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      Macey went to land when she came of age, which a lot of kelpies do. She lived with her brothers until an odd mist distracted her and she ended up semi-kidnapped by three men who'd end up her lovers and fellow Wardens, Cam, Flint, and Jared. It didn't take long for her to warm to them, though she was less keen on the Warden thing. The last thing she wanted was to have to save the world. They met one of the other Wardens - Izban, who was looking for his girlfriend (who happened to be the Sixth Warden) and Macey ended up annoyed by just about everything he did. Not that it mattered, she got kidnapped before she could spend any quality time with Izban.

      Trapped in the prison of a castle controlled by the Mahoun/Voice (an evil black blob), Macey meets the sixth Warden - Amber. Who it turned out could shift into a huge-dragon-snake thing but still had a tail in her human form. Not that it's noticeable, Amber normally wraps it around her waist and covers it in clothing because mean kids at her school kept ripping it off and it was easier to keep it hidden. The two Wardens escape and are finally reunited with the others. There's lots of debate over what they should do and, to Macey's annoyance, Izban seems to be a fan of just leaving the world to rot. Eventually, they persuade him otherwise and the Wardens visit the Seelie and gain the Seventh Warden - a parasite that lives in Macey and is called Talia (though due to a prophecy given to her by the cù-sìth  Sharara (cat-man’s sister), Macey isn't allowed to tell anyone the name or else bad things will happen). They travel to St. Kilda and the original throne room of the Wardens. They do some magic and fix a few things, but then Macey nearly drowns (very embarrassing for a kelpie. She'll never live that one down.)

      They meet a selkie called Rónán who soon catches Macey's eye and gets added to her collection, even though he isn't a Warden (the scandal! Though the Wardens aren't always in romantic relationships with one another.) Macey also learns that her heritage isn't what she thought it was - her Aunt Nessie is actually her mother!

      They go about defeating some black ominous blobs and meeting some super-weird mythological creatures until Flint nearly dies and they go to London (where Jared nearly dies...oops) and they meet a daimon - Luc. At first, Macey isn't sure what annoys her so much about him, but it soon becomes clear that she's not alone in her body (well, Macey and Talia aren't alone in her body) and Anger (one of the evil black blobs) has latched on to her and makes her nearly destroy an annoying prophet's house.

      She finally accepts that part of what was making her so angry at Luc was her attraction to him, and after some mind-sex to stop her from dying, he joins her collection of men. Though it's not as simple as that - he's been chained by the daimons and both have to go meet them - and Luc's mother!

      But family problems are far from over, and it turns out her dad has died, leaving her heir apparent to the kelpie throne (as if she needed more problems) and her brothers escaped from the Mahoun and are plotting a rebellion. Leaving Nessie and her cousin in charge of the kelpie palace, Macey travelled to Greenland where she tried to help the Merry Dancers (the Northern Lights) - only for Amber to be lost in the process, leaving the rest of the Wardens heartbroken and far behind...
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        Water: Macey (Kelpie)

        Wind: Cam (Wraith)
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      The shards of ice flew towards her at a shocking speed.

      Macey flicked her hand up, a roar of flames greeting the ice and melting it before it could do any damage.

      "You killed her!" Izban screamed as he sent more flurries of ice towards her.

      She melted them all, but it was taking a surprising amount of concentration to maintain the fire magic. She might have access to all seven of the Wardens' powers, but it was more tiring to use one that wasn't her own for long periods of time.

      "I didn't kill her!" she shouted back.

      "Like hell, you didn't."

      More ice. More flames.

      Flint stepped forward, his hands raised.

      Macey flung an arm out to the side and sent a torrent of water between Izban and her men. "Stay out of it," she growled. This was between her and the mage. Her men had nothing to do with what had gone on with the Merry Dancers and she didn't want them hurt because of it.

      She ignored the sting of tears on her own cheeks as she deflected Izban's attacks. He seemed to be forgetting that he wasn't the only one who'd lost someone. Amber was her best friend, and now she was gone. More than that, she was one of the Seven Wardens. One of the people who was needed to save the world from destruction, and now she was gone.

      Dead. Just like Izban said.

      Another blast of ice came towards her. This time, Macey almost let it hit her before melting it away. She wasn't sure if Izban would actually go through with killing her, but she wasn't going to let it actually happen. Nor could she let him abandon them, not when they were so close to fulfilling their purpose. Meaning the only option was to let him work out his aggression with his childish attempts to kill her.

      "I didn't kill her," she shouted at Izban. "She chose what happened."

      "She wouldn't choose to just leave," he screamed back, his voice cracking as the grief he was truly feeling showed through.

      If her heart hadn't already been cleaved in two by Amber's loss, Izban's true reaction would have done just that.

      "You and I both know she would if it meant saving people." She was certain her friend would have done that. Amber's nature was to be kind. Sacrificing herself for others was exactly the way she'd have gone if she had the choice. It had been an honour to know someone like Amber. Finding people as pure as that in real life was rare.

      "And leave me behind? I need her." Another barrage of ice came her way, but this one had less strength behind it, almost as if Izban was coming around and realising the truth behind what Macey was saying.

      "I need her too." There were tears in Macey's eyes even as she spoke. Amber was gone. It was just starting to truly sink in that they'd lost her. That she no longer had the other woman around. Amber might not have been her constant companion like her men were, but she'd become an important part of her life.

      "Clearly not." More ice. Weaker again this time.

      Macey drew as much power into herself as possible, trying to decide which of the elements it would be easiest to use to disable him, but not kill him. The last thing they needed was two dead Wardens.

      It would have to be a combination of Air and Wind powers. That way, she should be able to pin his hands to his sides and not let him attack her more. At least, that was the theory. Fire wouldn't work, lest Izban put it out, and Water he'd just be able to freeze unless she mixed it with some salt, but she didn't have time for that.

      Taking a deep breath, she sent the magic towards him with a lot more power behind it than she expected. Izban screamed and tried to send more ice her way, but it was too late. The wind wrapped around him, binding him in one place to Macey's will. She hated doing this, especially when he was partially right. He wasn't the only one blaming Macey, she was doing it too.

      She stepped toward him, focusing hard to make sure she didn't let the magic slip and let him escape. He'd only attack her again if he could.

      "I'm sorry, Izban, I really don't have any other choice." Her voice cracked as she spoke, no doubt as the emotions became too much for her.

      "Allow me." Luc's hand brushed against her back as he stepped towards the Ice Warden.

      "What are you going to do?" she asked, slightly nervous. She didn't want to actually hurt Izban. He was still part of their team, even if he was currently trying to attack them.

      "I'm going to put him to sleep."

      "Don't you dare use your daimon magic on me," Izban warned.

      "Or what?" Luc raised an eyebrow.

      "I will curse you..."

      "Having this conversation is curse enough." Luc reached out and placed a hand on either side of the mage's head. He muttered words Macey didn't understand, and before she knew it, Izban's head was rolling to the side, completely unconscious.

      "Will he be okay?" Macey asked.

      "He'll be fine. All I did was knock him out."

      "When will he wake up again?" Flint asked as the others approached to take charge of Izban's body. "Want to let go of him, Macey?" he added.

      "Oh, sorry." She let go of the wind and air magic, letting Izban's body fall into the arms of her waiting men.

      "He'll wake up in a couple of hours or until I rouse him," Luc answered.

      "Will he be okay with not eating and drinking in that time?" As much as she didn't want him to angrily attack the rest of them, she also didn't want any harm to come to him. And not just because they needed him. She might not see eye to eye with the Ice Warden all the time, but she'd grown to, at the very least, respect him. He was part of their team and that meant they looked out for one another.

      "He'll be fine. It's daimon magic I used to put him under. His body will magically take care of itself. You don't need to worry about that.”

      She nodded and stepped back. Her tears were freezing on her cheeks but she didn't wipe them away. The sting of it felt right somehow.

      "What now?" she asked the men. She realised that it was just men now. Amber had been the only other female and she was gone.

      "I think we should regroup back at the house," Cam said. "Let's recover for a bit, make new plans, gather all the new information we've learned. It won't do any good if we randomly continue from here while we're all grieving."

      "I don't think our grief will just stop tomorrow," Jared muttered. His eyes were lined with red, just like Macey assumed her own eyes looked.

      "Yes, let's go home," she said tiredly. She was looking forward to cuddling up with a blanket and falling asleep by the fire. She was so cold, and it wasn't just because they were in Greenland. Amber's death had driven icicles straight into her heart and she wasn't sure if they'd ever thaw. She'd only just started recovering from her father's death and now...

      "Let's go," she repeated quietly.

      She'd expected to give her life for the Wardens. She'd never thought it would be Amber's instead.
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      The house welcomed them with a roaring fire and a large jug of hot cocoa. Macey was sure that it would even provide waffles if they'd ask for them. She couldn't stomach any food right now though.

      Her men carried Izban to the bedroom he'd shared with Amber. Hopefully, he was going to be okay once he woke up. Macey almost wished she could sleep as well. Forget what had happened. Dream of a better world without death and despair.

      She chose the fluffiest blanket she could find in the living room and sat on one of the sofas, wrapping the blanket tight around her body. What was it about blankets that made you feel a tiny bit better? Not enough to stop the tears that now spilled from her eyes again, but still...

      The guys joined her and Flint cuddled up to Macey, putting an arm around her shoulders. She leaned against his warm body, grateful not to be alone.

      "We'll get through this," he whispered. "This won't defeat us. Amber wouldn't want us to stop our mission and forsake the Warden's purpose."

      "She also didn't want to die," Macey muttered under her breath.

      Rónán poured everyone a mug of hot chocolate and Macey took hers gratefully. The smell of sweet cocoa filled her senses, driving away her sadness for just a second. They sat in silence, listening to the crackling of the fire, everyone working through their emotions in their own way.

      "Should we have a funeral?" Cam asked eventually. "I don't know the beithir customs, but I feel like we should honour her somehow."

      "We don't have a body," Luc pointed out sombrely. "Although I could probably create an illusion if we need it."

      An illusion of Amber's corpse? Macey swallowed hard.

      "We need to inform her family too," she whispered, her voice hoarse. "Maybe Izban knows how to contact them. In all the time I've known Amber, I've never once asked her about her parents or whether she has siblings. Does that make me a bad friend?"

      Flint hugged her tighter. "We've all been busy saving the world," he muttered. "It's a miracle we all managed to build friendships at all. But yes, I think we need to wait until Izban wakes up to find out what to do. Maybe her parents want to hold their own ceremony. Let's wait before we make any decisions."

      Macey nodded. Her tears were finally starting to slow. She didn't want to simply go back to business though. She was feeling too raw for that. She got up, suddenly remembering something she'd read in a human book. She kept the blanket wrapped around her, not wanting to lose the comfort it gave.

      "House, could I have a candle, please?" she requested and immediately, a large blue pillar candle appeared on the mantelpiece. She picked it up and lit it with a spark of fire magic.

      "Amber was a woman who was so full of happiness that she was able to share it with everyone she met," Macey began, her voice quivering slightly. She swallowed and continued, a little more confident this time. "She forgave and forgot faster than anyone else I know. She never thought bad of anyone. She didn't care about someone's reputation or how they looked. She faced the world with an innocence that is far too rare. Amber was a special person. She was strong and clever and beautiful. Whenever I look at this candle, I will remember her. The light she brought into this world. The light she brought me."

      Macey turned to set the candle on the shelf above the fireplace, but a choked voice stopped her.

      "Amber was more than a light."

      Everyone turned towards the door. Izban was standing there, his face pale, his hair ruffled.

      "She was a lightning bolt that guided me out of the darkness and pulled me into her embrace. She healed parts of me that I hadn't even realised were broken. She showed me that life can be beautiful and that we're not defined by our pasts. She taught me a lot and tried to teach me even more, things I'm still working on."

      Not meeting anyone's eyes, he walked towards Macey and took the candle from her. Out of the corners of her eyes, she saw her men tense, but she didn't feel any threat in the way Izban was acting. There was nothing but sadness in his expression. Dark, bottomless sadness that made her heart ache for him.

      "Amber made me see the world with new eyes. She showed me that it's worth protecting. That being a Warden isn't just a burden, but an honour and a calling. Without her, I would have left long ago, but she made me change my mind. She did that a lot. And no matter how much of an idiot I was, she always put up with me."

      He ran his fingers over the soft wax at the top of the candle. His skin was so close to the flame that Macey was sure it had to hurt, but she didn't stop him.

      "She will be missed by many, even people she didn't even realise knew her. She's saved lives without wanting anything in return. She did it with a smile and kind words. She loved being a Warden and never saw it as something forced onto her, not like I saw it."

      He smiled sadly, his eyes fixed on the candle. "We will avenge you, Amber. We will take out every single one of these fuckers and we'll make sure they won't hurt anyone else ever again. You won't have died in vain. We will complete our task knowing that you have given your life for it."

      Macey's tears were running freely again. She'd never expected Izban to say things like that. Least of all promise to continue their mission. She'd expected him to leave them to it. He'd never been happy to be a Warden, but it seemed that Amber had managed to change his mind.

      There were so many things Amber had done that Macey was grateful for. If only she could have had the chance to tell the beithir.

      Izban turned and gently put the candle on the mantelpiece. With his back still to everyone else, he cleared his throat.

      "Let's make a plan. We have new information, we have new tools we can use against our enemies. Let's kill them."

      When he turned, light was blazing in his eyes, like an echo of Amber's lightning magic.

      "Let's destroy every last one of them."
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      Macey rubbed her eyes. The effort of staying awake so late was starting to get to her. She hadn't meant for this to happen, but Amber's death had added an urgent air to the list of things they needed to do. There was no way they could ignore what had happened to her, nor what the blobs were doing to the world around them. They had to be stopped. The question was more how they could manage that. It wouldn't be as straightforward as it had been before.

      But before she could even start dealing with the blobs, she needed to return to the kelpie kingdom and check in with Nessie and Mairi. She'd left it long enough, and while she'd trust them with her life, she didn't trust her brothers, and that was what the two women were up against.

      "Are you sure you don't want more of us to come with you?" Jared asked.

      Macey shook her head. "Just Cam will be enough." She wanted to take Flint, they hadn't had enough alone time together recently, but she knew being around so much water made him nervous and she didn't want to put any of them in situations where they were uncomfortable. Especially in Flint's case. He'd nearly died and then she'd been through some Greek version of hell to regain a flame for him. She'd nearly ended up killing a lot of people with it. Not her finest moment, but it had been the start of her learning to control the other Wardens' powers.

      "Just be safe. Your brothers..."

      "I know," she responded. "Be on my guard, don't talk to strangers and trust no one. We've been through this several times." Her lips curved up into a smile. She knew they weren't trying to be over-protective. They had no reason to be. She had access to more types of magic than they did, as well as being a powerful kelpie on top of that. If anyone could go into a dangerous situation alone and survive, it was Macey.

      She wouldn't ever admit it to them, but she liked their protective streaks. They'd be insufferable if they knew that.

      Jared pulled her towards him, wrapping an arm around her waist and pressing a firm kiss to her lips. She responded, melting into him and feeling his energy go back and forth between them. Kissing an incubus was unlike anything else she'd ever experienced. And even if each of her men brought something different to their relationship, Jared's kisses were almost enough to make her feel awake when swamped with exhaustion.

      She broke away and smiled up at him, before turning to the others. She shared swift kisses with Rónán, Flint and Luc, before turning to where she knew the Staran would be.

      "I don't get a kiss?" Cam raised an eyebrow.

      She chuckled. "You're coming with me. You'll get a kiss when we land safely."

      "Ah, encouragement for getting us through the Staran without any trouble?" He winked.

      "Something like that." While they were joking, there was an element of truth behind it all. The Staran hadn't exactly been the most reliable form of transportation. Between a desert wasteland and the amount of times they'd ended up spat out in the wrong place, Macey wasn't even all that sure about using them anymore. But the Staran remained the quickest way of travelling great distances in the least amount of time possible. And the end of the world certainly wasn't waiting for them to travel to it.

      "Well, let's get to the other side so I can claim my kiss," he announced.

      "Did you just refer to the kelpie palace as the other side?" Macey tried to smother her smile, but did a terrible job.

      "That's...no..."

      "Come on." She grabbed his hand and gave it a squeeze, hoping he realised that meant she'd only been teasing him. She didn't want to make any of her men uncomfortable if she could help it.

      They stepped into the Staran together. Technically, she could travel them on her own now, but that didn't mean she wanted to. There was always something reassuring about having one of her men with her. Especially as it would be safer if they ended up in the wrong place again.

      The moment they arrived, she truly appreciated how much better the Staran had got since they'd destroyed the Self-Doubt blob. While they still got thrown out of them on occasion, it wasn't every time anymore and they could just step out into the place they wanted to sometimes.

      Like now. They were in the kelpie palace, not on the banks of the lake. How very convenient.

      The smell of the Loch filled her with a sense of peace. She didn't want to live here anymore. She couldn't when all but one of her men didn't dwell in water, but there was still something comforting about it. Maybe because it reminded her of the happy childhood she'd spent playing in these very waters with her brothers.

      A pang of loss tore through her heart. She still didn't understand her brothers' betrayal. She wanted to put their actions down to them being under the control of the Mahoun, but with that particular monster vanquished, it no longer seemed likely. All the memories she had of her brothers were tainted by what they'd done.

      "Do I get my kiss now?" Cam asked.

      "Hmm?" she responded.

      His laughter filled the room around them. "Are you that eager to avoid kissing me?"

      "What? No, of course not," she protested. "I always want to kiss you."

      "And yet you weren't paying any attention to me." His words could have sounded accusatory to someone who didn't know him, but she knew he was just teasing. And he had been right, her attention hadn't been on him.

      "I'm sorry, I was just thinking about my brothers..."

      He enveloped her in a hug. "I know it must be hard."

      "That doesn't even begin to cover it." She wasn't sure she wanted to have this conversation. Not when she was about to get an update on the kelpie situation and the loss of Amber was still so raw. She wasn't sure how she was going to carry on without her friend by her side. Macey didn't know when she'd be able to stop expecting a sunny comment or a reassuring smile from the beithir, but it certainly wasn't going to be soon.

      "We'll deal with them..."

      "That's just it though, isn't it?" She pulled back slightly so she could meet his gaze, but didn't leave the safe embrace of his arms. "How do I deal with them? Do I make an example of them to the kelpie people? Do I let others decide? Or am I lenient because they're my brothers and even if they did betray me, nothing changes that as true. I grew up with them. I went to school with them. I learned how to be a ruler with them. They were my playmates, my guardians and more. And now...now, they're my betrayers. They'd kill me if they got a chance. And yet I'm the weak one wavering on what to do about them..."

      "You're not weak, Macey," he assured her. "You're the strongest person I know. And forgiveness doesn't make you weak. Far from it. Forgiving them would make you stronger than most people in the world. Don't let anyone tell you that you're not."

      "Hmm." She wasn't convinced, but she did like the idea behind what he was saying.

      "And you don't need to decide what to do with them yet. Once everything is settled, you can decide. Once you know the details of what they've done and the motives behind it, you'll know for sure."

      She sighed. "I hope you're right."

      "I'm always right," he quipped. "Now give me that kiss before I feel left out."

      Despite herself, Macey had to smile. Cam didn't wait for her to do the first move, he simply cupped her face and pressed his lips against hers. It was just what she needed. She returned the kiss passionately, forgetting all that had happened for a short moment. Cam made her feel safe and loved. If she could, she'd bottle that feeling and take it with her into battle. It would be better than risking Cam and her other men by letting them join her in the fight... but no, she needed to learn that it had to be all of them fighting together. Not just her. She couldn't stop them from being Wardens, even though she wanted to protect them with all her heart, especially after what had happened to Amber.

      "Can I have a go?"

      Mairi's voice made Macey jump and almost resulted in her biting Cam's tongue. They'd been so lost in their kiss and thoughts that Macey hadn't heard her cousin approach.

      "He's mine," she said automatically before realising that Mairi had been joking. Well, sue her for not being in the most jokey of moods.

      "I'm so glad you've returned," her cousin said. "Right in the nick of time. I was going to try and see if I could contact you somehow. We need you."

      Macey sighed. "What's happened? Have my brothers turned up?"

      "You could say that." The kelpie grimaced. "Just not in the way we expected."

      "I'm tired and I'm exhausted. Just tell me what's going on," Macey said, unwilling to mention Amber's death quite yet. She only wanted to have to talk about it once, so she was going to wait until Nessie was there as well.

      "You're taking all the fun out of it," Mairi moaned. "But alright, come with me. You'll want to see him yourself or you'll never believe me."

      "Believe what?" Cam asked as they fell in step behind Mairi, following her from the palace entry hall towards the royal quarters.

      "Bruce has turned himself in. He says all sorts of things that are kind of hard to believe. He's changed, he's not the Bruce I remember. Aunt Nessie says the same. There's something wrong with him but we don't know what."

      Bruce had come here voluntarily? Macey had a hard time making sense of that. She hadn't expected that, not in a million years.

      "What about Jerry?" she asked. "Did he come too?"

      Mairi shook her head. "No, just Bruce. He's got an explanation for that though. Wait until you hear it. Your head is going to explode."

      It felt like that already. This was entirely unexpected. Shocking, actually. She increased her steps, forcing Mairi to walk faster. The younger kelpie led them down a stairwell that not many palace inhabitants knew about. It led into a basement built into the muddy ground of the loch. It was mostly used for storage, but there were also two rarely used prison cells. There was very little crime in the Loch, mostly some overconfident teenagers getting drunk on fermented kelp who needed a night in a cell to prevent them from coming to harm. Crimes were usually punished by community work or a fine, not by imprisoning them down in the palace. Now, however, one cell was occupied.

      Macey rushed forward, ignoring her cousin who yelled for her to wait.

      It really was Bruce. He was sitting at the back of the stone cell, his head bowed, his arms wrapped around his chest. He looked pitiful and surprisingly small.

      "Bruce?" Macey whispered, not quite believing her eyes. Yes, it was Bruce, her brother, there was no doubt about that, but she couldn't make sense of why he would be here when he was plotting her demise not long ago.

      He looked up and Macey stepped back in shock. His eyes were red, completely red, like his pupils had been sucked out. Was he blind? What the waves had happened to her brother?

      "Macey. I've been waiting for you." His voice was hollow and weak, so unlike the way he'd talked when they last met.

      She didn't know what to say. This wasn't exactly a happy family reunion. He'd conspired against her, tried to have her killed, and waves knew what else. Now he was in a prison cell, completely at her mercy. She hated the feeling.

      "Why are you here?" she finally blurted, still staring at his red eyes. They almost seemed to glow a little. It was creepy, to say the least.

      "I've come with a message."

      When he didn't continue, Macey stepped closer to the bars. He seemed weak enough not to pose a threat. "Yes?"

      "You have killed many of my siblings. Now it's time to return the favour. Your brothers were good tools for a while, but their bodies are growing weak. It's time to move on."

      "Siblings?" Macey asked in confusion, before she realised what was happening. "You're one of the blobs! You're possessing Bruce!"

      Bruce laughed. "Not so much possessing as using his body as a vehicle. Your brother's mind is dead and has been for a while. His heart only beats because I tell it to. I could make it stop at any moment."

      Suddenly, Bruce fell forward, landing face first on the hard ground.

      "Stop it!" Macey shouted. Now that she knew that her brothers hadn't actually done all the evil things she'd credited them with, that they had been possessed for goodness how long, she was starting to feel protective of them once more.

      "Why?" the blob possessing Bruce asked, but her brother's body sat up again, staring at her with creepy red eyes. Yes, they were definitely glowing.

      "You have no right to harm them!" Macey snapped. "Now tell me what you want, why you're doing this!"

      "Little kelpie, haven't you figured it out yet? My brother thought you were almost clever. Then you killed him, so he must have been right in some way. Right now, you don't make that impression on me."

      "I don't care what you think of me," she growled. "What the fuck do you want?"

      Fake-Bruce smiled. "The world."

      "Well, you're not having it. I'm going to destroy you and all of your siblings until we can live in peace once more."

      "Peace? How boring. But it's too late. We're everywhere. There's a brollachan in every city, in every country, ready to wreak havoc. You can't stop us. All you do is make us more determined to succeed."

      "Brollachan? Is that what you are?" Macey had never heard that word before, but she was going to sure as hell research it.

      His eyes widened a tiny bit, just enough to tell Macey that he hadn't intended to let that one slip.

      "Enough talk. It's time to give you my message."

      Macey sighed dramatically. "Go ahead. I thought you were already doing that."

      Bruce smiled, his eyes glowing brightly. "Step a little closer. You're about to be mine."

      Before she could react, a black smoke catapulted out of Bruce's chest and slammed into her.

      Light flashed through her mind, taking complete control over every part of her. Darkness followed. Thick, black, trying to taint every part of her.

      No. She couldn't let it do that. There was too much good in her life to let it destroy her. Maybe it didn't want that. Perhaps it merely wanted to possess her like it had Bruce. And Jerry. Where was her other brother?

      She pushed that concern to the side, only half sure it hadn't been a thought planted there by the brollachan. She didn't know anything about them, and from the lack of information from any of her men, including Cam, she guessed they hadn't heard of the brollachan. At least it sounded more sinister than dark blobs. While she wasn't about to admit it aloud to anyone, she'd felt rather stupid calling them that.

      Her mind struggled against the brollachan's hold, but she could feel it slipping. A grunt escaped from her mouth but she didn't have the ability to look around and see if Mairi and Cam were helping her physical body. That wasn't what was in the most danger right now.

      There was only one thing she could think of doing to stop the onslaught, but it wasn't without its own risks. If she wasn't careful, she could end up losing any remaining part of herself, and leave the Wardens with just five of them to get the job done.

      No. Wait. There would only be four of them left. If Macey died, that would take Talia with her too. And with Amber already gone...

      Being taken over by a brollachan just wasn't an option. She needed to push it out of her mind or there'd be no chance of saving the world from its own destruction.

      Talia? she whispered inside herself.

      What? The Air Warden sounded so bored, but this wasn't the time for Macey to work out why. She could feel the brollachan prying open the natural shields around her brain, the corresponding pain tearing through her entire body.

      We're being attacked! There was no time to explain any more than that. And she shouldn't need to. There was no way that Air didn't know they were under attack.

      Air sighed. Macey rolled her eyes. Or at least, she tried to. This was the last time she wanted to end up with a parasite inside her. They were far too much hard work for her liking. Especially when they acted like this and pretended the world around them wasn't happening.

      And what do you expect me to do about it? Air asked.

      Something.

      Anything, really. Macey wasn't too fussed if it meant that the brollachan in her head was gone.

      Air sighed again, but didn't say anything to her.

      Macey pulled on her magic, now certain that Air wasn't going to deal with her problems for her. She shouldn't have expected her to, it had just been a moment of weakness.

      In a flash of inspiration, she let the walls around her mind drop, letting the brollachan in and hopefully shocking it so it wouldn't respond quick enough to do any damage. At least, that was the theory. All she could do now was hope that it worked.

      Darkness flooded every inch of Macey's mind, taking over every crevice, even those she'd hidden from herself.

      Macey took a deep breath, centring her magic, along with that of the rest of the Wardens. She hadn't had to expel one of the brollachan on her own before, and knew she'd need all the help she could get from their powers.

      She focused on where she imagined the brollachan had rooted itself and forced all of the magic she could in its direction. She didn't use any specific spell or force of will. All she wanted was for it to be expelled from her body, she'd deal with it after she could actually see it again.

      Maybe.

      A scream filled her, coming from the brollachan and not from her. That was a promising start.

      Her whole body began to shake, and she was fairly certain she was frothing at the mouth, but if that was what it took in order to get rid of the darkness, then she would endure without a word. Which wasn't actually a choice. She didn't believe she could have spoken if she'd wanted to.

      One last shudder and a rush of air and Macey was finally able to open her eyes once more.

      The brollachan was already on the floor, writhing around and trying to regain some kind of purchase. No doubt it would expect it could gain a new host and continue to cause havoc with the kelpies.

      Well, Macey had other ideas, and none of them involved letting the brollachan destroy any more lives.

      She coughed, her throat raspy and dry for reasons she couldn't work out. It was almost as if the battle to stave off the darkness had sapped her of moisture. If that was true, then it was going to happen again in a moment.

      Macey rallied her magic again, this time focusing on just water and lightning, a lethal combination as she and Amber had discovered several times before.

      A tear formed in the corner of her eye, but she blinked it away. If Amber thought for a second that her death had caused Macey to falter in her attempts to rid the world of the brollachan, Macey would have ended up the victim of a snake bite and a stern talking to. Neither of which sounded like something Macey wanted to deal with right now, even if they were imaginary.

      The brollachan screamed again, this time out loud as the magic hit it. The darkness began to fold in on itself, much like it had done when Amber had closed the brollachan which was disrupting the Merry Dancers. At least that was a good sign and probably meant that the thing was leaving their world behind.

      It shrivelled up until it was gone. A
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