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Marwolaeth
Undone

​


 


Destined One full of love

Strength of two hearts connected

Love embodied magic makes.

 


Upon the journey your destiny claim

Four love unconditional-strength tested

Only the pure of heart the mark will
bear.

 


In the East stands spring eternal

Fairy's Breath whispers upon the skin

Healing arms hold the wisp.

 


In the South summer’s heat rises

Dragon’s heart dances in flames

Firelight transmuting into purity.

 


In the West autumn dreams flow

Living water quenches thirst for
reprisal

Peace drowning bitterness.

 


North winter blankets fertile soil

Renewing sand rests in crystal hands

Order transformed to normal.

 


The married elements, their purpose
clear

Celestial light shines on what is
inflicted

Magic undone, breaks the chains.

 


As it is commanded, so it is done.


​ Terrene Magic

Book Five of the Witch Guardian Romance
Series

Series Finale

 


The Amhurst Twins, Chelsea and Eileen, soon
discover that life is more than being the daughters of the Speaker
of the Witches’ Council and flirting with the good-looking
Guardians that work for their father. They will need to pull on all
of their magical reserves and talents in order to save their world
from the Marwolaeth.

Seth MacDonald is the youngest member of the
Witch Guardian Police Force, but being a Lycan gives him benefits
that his fellow witch members don’t have. When he finds himself and
his future mate, Chelsea, in another dimension, he will need every
one of his Lycan gifts to keep them alive.

Curtis Brandt is the famous Librarian, Fire
Wizard, and Curator of the Magical Library and Artifacts
Repository. But when it comes to social situations, like finding
his Destined One, he’s in the dark. When he realizes that Eileen is
his Destined One, he must join her in protecting their world from
the Marwolaeth, even if his magic could kill her.


Chapter One

​


 


Seth MacDonald, Guardian and Lycan, dodged
as a fireball flew by his ear nearly catching his blond hair on
fire. “Dammit, Candace, that’s too close. You’ll singe my
hair.”

Seth and his Destined One friends, Haytham
and Candace Luften stood in a deserted London back alley. The
streets were full of people on their way to work in the early
morning.

All we need is someone to
walk by and see us, Seth thought. The
world wasn’t ready to know that Supernatural beings like Lycans and
witches, who controlled the elements and shifted into wolves, lived
among them.

“Hurry up and go Wolfy on
their asses. I can’t hold these two off forever,” Haytham said
creating a tornado of wind trapping the two Marwolaeth-possessed
witches back against a wall.

The Marwolaeth were magical parasitic beings
who took over a person’s body and sucked out their magic and life
force while making the person perform evil actions to scare and
hurt others.

Seth yanked his clothes off and let his wolf
spirit burst out of his body. Fur sprang from his pores and his
bones broke and reformed. Landing on four paws, he lunged at one of
the witches, biting the man’s leg. The wall of water the witch
conjured to push the wind out of his way fell to the ground without
any effect on Seth except a little dampness. In his wolf form, he
was immune to most magic. Seth heard bones crunch under his teeth.
The man screamed and fell to the ground.

Seth shifted back to his human form and
punched the witch in the face, knocking him out cold. Seth dug the
magic nullifying cuffs out of his clothes that lay nearby, relying
on Haytham and Candance to keep the other witch busy. He turned his
adversary over on his stomach and yanked the man’s arms behind his
back before cuffing him. Seth checked the witch’s wrist, making
sure he saw a black and white magic mermaid tattoo, the mark of the
Water House. Since the tattoo lacked color, the man didn’t have a
Destined One.

“Water witch,” Seth
murmured, “Check.”

Candace had surrounded the second
Marwolaeth-possessed victim in a ring of fire the man couldn’t
break. Seth grabbed a second pair of cuffs and put them in his
mouth before shifting back to his wolf form. He nodded at Candace
and jumped through the ring of fire, knocking the witch down. The
flames didn’t touch Seth in his wolf form. Shifting back to human
form while sitting on the man’s chest, Seth grabbed the possessed
witch’s arms and cuffed him. The man whimpered as his magic
disappeared and he went limp. Seth almost felt sorry for the
guy.

Suddenly a black mist began to rise out of
the man’s mouth. Seth jumped back.

“Marwolaeth!” he
yelled.

Candace let the circle of fire drop and shot
a fireball at the black mass. A high-pitched screech echoed in the
alley. Seth covered his ears as the Marwolaeth caught fire and
burned away to nothing.

Haytham walked over and kneeled next to the
injured man checking his condition. “Get some clothes on,” Hay said
quietly to Seth while glancing around to see if they had been
observed capturing the two possessed witches. “I don’t get how it
doesn’t bother you that Lycans get naked every time they
shift.”

Seth glanced down at his now dirt-streaked
skin. “Wolves don’t wear clothes, that’s why I end up naked.”

“People don’t want to see
that, man.” Haytham looked anywhere but at Seth. “We’ll take these
two men to headquarters.”

Seth almost laughed, but truthfully, he
didn’t want the human world to see him naked either.

Hay hauled the witch up and escorted him to
the waiting van at the end of the street. Seth grabbed his pants
and hopped around putting them back on, before grabbing his shirt
and yanking it back over his head. He then reached for his slip-on
loafers, while Hay hauled the man with the broken leg to their
vehicle. The healers at headquarters would fix the damage Seth
inflicted before they put both men into a stasis sleep.

The Marwolaeth threatened
all species, magical and mundane, and the only way to destroy them
once and for all lay in an old spell mentioning the Destined Ones,
spouses of the Guardians. So far, they had collected three of the
needed magic items to break the spell. But there were possibly two
pieces they still needed to find. It would’ve been easier to know
for sure if the spell wasn’t written in symbolic wording, but then
again, it was a
magic spell.

Seth hurried after his comrades in arms and
got in the passenger seat of the van, as Candace took a seat in the
back. Haytham secured their captives and climbed into the driver’s
seat.

“We should be back at
headquarters in plenty of time to change and make it to the
ceremony at Speaker Amhurst’s house,” Candace said.

Seth glanced back at Haytham’s Destined One.
She wore a pale blue pantsuit that seemed to make her red hair glow
from within, while Hay wore jeans and a blue polo shirt. None of
them had expected to be called on to take down two
Marwolaeth-possessed witches this morning while on the way to their
favorite coffee house. Now they’d have to drink the awful coffee at
headquarters.

“Are Gabriella and Garrett
back from Aquarias yet?” Seth asked, his gut clenching with worry.
Garrett Amhurst and his Destined One, Gabriella, had traveled to
another dimension, this one underwater.

“I got a text while
putting the men in the van,” Hay said. “They’re back, but they
wanted to talk to the Librarian before they went to the ceremony.
They’ll meet us at headquarters. Garrett asked us to please help
set up the tables and chairs.”

“How many people will be
coming?” Seth asked.

“Easily over a hundred,”
Candace said. “It is the Speaker of the Witches’ Council and the Chief of the
Guardians joining their magic together. Not only will all the
Council members come, but they will bring their significant
others.”

“I’m surprised it took
Mabel and Speaker Amhurst so long to realize they were Destined
Ones.” Seth shook his head.

At least being a Lycan, he didn’t need to
worry about missing his mate. The heartmate bond snapping into
place would be very apparent, though sometimes the bond showed
itself as a thin thread of golden light that would grow bigger and
bigger until it cemented into place.

Seth thought he had seen that thin thread
attaching his heart to Chelsea Amhurst’s heart. He’d been attracted
to her since they first met two years ago. Seth wasn’t sure what
her father, the Speaker of the Witches’ Council, would say to a
second daughter finding a mate in a Lycan. His oldest daughter,
Meadow, was mated to Brencis Solovyov, Beta to the English Lycan
Pack.

“Sometimes things aren’t
simple,” Candace murmured. “There are often other considerations to
take into account before accepting a mating.” For a moment Seth
thought she spoke about him and Chelsea, then realized she meant
Speaker Amhurst and Chief Avery.

“I guess the Marwolaeth
coming back to Earth messed things up for everyone, not just
finding your Destined One,” Haytham said running his hand through
his blond hair. “Though I didn’t have any difficulty finding my
Destined One.”

“No, you just had a hard
time following me to another world. It doesn’t help that the
prophesy mentions Destined Ones need to break the spell that
creates the Marwolaeth,” Candace said. “Now everyone is super aware
of how important finding your Destined One is. I’m so glad I found
mine.” Candace smiled at Haytham and blew him a kiss. Candace had
returned from Hreghen, the Dragon
World, with the Dragon Heart
Stone attached to her chest.

Unfortunately, time didn’t
favor the victims possessed by the Marwolaeth. They had already
lost several of the first witches attacked by the parasitic beings,
including Claire Delaire, one of the council members and mother to
Elise, one of the Guardians who found out recently that she was
half-Fae on her father’s side and had come back from
Ynys Afallon or Avalon
with the magical Fairy’s Breath affixed to her arm.

Thinking of Elise seemed to conjure her as
the van pulled into the loading dock at the Headquarters of the
Guardians in the United Kingdom. She ran out to meet them along
with several other healers bringing two gurneys for the victims.
Elise wore a lab coat over her gray skirt and silver blouse, her
long dark hair tied up in a bun at her neck. She was their best
healer in the Guardians and Destined One to the Fae Lord, Owen
Avery.

Haytham turned off the motor and Seth
hurried out of the vehicle to help load the men onto the wheeled
stretchers. Elise smiled at him, her blue eyes filled with warmth,
and patted his arm.

“Are you okay?” she asked.
“You’re wet.”

“Fine. It’s just water.”
He’d have to shower and clean up before going to the ceremony
tonight.

Elise’s hands floated over the injured man’s
leg and it healed miraculously. Most of the witches expected her to
take her mother’s seat on the Council and become Head of the
Healer’s Hall.

Seth sighed as the healers rushed the men
inside. Thank goodness no one expected him to sit on the Council.
The Council could hardly fathom why two Lycans had been chosen to
be Guardians as it was.

“You better go inside,”
Candace said, gesturing. “They’ll want your help setting up the
cells for the men.”

“I’ll see you at the
ceremony,” Seth said, walking into the building. Haytham put his
arm around his wife and waved in the affirmative.

§

“That is not the Celestial
Light Amulet!” Curtis Brant exclaimed as he glanced at the crystal
in Gabriella’s hand.

Gabriella was surprised to find that Curtis
Brandt, the famed fire witch, appeared much younger than she first
assumed. His light brown hair was disheveled as if he ran his
fingers through it and green eyes sparkled with amusement behind a
pair of thick glasses. The three of them stood in Garrett’s office
at Guardian Headquarters in London.

“Are you sure? It’s the
same shape,” Garrett said, running his hand through his red hair
and then putting his arm around his wife’s waist. He glanced at her
and Gabriella could see the love shinning in her husband’s amethyst
eyes.

“Of course, I’m sure.
I am the
Librarian after all,” Curtis said with a huff.

“How do you know?” Gabby
asked, brushing a wayward piece of black hair off her face.
I’d so hoped the crystal Brenna gave me was the
right one.

“Because I have the
Celestial Light Amulet in my vault,” Curtis said, removing his
glasses and polishing the lenses.

“That’s wonderful! We have
almost all the pieces to undo the Marwolaeth spell,” Gabriella
gushed.

“Dad and Mabel will be
glad we stopped on the way to their Destined One ceremony when they
hear this,” Garrett said.

“Not exactly,” Brant said,
returning his glasses to his nose. “The Celestial Light Amulet is
in a special magical glass case. Only the person chosen to be the
next light bearer can open the case and touch the amulet without
being turned to ash.”

“How do we know who that
is?” Garrett asked.

“That’s the problem,”
Brandt explained. “We don’t.”

Just then, the door opened and Seth
MacDonald walked in. He remained the youngest member of the
Guardians, though Gabriella thought he had filled out in the last
two years. He must have just cleaned up for the party because his
blond hair was still damp. He wore a white shirt and tan pants.
Gabriella held out her hand and Seth joined them, giving her a
quick hug.

“I wanted to return your
car keys since you’re back,” Seth said with a huge smile for the
two of them. “Gabby, you look different. Did you get a tattoo on
your arm?” Seth asked.

“No, that is the magical
signature of the living water that lives within me now. It happened
while we were in Aquarias,” Gabriella said.

“Wow, that’s so neat,”
Seth said admiring her arm and the swirling patterns that covered
it.

“Well, we better get going
if we don’t want to miss the ceremony,” Garrett said. “Can I give
you a lift, Brandt?”

“I don’t know if he needs
one, but I sure would like to tag along,” Seth said.


Chapter Two

​


 


“Miss Amhurst a letter
arrived for you today,” said Hopkins, the butler, walking into the
twin’s bedroom at Amhurst House.

Chelsea jumped off her canopied bed and
hurried over to take the missive off the tray in the butler’s
hands. “I wonder who it’s from,” she said reaching for the
letter.

“Not you, Miss Chelsea,”
the man said holding the tray out of her reach. “The letter is for
Miss Eileen.”

“Really? Eileen, you never
get mail.” Chelsea turned to look at her twin sister who sat in a
wingback chair by the window, her blonde hair shining in the light
and her amethyst-colored eyes glued to the pages of her
book.

“That’s not true. I just
don’t get as much as you.” Eileen put her book down and walked over
to Hopkins to take the letter off the tray. The servant left the
room while Eileen carried the letter back to her chair.

“Well don’t keep me in
suspense. Who’s it from? What does it say?” Chelsea followed after
her sister. The letter must be
important.

“Calm down, Chelsea. Let
me see. Oh, it’s from the Office of the Magical Library and
Artifacts Repository. I got the job working with Mr. Brandt. He
even signed the letter. Look,” Eileen said holding the
official-looking missive up for her sister to see.

Chelsea looked at the
scrawling signature of the man famous for being the witches’ head
librarian and curator of the artifacts’ repository, Curtis Brandt.
Eileen’s thumb lovingly floated over the man’s moniker. Chelsea
took a deep breath even as her stomach clenched.
I’m happy for her.

“Congratulations. You
deserve it, Eileen. No one is better at sensing what kind of magic
an item may have than you.” It was
happening. They were going their separate ways. An ache settled in her stomach.

Eileen had always been the brainy twin,
knowing she wanted to work with Brandt. Chelsea on the other hand
had no idea what she wanted to do with her life. Good at all Earth
magic and master of none, didn’t point to a future vocation.

“Thanks, Chessy, I want
this. Are you going to be okay with me being gone at work so
much?”

“Oh, sure.” Chelsea said
flopping down in the wingback chair that mirrored her sister’s.
I’ll help Meadow with making potions or work with cousin Damen in
the greenhouse. I’ll find something to do to keep busy. You mustn’t
worry about me.” It won’t be anything
important like your job.

“The letter says I start
on Monday. That’s tomorrow.” Eileen suddenly looked
pale.

“You’re going to be great,
Eileen. Stop worrying. I’ll help you pick out the best outfit for
your first day, but right now we should change for Dad’s Destined
One Ceremony.”

§

Curtis Brandt pushed his glasses back up his
nose and stepped into the foyer of the Amhurst mansion. Garrett and
Gabriella were quickly surrounded by people leaving him alone with
Seth. The couple looked lovely together with Gabriella’s black hair
falling around her shoulders and Garrett’s hand at her back. Curtis
tugged at his tweed jacket and plaid vest, hoping they hadn’t
gotten wrinkled from the drive to the Amhurst House.

“I better go help put up
the tables and chairs,” Seth said, hurrying out the door and
disappearing.

Curtis glanced around unsure what to do
exactly. He was much better at handling old tomes and magic
artifacts than dealing with social niceties and gatherings. A young
woman suddenly appeared at his side. She smelled of violets. Her
golden blonde hair caught the light giving her a halo effect.
Curtis was momentarily speechless. It wasn’t until he saw her
violet eyes that he realized she must be one of the Amhurst family
members.

“I got your letter, Mr.
Brandt. I can’t tell you how excited I am to start on Monday,” she
said, her smile making her even more radiant.

For the life of him, Curtis couldn’t think
of what she might be talking about. “Letter, my dear?”

“Well, yes. It had your
signature on it. You did sign it, didn’t you?” A look of hurt
confusion crossed her face. Curtis had the sudden urge to comfort
her.

Instead, he took off his glasses and wiped
the smudges off before putting them back on his face. His body
appeared to be having an unusual reaction to the woman’s nearness.
For some reason, he wanted to get closer to her, put his hands on
her, find out everything about this young woman like one of his
treasured artifacts.

“I’m sorry but could you
tell me what the letter said?” Curtis asked pushing his hands into
his pants pockets so he wouldn’t reach for her.

“It was a notification of
a job. I start work on Monday? I’m Eileen Amhurst,” the woman said
holding out her hand.

“Ah yes,” Brandt said.
This was the person Candace Kindle, his apprentice, hired to help
in the repository.

He took Eileen’s hand in his. A punch of
power ran from her hand to his and then ran up his arm and into his
chest. Eileen gasped. Curtis looked at their clasped hands and
noticed their magic tattoos located on their wrists starting to
bloom with color.

“Destined One,” Eileen
whispered.

“It would seem so,” Curtis
said, pushing his glasses back up his nose. Sweet Goddess! What do I do now?

§

“Thank you for helping me
set up the chairs, Seth,” Chelsea Amhurst said.

She stood barefoot on her father’s back
lawn, her long blonde hair tied with purple ribbons that matched
the color of her famed Amhurst eyes and the dress she wore. Seth’s
heart almost stopped beating from just looking at her. He took a
deep breath pulling her scent of lavender and spice deep into his
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