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      What’s better than reading a steamy love story?

      Getting to read three steamy love stories!

      

      I hope you fall in love with Ava and her men…
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      A shifter, three sexy mages, and an Elemental with magic thought to be extinct… what could possibly go wrong?

      

      I was born the day my parents died—talk about luck. I grew up bouncing around the foster system, never knowing when the rug would be pulled out from under me. Now, I’m twenty-two and while I’m free of the dangers of my childhood, life still isn’t easy.

      

      When a strange couple appears chanting in some weird language, I try to walk away, but the guy whips out a freaking fire lasso and starts making like he’s going to hogtie me right there on the street. That’s when all kinds of crazy breaks loose. Next thing I know, I’m strapped to a bed in what looks like a hospital, I can’t speak, and some woman is telling me I’m a Vox Elemental, which leaves me a choice between getting shipped off to a magic school to train my voice or be silenced forever.

      

      Of course I choose the school; who wouldn’t? Turns out my new home is a highly competitive, cut-throat academy where one wrong step could cost me everything. I promise myself that I’ll work hard and get free, which all goes out the window when I meet not one, not two, but four of the hottest guys I have ever seen, and they are definitely not part of the curriculum. As if juggling new relationships, a new school, and some rather testy mean girls weren’t enough, there’s also someone or something making a meal out of the student body—literally. Add that to the things I have to manage. Assuming I survive…

      Some luck, huh?

      A shifter, three sexy mages, and an Elemental with magic thought to be extinct… what could possibly go wrong?

      Reverse Harem Academy fans will want to lose themselves in  this exciting reverse harem steamy paranormal romance.

      
        
        Books in this series:

        Hidden Power

        Forbidden Bond

        Shadow Promise

      

      

      

      Publisher’s note: Academy of Elemental Magic is a reverse harem supernatural fantasy academy series with magic and steam meant for mature readers.
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      “There he goes again. Look.” I tip my chin at the man dressed head to toe in white. He couldn’t look more out of place at the lake surrounded by people in their cutoffs and bathing suits. He’s got to be roasting in his white suit and collared shirt, white gloves, white fedora hat, and even a silky white scarf pulled up over his pale face.

      “How odd. Maybe he’s allergic to the sun or something.” I can tell by her tone that Marin isn’t interested. She continues working on my wet hair, weaving the French braid tight so it’s not a total mess when I get back to work.

      But I can’t take my eyes off him. I caught sight of him earlier from up in the lifeguard chair. He glowed like a beacon as he wandered through the crowds of people on the beach, weaving awkwardly around the sunbathers on their scattered towels and blankets, his white dress shoes most likely full of sand. I could have watched him the whole time except for the fact that I was on duty, and the safety of swimmers trumps my curiosity.

      Now that I’m on break, I can’t resist. He turns toward the lake again and I get a look at his face—or what I can see of it. The only thing dark about him are his sunglasses, which are like round black holes where his eyes should be. The effect is unsettling. He circles the concession stand and picnic area for the third time, scanning the lakeshore as he slinks along. I lean to the side to track him until he disappears behind the building.

      Marin tugs on my hair. “Stop moving or it’ll be lopsided.”

      “Sorry.” I close my eyes and sit still, enjoying the feel of the sun on my face and my hair being pulled through Marin’s practiced fingers.

      “And stop staring, I raised you better than that,” Marin chides.

      Her admonition stings. Not only because she’s right, but because her words carry so much weight. I’m not exaggerating when I say I owe everything to Marin. She found me while I was living in my fifth foster home… or was it my sixth? I can never remember no matter how hard I try; there are huge swaths of time missing from my memory. My therapist at that time explained that it’s my brain’s way of protecting me from some of the more crazy things that went down in the various homes I’ve lived in.

      The day Marin found me, I remember sitting on my bed watching my roommate pack up her things. What was her name? Kasey… or maybe Katie? She was leaving; going to live somewhere else. I don’t remember so many of the details. But I do remember the look on my foster father’s face as he stood in the doorway, watching her pack her things. He was a sweaty, fat man with wide brown eyes and thick blond hair that he wore in a buzz cut. And he was angry.

      His attention moved off of her and on to me. I realized with a cold certainty that he’d be visiting me at night now that my roommate was going away. I was only nine years old then, so I didn’t really understand what all of that meant, but I saw how afraid of him she was, and I heard her cry herself to sleep most nights. All I knew was that I didn’t want whatever was coming.

      I never got to find out. Turns out all the kids were being moved out of that house that day. One of the many social workers came and helped me pack my things just like my roommate and walked me out the front door. That in itself wasn’t a big deal; I’d been moved to new homes lots of times before. But this time was different because instead of going back to the social worker’s office, we drove into the country. I watched out the window as the city streets gave way to wide open spaces full of grass and trees, and rolling hills became mountains.

      We drove up a long, tree-lined drive and when the car door opened, Marin was there. Everything about her radiated pleasant warmth. From her friendly face and her kind green eyes, to her warm hand that wrapped around mine and held it for a long moment.

      She kneeled on the grass in front of me. “Avaline.” Even her voice sounded like a soft smile. “I am Marin, your foster granny. Welcome home.”

      The lifeguard whistle blows off to my left. “Adult swim!” That means it’s a quarter to one, and time for me to get back for my afternoon shift.

      Marin finishes tying the ends of my hair in an elastic and pats my back. “There you go.”

      I turn around and lay my head on her shoulder for a second, still caught in the memory. “Thank you,” I whisper, secretly cramming so much into those two little words.

      She puts her hand on my cheek and squeezes me closer. “You’re welcome.”

      “How much longer will you stay?” I ask.

      Marin glances up at the cloudless sky, her green eyes twinkling under her floppy hat.

      “Another hour, maybe? I promised Caleb I’d stop by this afternoon.” The corner of her mouth quirks up at the mention of our neighbor, who she refuses to call her boyfriend but who is most definitely her guy.

      I stand up and grab my flip flops, water bottle, and sunglasses. “I’m working until four. I’ll be home after.”

      The beach is even more crowded now that all the kids were called out of the water for a break. When I get to the sidewalk, I step into my flip flops and make my way around the back of the building to the lifeguard station, which is located opposite the concession stand, facing the lake.

      As I turn the corner, something in the air changes. It’s as if I stepped into a shadow or something. My skin breaks out in gooseflesh.

      “Avaline Sable?” The woman pushes off the wall across from me and stands facing me. She’s got bright red hair and she’s wearing fingerless leather driving gloves that don’t fit with her cutoff jean shorts and white tank top. She says my name wrong—with a long I instead of een at the end—but I don’t correct her; I am too busy staring at the ball of blue light floating between her hands.

      What the fuck is that? And how does she know my name?

      The woman is at least ten feet away from me, and she looks older than me. I bet I can outrun her. I glance quickly to my right, thinking I’ll go back the way I came, when the man in white steps slowly around the corner, blocking me. He’s even creepier up close, though I still can’t see his face.

      “We just want to talk,” the woman says. She’s got a weird accent; something European but not like one I’ve heard before.

      The man in white nods. “Just talk.” His voice is small and harsh, too high-pitched for a man his size.

      I take a step back. The heat radiating off the brick wall is at odds with the strange shadow moving in to surround us. My heart pounds in my chest. Everything in me screams danger. I don’t know who they are or what they want, but I need to get far away from these people.

      We are in a wide alley between two buildings that line the park side of the lake. The back door to the lifeguard station is around the next corner to my left. Beyond that, the walls make a straight line to the lake.

      The shadow sinks lower and I realize that it isn’t really a shadow at all, but something else, something the woman is controlling. I have no idea what the hell is going on but I take another look around. They have me cornered. There are no people back here.

      “Help!” I scream as loud as I can. I have no idea how, but my words are muffled by the shadow cloud. It’s as if an invisible pocket opened up and took away my scream.

      The woman steps closer, her floating light ball turns from blue to dark purple. “Avaline, don’t. We just want to talk.”

      I step to my left. I am only a step or two from the corner. If I can get inside the lifeguard station, Jason will be there and Ally, too. I’ll be safe.

      “Don’t move.” The man in white waves his hands in front of him and two thin lines of fire extend from his palms. He spins one over his head. It loops around itself, forming some kind of fire lasso while the other snakes through the air toward me.

      The snake stretches past me and blocks the corner of the building and my escape.

      I take off running. I don’t think, I just go. In front of me, there’s about twenty feet of beach before the water. I leap off the concrete onto the sand. There’s a low fence blocking this part of the beach off from the public, but it doesn’t extend into the water. I just need to get far enough… My feet get caught on something and I fall flat on my face, sand filling my mouth. I flip over, spitting and choking and see the fire lasso wrapped around my ankles. I’m surprised it doesn’t hurt.

      The man in white walks toward me like he has all the time in the world. “Miss Sable, don’t make me burn you. Please. Just listen. We’re here to help you.”

      “Let go of me!” I shout, but the weird shadow cloud still surrounds me and it takes away the sound.

      The red haired woman whispers something to the man in white and the lasso uncoils itself from my ankles. I get to my feet, and back away, inching slowly toward the water.

      The woman spreads her arms wide, palms up, and starts chanting in a low voice. I can’t make out the words. The ball of light that had been floating between her hands expands to encircle her. It changes from purple to white to gold to green, flashing and flickering as she whispers.

      I have no idea what she’s saying—her words are gibberish—but it’s like every syllable is a physical thing, moving through the air and pressing into me. They push against my flesh like dozens of soft hands searching for a weakness so they can get inside me, move through me. It makes my skin crawl.

      “No!” I know the shadow is muffling my words, but I can’t just be silent as these people try to… do what? I have no idea what they are doing. I back away as they approach, inching toward the lake, never taking my eyes off them.

      The woman’s eyes grow wide and her chanting grows louder. The man in white pulls the scarf down off his face and his skin is so pale, it’s like he is wearing thick stage makeup. His lips are thick and red, and he bares his teeth as he forms the words.

      “Get away from me!” I grab a stick out of the sand and hold it out like a weapon. I imagine it’s a knife or a sword, something deadly that will put an end to them if they dare to get close enough to touch.

      Their chanting grows louder.

      Something inside my body breaks open. I feel it tearing like a fabric seam giving way under pressure. The release starts in my belly and works its way up to my throat. Heat surges through my body, radiating out from my core. It fills me as if I were an empty vessel and warm liquid was being poured in through the top of my head. I feel more alive than I have ever known. More alert. The surge moves around my body and I feel it swirl in my throat and in my head, circling, circling. And in that moment, everything is clear.

      The nonsense words from the strange couple take form in my mind and I understand everything they are saying.

      It all still sounds like gibberish nonsense words, but now I know what the gibberish means.

      They are here to kill me. They want me to drown myself.

      Movement overhead catches my eye. I watch as Marin comes flying—my foster granny is literally flying—in over the top of the lifeguard station and lands on the ground behind the chanting couple. When she touches down, the impact sends a shock wave across the beach and suddenly everyone turns in their direction.

      The chanting couple look surprised. The man in white flicks his fire lasso at Marin. She lets it wind itself around her wrist and then snaps it away, breaking it off from the man’s hand. He screeches in pain and lashes out at her with his other one. She cartwheels on the pavement, lands on her feet and moves her hands like she’s Jackie Chan preparing for a fight.

      Marin pushes her hand forward and a burst of water explodes from her hand like a firehose. It hits the man in the face, sending him into the brick wall. He crumples to the ground and looks like a load of white laundry that has been dropped on the cement.

      A crowd gathers on the beach. I spot Jason and Ally as they come out of the lifeguard shack and look around. People are staring in my direction, a few of them are pointing. Pointing at me. Wait… Something isn’t right… I mean aside from the super hero battle going on in front of me… there is something not right about this. I shouldn’t be able to see any people from here. The people on the beach shouldn’t be able to see me. The alley behind the buildings faces away from the public beach.

      Then I look down at my feet and realize I am standing on the water, way out on the lake. I am actually fucking standing on the water like… “Jesus Christ!” My brain can’t process it. What the hell? I try to move my feet. How am I even here? I can’t move.

      The red haired woman is on the ground, crawling toward the beach. Marin straddles her back, fighting to reach the woman’s hand. The woman elbows Marin and her head snaps back, blood and gray curls flying. The red-haired woman throws her hand out, her palm facing squarely at me, a burst of green light explodes from her hand. It’s heading right for me like a rocket.

      “Oh shit.” I lift a foot and try to step aside, run away, but I can’t. I have no idea how I got out here and I don’t know what to do. “Fuck you! Not today, Satan!” I scream as I realize my feet won’t budge.

      “Ava. Deep breath, one… two…” Marin’s voice rings in my ear like she’s standing next to me. They are the words of a memory. And suddenly I am nine years old and we’re here at the lake and she’s teaching me how to swim. She grabs me under my arms, lifting me gently. “Deep breath, ready? One… Two…” Then she pulls me under the water and pushes me to swim away from her.

      I don’t think. I don’t question. I just take in a huge gulp of air as the burst of green light hits me square in the chest. My lungs freeze and I am thrown off my feet, flying backward through the air. I hit the water and sink like a stone.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER 2

          

          
            
              [image: ]
            

          

        

      

    

    
      When I open my eyes, all I see is a blank gray ceiling. It hurts to breathe—no, check that, every muscle in my body feels as though I’ve gone fifteen rounds in a cage match, blindfolded. My body feels like it weighs a thousand pounds, including my eyelids. Where am I?

      The bed I am in feels stiff, but it smells clean. There’s sunlight coming in from a window to my left. “Hello?” My lips move but no sound comes out. “Hello?” I try again. Nothing. I reach up to touch my throat, but my hand won’t move. I try to lift my head and look down, but it doesn’t budge. What the hell?

      Panic squeezes my chest and my heart races as the memories of everything that happened at the lake come rushing in. Oh, my god, did I drown? Did the impact from that woman’s light burst sever my spine?

      I look around the plain room again and realize that I can only move my eyes. What the hell is going on? Am I dead?

      “You’re very much alive. We’ve suppressed your voice for the time being.” The mysterious voice comes from somewhere beyond the foot of my bed, but I can’t move my head to see.

      Did she just read my mind?

      “Yes, I can hear your thoughts.” A chair squeaks on the floor, followed by the sound of high heel shoes on tile. Whoever it is, they’re coming closer.

      I am not prepared for the woman whose face appears before me. She’s so beautiful. I mean, she’s impossibly lovely. She’s like top-tier gorgeous and it’s actually difficult to keep looking at her. From her jet black hair, which she has bunched in a low bun off one shoulder, to her periwinkle eyes, to her full pink lips… I’ve never seen anyone who looks like her.

      “Avaline? My name is Lionna Fassel. I’m from the Office of Magical Investigation. I wonder if you have a moment to chat with me about what happened to you?”

      Her words sound like music. I blink and try to make sense of what she’s asking, but… it’s not taking hold. I am literally dazzled by her beauty.

      A man clears his throat as he enters the room. I catch the hint of a white coat out of the corner of my eye and try to follow him as he moves closer, but my eyes keep coming back to the woman. “Inspector Fassel, I don’t think she’s ready for you at full wattage.”

      The woman looks blankly at him and then glances at me. Her face flushes, making her look even more alluring. “Oh, I think you’re right.”

      The man stands at my bedside opposite Lionna and smiles at me. He has a wide, friendly face. “Miss Sable, I’m Doctor Neilus. I’ve been taking care of you since you arrived. You’re going to be fine, but I suggest leaving water breathing to the mermaids.” He tilts his head to indicate Lionna and smiles at his own joke.

      Mermaids? Okay… What the hell kind of batshit place is this? I resist the urge to look at Lionna. I want to pay attention to everything that’s going on and she’s so distracting to even glance at.

      Her voice fills the room. “Yes, Avaline, mermaids, well…I happen to be a siren, but the doctor likes to tease. And as for what kind of place this is, we are in the hospital wing of Stormwood Academy for Elemental Magic Users.”

      Magic? I look at her again; I can’t help it. But now I have to do a double-take because she looks like a normal person. Still gorgeous, still the same person she was before but in the way that normal people can be extremely attractive without making me want to weep just by looking at them.

      “Yes, magic,” she says.

      The fact that she’s reading my thoughts is as maddening as not being able to move. I don’t like not being in control, at the mercy of these people I don’t know. I have to get out of here. I don’t know where I am. This is bullshit. I have rights. I wonder if the lady cop can read everything I am thinking, or just the things I am about to say? Like if
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