, he was surprised at the struggle between them.

	“What babe? You cannae keep doing this to me!” Kailen yelled, but his breath caught as she burst into tears. “Midna, baby you must tell me what’s going on? I cannae help if you don’t?” Kailen moaned, when she shook her head no sobbing all the more.

	“Mid…” Melissiah called, drew up short, when Midna untangled herself from Kailen and ran from the room.

	“What the hell Kal!” Melissiah yelled at him, when Kailen gave her wide eyes.

	“I didnae do shite! She wilnae tell me what’s going on with her! I cannae help her if she dosnae Lissa, but I’m off to see father; some shite is brewing as usual. Can you find her Lissa, please?” Kailen begged, Melissiah exhaled noisily, then nodded walking from the room as Kailen turned and hurried towards the Sentient Halls.

	 


Northern

	Gardens…
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	Hey mamma…

	[image: Image] Braeden was lookin for ya.” Melissiah smiled, I sent her a slight smile back, when she exhaled deeply as she sat down on the bench next to me. 

	“What gives Mid, you can bullshit them all you want, but you know I see right through it. You and I have been together for far too long. The fact that I see you as my big sister puts us in a whole nuther realm. I know when you’re hiding something, you can’t fool me. Where have you been for the last two hours?” Melissiah demanded, when I inhaled deeply frowning slightly.

	“How did you know I was even gone. Kailen never does.” I sulked, then looked at Melissiah.

	“Because I know you, now what’s up with you really?” Melissiah countered.

	“Remember what Gran told Kailen the night we found out that Gaemora would rise?” I exhaled deeply, when Melissiah nodded. 

	“Well, I’d been given a premonition some months earlier, it’s basically what I showed Arieanná. Not sure why, but I supposed it’s due to Celean that I received it in the first place. And well, I visited the Oracle Mother today to confirm it.” I stated swallowing hard.

	“Wait, who the hell is Celean?” Melissiah asked confused, when I took a deep breath, then grinned.

	“My soon to be daughter.” I sent back, watched as the emotions spread across Melissiah’s face, when she jerked me into an embrace.

	“Oh, My God, you too!” She cried, when I pulled back stunned.

	“Wait… what? Seriously?” I laughed, when Melissiah grinned.

	“Yea, but I haven’t told him yet. You know I barely know how to be a girl in the first place, but I think he’ll be happy though. We’ve never really spoken about it, and he didn’t want to wish it and not have me ready; so, we just let nature take its course.” Melissiah said smiling, when I embraced her once more. God, she was so fricken grown now. I thought smiling to myself.

	“Of course, he will!” I cheered smiling.

	“Okay, but that doesn’t explain what you said Mid.” She countered, when I inhaled deeply looking off. 

	“Fine, I basically saw mine and Arieanná’s deaths.” I rushed out with, Melissiah gaped, then just stared at me.

	“Okay, but that can’t be true!” Melissiah sent back as she surged to her feet, when I exhaled noisily, then rose too.

	“It is sweetie. You and I both know the fates do many things, but the one thing that they have never done is lie. I’ve seen it for months now, I just simply tried to ignore it. Thanks to Odin, it is the one gift that I have that I never fucken wanted more than all the rest. I’m physically and mentally tired Lissa. The drain from the power, the continual warfare; because you know me as long as Dá has trouble I feel like it is my job to help him; the endless rounds with Kailen because he refuses to fucken see anything I’m saying, nor will he accept who and what we are truly meant to be together. 

	The perpetual worry over my boys, and now my daughter, hoping they’ll be safe; or the fact that if something happens to me Kailen will forget that light. He is in denial, and has been for the last six-years, and the longer he remains there, the more dangerous it is for me just like Nana Mavis said. I’ve tried Lissa, and I simply don’t want to try anymore. I’m done, I don’t want this anymore.” I said, my voice breaking on the sob.

	“Okay Mid, but what does that mean?” Melissiah keened blinking rapidly, when I took a deep breath, smiled, then caressed her cheek.

	“You have been like the annoying, much loved little sister that I never had. I don’t think I loved anyone as much as I do you after Kailen and the boys, but I don’t think I can stay here anymore Lissa. I need to go back to the outside realm, even if it is dangerous. 

	My heart is breaking. 

	I have never loved anyone as much as I do him in my life; but I don’t think it’s ever been the same. 

	Maybe it was the fascination he’d had with humans all these centuries, but my heart won’t take this anymore. The one person I figured would love me despite my faults, the one person I thought would believe in me no matter what, doesn’t exist anymore; and my soul can’t take that. At least this way, I can live on my terms. 

	“So, if something does happen to me, I want you to promise that you will take care of my boys and keep Kailen from turning dark.” I said blinking rapidly, when she mirrored it.

	“Mid, I love you too, but please don’t say…” She tried, when I shook my head no.

	“Melissiah you know yourself the Oracles do not lie. So, I need you to promise me, that you will.” I commanded as I embraced her, Melissiah burst into tears, nodded, then jerked away from me running towards the south side of the castle. I gasped as Merrick suddenly popped up. He grinned down on me then.

	“I thought I saw me wifie out here?” He voiced confused as he looked around, the smile sliding from his face. I groaned, then pointed towards the south side of the castle. Merrick grinned, then ebbed. I took a deep breath, then began walking towards the castle, and what would now be my future.

	 


Rowan
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	When… 

	[image: Image]

	I reached the castle; I hurried straight to the boy’s room. I stood there for several moments just taking in their room. I decided then and there that I would make a life for me and the boys in my world. 

	At least for as long as I could. 

	I knew I was basically living on borrowed time; and at some point, the fates would come to collect, so I would spend as much time as I could with my children away from this shit.

	 


Los Angeles

	California
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	As I…

	[image: Image] ebbed into the living room with the boys, my gran looked up smiling, but when she saw my face she sighed, then put her arms out.

	“I take it you done seen baby?” She cooed, when I nodded as my embrace on my gran and the boys tightened.

	“Yes, how do I get him to understand this Gran? He’s always hated the power he was given, this kingdom, and everything that’s attached to it. It’s because of the power that he left in the first place, regardless of what Roí said to him. I think he resents the fact that Kheelen went dark, and he’s forced to take the throne. He basically kicked his kingly duties to the curb, and denied that side of him, until Brokk showed up attempting to kill me. He never wanted this power, and I say it’s basically why he fell in love with a human. But then, I’m not even sure on that anymore. 

	“Maybe I was just an excuse for him to leave all of that behind, and he never truly loved me in the first place. I don’t know anymore, and I sure as hell have no clue how to make him see that if he does not embrace who and what he is…the fates will intervene Nana?” I fussed as the sobs came hard now.

	“I know baby, it’s why I said what I said; but it was like it went plumb out the front doo! I too am at a lost. Seems like him and that blasted wolf got mo in common than most thank. Neither one wonts to do the job they was put here fo!” My grand snapped, and I nodded.

	“And Arieanná?” I countered, when she exhaled deeply.

	“If she don’t find that wolf, then the same baby. However, her only saving grace might be Obereion’s meddling ass.” My Nana stated, when I wiped my face confused.

	“Huh?” I asked confused, my Nana frowned, then waved it off.

	“Gaemora ain’t gone play baby, she is gone come straight fo this power, and anyone who gets in her way don’t matter a damn. If the two of you ain’t got them, and each other, ain’t no way we can help you.

	Its why I got Kalandra looking fo some kind of scrying spell to break Tina’s magick. I can’t find hide nor hare of Tina or Arieanná.” Nana fussed, I nodded wide-eyed, then drew back from her attempting to smile.

	“And the rest of the men? What about the fact that Arieanná has five men attached to her?” I asked frowning, because I suddenly realized that it was true.

	And why? 

	All because of Sekhmet and her fucken games. 

	She’d placed that spell on Arieanná on purpose and was probably the only one who could remove it, if it was even possible.

	But what then? 

	Would that nullify everything that she and those five men had been through.

	“You thanking too much baby. We gosta find Arieanná and that dadgum wolf before we attempt to do any of that. Now, give Gran a smile. Er’ thang gone work out baby, you jus gotta believe.” My Gran said smiling, I gave her a watery smile, then embraced her for a second time.

	“So, what did you make for supper?” I asked wiggling my brows, Gran threw her head back laughing, snapped her fingers, and it was my turn to grin at the prodigious amount of food that suddenly appeared on the table.

	The Peach Cobbler and Mustard Greens in particular.

	The boys shot from my arms and straight to the table.

	“Just like they daddy.” I commented dryly, when Gran chuckled as she motioned me towards the table.

	“Yes, and why ain’t you told that boy you is wit child again?” Gran snapped, I gasped looking up wide-eyed, then sighed. 

	There wasn’t shit I could ever hide from my grand.

	“Because I don’t need his bullshit Gran. Plus, you know why.” I exhaled for a second time, when gran nodded.
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