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  For all whose soul desires to be dark








  
  Introduction To The Draoithe Saga
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Draoithe Saga



Steamy hot, wickedly delicious paranormal romance, magical realism, and urban fantasy stories set in a dream to live for!
Those who come to Draoithe aid in the fight to restore the magical balance of the dream, one couple at a time. 
Grab a good drink, curl up in a good seat, choose a book from the Saga, and escape into the dream while you meet the men and women who call it home. 
Draoithe is a world in which myths, legends, and fairytales walk among the strange and wonderful. 
They often find balance in a lifemate, and the magic from the past lives again! 
Welcome to the dream...
Steamy Urban Fantasy and Paranormal Romance Stories with Fated Mates 18+ HEA! NC!
***Warning: Adult Themes, Fantasy Violence, and/or Explicit Sexual Situations. Intended for a Mature Audience.
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A Note from Ophelia Kee

Note to the Reader: 
A saga is defined as a long story of heroic achievement, especially a medieval prose narrative often found in Old Norse or Old Icelandic. It’s a form of the novel in which the members of a social group chronicle a long story detailing a dramatic history. 
Compartmentalized in several miniseries for easier reading, the Draoithe Saga tells the story of the founding of an immortal kingdom in the Leaindeail to combat those responsible for unbalancing the magic of the dream. It’s told through the eyes of those connected with its creation and the readers see the story through tales of couples who find hope through their connection to Draoithe. 
The central time frame is the year 2016, although pertinent information from the past reveals itself as the characters understand it. The central place is an eerily familiar yet magical realist, Tyler, Texas. As the tale draws out, other kingdoms set in other locations interact with the Druid pack to bring about the end of Peter Elliot and restore the balance of magic, so those tales, too, became a part of the Draoithe Saga as well. Cameo appearances of characters from other tales are common. Overlapping scenes from the events often relates alternate perspectives as the story unfolds. 



Watch the trailer, research videos, vlogs, and more on YouTube.
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Subscribe to Ophelia Kee on YouTube








  
  Story Description


Soul Dark 
Volume 4
Mystic Dark 
The Last Mission
Kali Delorance, a shadow-gifted orphan, plans to escape her poverty in the projects. She refuses to be a victim or villain, but her uncontrollable shadow magic costs her job and victimizes a man. When she meets Salvatore LeClerq, a soul dark dragon man from the Spirit Realm on a final mission from a dying Velosian to find his mate and serve the Last Vampire King, everything about her life changes. 
His mission sends him to Chicago in the Leaindeail. When Salvatore finds Kali, the dream tilts, and he knows she is everything, a soul dark princess, the only one who can save him from the fade. Navigating the human world is hard enough, but saving Kali from those who seek to enslave her could cost him his mission and what defines him.
The actions of a sinister co-worker reveal a connection to a dangerous criminal empire, and Salvatore is her only ally. As the Unlikely Kings prophecy accelerates, and the clock ticks toward Devil’s Night, the fate of the magic in the dream hangs in the balance as Salvatore presents her with a life-altering proposal.
Soul Dark is the fourth volume in the Mystic Dark miniseries by Ophelia Kee. Set in and around an eerily similar dream version of Chicago, a shadow gifted human falls for her vampire rescuer from another realm. If you want a dark vampire turned white knight in a twisted story of the damsel in distress as an unwitting villain, Soul Dark is your next read.
It’s more than a story; it’s an experience. Welcome to the dream…
Urban Fantasy and Steamy Paranormal Romance with Fated Mates 18+ HEA! NC!
***Warning: Adult Themes, Fantasy Violence, and/or Explicit Sexual Situations. Intended for a Mature Audience.
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  Character Introduction - Salvatore LeClerq


Salvatore LeClerq


Salvatore LeClerq was a soul dark dragon man. He was part of a group of second-order vampires created by dragons to serve as warriors for the Velosian gods who once ruled over vast forested kingdoms in the Spirit Realm.
The diamond dust dragons disappeared, and the Velosians were gods no more. Salvatore faced the fade as he served one of the last of the Woodsmen at the end of an age.
Before the forest lord he served grew roots as an elder tree, Salvatore received orders to seek his consort and swear fealty to the Vampire King. Only soul dark warriors didn’t exactly fit into the urban landscape. 
Maybe he should trust the demonic Vampire Queen, but helping her came at a price.
Finding his consort among the citizens of Chicago, much less convincing her to become soul dark for him, became ever more complicated when he stumbled over Kali Delorance and a nefarious plot to kidnap the man he should serve…
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Salvatore LeClerq







  
  Character Introduction - Kali Delorance


Kali Delorance


Kali Delorance was a poverty-stricken, yet beautiful woman. She blamed her looks for the unwanted attention she often received, which led to her shadow magic causing her trouble. She attempted to work and get out of her situation when she met an awkward but handsome man who frightened her even as he drew her to him. 
Her attraction to him was instant, but she ran away from a man too good to be true. When he rescued her from an attacker and the truth about him became obvious, his capacity for violence frightened her further away. 
When she found herself trapped in a situation, which only one handsome, soul dark vampire could manage, Salvatore LeClerq wanted more than friendship for the help he offered. 
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Kali Delorance
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  Newsletter Friends
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Magic Scroll


Dear Reader, 

Soul Dark is Volume 4

in the Mystic Dark Miniseries.

I hope you enjoy it all.

For more information, 

please join my group of

Newsletter Friends
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Newsletter Friends


Welcome to the dream...









  
  Excerpt from Unlikely Kings
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Unlikely Kings Prophecy


Nearly a thousand years ago, a man fell in love with a woman. With her, he was a benevolent king. In his grief at her untimely demise, he refused his former role, wove a dark chaos magic spell, and turned madness loose in the dream. 
“I looked into the scrying pool.


Chaos showed me the path I needed to follow.


I wrote the spell in my blood. 


I breathed Chaos onto the parchment 


and granted life to my needs.


The last Lunar Magus, a kobold, 


and a Thrall’s Son, a slave to the lunar dark, will aid my cause on my night.


The Vampire King’s Dream Inverter will 


Claim Death in the Leaindeail 


and I will return to Airlea!”


~Lucifer Leiriu, Excerpt from the Unlikely Kings Prophecy, an ancient chaos magic spell


Even if the dream should die, Airlea mattered more to the King of the Devils, and Lucifer would watch it all burn rather than live without her. 
As the clock ticked down to the hour of destruction, the Lunar Magi had a mission to fulfill. But only one of their kind remained alive in the dream.
Approaching the final date to set the plans in motion to bring Lucifer back from the void, the last lunar magus desperately needed help. The last Vampire King doesn’t know who he is and is short of one kingdom to provide the help she needs.






  
  The Vigil


Salvatore, early evening in the Ironwood Forest, April 21, 2016 
Salvatore LeClerq cleared the last snow from the cave entrance and helped the aging Zanzar Ironwood to his feet. It wouldn’t be long before the woodsman sank into the forest as an elder tree and walked the Ironwood forest in the Spirit Realm no more. 
It was a melancholic existence, watching one of the greatest axemen to step onto a battlefield as he slowed down to become a tree. Salvatore refused to acknowledge how alone he would be when it happened.
He stayed with the old Velosian and served him, even if the others took their chances and left when Zanzar released them. There was nowhere for an old, soul dark vampire to go. Rorik had remained, but he found his draugakona and didn’t need an old soldier’s interference.
Salvatore had wielded his spear back-to-back with Zanzar too many times to desert him at the end. Whatever happened, he served. It was the way it had always been, the way it had to end.
As a soul dark vampire, turned by the extinct diamond dust dragons, who once served the Velosians, Salvatore couldn’t function without service. Zanzar understood him, and although he’d encouraged Salvatore to leave when he knew his end drew close, he didn’t argue with him when Salvatore stayed. 
“You worry you chose incorrectly to stay with me in a forest so far north.” 
Zanzar’s hoarse whisper reminded Salvatore elder trees could read the atmosphere around them as if it were words on a parchment. His friend could divine his anxiety.
“No, sir. I worry about what I shall do once you become an elder. There are few Woodsmen left and fewer still are those who understand my kind.”
Zanzar’s choice to stay in his home in the far north made sense to Salvatore, and he couldn’t complain when it eased his own situation, as the diamond dust dragons disappeared and the Velosians all slowly stepped into the forest as elder trees. They both had time to lick old wounds without the irritation of others’ interference. 
Perhaps they won and the slug minions left the battlefield at that long ago incursion, but the devastation and loss were too great. The Velosians had little hope left, and the future for an old, soul dark warrior mirrored Zanzar’s slow decline.
“You’ll seek the service of the Last Vampire King in the Leaindeail after I root.” 
Zanzar gave him orders, and Salvatore breathed easier, even if those orders confused him. He should have consulted the Velosian rather than worry. What he needed was a known entity, and it was to be his accomplishment. He understood how to follow orders. Orders were easier than deciding how to live alone.
Zanzar laughed, a wizened sound, as his breath gave out. Trees breathed through leaves, not lungs, and Zanzar was close to needing to root himself and give up the shape of a man. With the spring, he would reach his arms into the sky and allow his leaves to unfurl, but Salvatore doubted he would still be a woodsman at the Winter Solstice.
“The Last Vampire King is young, but he seeks to alter the chaos magic loose in the dream. He unknowingly does the bidding of the White Buffalo Woman. Leland Shade will return Santa Muerte and Lucifer Leiriu to the Leaindeail with the aid of a loose council of immortal friends. He needs your service. He has many obstacles to face and there is much evil arrayed against him.”
Zanzar sought to send him on a quest and give him proper work, as he once had in service to the Velosian palaces. He would act as a knight once more. Salvatore had stayed to serve the ironwood, but while there was no way he would have left his friend, the new mission was an unexpected reprieve he welcomed. What soul dark warrior didn’t need a purpose?
“How will I find him, my lord? The Leaindeail is large and filled with humans.” 
Fear crept into Salvatore’s voice. He would do as ordered, but he feared a task beyond his ability to perform. Humans were a dangerous lot, even if they tasted like sweet wine.
“Salvatore, the dragon slayer, fears mere humans?!” 
Zanzar grinned at him. 
Salvatore grinned back. 
Perhaps the old Velosian was right. He had forgotten more of his past than he remembered. His leather armor wrapped around his heavily muscled six feet frame, and his spear and his silver blade smacked into his palms from the dream without his conscious thought. 
Zanzar nodded, as if it was how he expected Salvatore to react.
A handful of humans shouldn’t rattle a soul dark dragon man, but they numbered like the stars and had strange magic they called technology. His recent foray into DeKalb to aid Rorik had unnerved him. Salvatore understood his mission required vigilance, patience, and cunning. 
Zanzar stood smiling at his servant with his bare, nearly black, wood-grained feet touching the frozen earth. He was a Velosian and needed to feel his realm. When he closed his eyes, the Woodsman looked much like the trees in his forest with his gnarled hands lifted into the frigid night sky. 
The woods had shrunk as he neared the end of his days as a Woodsman, but it was still a beautiful forest. The Velosian was proud of his home and sought communion with the trees he would soon stand among. He needed to feel his domain by tapping into the forest network.
“When the full moon comes, I’ll let the forest take me. Will you aid me one last time?”
“They made me a servant of the Velosians. It is what I am still. I will aid you, my lord.” 
Salvatore nodded, but looked away. 
He would miss Zanzar when he no longer spoke with lips and tongue. He would miss his friend’s companionship. To be immortal and to be alone might be insurmountable even for a soul dark. Salvatore faced the fade.
“If ever I needed a friend more than I cared to have a servant, the time is now. I’m not your master. You saved my miserable hide far too many times for that.”
“As many as you must have saved mine. I would wield my spear with your axe at my back even now, my friend.”
Zanzar wasn’t a god, but he was as good as any of the best old gods. He was the last to have known a diamond dust dragon and the soul-dark vampires who once served them. 
Salvatore would help the ironwood to the spot he wished to meld into the forest and wait until the tree took root. He would perform the old rites and keep the vigil.






  
  Serve


Salvatore, early evening in the Ironwood Forest, April 21, 2016 
“Thank you, Salvatore. I leave the care of my home in your hands. My realm will pass to you. Use it as you need. Even though you must leave the mists for a time, I reward you for all the years of faithful service, and all the years of loyal friendship.” 
Zanzar’s unexpected gift shocked Salvatore. He looked out at the woods in the darkness and understood Zanzar left him a grand gift, but it came with an unspoken caveat. Salvatore must protect the trees. To do it, he needed to do as Zanzar requested and would need the wealth of the forest. Failure on his mission wasn’t an option. Things were more serious than he first realized.
“I understand. I’ll take care of my home as you have done, and I will travel as you desire to serve the one you say I must.”
“The time isn’t right, but your kind will return. They’ll have a home, and this is good, but first, the dream must repair itself. You’ll need to leave and pray to the Queen and King of the Dream for aid in accomplishing your mission. Don’t worry. I’ll stand guard over the woods while you do the tasks I can no longer accomplish.”
“Do you believe the magic will recall you, my lord?” 
The gods once told stories of the godless dark, Velosians who became elder trees, only to return to walk the forest as men during times of war or attacks upon the forests. The recalled ones always had powerful violet mist magic when the dream itself cried out for them to take up the axe once more and defend the forests as men.
Zanzar nodded and grinned at Salvatore. He would become an elder tree, but he loved the forest and life more than he desired rest and the stationary existence. Should the need arise, Zanzar committed to return as one of the godless dark, and take up his axes again. Few carried out the rituals to serve again. Zanzar would be one of them.
“The Last Vampire King will rise in the human city of Chicago. You seek the businessman, Leland Mystic Shade. At the King of the Dream’s request, the Valkyrie of a dead diamond dust dragon turned him before she faded during the great slug incursion. She gave Shade the magic of the old dragons. You must take a consort to swear fealty to him. When you find the fleeing woman beset by slavering wolves, call my name, and my axe will defend your back once more. I too will serve the Last Vampire King.”
The diamond dust dragons frowned upon dalliances. To them, only locked unions kept corruption from the soul. Surviving immortality required true companionship. But he was soul dark. Surely, the law didn’t pertain to his kind. Perhaps it mattered because he would leave the Spirit Realm.
The Last King of Vampires was a thrall’s son and lived by the same rules all second-order immortals lived by. He would suffer as the soul dark dragon men suffered when they lost service and walked the dream alone.
Confusion weighed on Salvatore’s mind. He’d served faithfully without the requirement to claim a consort for centuries. The lesser gods didn’t permit his kind to breed, so those who served never claimed mates. It was an uncomfortable demand Zanzar tasked him.
Zanzar wasn’t a god, and Salvatore’s service to him neared its end. It would take time before he could locate the Last Vampire King and swear his oath. Nevermind finding a woman beset by wolves. His mission orders concerned him. Did Zanzar think he couldn’t survive alone?
“My lord, in all the centuries, I’ve never needed a consort. I’ll do as you demand, but how do I…?”
Zanzar laughed again. 
“Now you fear a woman?! You are too much, Salvatore. My lungs can’t laugh so hard.”
Salvatore grinned at his friend. Zanzar was right. He was an imperial palace guard, one of the soul dark. He’d once killed a resurrected dragon with nothing more than his spear, his blade, and his magic. They weren’t as invincible as they believed themselves. 
Surely, one woman was less dangerous than a dragon. Even if it was strange to think of uniting himself with a lifemate, the task wasn’t impossible. If Zanzar believed it
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