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	This is a *Shared Universe* Series

	For avid readers who read deep. If you are a 1 or 2 book series person and satisfied with that…this probably isn’t the series for you! 

	We roll with Dark Magick, Ancestral Orisha Magick…& Drinking the Blood of Our Enemies.

	The books get Hotter and just a bit Darker as you go. Some of the Books in this series Crossover with the TBMD Universe other Series in this “Shared Universe” due to a Specific Prophecy and Certain Characters Carrying Over to other series from TBMD, so they are Best Read in Chronological Concurrent & Side by  Side Order* You can read them out of order, but some decisions may not make sense to you
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	Rated-R Reader Discretions is Advised 18++.

	Be sure to check out the back of the book for pertinent author info, a word glossary, as well as genres as well.
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	Chapter One

	Boston…
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	I sighed…

	[image: Image] as I studied the letter. I had no clue who these people were, but this was the second letter she’d sent. Unfortunately, I didn’t know my mother’s family, for the reason that my father elected to keep them from me. My mother suffered from mental illness; therefore, it was for this reason he claimed it was better for me to abstain from her, then to see my mother as she was. 

	I never accepted that, but each time I tried to search for my mother it was thwarted by him, and I would end up being punished. So, after fifteen I gave up searching. By the time I turned eighteen it just seemed dumb, so I never tried again.

	Now here I sat fifteen-years years later peering at the letter in hand, and wondering if I should? 

	Wondering if it was my right to know them, even though I had ignored my search for them for the last fifteen-years. I regarded the letter once more, then placed it on the coffee table before me. As I peered down on my hands, I noticed they were trembling. I can do this! I told myself, picked up the letter for a third time, then dialed the number listed on the letter. It rang three times, I decided to hang up on the fourth try, when someone answered.

	“Hello Katalina, I was hoping you’d call.” The voice on the other end said, I huffed up, and nearly hung up the phone.

	“Ummm, yes, can I speak with a Midna Ó Crinnilian.” I asked.

	“This is she.” The voice returned, when I sat doing that fish out of water thing, with the phone slightly to my ear.

	“Uummm I received a letter in the mail today, which stated that I was related to you on my mother’s side.” I stated, when she chuckled.

	“Yes, I’m your 2nd cousin. I would love to meet if that’s okay with you.” She said, when I paused. Wasn’t this what I said I wanted? To know from whom and where I came? I instantly thought about my father and knew he would be none too happy.

	“Hello, you still with me Kat?” She inquired, when I nodded. 

	“It’s a good thing for you I have second sight, or I’d have thought you gone.” She replied with a chuckle, and if I were surprised before by her automatically knowing my name when I called, I was flabbergasted now.

	“How did you…” I began, when she chuckled once more.

	“I’ll explain it all after you agree to meet. MaK and Kal will just love this too. We always knew about you because of Aunt Veee, but mom always said there were some issues after the divorce.” She said, her voice sounded giddy, but I pulled a face.

	“Divorce, ummm my mom passed.” I returned, when she huffed up dramatically.

	“Your father told you that?” She asked, when I nodded once more scowling.

	“Yeah, when I was like 6-years old.” I sent back, there was silence for several moments, when she spoke once more.

	“Oh my.” She breathed out, and I thought that strange.

	“Are they related too? I never figured I would have any guy cousins.” I returned, when she laughed once more.

	“They’re not, MaKayla and Kalanit, MaK and Kal for short.” She sent back.

	“Ooooh, okay.” I said, and this time I laughed.

	“Would you like us to fly there, or vice versa?” She asked, when I sighed as I thought about my father for a second time.

	“I guess I could fly there; I do have some vacation time coming.” I suggested.

	“Mind if I ask what you do?” She questioned, when I paused once more. 

	Should I really give out that information? 

	What if she were psycho or something? 

	The fact that she knew it was me on the phone before I even said my name, and that it was me calling gave cause for trepidation.

	“I’m not a psycho Kat, just a bit how shall I say, intuitive?” She countered laughing again.

	“Fine, I guess. When would you want to meet?” I asked, and she immediately responded.

	“As soon as possible. I have a great many things to tell you, and they so can’t be told over the phone.” She said, when I exhaled deeply.

	“Well I guess I could book the flight for Friday, that would give me three days to pack, break the news to my father, then take the time off. And oh, I’m a Historian and Professor for the University of New York.” I stated, when she laughed once more.

	“I guess it runs in the blood. I was actually an professor of Ancient Text and Literature at U.C.L.A, and Kal used to be the assistant executive curator for the MET, then transferred to the LACMA in Los Angeles. Wait until I tell her.” She said, and I could tell she was happy about that..

	“Why used too?” I countered.

	“Yeah, I’ll explain all of that once we meet.” She sent back then.

	I spent the next twenty minutes gathering all the information I would need to find her, said goodbye, then went online and booked the flight for Friday morning. As I hung up the phone, I exhaled noisily as I looked at the clock. It was eight-pm on a Tuesday night, so I knew my father would already be in bed. 

	His arthritis had been getting the best of him lately. 

	I immediately went to my room to pack. 

	From what I’d always heard it never rained in southern California; well at least that’s what Tony, Tonie, Tonny said. I laughed to myself then.

	“I crack myself up pugs.” I said to my pug, but he yawned, then looked at me as if I were crazy. I walked into the bedroom, snatched out the suitcases, then frowned as I looked at my closet.

	“Pack light, I’m sure you won’t be there for long.” I muttered, then exhaled once more as I sat down on the bed.
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	Rowan Castle
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	“And…
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	what are we to do now? This shite is everywhaur!” Halleren fussed, when Ginnebeth commenced to rub his back.

	“I cannae say Hal! Dagdha left, and I havenae heard from him in months. He’s determined to find Arieanná and his son, so I have no bloody clue if or when he’ll ever be back! The Elders are scattered due of the bloody fucken Primordials, the Titans refuse to listen to Keelik for the reason that they imagine him a child compared to them, Asa is still in coma, and Dá cannae seem to notion straight these days due to mother and Abnoga! 

	How the fuck do you lot imagine I have a fucken clue?” Kailen cried, the castle shook, when Midna seized him and propelled him from the parlor.

	“Tis ruinous mate.” Merrick whispered, when Roí walked into the halls, glared at them, then pivoted towards the assembly chambers ignoring them.

	“Uncle?” Halleren called, Roí paused, narrowed his eyes at Halleren, then walked on.

	“Now is not the time bruv.” Merrick exhaled, when Halleren glared at Merrick now.

	“Then what the fuck are we to do then? If Roí cannae run his kingdom, then we lot are fucked!” Halleren keened running his fingers through his hair.

	“No, we’re not. He just needs time, and I dare anyone to fuck with us.” Midna countered as she walked back into the halls minus Kailen, exhaled noisily, then took a seat.

	 


Shadow House

	Northampton

	(crossover w/Teaching Between Midnight & Dawn)

	England
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	Kalanit…

	[image: Image] breathed out deeply, then grimaced as the pain eased to the middle of her back, when she panted through the ache once more. She smiled as Cullum raised his arms to her, when she lifted him into her arms.

	 “Brothers come now mummy?” He asked, Kalanit drew back surprised, when her brow knitted.

	“Brothers…baby?” She asked, when he nodded grinning.

	“This is not…going to go well with daddy.” Kalanit moaned. She’d asked the doctor not to tell her, for the reason that her husband was not happy. Thank God they didn’t use regular doctors, so when she informed Nanette that Merlin had spelled her with Cupid’s Cusp, there was no judgement in the O.B.G.Y. N’s eyes. She’d nodded in sympathy, patted Kalanit’s hand, then told her that everything would be fine.

	Kalanit guessed the fact that she was having twins Nannette must have figured that it would upset Quillan even more, so she said nothing. But shit, was she just going to let her find out at birth?

	“Are you sure baby?” Kalanit exhaled deeply as she looked down on Cullum, when he frowned slightly, then nodded vigorously. Kalanit kissed his forehead, closed her eyes, sensed that he was in the lab with Magnus, then ebbed from the house.

	“Babe?” Quillan called as he rushed up the laboratory stairs, smiling as he hurried to the parlor where he’d last felt her. When he reached it he pulled a face, closed his eyes, then sensed that she’d left.

	“What the fuck Kal, and you didnae even tell me.” Quillan hissed, then walked from the room.

	.



	




	Rowan

	Courts…
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	Midna …

	[image: Image] looked up from the book, then puffed up as she saw her cousin ebb into the room. 

	“Kal! What the hell, why didn’t you tell me you were coming?” She cried laughing as she embraced her. Kalanit smiled slightly, then blinked back the tears.

	“Shit...okay honey...come on…let’s have some gurl talk.” Midna said, then called for Brenna and she took Cullum to Braden and Brandon.

	“Okay now...I’m sensing this is more than just hormones.” Midna suggested as she tugged Kalanit into her sitting room, Kalanit took a deep breath, then brushed her palm across her eyes as she nodded.

	“I’m having twins…any day now…and I haven’t told Quillan yet?” Kalanit moaned, when Midna pulled a face.

	“Shit fuzzy! Damn, but why?’ Midna countered wide eyed.

	“I guess to keep the shiza down, Nannette didn’t even tell me that I was. ” Kalanit fussed.

	“Wait, what? Then how do you know?” Midna offset brow knitted.

	“Cullum just told me.” Kalanit sent back, when Midna was doing that fish out of water thing.

	“Shit, his power is that heavy already?” Midna asked shocked, when Kalanit nodded.

	“And due to Merlin, I can’t even imagine what these boys will be able to do! After the shit two months ago, Merlin came for me, all hell was breaking lose, and he wanted me to go to the island with him; but I refused. Quillan and I barely speak as it is, because he still can’t deal, especially not knowing if this child is his or Merlin’s. And now that I’m carrying twins, I’m fucked Middy!” Kalanit complained on a sob, when Midna embraced her.

	“I have no clue what is wrong with these fucken men. It’s like you say the word pussy, especially Arieanná’s, and they lose they muthafucken fucken mind!” Midna cried, then growled as Merlin ebbed into the room.

	“No, take yo fucken ass home! She doesn’t need this shit right now!” Midna spat, when he glared at her.

	“Stay out of this Midna, I promise you’ll not like it.” Merlin hissed back; his emerald eyes glowing.

	“Seriously Merlin...you think you can just walk up in ma house, then fucken threaten me!” Midna cried as she rose, the power flaring.

	“Think you can take me…lovie?” He grinned, when Midna returned it, however it didn’t reach her eyes.

	“Air and opportunity muthafucka…bring it.” Midna laughed her eyes changing to a deeper green as her aura changed and waves of power radiated off her, when Kalanit surged to her feet, then gasped.

	“Shit…Middy!” Kalanit hissed, Midna looked down, then huffed up.

	“Brenna?” Midna yelled, and Brenna was instantly there.

	“Milady?” Brenna cried, when Midna nodded to Kalanit as she bent towards her knees hyperventilating.

	“Call…Qu…Quillan!” Kalanit panted, Midna nodded, Merlin glowered, was about to ebb, when her voice caused him to pause.

	“Your…your son…Merlin” Kalanit panted, Merlin’s eyes widened, nodded as he swept her into his arms, then hurried after Brenna.

	 


Castle

	SlØve…
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	Lyra…
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	smiled as she drew her hand through that amazing blonde mane of his. She kissed his lips, then exhaled deeply finally satisfied. She didn’t care if he hadn’t awakened yet, he was here with her where he belonged, and that was all that mattered to her.

	He was the love of her life!

	She thought as she placed her hand on her abdomen, when she pulled a face at the sudden pain in the middle of her back. As she rose from the bed to go into the bathroom closing the door behind her, she never noticed that the tresses she loved so well immediately turned black.

	As she walked into her bedroom from the bathroom several minutes later, she drew up short gaping like a fish out of water as she saw him sitting up in bed. He smirked at her, when Lyra thought she was going to have a heart attack as she noticed the black of his hair and the piercing ice blue eyes.

	Bekan’s eyes were turquoise!

	“Bek?” She whispered wide-eyed.

	“And you are? As lovely as you are…do we have knowledge of each other, I’m sensing we do. Yu and I have something here…but for the life of me I cannae fathom.” He stated, seized her in a flash, Lyra huffed up, when his lips crushed hers. Lyra struggled to break his hold but couldn’t.

	“Bek…Bek this isn’t you!” Lyra cried struggling even more.

	He lifted her, placed her on the dresser, then bit her neck and she screamed. His hands traveled down her body, he jerked her hips into his, when Lyra moaned as she felt that massive erection of his stab her in the center of her heat; even though he was fully clothed. 

	His fingers tweaked her nipples, then twisted them slightly, and she cried out at the pleasure as he ground his hips into her.

	“Yes, it is my love. This is who I was always meant to be, however that fucken pansy ass Dag cudnae deal.” He spat. Lyra felt something shoot through her, screamed for a second time as she felt the cord tighten around them, when he placed his hand in her hair and jerked her head back; but not enough to hurt as he drew his tongue up her throat.

	“My barin?” He questioned as he rested his other hand on her abdomen, power instantly shot from Lyra, when she gaped as he went flying across the room. As Lyra watched him wide-eyed, the pain in the middle of her back increased. He rose, swiped the hair from his face, then grinned at her.

	“The lad has some power. Don’t want Dá attached to mummy, is it?” He laughed, but there was no mirth in it. He approached Lyra for a second time as she scrambled back on the dresser, but he bounced back as if there were a barrier between them. Lyra
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