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MY NAME IS KATIE. I live in a cottage in one of the many forests in the Pacific Northwest. When I found this place, I did not know it had belonged to my Great Grandmother Arabella. She lived here in the cottage in the forest, which is protected by both werewolves and vampires. I was here for two weeks before I knew there were neighbors. 

I met Kaleb one evening. He’s a super-hot Werewolf—I know—is there any other kind? 

Then, on the same night, I met Lucas. He’s a super-hot Vampire—I know—is there any other kind?

I wasn’t even nervous about them when they showed up. Surprised, I suppose, but not frightened. They helped me explore my cottage, looking for a potion which could help one of Lucas’ friends. While exploring my cottage, which I had not done because I was afraid of going into the basement and the attic alone, we found a spellbook. It turns out that it belonged to a Dark Fae by the name of Alberich. He gained a foothold in the forest and had been searching for this book, which Arabella had found. Of all the luck, I had it because she had hidden it from him. He came one night to get it, and Kaleb, Lucas, and I had to fight him out of the cottage.

Next, Alberich did a Name spell on me, and called me to him. He held me hostage in the Glen he had set up in the forest. While there, I met a friend, Alina. She had disguised herself and infiltrated the Dark Fae in the Glen. Through the course of my stay, I found out she was Light Fae and a Queen and was trying to expel Alberich from the forest before I arrived.

I put a wrench in everyone’s plan. 

I ended up getting married to Alberich to rescue my friends who came to free me. On the day of my wedding, Alina’s father sent Kaleb and Lucas through a portal to rescue me. Alina and her father came through a portal in the battlefield with his contingent of guards, defeating the Dark Fae, and my new husband killed. I was married and widowed on the same day and I became Queen of the Forest Dark Fae.

My life took a turn for the weird from there. 

An Ex-boyfriend kidnapped me and brought me to a vampire coven. They wanted me to do a spell from Alberich’s spellbook, which is now mine. While there, I met three Kings from the Unseelie Court; Cleon, Turok, and Magus. I told them I was a Queen, but they still wouldn’t help me out of my predicament. No, my two loves and my small group of Dark Fae guards defeated the vampires who wanted me to do a spell. I found out later; the vampires were going to join the Dark Fae and take over my forest and Glen.  

Deciding I needed to do something, I took a portal to the Dark Fae Lands. Three of my guards came with me and while I scoped things out, they brought it to my attention that I would not be allowed to leave. On the night I was escaping, I had another bombshell dropped on me. King Magus of the Mountain Dark Fae told me he was my Great Grandfather. Because of this, he told me he would help me escape. But in the process, I left my three guards behind. Despondent and unsure of what to do, I sunk into a bout of depression until King Turok sent his guard to bring me back, forcing me to act.

My life became even weirder from that point. 

I made no friend out of King Turok. Upon my return to the Unseelie Court, I searched for my three Dark Fae, and ended up down in the dungeons to rescue them. In the process, I saved a Hobgoblin. It soon became clear I needed to get back to my Glen. King Turok was going to keep me at the Unseelie Court against my will. So, I returned to the dungeons and offered the residents there a chance for freedom on one condition. If they would fight for me, I would release them from their cells. And when they agreed, I ended up rescuing a Troll, an Ogre, an Elf, a Dwarf, a few vampires, and a couple of hybrids. I brought them back to my Glen through a portal and ended up poisoned. I was unconscious for a week. And when it seemed like I might succumb, the Hobgoblin, Sobah, crushed a sliver of a magical creature’s horn, put it in a liquid, and healed me.

Then, as if my life wasn’t crazy enough, King Turok and his head guard, Kinec, attacked my Glen with six dark witches. I destroyed them and absorbed their magic. I was a little crazy for a while and my two loves, Kaleb and Lucas, got hurt. However, my dear friend, Alina, and the two loves of my life, never gave up on me and they ended up rescuing me. Through the course of this series of events, I find out I’m a Sorceress. 

Who knew I had it in me? 

And when Turok and Kinec showed up in my forest to take it over, they brought with them a sorcerer for hire. Apparently, he was mighty powerful, set to destroy all my friends and me to help Turok take over my Glen. He attacked me and I had to fight, losing pitifully, until I found strength within the forest to beat him. But I don’t only beat him; I kill him and save my Glen and clans. 

After this, I decide to create my own Court. A Dungeon Court for all the misfits—like me—to come and have a voice. Since I have a seat on the Unseelie Court and my friend is on the Seelie Court, I figure we can be a liaison of sorts. And my Dungeon Court will help the halflings and hybrids and keep them safe. With my Dark Fae intermingling with the Light Fae, I’m sure there will be offspring, and all will need protection and safety. And all this has all happened in about two months of me moving here to the cottage.  

After the battle with Amonar and after the following feast, I return to my cottage for much-needed quiet time. Kaleb finds me here and lays his heart out to me. I know I need to decide between Lucas and Kaleb, and it hurts me to do so. But it’s not fair to either of them, and I need to decide. Kaleb left me a moment ago, and I watch him disappear into the forest, wiping away a tear, staring out the window long after he’s gone.

Things will change... they have to change, and I wish there was a way to know what will happen.  

Out of the corner of my eye, I see a glow in the archway of my kitchen. I am not frightened, but I am wary. The glow is multi-colored and strangely beautiful—it shimmers. Slowly, a form takes shape and I press myself back into the counter, wondering what is going on this time.

“Hello, dear!” A woman stumbles out. Her smile stretches cheerily. “Phew! That was quite the journey. I wasn’t sure I would make it through!”

I regard her warily. “Who are you?”

She’s busy fluffing out her skirt and cloak, looking down. She pauses mid-fluff, and straightens. “Oh! Of course! I’m sorry, dear. I’m Arianna.”

I shake my head, not recognizing her. There is no familiarity with her name. “How did you get through to here?” I glance at the archway, which does not glow any longer. 

Arianna glances around the kitchen, and back at the archway. She points her finger back over her shoulder. 

“Through the archway, dear.”

I make a face. “Yes, of course. That’s not what I meant.” I had thought this was Arabella’s archway, like for her only. 

Evidently not. 

“Oh, my!” Arianna breathes out. “That took a bit out of me. Mind if I sit?”

I gesture to the chairs, and she holds her staff beside her, taking a seat. “Coffee?” I ask. 

“I better not, dear. It might give me the jitters. It was hard enough to get through. I don’t need to try getting back with the shakes.” She titters. 

I don’t comment. I pour another mug for myself and wonder why I’m not so concerned about a strange woman who entered my home through the archway in my kitchen. Of course, since I’ve arrived here, strange things have occurred, so I guess this is par for the course. 

She waits until I’m settled. “So, you’re Katie.” She smiles at me, but her eyes are assessing. 

There is an innocence about her, and it puts me at ease, yet... “Yes.” I take a sip of my coffee. 

“I’m Arianna,” she says again. 

“Yes, you said that,” I remind her over the rim of my cup. I’m not sure what to make of her. She seems harmless. I’m more curious about how she got through the archway and who she really is. 

“Oh, yes! I did, didn’t I?” She cocks her head to the side considering it. “I’m Arabella’s sister. I’ve come to fetch you, dear.”

I lean back in my chair. “What?” I blink, wary. 

Arianna leans forward. “I’ve come to fetch you.” She smiles at me again. I see a shimmer behind her for a split second.

I shake my head. “Arabella’s sister?” What on earth? Great Grans has a sister?

Arianna’s tinkling laugh fills the kitchen. Then she sobers. “She never mentioned me?” 

Arianna appears so upset by this news I almost don’t want to answer her. “No. However, it’s been kind of busy around here lately. Maybe it slipped her mind.” Arianna nods in acceptance, then her other words break through the barrier in my brain. “Fetch me for what?”

“The Academy, dear.” She fluffs out her skirt. 

“The Academy?” I’m beginning to sound like a parrot. 

Her tinkling laugh fills the room. “Sorcery Academy.” She frowns. “No, that’s not right. Sorcerer’s Academy.” She beams at me. 

“Come again?” My brain is not keeping up very well.  

Arianna laughs again. “You are a delight.” She studies me with her shrewd eyes. “So, she really never mentioned me?”

I shake my head, studying her as well. She has an innocence about her which is amusing. However, I am perplexed about why she is here, how she knew of me, and what this Academy is about.

“I’m a Sorceress. Like you.” She stares me square in the eye. “She really never told you?”

I shake my head, and do not take my surprised and confused eyes off her. I finally take in what she’s wearing and the fact she has a staff in her hands. I should have noticed, I suppose. Amonar wore similar robes and also had a staff. And right now, his staff is safely kept in Alina’s tent. 

“Well, I am gone a lot, I suppose,” she whispers over to me. “But news reached the Academy that someone defeated Amonar, and I had to find out who it was.” Arianna’s lips press together in a straight line.

My brain is still not keeping up. I might need more coffee. 

“The Sorcerer’s Academy, dear,” she explains. “Quite impressive!” She eyes me with a pressed smile. 

The conversation is jumping around, and my brain is trying to catch up until it finally catches onto Amonar’s name. 

“Who is—was—Amonar, exactly?”

“A great Sorcerer.” Her eyes grow hard for a split second and turn a different color—I think. “Who hired himself out.” There is a quick sneer on her lips, and a brief shimmer ripples around her. Her face hardens, and I angle back. “It goes against what the Academy stands for,” she continues, “but what some will do.” She shakes her head like it is a great immorality.

Who knows, maybe in Sorcery Land, it is. I’m so confused. And here, I thought things would make sense now. 

I should have known better. 

“So, he wasn’t very powerful?” I ask. Figures. 

“Oh, no!” Arianna contradicts quickly. “He was quite powerful. No one could defeat him.” She makes a face and shakes her head again. Her eyes meet mine and seem to hold me in place before she straightens out the sleeves on her cloak, her attention away from me for the moment. She glances up again. “Are you ready to go?”

“Go?” Damn. I have got to stop repeating things. 

“Why, yes, dear! To come with me to the Academy.” She stares at me. 

She makes me think I could not possibly refuse her.  “Whatever for?” I furrow my brow. 

“To meet your peers, of course. Oh! And to study. You must have a lot of questions. The Academy will help you.” She looks over expectantly. 

I lean back in my chair again and look around my kitchen. I can’t just up and leave. I’ve done this before, and things certainly didn’t work out the best. Arianna’s face is guileless, as though to put me at ease, but this whole interaction is strange.  

“Where is this Academy?” I finally ask. 

“The Bermuda Triangle, dear.”

I blink and look away. The Bermuda Triangle?—My life is weird. 

Arianna stands and grabs her staff. “Come along, then.” She turns quickly, like she expects I will get up and follow her over there. 

I stay seated and shake my head. “I can’t, Arianna.”

“Oh, my dear, you must!” she protests. 

I’m close to changing my mind and saying yes, however, if I up and leave, Kaleb and Lucas will have my head—probably literally this time—and I can’t do that to them. I’ve caused them enough worry since I’ve arrived here. Out of respect for them, I am not taking off again. Besides, I really should learn at least one lesson by now. 

“Arianna, I cannot. At least, not right this moment.” It almost pains me to say it. 

She considers me for a moment. “All right, dear. I’ll leave the coordinates here in the archway, and you can come at any time. I suppose I did show up out of the blue,” she concedes. She stands directly under the archway. 

I stand now and watch her wave her hands under the highest point of the arch. The multi-colored light glows and she shimmers. She turns and faces me with a smile. 

“Don’t take too long, dear.” She takes one step toward me and disappears.  

I sink back into my chair and fiddle with my mug. The Bermuda Triangle? I remember Alina’s words about the place and the magic it holds. If what Arianna says is true, then the Academy would be busting with magic from the sorcerers and sorceresses. I want to go; I admit it. 

I mean, come on! The Bermuda Triangle? How cool is that? 

As I sit contemplating the conversation and the fact Arabella has a sister, I hear my front door open, breaking me out of my thoughts. Soon, Lucas walks into my kitchen. He watches me for a moment before sitting down across from me when I do not get up to greet him, knowing something is up. He remains silent while sip my coffee, and fiddle with the handle.  

“What do you know about the Bermuda Triangle?” I finally ask. My voice is low, contemplative. 

He leans back in his chair, and if he could breathe, he’d probably take a deep breath at this point. “Dangerous. At least, this is what I’ve been told. And of course, it’s a graveyard for ships, and planes, and humans.” 

I nod, having heard of the same thing. “Have you ever heard of a Sorcerer’s Academy being there?” He frowns and gives a shake of his head. “Did you know Arabella has a sister?” I watch his eyes widen. 

“No. A sister?” He honestly appears surprised. 

I nod and take another sip of coffee. “How come you’re here?” I hadn’t expected him. Not that I usually expect my two guys to not show up. 

“Just checking in on you. The past events have been—interesting.” He quirks a smile at me. 

I can only nod. I have no words. Besides, he was there. I stare at him for a moment before I get up and sit in his lap. He’s holding me like Kaleb did when I needed comfort. I’m cradled like a child, and my forehead presses into his cheek.  

“What’s going on?” Lucas asks. His arms are comforting around me. 

I leave my forehead pressed against his cheek and say, “Her name is Arianna. She said she was Arabella’s sister, and she wants me to go to the Bermuda Triangle to a Sorcerer’s Academy.” 

Lucas draws back from me and meets my eyes. “I’ve never heard of it. That doesn’t mean anything, however.” He holds my eyes with his own. “You want to go.”

I’m so thankful I can stare him in the eyes. “Yes.”

“I’m surprised you haven’t gone already,” he jokes. 

I smile. “Well, I’ve disappeared on you and Kaleb a lot lately. I thought I’d take a break from it.” It’s sort of a joke. 

He laughs and cups my chin. “You should talk to Alina. Maybe she knows something about this.”

“Yeah. She seems to know everything.” I screw my lips together. I do need to check in with Alina about this. Lucas squeezes me tightly. I don’t even mind my bones popping. 

“I’m here for you—you know that.” He presses a kiss on my lips.  

“I know.” I disengage from him. I love him. 

I dump my coffee mug out and place it on the counter. He’s still sitting there, watching me. I lean my butt against the counter. 

“I’ll talk to Alina. I need to see Edana and Asteria also.”

Lucas stands. He walks over to me and hugs me. “I’ll see you later.” He pulls back. “And if you do go, and you don’t like it there, you can always come home.” 

I press my lips together and nod, watching him walk into the living room. Soon, I hear the front door open and close. Then I leave by the kitchen door to go to the Glen. 

The sun ripples and shimmers over the Glen when I approach. Alina is not in her tent. I search all over the Glen for her, talking to my Clans while I wander. Edana and Kerian are together at the edge of the Glen, facing the forest, speaking in low tones. I approach slowly until they notice me. I hug Edana, who still won’t initiate a hug to me, even though I can tell she wants to. She is very proper and respectful to my title of Queen. I greet Kerian, and he gives a nod of deference to me.

“We were discussing setting up a permanent location for the Dungeon Court. Right now, we’ll hold it outside, but we want a proper building. Similar to the Unseelie Court.” Edana stretches her hand out. “Over here.”

I look over at the small clearing. It would be an excellent spot for the Dungeon Court castle. 

“It sounds like a good idea. Will the tree faeries let you clear more trees?” 

Kerian chuckles and tells me, “They also want a spot in the court. I figured we could keep one of the bigger trees and meld it into the building’s structure for them. This may appease them when we clear out more trees.”

“It sounds very nice.” I smile at the thought. It’s nice they are considering the tree faeries. 

“And,” Edana puts in, placing her hand on my arm, “we plan on setting up seats for Sorvuk and Zogork to sit.” She screws her lips. “I’m not sure how much Zogork will retain.”

And I’m unsure if either will ever join the proceedings. But my smile widens. “It’s nice you include them. Thank you.” 

Kerian hugs Edana to him. “Well, you are right about them. They are part of this clan too and we need to accept them.” 

I slap my chest.

“Grace Katie!” 

I exhale. “Hello, Sobah.”

She looks me in the eye. “Come home!”

I shake my head at her with a smile, and she takes off. “I’m never going to get used to that.” I blow out a breath to calm my heart. 

Edana and Kerian laugh, and movement in the forest catches my attention. Alina and Davorin exit, and she straightens her dress. I bite my lip and turn away, trying not to laugh. I give her a wave, and she glances at Davorin quickly, who laughs and kisses her cheek before leaving. Alina hurries over to me, still flushed, and hugs me.  

“Well,” I say, trying not to snicker, “now I know why you weren’t in your tent.”

Kerian coughs, Edana hides her smile behind her hand, and I burst out laughing. She swats my arm and turns away from me. I say goodbye to Edana and Kerian and follow Alina to her tent. It shimmers when we go inside. 

“You are terrible,” she tells me. 

I giggle, and she smiles. “I have to ask you something.” We go to the chairs, and I snag a stem of grapes. Once we’re seated, I launch right into it. “Did you know Arabella has a sister?” 

Alina is thoughtful. “No. She had made a reference to family in the past, but she said it so obscurely, I took it to mean a family member who was no longer alive. She has a sister?” 

“Arianna. I met her today.” I study Alina. I can tell she honestly does not know, and this is strange coming from her.

“How did you meet her
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