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I hope you enjoy the Vampire Magic series!
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Terror filled the air and seeped into the mist floating around us.

The feeling of freedom when swept up into Noah’s magic, and transported from my regal holding cell, had evaporated. He’d lost control of his ability.

The initial feeling of exhilaration was replaced by one of sheer panic. I searched Noah’s face for an answer. Through the mist, I could sense him, read him, feel him. Yet all I found in my search was despair.

“Noah,” I said, wanting to pull away from him but unable to. “What’s going on?”

“I’ve completely lost control.”

His words—his thoughts—hovered in the mist around me. They penetrated my being and sent shivers running through me. In the distance, the shadow-covered mountains continued to grow closer. Below us, the lights of Crystal City were beginning to wane. A chill filled the air.

“How is that possible?”

“I have no idea.” Noah’s tone was tense, his words laced with worry.

“Why are you so afraid?” I asked, even though I wasn’t sure I wanted to hear the answer.

“This hasn’t happened before. I haven’t lost control like this.”

It sounded to me like he was trying to make sense of the situation, and thinking out loud as he worked to discover the root of the problem. He continued to mumble, his words drifting into the air around us and disappearing, swept away by the wind.

“What’s causing this?”

Noah didn’t look at me. “Something—a force unlike any I have encountered before—took over. It happened the second…” His words drifted off. “It happened when you mentioned your sister.”

A shiver rippled through me. This time, it wasn’t fear but concern that gripped at my chest. Thinking of my sister, alone, lost, and helpless in this world of magic and vampires and light and dark made my stomach turn and my heart ache.

I could sense Noah’s gaze on me. He examined me for a long time. At least, it felt like a long time. Confusion swirled around us. It came from him. He was trying to figure something out about me.

Noah’s stare gave me a feeling of overwhelming guilt. I didn’t know where the feeling came from. All I knew was that it was strong.

“This is my fault,” I whispered.

Noah turned his attention away from me, focusing on the horizon, and the mountains growing closer. Freed from his glare, I didn’t feel any sense of relief. Instead, my emotions turned on me, making me face accusations I couldn’t understand, and arguments I couldn’t make sense of.

“As I said, this hasn’t happened before,” Noah said. “Even when I’ve carried others with me, no one has overpowered me.”

“It has to be me.”

“It has to be you.”

It didn’t make sense. How could I be doing that? How could I overpower a vampire? I was stubborn, but surely my force of will was nothing compared to the resolve that came so innately to the immortal beings.

“How badly do you need to be reunited with Rosamon?”

“More than anything,” I said. “Is that what’s doing this? Is my desire to find my sister what caused all of this?”

Could it be that my connection to her, my love for her, was strong enough to take control of Noah’s powers?

“I don’t know,” Noah said. “But where we’re going isn’t going to lead us to her.”

“Why is that?”

“I don’t know, Callie. All I know is that we’re heading straight for Fae territory. We won’t stand a chance there. If that’s where Rosamon is, we won’t be able to find her—not alone, at least. It is the most dangerous place we could possibly go.”

The most dangerous place we could go? And my sister was there? My thoughts began to fly in a million different directions. My anxiety rose, and my longing to be reunited with her escalated. As I allowed my emotions to overwhelm me, the ground beneath us began to fly by quicker. With each second of panic and each heartbreaking realization that I needed to be with her again, we began to move faster and faster toward the world of danger.

“Callie, you need to relax,” Noah said calmly. 

“How can I?”

My words caught in my throat and tears were burning my eyes. Everything around me became blurry, and my head spun. Noah was afraid of the Fae territory. He tightened his hold on my hand, partially trying to reassure me, partially searching for some comfort from my presence.

If that realm was as dangerous as he claimed, and if it was as horrible and terrifying as he made it seem, then going there could mean death—for both of us. If something happened to me, I wouldn’t be able to save my sister. I had to relax. It wasn’t for my own good, but for Rosamon’s.

I was my sister’s only chance. Yet if I endangered myself, I wouldn’t be doing either of us any favors.

I had to think clearly. 

“If I’m doing this,” I said, “then I can stop it, right?”

I still didn’t believe it completely. How could I have taken control of Noah’s powers? I didn’t know how vampire magic worked. I didn’t know how anything in the realm worked. But it was our only chance.

“It’s worth a shot,” Noah said.

I could hear doubt in his voice. But I worked to calm myself, to think of life back in Oregon and lazy summer days by the river, games of hide-and-seek, and staying up late with my sister talking about our petty high school grievances. Then my pulse slowed. And with it, we did too.

The ground below us came into view, clearer now through the mist. The air rushing by us no longer swirled about crazily. It was an easy, relaxed breeze.

With one more deep breath, I felt my feet touch solid ground. Noah let out an audible sigh and threw his arms around me.

“You did it!”

I nodded and pulled back from him, taking in our surroundings. The mist hovering about us began to evaporate. Tiny spots of light became visible. As the fog cleared and my vision cleared, I spun around, still trying to figure out where we were.

“I don’t recognize…”

Noah set a firm, shaking hand on my shoulder. I turned to see fear in his face.

“Noah, where are we?”
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The spots of light floating around us seemed to be coming from nowhere and everywhere at the same time. All around us, trees sprang from the earth, reaching up above our heads and covering us with a canopy of…

I squinted to get a better view, then pulled back.

They weren’t trees at all. They were mushrooms—or, at least, they looked like mushrooms. They were enormous, and their roots bulged from the ground, with their tops umbrellaed out over us, hiding the sky and encasing us amongst their thick, fleshy trunks. Lines of light slithered through them, with trails of red, purple, orange, yellow.

I gasped. “It’s beautiful.”

“No,” Noah said.

His hand was still resting on my shoulder. His hold on me tightened, and he pulled me back toward him. His actions were defensive and frightened. They weren’t the fluid movements of a vampire, but were quick and jolting.

“This is a place to be feared, Callie.”

Before I could ask, his hand fell to mine and he took off. His feet moved fast and I struggled to keep up. I had to leap into the air on multiple occasions to keep from tripping over the roots under the thick layer of dirt around our feet.

Panting, I said, “Noah, what’s going on?”

My lungs were beginning to ache from the exertion of keeping up with him. I knew he was moving slowly—I had seen him move with a speed that left me speechless before.

As I urged my legs to continue forward, trying desperately to keep up with his abrupt but agile movements, I fought to make sense of the situation. I was torn about trusting Noah. I had forgiven him for lying to me, yet couldn’t help but feel betrayed.

I needed to focus on the dangerous situation, even though I didn’t understand it.

“We crossed the line,” Noah said, looking back but not slowing his pace. “We’re in Fae territory.”

The way he spoke told me everything I needed to know. He was terrified. And that terrified me. Thinking about what could scare a vampire only made me, a human, feel defenseless and vulnerable.

Seeing Noah made the situation worse. Back in Oregon, he’d been in control. Not much had bothered or worried him. Why would it? He’d been the alpha in that environment, but not in this one.

I allowed his fear to consume me. I allowed myself to accept the situation for what it was—very bad. Using that fear to fuel me, I pushed past the burning in my legs, finding my second wind, and plunged forward into the illuminated darkness with as much speed as I could muster.

As we moved, the lights around us began to move too. They darted back and forth sporadically. I looked around, ripping my gaze from the ground for a second, to find that the air had filled with glowing insects.

They weren’t lightning bugs, like those from warm summer nights in the woods, chasing fireflies with my sister. That was when times were simple, and my only concern had been fitting in at school.

That was before I had been ripped away from everything I’d known, then plunged into a world and life I was unsure about.

No, these were not fireflies. These were something else—something I hadn’t seen before. Their wings buzzed about their heads, glowing bright blue. Their bodies were long and delicate, and emitted a soft light.

They were beautiful.

I focused on that. I focused on the light and the dark, the glow and the backdrop. Light and dark; good and evil.

“Call one side good, call the other evil, but be careful how you use those terms. Sometimes, good breeds evil, and evil breeds good.” I remembered Noah’s words. They bounced around in my head as my feet slammed against the soft earth.

Good and evil; vampires and Fae; Logan and…

I stopped myself. My thoughts shouldn’t be going to him—not now. I should be focused on my situation and the danger that was lurking around me.

I wished that Logan was there to sweep me away from all the danger. I wanted to be back in his floating palace and safe in his care.

I hadn’t considered myself safe there before. But as I raced through the canopy-covered forest, I knew what it was to be afraid in that realm. I knew what Logan had meant when he’d warned me to stay put.

We reached the edge of the forest, and Noah slowed. I ran up behind him then came to a halt. My legs trembled, and I fought to stay upright. I rested my hands on my knees and gasped for breath.

Noah paced back and forth, not winded but clearly disturbed.

“Are we safe now?”

“No.” He shook his head and walked a little faster.

I couldn’t imagine walking now, certainly not with the agility he did. All I wanted to do was collapse on the ground and catch my breath. I waited for him to relax, unable to speak between my quick, sharp breaths. My lungs hurt, and my body needed the break.

Noah stopped pacing and looked off in the distance. He turned to look at me, a smile on his face. “We’re not far,” he said, pointing in the distance.

Still resting my weight on my knees, I turned to look in the direction he’d pointed. I could see a dull glow, a light cascading over the treetops.

Were they really trees? It was hard to tell what anything was in this world, but I didn’t care. All I wanted was to be back in the world of light.

Noah patted my shoulder, nearly knocking me to the ground. “We should keep going.”

There was a natural ease between us. I smiled at him and straightened up, my legs shaking slightly. “Easy for you to say. You don’t have to deal with exhaustion. I am human, remember?”

“Of course I do,” Noah said, “which is precisely why I want to get you back into the city as soon as possible.”

I inhaled deeply and nodded. “Fine,” I said, then took a few shaky steps forward. “Let’s get this over with.”

Noah prepared to take off again, and I mustered up every ounce of energy that I had. With my weight on the balls of my feet, I prepared to push myself forward.

I stopped when a loud shriek erupted from the forest behind us. Nearly toppling to the ground, I spun around and sprang back, then froze at the unearthly sound. It was a cacophony of high-pitched whines.

“What was that?”

“Caith Sidhe,” Noah said.

“Caith what?”

“Let’s hope you don’t find out,” Noah said, and took hold of my hand to urge me forward again. “If we’re lucky, they haven’t detected that we’re here.”

I glanced over my shoulder. When are we ever lucky?
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We raced toward the light in the distance. No matter how much ground we covered, it felt like Crystal City continued to loom too far away. The shrieks resonated from the forest behind us.

My feet hit the ground, and the grass tickled my ankles. I glanced down to see that it glowed upon contact. It was hard to think that a place with this kind of beauty—unique and mesmerizing—could be filled with evil. But the ghastly sounds coming from behind me assured me that that was.

“What are we running from?”

“The Caith Sidhe,” Noah said.

“Right, and what is that, exactly?”

Noah looked back at me, as if he suddenly realized my ignorance of the situation. Turning his attention forward, he shouted over his shoulder, “They’re a species of Fae feline.”

“Like a cat?”

“Like a black cat,” he said. “Only much larger and much more temperamental. They can grow to be larger than the bears in Oregon. They can and will kill.”

“Large cats,” I said, not wanting to focus too much on the last part of his statement. “Is everything in Fae world large? Large mushrooms, large cats, large people…”

“Well, if Caith Sidhe are around, then it’s very likely that Redcaps are with them. They are the dwarves of the Fae world. Don’t let their size fool you, though. Their strength is impressive and not to be taken lightly. They can kill a vampire with ease.”

“Oh, that’s lovely,” I said, and willed my legs to move faster.

I could see the lights of Crystal City growing closer in the distance, lifting my spirits. We raced for safety. But the feeling of hope came crashing down when the shrieks behind us rang out louder than before.

They were gaining on us.

Tears pushed at the back of my eyes. It wasn’t only fear that caused the reaction, but exhaustion and guilt. I’d brought us into danger, since I’d been the one who wanted to leave the safety of Logan’s home.

Again, my thoughts went to Logan, and I pushed back the tears. If he was there, he would know what to do. He would fight, and he would win. He would protect me. My chest heaved, and I swallowed back a sob.

I dared to look back, a decision I regretted.

There in the distance, I could see the glowing forest and the swarms of flying insects. Among them, and growing steadily nearer, were four red points of light—two sets of eyes. They glistened with rage, floating through the darkness. Encased in black, sleek cat bodies, they pursued us.

It seemed as if they sped up, fueled by my fear, and hungry for the blood coursing through my veins.

“Keep going!” Noah shouted. He held my hand tightly and encouraged me to move as quickly as possible. We left the field and found our way to a path.

All around us, trees lined the path. They were enormous, reminding me of the giant sequoias in Oregon. We had gone to see the fabled trees at Grant Grove when I was younger. It had been the first trip Rosamon and I had taken with our adoptive parents. It was the first time I’d felt any real connection to them.

It had been a day filled with laughter and happiness.

The trees around me were as large as any of the sequoias I’d seen that day, but didn’t bring a feeling of comfort. They were imposing and ominous. Their branches, high above our heads, seemed to stretch down, reaching for us with grisly wooden fingers.

Up ahead, I could see the city of light shimmering with hope. My heart fluttered in my chest, and I imagined entering that land to be reunited with Logan.

I didn’t care that my thoughts shouldn’t go to him. I didn’t care that he was the last person in the world I should be thinking of. All I knew was the thought of seeing him again gave me a renewed purpose and helped to push aside my fear, if only just a little. So I focused on that. I held on to that feeling and raced forward.

That was where my thoughts hovered. My mind flooded with memories of my time with Logan. His intensity had pulled something out of me, a passionate response that I hadn’t experienced before. I let myself feel that again, remembering the last time I’d seen him. I encouraged myself to remember the longing I felt to be with him again, and use it to incite a renewed energy inside of me.

When Noah skidded to a stop, I ran right into him and fell to the ground.

“Callie,” he said, then reached down and pulled me to my feet, faster than I could process.

Ahead of us, two large cats sat on their haunches. It was as if they’d come out of nowhere. Their lips were pulled back over their teeth, and low, threatening snarls filled the air.

Noah glanced around, frantically trying to find a way out. The woods around us were too thick, the large tree trunks blocking any direct line of escape. The safety of the gleaming city was only about a hundred yards away. Yet the muscular, terrifying animals stood between us and our destination.

Noah wrapped his arms around me, and I leaned against him, my heart pounding in my ears. The cats took a step forward, and we darted back. I saw their teeth and their eyes, still glowing red.

When a low whistle penetrated the air behind us, Noah’s hold on me increased.

“A Redcap,” he whispered.

We were trapped—Caith Sidhe in front of us, a Redcap behind us.

Suddenly, the Crystal City felt very far away, and Logan even farther.
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My body was still shaking from my most recent exchange with Callie Mayfair. She was hiding something from me; I was sure of it. She didn’t understand. She didn’t want to. She didn’t care about my people, and she didn’t care about me.

How could she deny her connection to all of this? How could she be so blind as to not recognize that she was an integral part of what was going on in my realm? Even after everything I had told her, after my pleas with her to let me protect her, she remained as obstinate as she’d been the day we met.

Perhaps it wasn’t simply stubbornness that fueled her. Perhaps there was more to her.

But she’d refused to tell me about herself or her mission.

As I walked toward the tunnels leading out of the city, I realized that it wasn’t just that she was denying her importance that frustrated me. It was her refusal to share anything private with me.

I wanted to know her. I’d been drawn to her from the first moment. Despite everything going on around us, that had remained true. No matter how infuriated I became with her, I couldn’t resist thinking about her, wanting to be around her. The way she made me feel invigorated me. It awoke a part of me that had been forgotten long ago.

Since rising to power in Crystal City, my life had become about protecting my people. Thoughts of my own happiness had always hinged on that. But with her, I felt that I could take a step back from everything and allow myself to be Logan—not the ruler of a world on the brink of being ripped apart. Just me.

“Raulia,” I said, exiting the tunnel on the other end.

I nodded to the guards stationed at the exit, trying to keep my anger in check. A lot of good they did when they were overpowered by the Rode Ogen, the Fae shapeshifter who had infiltrated my city and kidnapped my sister.

They nodded sullenly.

“Your grace,” Raulia, the red-haired vampire shifter, said, and moved toward me. She was in her human form again. When I’d last seen her, she’d taken off after the dog-shaped Fae shifter in her alternate skin—that of a crimson-haired wolf.

“What do you have to report?”

“The Rode Ogen escaped,” Raulia said. “I traced him as far into the mountains as I dared, but the shadows concealed his tracks and his scent was swept away in the wind.”

“I appreciate your efforts,” I said. “Were you able to uncover anything else related to the Fae and their intentions?”

“No, I haven’t. Have you and your brothers figured anything out?”

I shook my head and let out an annoyed grunt. The situation was growing more and more frustrating as the moments passed. Each new discovery we made only led to more questions. Each opportunity we had to finally gain answers only led to more disappointment.

“Whatever they’re planning, they are becoming more brazen,” Raulia said. “Along with their vampire-hunter allies, they are becoming a rather formidable foe.”

I nodded in agreement. The Fae had always presented a problem for my realm. But now that they had allied with the human vampire hunters, it appeared that the threat they posed had increased. Knowing who one could trust was becoming more difficult, and keeping the enemy at bay had become nearly impossible.

“We need to address this threat immediately,” I said.

“If I may speak freely?”

“Of course…any advice or thoughts you have will be greatly appreciated.”

“There is a Fae tower close to the border,” Raulia said. “I think that our side should make a powerful strike on it as a show of force and determination. We cannot let their most recent acts go without retaliation.”

“You have a point,” I said. “If we don’t, they’ll think we are weak.”

I was mulling over Raulia’s recommendation, and contemplating the consequences of such an act, when a small troop of my household guards rushed through the tunnel exit behind me. I turned to face them, surprised to find them here instead of where I’d left them, with orders to remain close to Callie.

“What are you doing here?”

“Your grace,” one of them said, then stepped forward. “We bring news of the human girl.”

My jaw clenched. “What is it?”

“She’s escaped, your grace. She’s no longer in your residence.”

I leaned back, the impact of his words knocking me off balance. I waited for the report that she had been recovered. Surely, she had been captured and brought back safely. A human wouldn’t stand a chance escaping a troop of well-trained vampires.

Yet the news didn’t come.

“What do you mean she’s escaped?”

“We’ve searched every corner of your residence,” he said. “Her quarters, the kitchen, the study, the sitting room…”

“Where did she go?”

He shrugged and averted his gaze.

“You can’t expect me to believe she simply vanished into thin air. There has to be some evidence of what happened.”

Still he didn’t speak. I examined the men who’d arrived with them, interrogating them with my gaze. They remained unmoving.

“Raulia,” I said. “You are to find her now.”

“But your grace, with everything going on in the city, I must inquire as to why such importance should be given to a stray human,” she replied.

I could sense my guard’s surprise at her brash decision to question my orders. I didn’t find her inquiry to be particularly irritating. The truth behind Callie Mayfair would need to be divulged sooner or later. I had been keeping her a secret for long enough. But I knew that it was in her best interest that others were made aware of the role she was meant to play.

“She is involved in all of this,” I said. “It’s still unclear as to how she will impact our realm, but it is certain that she will. I fear the Fae know that as well.”

Raulia nodded. “They took Natasha in order to use her ability for their purposes, correct? They wanted to see the future. And that future is linked to this human girl?”

“Yes, and for that reason, it is of utmost importance that she be found and returned safely. Can I trust you with this mission, Raulia?”

“Of course, your grace.”

“If you need anything, contact my brother Valter. He knows of the girl and will be able to assist you.”

After ensuring that Rauila was fully aware of the implications of finding the lost human girl, I made my way back to my home.

I had to figure out what happened to Callie. I moved as swiftly as I could, unable to blot her from my mind. Her violet eyes penetrated my thoughts, piercing me and filling me with a sense of urgency unlike any I’d felt before.
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Upon arriving back at my residence, any hopes I’d had of figuring out what happened to Callie evaporated. I was informed that there was no trace of where, when, or how she’d left.

“The guards stationed at the posts on the top of the building didn’t see anything,” Henry said. “I’ve had men searching the surrounding areas, and there is no sign that she jumped again.”

“It really is as if she vanished into thin air,” I said. “How can this be?”

“I wish I had an answer, your grace. I am truly sorry.”

“It’s not your fault, Henry. You were attending to other matters.”

After my last fight with Callie, I’d asked that Henry see to it that any comfort from her realm that could be acquired be brought to my home. I hated the way we’d left things, the threats I’d made. I wanted to make her comfortable.

I’d been too late.

“We need to do all we can to determine what went on here.”

I spun around and examined the room. It was the room she’d been given during her stay. In the middle of the bed, I could make out a slight depression. The blankets were wrinkled and the pillow was plumped up and misshapen. She had been sleeping there. I moved toward the bed then rested my hand on the place where she’d been.

“She slept,” I said.

“And ate, it would appear. There was a plate in the sink in the kitchen.”

“It couldn’t have been long, then, since she left.” I worked to calculate the time I had been out of the house. It couldn’t have been more than a few hours. If she had time to nap and prepare herself a snack, then she couldn’t be far.

“There’s no sign of a struggle in any of the rooms,” Henry said, voicing the point that was jostling around in my head.

“Either she left of her own accord, which seems unlikely, since she has no way of coming or going, or…”

I spun on my heel and hurried toward the window. The breeze that flowed in didn’t calm me, as I had hoped it would. I stared out at the mountains in the distance, darkness draped around them. “Or magic was involved. Henry, call my brother and my cousin.”

“Which brother, your grace?”

“Florian, since Valter will be busy with the search. And have my sister brought in as well. Only if she is feeling up to it, of course.”

I leaned forward and grabbed on to the window’s glass ledge. I stared out into the distance, searching the horizon for answers, tense with concern.

Something was very wrong.

If Callie had been abducted, like Natasha, that would mean that the Fae had what they needed. Why they wanted her, though, I couldn’t tell. I tried to piece it all together, but there was no hint of why the human girl was of such importance.

Even if she was with vampires, I worried for her safety. The scent of her blood was intoxicating. Surely a hungry, carefree individual wouldn’t care that her blood wasn’t guaranteed pure, as we had worked so hard to ensure among our feeding population. Simply being near her was enough to drive one mad, because the alluring aroma that floated in the air around her was exhilarating.

With my eyes closed, I remembered the first time I’d been struck by her presence. It had overwhelmed and consumed me. It had driven me to a point of near insanity that I had yet to recover from completely.

I longed to sense her again, to smell her, to feel her—her soft, warm skin—to feel her eyes burning into me, driving me to say things I hadn’t imagined saying to any human.

“No,” I said, pushing myself back from the window, jaw clenched. I shouldn’t think of her that way.

I was obsessing over her. I was allowing her to invade every part of my being, taking over my senses and flooding my mind.

I reminded myself that she was human, and not from my realm. She didn’t belong. She’d been brought there for reasons I didn’t understand. And that was what I should be concerned with.

But that only frustrated me more. There was nothing I could think of to provide answers.

It
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