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Chapter One

She collapsed to the ground in utter fatigue. Not just physicd but mentd and
emotiona. Keeping Khaglen at bay wastiring. Every day since she left his hurt and
outrage rang in Allantra's mind. Why did you |eave without saying goodbye? He asked
the question inggtently, demanding an answer. She had tried to tell him through the mind
link it was easier for her. She left a coward, too afraid to face him, knowing it would be
too hard to say goodbye. They both knew this journey had to be made; the welfare of the
people in the Civil Lands depended on it. Eventudly she put up a mentd block so
Khadlen could not mind link with her. Good, thistime it worked. She had hurt him this
she knew. Every time she thought of him the urge to turn around would be so strong, it
was overwhelming. One time she even backtracked a few miles before her sense of duty
kicked in.

If that wasn't enough, the journey itself was beating up on her smdl body. Truly it
was not caled the Savage Outlands for nothing. She had been attacked by creatures she
didn’'t even know existed, and on many occasions she had barely escaped with her life.
She couldn’t even count the number of times she' d gotten turned around. That alone ate
up so much time. It was hard trying to find a needle in a haystack, or rather purebloodsin
asavage land. They could be anywhere. Allantrarolled onto her back to glimpse the last
of the setting sun. Khaglen would be risng soon. She missed him agreat dedl. She was
dsotired, dirty and very hungry. She would have to find shelter soon; she didn’'t want to
be food tonight or any other night. Perhaps she should have planned the journey alittle
better. With say provisons and a portable tent. A jacket or blanket would have been nice.

Shift to your wolf shape. It can stand the cold of the night much more easily.

Apparently Khaglen had risen. The fact that he was able to tranamit afull thought to
her spoke volumes about her mentd State.

| amtoo hungry and tired to shift.

The wolf will find you food.

Allantra shook her head asif he could see her. Memories of him as awalf, hunting,
crowded her mind. Could she be so violent? It Sickened her to kill another being.

It isyour nature, Allantra. | have told you this. Accept all of you. Or die.

Just like that he put it out there, Sating facts as cold as they appeared. If she didn’t
do something soon for food and warmth she would die. All of this would have been for
nothing. With the ease of her bloodline she shifted fluidly into her wolf form: asmal
gray wolf gtting on her hind legs scenting the air.

Allantralet the senses of her wolf take over. She settled a the back of its mind while
it began to hunt. The she-wolf grew excited as it caught the scent of game. Immediately,
it turned to its left following the enticing aroma. Nose to the ground, the wolf’ s heartbesat
picked up in excitement. Within moments, she flushed the creature out of its hiding
gpace. A fat raccoon scuttled away as Allantra neared it. The wolf let out a sharp yelp as
it pursued the raccoon in underbrush. This would be the last night of itslife, for the wolf
caught it a the nape of the neck and flung it about violently. Dazed the animd fdll to the
ground, to be immediately set upon at the throat. The warm blood bathed her tongue and
she swallowed greedily.



Degp in the mind of the wolf, Allantraflinched. Y et a the same time, found the
whole process exciting. She watched the wolf part of her tear at the raccoon and fill its
belly. When it was done, Allantra padded around in the tal grass until she pressed it
down into asmall bed. Her last thought was of warmth and contentment.

Seep little hunter. Khaglen said affectionately into her mind. Finish this journey so
that you may return to me. Allantrawas aready fast adeep.

* k% *x %

“What do you think?’" Masque asked as they surveyed the degping wolf.

“Sheis pureblood,” Dharean answered with abarely perceptible frown.

“This upsets you, Noir Brujo?’ Masque seemed amused, though one could never tell.

“I do not know of her. Sheisnot of Kynn. | question her purpose here.”

“Do you think she works for the Vampyres?’

“It would not surprise meif they found atraitor to work for them.”

“Nor I.” Masque agreed. “What of the man shadowing her?’

“I do not think sheisaware of him. Let uswait before we act. We must see what the
vampyres are up to thistime. It has been many years, snce they hunted for us.”

Masgue did not reply, merely grunted his agreement. “I will take first watch, Brujo.”
With little effort he shifted into araptor and perched high enough on the tree to watch
both the wolf and the man who had been following her. Dharean watched the woman a
little longer before he retreated into the thick brush so that even Masque could not detect
his presence. Perhgps morning would bring more answers. They had been tracking this
woman for days now, since she sumbled into the outskirts of Kynn, tharr triba lands.
Vigtors were not welcome here. Traitorsto their kind were killed ingtantly.

* % % %

Allantrawoke up about dawn. She dretched her muscles languidly, reveling in her
own deek form and powerful body. After amassive yawn she settled on her hind legs. It
was the scent that caught her attention. The hackles on her neck rose, and she redlized
that whatever it was had come close to her during the night. She dowly stood on dl fours
her nose to the ground. Not only had it come close, it had stood right over her,
undetected. This bothered her immensely. How could she not have heard nor smelled the
intruder with her wolf senses? She shook her fur in agitation.

Someone or something was following her. When she first began the journey she felt
apresence, yet every time she doubled back there was no one. Eventually, she began to
believe it was the sheer stress of the journey making her paranoid. Now, this strange
scent comforted her, she was not paranoid. Someone was indeed following her. Whoever
it was could have very well killed her in her degp. That thought terrified her. It made her
question her ahility to succeed in her undertaking. She stayed in her wolf form, cautious,
and relying heavily on her animd senses and indincts.

After afew hours she began to relax. Rationdizing things in her mind. Perhgps
whatever it was had just been curious. It didn’t explain how she was not derted to its
presence, but for the moment it settled her nerves. She followed her ingtincts hoping that
eventuadly she would run into something or someone that could help her find the true-
bloods, provided they ill existed. She planned her next course of action while



gpproaching adelicious looking stream. What if there were no more true-bloods? Whet if
this whole undertaking was a ridiculous exercise in futility? The she-wolf looked around
warily before she bent her head to take a drink in the cool stream. She had not smelled
the water but found it awonderful surprise. As soon as she was down far enough to lap
her body froze in place and the stream disgppeared. She had fdlen for anilluson,
Springing atrap.

Panic immediately set in as she redlized she was caught. Her eyes rolled around
trying to find the source of the trap, but there was nothing to see. She struggled on the
indde trying to move a muscle, trying to wrestle free from the trapping. It was asif an
invisble mold had been put around her body. Her ears picked up the sound of rustling
feet. Her heart fdt asif it would jump right out of her fur. She felt hands clasp a collar of
some sort around her neck. It looked suspicioudy like one of the discs Wulf had used
when he tried to gpprehend Khadlen and it burned like hell around her neck. Shetried to
shift to her other form but the collar preverted it. She howled in pain, but could not
move. She saw afigure coming up her left flank. The figure bent low and she fet hersdf
being lifted at the chest and around her hind legs. Whoever it was, had to be incredibly
gtrong. Her mind went frantic as she tried to struggle in vain, her body wouldn’t move a
muscle.

Without warning, her captor yelled in pain and dropped her roughly to the ground.
Allantra began to shake asthe collars energy burned through her body, draining it. Her
would be kidnapper rose. A heavily muscled man, dressed in the uniform of a Quarter
Guard reached for her again, only to double over againin pain. As he fel to hisknees
beside her, she caught Sght of his eyes, dull and lifeless. He was under a heavy
compulsion. Allantraknew if she ever got the chance she would have to kill him. He was
obvioudy under orders and would not stop until he carried them out. He rose again and
looked around, looked at her once more before he grunted and disappeared into the green
lush forest.

She would have breathed asigh of rdief if common sense hadn’'t warned her she
wasn't out of the woods yet. Whatever had scared her captor off was now out there. She
was at their mercy with the collar on. A light breeze blew and she caught a scent. The
same scent that had been at her crude camp last night, she was now about to get aface to
go with it. Allantratried to rdax, thinking of away she could possibly get out of the
collar before whoever or whatever it was caused her harm.

Even with her wolf hearing she barely caught the sound of hisfootfals. Lying on her
Sde she could only see black booted feet and bare muscular legs. As he came closer into
view asmall black legther cloth covered his most intimate manly parts and bulged in a
rather arresting manner. She would have blushed had she been in her other form. When
he knelt next to her, she could see tight abs and a muscular chest. The pain from the
collar and whatever magic trap she had been in prevented her from lifting her head to see
hisface.

His hand dowly passed over her body without touching her. She fdt incredible
warmth, and then the paralysis was gone. The collar, however, till burned like nobody’s
business. He chanted softly, his degp voice dmost causing her to go into atrance it was
0 lilting and soothing. Within seconds the collar broke in haf. Allantraimmediately
gorang to her feet, shifting to her natural form as she did so, crouching low in an attack
gtance. She faced her savior ... or could it be an enemy?



To her shock he was the most beautiful man she had ever seen. Everything about
him, screamed natura, raw, primitive, dangerous. She knew when he stood he had to be
at least seven feet tal. Night black hair was tied back in asmall ponytail. His ears were
curioudy pointed. Odd looking but beautiful tattoos covered his right shoulder. As she
looked into his face she was momentarily trgpped in pae gray eyes outlined in thick
black lashes. Hisfull lipswere curled in a patronizing smile.

“Cdm down, flammulae.” He said mockingly staring at her nude body, “If | wished
you harm | would have killed you lagt night.”

Did sheredlly believe she posed a threat to him? Dharean rose dowly to hisfull
height, neither to intimidate nor darm her. She was smal and well proportioned; the
naked form tells dl. He watched her closely as she retrieved her ragged clothes and put
them on. Her catlike eyes stared a him with unabashed suspicion. She truly was
beautiful; her long hair was twisted in abraid, her eyebrow cocked up in silent
guestioning.

“I do not wish you harm, flammulae.”

“I don’'t know what that means, but you were a my camp last night. What were you
doing?’ Her voice came out strong and steady, but he could hear her rapid heartbest.

“Observing you.”

“Towhat end?’ she asked flatly. If it weren't for her heartbest; he would have sworn
he gave her no fear a all.

“Y ou have entered my lands uninvited. | observed you only to judge you friend or
foe.”

“I don't know these lands. If | have trespassed it was unintentiond. Let me pass and
I’ll be on my way.” She rose dowly from her crouching position; no doubt holding the
pose was getting quite tiresome.

“I believe the old human saying of ‘closing the barn doors after the horses have run
free’ appliesto this stuation.” Dharean clasped his hands behind his back as if he were
redly consdering her plight. In truth he had dready decided what to do with her.

“Meaning?’ Now Allantra stood defiantly, hands on her dim hips.

“Meaning you have dready trespassed. Protocol isin order.” He pursed hislips
together, more to keep from laughing at her indignant expression, than to appear serious.

“As| have sad beforeit is unintentiond. Now if you'll excuse me” Shetried
vdiantly to dismiss him and the effect he was having on her. He unnerved her to say the
least.

“Does sheredly bdieve she can just walk away from us, Brujo?’ adeep voice
resonated behind her. Allantraamaost jumped out of her skin. Thiswas getting ridiculous.
It was bad enough last night that she had no idea the big guy with the gray eyeswas a
her camp, now she had neither smelled nor heard this guy behind her. What use were her
preternatural sensesif they faled her in alife or degth Stuation?

Allantraturned to see aman dmost as big as the gray eyed one coming up dowly
behind her. Smilarly dressed and powerfully built, just dightly smdler in Sature, his
eyes were green and gold like a cat. Her eyes were immediately drawn to his hands that
had claws on the end of them instead of nails. Somebody spent way too much timein
feine mode. However, the most amazing festure was his hair. Cut close to his scap and
the color of asunflower. So srikingly yelow she wondered for amoment if it was
naturd, until she caught sight of the light dusting of hair on hisarms. He looked at her



with no emotion a dl. Allantra shifted her position so that she could see both of them
clearly on each sde.

“It gppears our uninvited guest wishes to move further into our lands.” Big gray-eyed
guy remarked.

“Does she have your permisson?’ Sunflower Hair asked as he moved closer.
Allantralet her hands shift into claws. She was not going down without afight. Gray
Eyes eyebrows went up at the dight shift.

“I believe sheis pureblood.” He frowned. They were closing in on both sides of her.
Allantrawas having a hard time deciding which one of them she would be trying to take
on firdt. If they rushed her together, she had no chance. “1 smell vampyre,” he added,
clearly confused by her scent.

“I amdl it aswell.” Sunflower hair agreed.

“I am apureblood.” Allantra defended hersdlf. Obvioudy being vampire was bad in
this neck of the woods. Considering the bad blood between them, who could blame them?

“You reek of the scent of vampyre.” Gray eyes dated in disgust, “Are you mated to
one?’

Oh boy, how did she answer this one? She wasn't exactly fully mated to Khadlen,
though they shared a temporary blood bond and a mind link. They could smdl him on
her. “1 have avampire lover.” She answered hoping this wouldn’t send them to rip her
throat out. Instead Sunflower Hair looked at Gray Eyes and gave an amost imperceptible
nod. “What? she asked irritated at the silent communication.

“What is your purpose here?’ Gray Eyes stepped closer so suddenly that he was way
too close for her to even have a chance a defending hersdf.

“That ismy business.” Shelifted her eyesto meet his gray ones. She would not be
thwarted, no matter how big and powerful hewas ... and gorgeous.

“Itismine, little one, these are my lands, and you have trespassed.”

“Unintentional.”

“Irrdlevant.”

“Unfair!”

“Lan!” heretorted loudly. Sunflower Hair snorted, the only hint of emotion on his
emotionless face.

“I am sure, Dharean, that you have much more important matters to see to than
gtanding here trading words with afemae. Perhaps we shdl ded with her and continue
about our day?’

“Excdlent observation,” the one named Dharean responded. “Let us make haste” He
threw the words a Allantra.

“I'm not going anywhere with either one of you. While | thank you for freeing me
from that spdll ... by the way you must be some kind of tadent to reverseit.”

“I st it for you.”

Allantralet hiswords sink in amoment before rage consumed her. “Y ou did thet to
me? You set that disgusting trap for me? That deranged human could have
daughtered...”

“I had to determine if the two of you were together. He has been following you for
sometime.”

“Y ou wanted to see if he would attack me or help me? Oh that’ s great, what if he
would have just come out dicing and dicing? Y ou could have gotten me killed!”



“Y our desth would have meant nothing to me. My only concernis for my land and
for my people”

“Ohand | loveyou too!” Allantraspat a him sarcadticaly. “What threat do | pose?”

“You smell of vampyre yet you are a shifter. The vampyres could have sent you here
to find and infiltrate us. | have not decided your guilt or innocence yet. Only that you had
nothing to do with that human stomping about after you.”

“Who are you and your people?’ Allantra asked now wondering if she had the good
luck of running into some people who could point her where she needed to be.

“I am Dharean and thisis Masque, we patrol the land of Kynn, triba lands to the
Purebloods.” Allantra could barely contain her joy.

“I’ve been looking for your people; my people.” She gushed out, al earlier verbd
exchanges forgotten and ectatic she findly made a dent in her journey.

“For what reason?’ Dharean looked down at the smal woman, looking for any signs
aof lying.

“To make aded; the Elder Council...” and that was al Allantra managed to get out.
In a sudden onset of rage, Dharean pushed her into a deep, catching her before shefell.
Her amdl, lithe form was amogt like the weight of a child. He cradled her to his chest.

“Have you judged her, Noir Brujo?’ Masgue asked in his emotionless voice.

“Yes. But first | believe we need to get some information from her. Then | will send
her to her death.” He said through gritted teeth. It was too bad, for his body screamed to
join with hers. It was amost unusud pull and one that made him uncomfortable. It was
aso the only reason he hadn't killed her instantly at the mention of the vampyres.

* % * %

The sound of voices woke Allantra. Indinctively she lay dill asif she were il
under the grips of the degp compulsion that asshole Dharean pushed on her.

“Y ou brought her to me for what reason, Dharean?’ an old voice asked gently.

“You can seeinto her soul, tell mewhat | need to know,” his deep voice answered.

“Have you learned nothing | have taught you, child? she lightly admonished him.

“I do not know what you mean,” he answered, confusion lacing his words together.

“You have but to look at her, and dl the things surrounding her entrance into Kynn
to know her soul.” The old woman answered. At least it sounded like an old woman.

“You are speaking inriddles, Za'rae, | have no time for riddles” Dharean began to
sound irritated. Good, Allantra thought to herself, that makes two of them.

“Lifeis but one riddle after another, Brujo. Do not speak to me of time. | haven't the
time for your fooligness. | am old and tired and | wish to join the spirit of the others.”

“Do not talk like thet, Za rae, the people need you.” He voice gentled considerably.

“The people have what they need now.” The voices grew quiet, and Allantra had the
neeky feding they were looking in her direction. She didn’t dare open an eye.

“We knew the moment you were awake. Please join us. We wish to humor your
dllinessno more.” The old woman's voice held authority even though she spoke gently.

Allantra opened her eyes, and found hersdf in arather lavish hut. A blue fire burned
in the middle of it, Dharean sat on the opposite side, the old woman sat to hisright.
Allantra sat up and looked across the fire at Dharean hoping she looked as pissed off as
shefélt. It was the gppearance of the old woman that sent her sensesinto shock. A tiny
figure huddled near the fire sat cross-legged. She was completdy bald with bushy snow-



white eyebrows. She appeared to be dressed in a plain brown linen gown that hung in
waves around her frail body. But it was her eyesthat frightened Allantra, for under the
bushy eyebrows cod black shiny eyes stared at her, not one eyelash to spesk of. Her eyes
were S0 shiny and black Allantra saw the fire reflected in them. She shivered; the woman
just looked plain creepy.

“Do not let my appearance upset you. Sit closer so that | may see the woman that has
Dharean so confused.”

“1 am not confused, Za'rae. | have judged her...”

“And yet here she stsby my fire. | do not recall such mercy toward any before her.”
Zdarae quipped al the while her coa black eyes were trained on Allantra.

“I merdly want to know her intentions.”

“We both know you have the means and the magic so see clear through her mind.”

Zd rae chalenged him. *Y ou know the prophecy aswel as|, Brujo. Perhapsit would
behoove you to go to the Tome and familiarize yoursdf...”

“I am very familiar with the prophecy.” Dharean cut her off, risng doruptly. “I will
be back for her.” With that he rose, spun on the balls of his booted feet and stormed out
of the hut.

The people of Kynn scampered to get out of the way of Dharean. It did not matter
that he was angry; the people of Kynn always got out of hisway. He was the Noir Brujo.
The Black Wizard, the only known shifter to embrace and excdl in the dark arts. He was
their protector, healing those with no hope, patrolling Kynn steadfastly, but they feared
him. They feared him enough that none spoke unless the request of afavor wasin order.
No one struck up a conversation with him. No one engaged him socially. Even the
femades, though physicdly attracted to him, only sought him under the cover of night.

After tumbling with him, they left just as quietly without SO much as a glance back. He
was not marriage materid; he was only good enough to make them scream in pleasure.

It wasfine by him. At least that’s what he told himsalf. He had hardened his
emotions long ago, accepting the role as both protector and outcast among his people. He
was the most powerful and the most feared. Za'rae officidly was Clan Matriarch, but in
redlity it was Dharean who ruled the clan. And now the ruler was enraged. He knew the
moment he spotted her she was trouble. She even had Za' rae on her Sdeiif their exchange
was anything to go by. Za rae would not let him kill her now, though he serioudy
doubted he could. What was it about her? She adready had alover. Vampyre or not,
shifters only kept steady lovers who would turn into mates. Shifters mated for life. She
was as good as mated. Even as he told himself this, he could ill feel her body pressed
againg his chest. Soft and firmin all the right places avoice whispered in his head. Asde
from the scent of the vampyre her natural scent drew him like a moth.

“Conaulting the Tome?” Masque asked fdling into step as Dharean stormed toward
his own isolated hut.

“I have no need for that,” he growled, though in truth that’ s exactly what he was
doing.
“Zdrae believes her to be part of the prophecy.” Masgue stated.

“Zdraeisold.” Dharean replied.

“Za rae has never been wrong.” Masque halted his steps. Dharean needed to dedl
with this done. “The time has come old friend. Accept your fate.”

When Dharean whirled around to give Masgue afew choice words he was only met



with hisrapidly retreating backside. Only Masque did not fear him. He amirked; he truly
needed to consult the Tome, if even Masque Sded against him.



Chapter Two

Touched by evil that flows and ebbs

The Ancients cower fromits web

The Scion comes from enemy land

A harbinger for change at hand

Mated first to an enemy that’ s not

Mated second to awizards' lot

The three shall form the weapon to be

The catalyst of death to the enemy

If one should falter fromthe path

T would bring down destiny’ s final wrath

The enemies’ stronghold shall re-enforce

Survival of the Ancients, shall end its course

No matter how many times he read it he gtill refused to believe he was to be mated
with that shifter and her bloodsucker mate. Dharean closed the Tome forcefully in
disgust. What other fate could a Noir Brujo expect? The likelihood of any of the unmated
women accepting his advances to marry would be met with uproarious laughter.

“Y ou should take greater care with the Tome, Dharean. It did not survive thislong to
perish under your temper.” Za rag's amused voice floated down to him. He looked up
from the Tome to see the dmost transparent projection of Za rae hovering above him
acrossthe table, il Sitting in her cross-legged postion.

“How long have you been here, Matriarch?” Dharean was dightly irritated at the
uninvited intruson, yet was careful to show the wise one respect.

“Long enough to know you have seen that prophecy the whole of your life, and yet
you refute it asit comesinto being. If one should falter from the path...” Shelet the
words hang in the air, waiting for him to pluck the meaning straight from the source.

“You bdieveit refersto me as the wesk link?” Dharean didn’t know if he was more
shocked or offended by her indnuation.

“You arethe only onein denid.”

“| am the only one of the three who knows the prophecy.” He retorted in sarcasm.
“Perhaps we should be fair and gauge the reactions of the other two participants before
we deem me the weekest link. Would it be so far fetched that the young wench would
refuse her fate? Sheis, after dl, the youngest and has no idea of her ancestry if she was
indeed raised in the land of the enemy.”

“WEéll, snce you are the one well-versed in the prophecy it would cal to order that
you would need to be the strongest link in order to teach the other two.” Zarae smiled in
triumph.

“Y ou may be old, however, you are fill quite the trickster.” Dharean smiled in
affection. The old woman would take the weakest link and try to make it the strongest.
“Y ou know Minn does not like you to project, she dways thinks you are dead.”

“Bah,” Za rae responded waving her bony hand to emphasize her indifference. “I
have been projecting longer than she's been dive, she will have to get used to it. She will
know when | am dead, sure enough,” Za rae cackled.



* % *x %

Allantra stared in horror at the old woman. She had suddenly gone very ill. It
looked asif she wasn't breething. Why did the old woman have to die when shewasin
the hut? This did not bode well for her. It was bad enough Dharean thought her atraitor
to the people anyway, when word got out thet the leeder died while done with Allantra. ..

She got up dowly and went around the fire to the side of the old woman. She knelt
down next to the woman and waved a hand in front of her eyes. The black eyes only
reflected her hand; Allantra snatched back her hand quickly. She wanted to check for
breething but felt if she touched the body it might tip over. Allantra s mind began to race
as she thought of away out of the Situation. If she could get out of the hut and into the
forest she had a chance. Of course the quest was dl shot to hdll, but that didn’t mean her
life had to end right here right now.

Allantra pictured aboain her mind and waited for the shifting of her body. Nothing
happened. Breathing deeply Allantra decided that maybe she was too nervous and needed
to cdm down. Again shetried; she looked down, she was il in her naturd form. Now
panic began to move in. The hut was obvioudy spdled againg shifting. If she couldn’t
get out of this hut undetected that would mean she had to fight her way out. That sure
reduced her chances of getting out dive. One last ook at the till form, shesent up a
dlent prayer for the woman and hersalf and began to crawl with her belly as close to the
ground as possible and headed for the door of the hut. The door swung open. Allantra
froze.

“What are you doing?’ awoman'’s voice asked in puzzlement. Allantralooked at the
delicate feet before her. She sighed deeply bent her legs under her and settled her weight
on them, then looked up. A rather short dightly plump woman looked down at her in
puzzlement, she carried alarge bucket filled with liquid. Briefly Allantrawondered if it
was tar for her.

“I wasuh...” Allantra stumbled over her words as she looked into the woman's kind
brown eyes. Eyesthat suddenly grew round. Allantradidn’t need to follow her line of
vision to know she was looking &t the old dead woman. What was it about dead bodies,
that seemed to find their way to her?

“Zarael” she yelped and set the bucket down. It doshed soapy water over the side.
Allantrd s heartbeat dowed a notch. At least it wasn't tar. The plump woman ran to
Zarae' s Side and clutched the old woman's head to her bosom. “Za' rae! Please don't
leave usl” shewailed.

“I found her like that, one minute she was saring into the fire...” Allantra began to
explain wondering if this would be the only time she got to say her piece.

“What?" the woman stopped wailing and rocking long enough to cast Allantraatear
gained look. “ She was looking into the fire?’

“Er yeah, then she got quiet and—.” The grieving woman cut off Allantra

“Seemed to go il asarock?’ she finished, this time the woman seemed to be
annoyed.

“Wdl yes. | know it sounds odd but...”

“Nothing odd about it!” the woman clipped, putting the woman away from her back
into her cross-legged position. “1 hate it when she does that!” The woman used athin dip
of her dress to wipe her face. Allantrawas confused. Just how many times did this
womean die like this? “ She’ s not dead, she' s projecting,” the woman sniffed.



“Projecting?’ Allantra queried.

“Yes Adrd projecting, she's here somewherein the village.” The woman rose and
went to retrieve her bucket. “I’ll have aword with her later. In the meanwhile | am Minn.
| am Za'ra€ s persond servant. She told me of your arriva and wished me to bathe you.”

“Oh—oh!” Allantra screeched as meaning set in. “I can certainly clean mysdf, just
leave the bucket here and | can tend to my own needs.” This seemed to chafe at Minn.

“Your requests mean nothing to me. My mistress has ingtructed me and | am duty
bound to follow. Now please remove your clothing.” Minn gave her arather pointed
brown gtare. Allantra stared right back. She didn’t come this far to be pushed around by a
servant.

“Areyou sure you want to chalenge me, young one?’ Minn asked sweetly, though
there was no sugar in her intentions.

“I am not chalenging you; | am standing up for mysdf.”

“Which meansyou are danding against me,” Minn quipped.

“Nothing persona, Minn, | have been bathing mysdlf for quite some time now. |
believe | have the hang of it.” Allantrareplied just as sweetly. Minn smiled right back
and whispered something so softly Allantra couldn’t understand the words. But in
seconds she was completdy naked and Minn was doing everything she could not to burst
out laughing at the perplexed look on Allantra s face. “How did you do that?’

“Tisasmple spdl. Surely you learned it asawhelp aswell?’

“I don’'t know any spdls.” Allantrasaid in distraction as she used her small hands to
try and cover her more intimate parts.

“How isit you don't know any spells?” Minn narrowed her eyes at Allantra. “You
were not born in the Savage Outlands?’

“I believe | was born in the Savage Outlands, but | was raised in the Civil Lands”
Frustrated a her inability to cover herself she gave up and just looked up a Minn whose
mouth was gaped wide open.

“You wereraised in the enemy lands?’ she whispered dmost to hersdf. “The Scion
comes from enemy land.” She looked a Allantraalittle more closdly. “You are...”

“To be bathed as | indtructed.” Za rae' s sharp tone cut Minn’s words. Both Minn and
Allantra jumped, as the mistaken-corpse-that-wasn’t began to speak suddenly. “ She has
need of afew creature comforts.”

“I was getting on that.” Minn responded looking at Za rae curioudy before
gpproaching Allantra.

“I wastdling Minn | am quite capable of doing it mysdf.” Allantrareplied Hill
ressting Minn's services,

“You will dlow this Allantra. It ismy will. Bdieve me you will enjoy the bath.”

With that, Za rae completely vanished.

“She'samazing.” Allantra breathed.

“She ds0 isusad to getting her way.” Minn said with a smile, setting the bucket next
to Allantra. Minn then went into afar corner of the hut and retrieved a beautifully woven
multi-colored mat. She unrolled it next to Allantra

“Thereisno need for that.” Allantra said trying to save the Stuation from violence.

“Stretch out on the mat for me.” Minn said conversationdly. To the dishdlief of
Allantra she found her body obeying Minn's commands.

“What the hell?” Allantra watched as her traitorous body obediently lay down on the



mat.

“Thisis Zdrag s hut, young one. Whatever she willsiniit, it shal be done. It isthe
grength of her magic.” Minn amiled a her asif trying to console her. “Do you think it
odd that Dharean brought you here? He did so because he knows you pose no threst to
Zdrae, and she will keep you detained in comfort. It is better than what he does for his
other prisoners.”

“Thisisonly temporary,” Allantra bit out, embarrassed beyond belief to be naked
and supinein front of awoman she did not know. Not only that, she was abouit to be
intimetely washed by this woman.

“Wewill see” Minn smply stated and pulled an odd |ooking sponge from the
bucket. “Rdax, you will enjoy this” Minn said kindly, seeing Allantra s hands rolled into
figs. Immediately they relaxed.

Allantra closed her eyes and tried to go to a happy place. Was this really necessary?
Why couldn’'t she wash hersdlf? It wasn't as if she had concedled wegponsinsde of her.

The warm soapy sponge touched her foot first. Minn dowly worked the soft sponge
around her feet. Allantrahated to admit it, but the sponge amost fdlt asif it werelicking
her. Bolts of arousa began to shoot through her body much to Allantra' s shame. “You
should not be embarrassed by any arousa you fed, young one. This sponge was designed
to bring pleasure in thisway.” Minn dipped the sponge again. “The ointment in the water
makes your skin susceptible and sengtive to the fed of the sponge,” she explained as she
dowly moved the sponge up towards Allantra s ankles.

Allantra closed her eyes, as the sensations would not be ignored. She felt hersalf
warming up asthe arousal took over. Minn parted her legsto pay specid attention to each
one separately. The sponge sucked and licked a her as Minn ran it over her body, firgt
one leg, then the other. Allantrafound hersdf anticipating the sponge a her cleft. To her
disappointment Minn skipped it entirely, opting instead to jump to her scomach.

Allantra s back arched, as the sponge seemed to kiss her intimately at her belly button.
She heard Minn’slow chuckle. “That’ sright, enjoy it,” she urged, dipping the sponge
again thistime letting the water saturate Allantra's small breest.

Minn skillfully worked the sponge around her nipple until Allantrawas ready to
scream. Then Minn switched to the other breast, causing her to hissin pleasure. “I have a
surprise for you,” the woman whispered.

Allantrawas so wrapped up in the sensations she barely registered the words unil
she found another sponge seeming to suck at her clit. Minn indeed was an expert at
bathing, for she worked. both sponges smultaneoudy, one at the breasts the other at her
core. Allantra couldn’'t help but gyrate in aandon as Minn worked her clit with the
sponge. Her nipples only seemed a continuation of her clit. Minn re-dipped both sponges,
making her even more sengtive and wet. She worked them faster as Allantra s breathing
became raspier. It seemed all sound ceased as the orgasm rocked Allantra. Wave after
waved of pleasure rippled through her body, making her back bow in response. Her hands
clutched at the mat as she tried to keep from shattering completely.

Sowly she came down off the orgasmic high, which was so strong that ripples il
made themselves known now and then. When she findly had some sense of time and
redlity she opened her eyes, to find Minn looking down kindly upon her. “You're dl
clean now,” she smiled, plopping the spongesin the bucket.

“Why?" Allantra croaked out as her voice finally reappeared. She didn't understand



why Za rae would ingst on this. Was the old woman some kind of pervert? Minn stood
with the bucket.

“Because during orgasm your mind is open to probing,” came Dharean’ s voice.

Allantra sat up to see Dharean standing in the doorway, his arms folded across his
chest, and araging hard-on that seemed to point straight at her.

Orgasm forgotten, rage ruling, Allantra forgot to cover her nakedness and stood.
Thank goodness she had control of her body again. “How long have you been here?” she
gpat a him, not redly sureif her anger semmed from her privacy being violated or
embarrassment at what she had clearly enjoyed.

“Long enough to probe your mind,” Dharean replied flatly, though his voicewas a
decever of his emations. He was churning insde with desire, confusion and most of al
disgug a hisinability to control his emotions whenever he was around her. “Y ou will be
happy to know | found no corrupt thoughts, at least pertaining to betraya and our
people.”

“If you would have but let me finish, we could have avoided dl of this” Allantra
could fed the anger boiling dangeroudy close to the surface. Though she knew she could
never take this wizard on and win, she didn’t care. She was pissed off and she wanted
him to know it.

“But then you wouldn't have had the benefit of Minn’s minidrations. They are
legendary as | understand it.” Dharean smiled, this woman was way too easy to
embarrass. Minn blushed prettily until she caught the expresson on Allantra s face then
hastily excused hersdlf, leaving the door creaking in the wake of her hasty exit.

“I understand Za rae ordered the—uh” she fatered, her tongue having ahard time
voicing what her mind was quite frank with. “Bath,” she finished, turning away as she
said the word. She was reminded suddenly that she was naked, and this powerful man
was aroused. She eyed the hut trying to find a blanket anything that would cover her.

“Yes, Zarae has the innate ability to seeingde one's soul; every now and then she
likes to double check, just to make sure her years aren't interfering with her wisdom. The
hut is spelled to detect any corrupt thoughts that mean her or her people harm. What are
you doing?’ he frowned a her, irritated by the fact that she seemed distracted.

“lan’'t it obvious, oh wise one?’ she replied sarcagticdly sweet. “Or did you not
notice | am the only one naked here?’ The minute the words were out of her mouth she
regretted them. She had a smart mouth and boy did it get her into trouble—alot.

“Wdl if you wished me naked you had only to ask. Just because you are a prisoner
does not mean that you don't have certain rights.” For the first time he truly smiled & her,
and one dimple popped out on the left Sde of hisface. Allantra caught her bregth at the
sheer beauty of the man. She stood frozen as he tore the loincloth effortlessy from
around hiswast. Her eyesfollowed the cloth as it fluttered gently to the floor. Then
dowly her traitorous, greedy eyestook in the impressive cock pointing at her in
accusation. It seemed to accuse her for its state of arousa. Guilty as charged and so
willing to take the punishment. ..

“Do | meet your gpproval, Scion?’ he inquired softly, reveling in the effect he had on
her. “ Or isyour mind occupied with your vampyre lover?’ Dharean had no idea what was
wrong with him or why he was even baiting her. But he couldn’'t hep himsdf. He was
jedous, yesjedous of the vampyre he had never met, never even knew existed until he
met her hours ago. He approached her on slent predatory feet until his body was



verticaly flushed with hers, though he towered over her. He could fed the heat from her
body brushing againg his. “Do you compare us, little one?’ he chided.

“Youareboth ... desrable.” Shefumbled over her words, wanting to step away
from him but drawn into his net. Her voice sounded airy, far awvay.

“Then perhaps | need an advantage. | was never onefor tying or losng,” he
whispered into the shdll of her ear.

All of her senseswarned her to smply step away from him. To scream, do anything
but stand there and wait to see what he wanted to do to her. Her feet stayed glued to the
mat. Her will for the moment his. It must be a spell, she thought franticaly. She would
never betray Khaglen thisway, and yet she seemed to be in Dharean’ s thral.

His tongue snaked out, following the delicate curves of her ears. Warm hands lightly
grasped each shoulder and dowly traveled down. When they reached midway down her
arms, he brought them up dowly and each hand brushed a side of her breasts. In unison
his thumbs playfully encircled the sides of the firm small globes. As he nibbled her ears,
his thumbs found her nipples and tweaked them, Allantra moaned softly hoping only she
heard the sound. She was wrong, for Dharean’s sharp hearing picked up the moan and it
only encouraged him further. He began to kiss his way down her neck, dternating
between biting and sucking. One hand wound its way down between her legs, where she
was dready moist from Minn's attentions.

It was s0 easy to dip insde her folds, she brought one leg up againg his hips. His
thumb teased her dit while hisfingerslightly pushed in and out of her. Allantra
masturbated againgt his hand, while his other one sensualy massaged her breast, without
warning histeeth sark into her neck, not to draw blood, but to claim dominance, demand
submission. It wasthe way of the shifter.

Though Allantra had not been raised among purebloods, ingtinct told her what this
meant and ingtantly she rebelled. She would not be dominated by anyone. So close to
orgasm, she brought her leg down. “Get your teeth out of my neck,” she demanded.

Startled at the interruption, Dharean withdrew and looked down at her. His eyes were
heavy with arousd, his cock a physica reminder between them of hisdesire to release. “I
know you want me, Allantrafrom the Civil Lands.” He said arrogantly. Though the
women around here would never testify to it during the reign of the sun, he knew under
the cover of night there was no denying him. He was an excellent lover and well he knew
that.

“Yes, but | will not be dominated.” Her voice hard, she attempted to push him away,
he didn’t move but she was sure he got the message.

“Itisin awoman's nature to be dominated,” he said matter-of-factly.

“Not thiswoman!” Allantra s voice began to rise.

“Perhaps not now, but you will,” he laughed. He laughed at her. Allantrawas
seething now. How could she have alowed this barbarian to even touch her so
intimately? It had to be a spell. “1 came here looking for purebloods, to end the reign of
the vampiresin the Civil Lands. | did not come herelooking for arall in the hay.” Her
voice dripped venom as she looked into his gray eyes. Mistake—again. His eyes,
aroused, looked even sexier, and though she was pissed a him, his eyes made her want
to...

“And yet, here we are, getting off to agreat start,” he said. Y es, he made her want to
kick the shit out of him.



“You will be getting off by yoursdlf,” she retorted, findly spotting a blanket under
some odds and ends. She marched right to it and began yanking it, sending pots and pans,
bottles and beads rolling in al directions. After getting the blanket wrapped around her
toga style she faced him, well aware of the fact that he had watched not only her retredt,
but also her ass as she bent to retrieve the blanket. She tried to toss those small facts aside
as she faced him with the confidence of a blanket wrapped around her. “I am aware that
thisis not my hut, but could you get the hdl out?’ she asked, lifting one eyebrow in
expectation. “After dl, prisoners do have certain rights and | believe one of those is not
seeing an unwelcome vistor.” She knew she was pulling thetall of aredly big tiger that
probably didn’t play well with others, but she needed to be aone and right now she was
willing to take just about any risk to achieve that.

Dharean walked back; absolutely confident of where his cloth lay. He summoned it
onto his body asasmal display of power. Letting her know just who and what she was
dedling with. “Do not forget, young one, your lifeisin my hands, and my hands done.

Zd rae would never take your Sde againgt me. Y ou will do well to seek my favor,” he
warned her. He left so quickly she didn’t see him move. Did he teleport as well? She
thought that to be only a power avampire held.

Speaking of vampires her heart immediately fdt guilty. She had let another touch
her. It wasn't like she and Khaelen had agreed to be exclusive. Truth be told, they had not
even discussed the nature of their relationship or even where it was going. But she knew
in her soul that he was committed to her, as she had committed hersdf to him. Then why
was she s0 ready to jump Dharean’ s bones?

She couldn’t deny the smilarities of the Stuations. They both were men of power,
leaders to their people. They both held her lifein their hands. She was equaly and
insanely attracted to them both. The only difference being, she had gotten to know
Khaelen and had actua fedlings for him. She had just met Dharean and he stirred the
same lugt in her as Khaglen did when she first met him. What did that mean? What
exactly was she missing here? Her mind snagged on something Dharean had cdled her.
Scion. Why would he cal her that? She shook her head, as it began to crowd with too
many questions and not enough answers. Khaelen had not tried to contact her. Even with
her shields up she only fet a shadow of him. Perhaps the blood link was waning because
he had not taken her blood in awhile. She was beginning to fed desperate without him,
she felt astrong pull to be by his sde, she had to convince these people quickly to come
back with her, and she wanted to go back home. Worgt of al she was freaking horny and
unsatisfied.

* % * %

The Quarter Guard fell heavily to hisknees at the intruson of Dominica. On dl fours
he breathed raggedly fighting the pain of the intruson in hismind.

“What do you have for me, human?” she hissed as she searched through his
memories. She watched as they played out the tracking of the bitch Allantra. She gasped
in delight as she saw his capture of her; it was immediately diminished when she saw his
prisoner freed just as quickly.

She searched the human's memories thoroughly. The shifter who freed Allantra
seemed quite powerful indeed, yet he was pureblood. At least she knew for certain now
that more existed. She would have to tread carefully around this shape shifter, for he



carried old magic within him. The same kind of powerful magic the others carried long
ago.

Pick up thetrail of that bitch, and, thistime, bring me back what | need.

Yes, Dominica.

Thistime, do not get caught unawares. | need them alive.

Yes, Dominica.

If you fail me, human, death would be too good for you.

Yes, Dominica.

Nourish yourself fool, you do me no good half starved! | will send reinforcements.

Then she retrested from the humans mind. He felt the nausea build up and quickly
the bile followed. Her power was too much for his human mind and often caused him
physica illness, but that was not the concern of the Elder. His existence was for her
benefit done. He rose dowly wiping the remnants of spittle from his mouth. He retrieved
aknife from the holgter at his hip and looked around for game. He would nourish himsdlf
and then he would track down Shiftersfor his Elder.



Chapter Three

The woman pissed him off to no end! He wanted to strangle her perfectly formed
beautiful neck. How dare she practically order him out of the hut! Wasn't shethe
prisoner after al? Dharean grunted loudly not caring if he scared the nearby women.
Why Zd rae kept indgting she was the one was beyond him. Where in the prophecy did it
sy it was the first woman to come from the Civil Lands? For al any of them knew, there
could be ancther one on her way right now, that was much more pleasant and willing. Of
course he knew they couldn’t possibly be as beautiful. He grunted again, he waslike a
whelp scenting hisfirg femae.

Indeed he had read her mind and knew exactly why she was here. She was the one
and he knew it, he just wished it wasn't her. It had never occurred to him that the
prophecy was referring to him in particular. Was he just cursed? Dharean marched into
his own hut and closed the door without latching it. No one dared barge in on him.
Besdes it madeit difficult for the village women to snesk in to him when desiring his
favors. With that thought, his cock didn't stir asit normaly did. He had but one woman
on his mind, and though he thoroughly detested her right now, there was no denying he
wanted her. He consoled himsdlf that he did not desire other women right now smply
because she posed a challenge that he meant to overcome. The fascination wouldn't last
once he had her in his bed. He smiled wickedly to himsdf. Tomorrow was another day.
Tomorrow was a good day to teach wenches from the Civil Lands alittle bit about the
Noir Brujo.

* k% % %

Allantra held her tongue as Minn clucked about, ordering her to hurry and eat. She
had dept fitfully the night before. The plain sack of a dress she had been given to wear
was itchy and contributed to her restless night. Dharean kept entering her dreams and for
awhile she believed that he could enter her dreams at will. Eventudly she talked herself
out of that foolishness, or was it? No matter what she dreamed he appeared looking at her
with lustful intent. He whispered words in her ear making her mdt and yearn for his
touch. However, each time she fought him off, feding that if she gaveinto himin the
dream somehow it would carry over into the waking world.

She concentrated hard and late into the night, he finaly stopped appearing but other
things began to haunt her dreams. Screams. They came from awoman who looked like
her. The woman's face was dirty and streaked with the path of many tears. Her hair hung
long and matted asiif it hadn’'t been washed in along time. She seemed to be looking
right at Allantraand begging her ... for what she didn’t know. The woman was chained
brutadly against awall and seemed close to desth. She fdt the dream was important as
well as the woman, she sighed in frustration as she tried to remember what the woman
was trying to tdl her. Next thing she knew, Minn was shaking her telling her she had to
awaken, for there was along day prepared for her. Allantrawanted desperately to bite her
head off, but figured it was about time she got dliesin this place. She needed an escape
route if the Purebloods here wouldn’t hear her out. She would just have to find another



way or maybe other shiftersto aid her; these seemed powerful but very old world. She
looked up to see Minn staring at her as she gulped her last bite of eggs.

“What?" Allantra asked around a mouthful of eggs. Minn hestated before
answering.

“How isit that you don’t even know smple spells?’

“I told you before; | grew up in the Civil Lands. Hell, it's just recently | found out |
was even aPureblood.” Allantra swallowed the last of her breskfast. Minn was a good
cookK.

“I thought the Vampyres killed dl the Purebloodsin the Civil Lands” Minn looked
a Allantrawith more than alittle bit of suspicion.

“They did. A human raised me. Maybe she thought | was of mixed blood.”

“Possble” Minn sad carefully she sat her plump body down rather ddlicately across
from Allantra. “If you are a True Blood your power isinnae. A few teachings and you
too can do smple spells” Allantra shrugged wondering what the woman was up to.
“Would you be willing to try?” she looked closdly at Allantrafor areaction.

“Why don't you just come out and say or ask what it is you want. Seeing as how |
keep finding mysdlf someone' s prisoner | assure you | am quite used to interrogation.”
Allantralet her catlike eyestrain on the servant, giving her alook meant to make her
uneasy. Bingo! Minn shifted nervoudly.

“Thereisawhispering in the village about you.”

“Boy, am | surprised.” Allantrabit out dryly.

“Some believe the prophecy is about to be given a chance to be fulfilled. Others
think you are with the vampyres, searching us out to eradicate the rest of us. They cry for
your blood immediately.”

This sent the dry humor right out of Allantra s mouth. They were ready to stone her?
Maybe tie her to astake? Hell she had to get out of here. Allantra swallowed dowly
trying to gppear cam. “What exactly is stopping them?’

“Zarae;, shewould never dlow it, that and the fact that Dharean didn’t kill you
outright.”

Allantralet out a deep breath. The woman turned her blood cold, but right now that
funny looking old lady was the only thing keeping her butt dive. “Why did he not kill
you?" Minn asked dmog asif taking to hersdf.

“What of you, Minn? Do you think | amin league with the vampires?’

“I' know you spoke of them. Y ou smelled faintly of one when you were found. It was
a0 part of the reason Zd rae wanted you bathed. The herbs and ointment in the water
can remove al kinds of scents. She thought it would be easier for the people to listen to
you with afair ear, if you had not the scent of avampyre on you.”

“It certainly makes sense. But you haven't answered my question.”

“I reserve my opinion. Za rae iswise and has led us strong. We have flourished and,
though dow, our numbers are increasing. Za rae believes you are the one in the prophecy
and that carries much weight with me. Za'rae, however, beieves everyone should make
up their own mind. So | wait to see what your actions say to me.”

“Thank you, Minn.”

“For what?’

“For giving me afar chance; | promise | will not disappoint you.”

“Y ou should concern yoursdlf less with disgppointing the servants. | am the one you



need to impress.” Dharean’ s degp cool voice resonated in the small hut. Again he had
managed to enter with his presence not being known. A gift indeed, but it was getting on
Allantra s nerves.

“You, Noir Brujo, do not refer to me as a servant. | am the mother of your
godchildren. Y ou show respect!” Minn clipped a him.

“You areright.” Dharean smiled apologeticdly “I am sorry, Minn, | am jugt alittle
testy thismorning. How are the little ones?” Minn began to preen at the mention of her
cubs.

“They do well, Dharean. They wish to know when you will come do tricks for
them.”

“Tdl them | will assoon as| can.” He smiled kindly to Minn as she began to leave
the hut.

“Please tell that wayward brother of mine to come and see his nephews. He should
never beto busy for afamily vist.”

“I' will tell Masque of your demand.” Dharean replied, the kind expression il on his
face-until he turned to Allantra, then irritation ruled. “Are you ready?’

“For what?’ Allantra asked nonchdantly though she was seething on the insde.
Impress him? Not likdly.

“Did Minn not tdll you that today would be along day?’

“Every day islong, Dharean. The solar system decrees it that way.” Allantra
pretended to flick a crumb off the mat she was egting on.

“Youwill tdl me of your reasons for being here, and then | have something planned
if al goeswdl.”

“And if it doesnot?’ she sent another imaginary crumb flying across the mat. Not
used to being ignored, Dharean grabbed Allantra by the arm and hoisted her up
unceremonioudy.

“Y ou will show me respect, little one.” He growled in her ear, with a soft jerk
bringing her closer. “1 am law here, your fate isin these hands, and you will do well to
cooperate.”

“| thought Za rae to be the power here,” she said sweetly looking in his gorgeous
pae gray eyes. Her heart sped up as she saw swirls of black like asmdl tornado in his
eyes. She refused to show her fear. “Besides | know you have been insde my mind, you
know why | am here.”

“I would like to hear it from you.”

“No, you want to seeif | will lie or keep something from you. Y ou want me to be
some kind of traitor, for it will give you a good reason to try and execute me. | will not
play your game, Noir Brujo.”

“You are smart for one of the Civil Lands.” He amiled reluctantly, and released her,
the inky tornados subsding.

“I am smart because | was born that way, where | was raised has no bearing on it.”
She rubbed her arm where he grabbed her, not because it hurt, but because it tingled, in a
delicious sort of way.

“You will address the people post haste, they gather at the Place of Honor.”

“Place of Honor?’

“It iswhere our most revered shifters are remembered. Y ou will please show respect,
no matter what good intentions you have. If you show disrespect in any way they will



stone you on the spot, and not even Za rae can save you.” He extended his arm pleasantly
enough, indicating she should walk ahead of him. After they Ieft the hut, Allantrafinaly
asked the question that had begun to sear her mind.

“What do | do, when | enter the Place of Honor?” she asked softly.

Of course thiswould be the time to get rid of her if there ever was one. He could
midead her and make the people revolt, but Za rae would never forgive him. No telling
what the old one would do, he held great respect for her, her power was the only one that
exceeded his own. But then again, the thought of her getting hurt did something to his
ingdes and made them twist and lurch uncomfortably. “As soon asyou are a the
entrance, there will be a pot of ash to your right. Adorn your forehead, heart and feet with
this. Then bow low, do not move until Za rae bid you welcome.”

“What does that symbolize?’ He didn’t know why, but the fact that she asked
warmed him. He thought she would merely do as she was told to save her hide, however
her question seemed genuine and spoke of interest.

“Ashistheresult of burning. Burning is purification. It symbolizes the purity in your
mind, in your heart, and journey through life. Bowing asks for judgment and you wait to
be found worthy and invited into such an honored place.”

“That is 30 beautiful.” She replied looking back a him with her beautiful brown
eyes. “Your people must have such culture and tradition,” she observed wistfully.

“Arethey not your people aswdl? he found himsdf saying, somehow wanting her
to fed part of the people. Yes, he indeed had gone insane; she was a prisoner after dl.

“I suppose that is what we are trying to discern now isn't it?” she laughed shortly.
But he had seen the sadnessin her eyes. If she indeed had grown up in the Civil Lands
she had missed alot. Humans only lived so long and the Civil Lands were not kind to
ones that were not vampyres. Within moments they reached the Place of Honor.

“Let us hope fairnessisin my people s heart thismorning.” Dharean responded. At
their approach a man turned and pointed at Allantra as they approached.

“There, behold the Vampyre' s pawn and whore!” The crowd turned and Dharean
found himsdf staring into the eyes of his very angry people.

Dharean watched in concealed horror as the heads of al assembled outside of the
Place of Honor turned towards them. The man pointed again a Allantra“ The Vampyres
Whore is among us. She comes as a harbinger of our end; she must be put to death!” At
this satement Dharean’ s anger rose faster than he had ever known it to. His muscular
arm, lined with tattoos, shot out toward the villager, dowly he curled his hand into aball,
and againg hiswill the frightened man found himsdlf being dragged by unseen hands
toward the angry wizard.

When he was within ahair’ s breadth, practicaly nose-to-nose he could see the black
funnds swirling vidlently in the wizard' s eyes.

“Our ways are not barbaric. We do not kill needlesdy. Have you any proof of your
cdams?’ Dharean bit out menacingly.

“We have dl heard sheisfrom the Civil Lands. We al know the prophecy, Noir
Brujo. Perhaps the Vampyres sent her to let down our guard, how do we know sheisthe
one?’

“And you think the only way to find this out isto kill her on Sght? Make her a
pariah; turn the people againgt her before she has had a chance to prove her innocence?’

“We have al worked hard to replenish our numbers, | do not want to see that



jeopardized.” Before he could finish, Dharean roared loudly, the sound so intense the
people, including Allantra covered their ears. He sounded like an enraged beast.

“Tdl me, Dysl,” hisvoice gravelly, sounding more anima than man. “When lagt did
you protect these borders, kill to protect a people who fear and shun you? Made decisions
that have damned your soul, dl to protect the people who thrive here now?’

Dysl now visbly shook as the funnelsin Dharean’ s eyes began to bleed out, turning
his pale gray eyesinky black. “1-1 have not done those things-you have.” Hiswords
sumbled over his tongue in absolute fear.

“Then do not tell me what you do not want to see happen. Y ou have cowered under
my protection and now you are brave because you think to attack awoman? Y ou think to
turn awhole village on awoman who has braved death many times to save people she
does not know here and in the Civil Lands aswell. Sheiswho she clamsto be. If Zarae
trusts her and | have not killed her, judgment is not for you to make!” With that he flung
the man away with nothing but a thought and turned his date gaze onto the other True
Bloods who dl held the same look of terror. “Would there be anyone e se who chalenges
the decison Zarae and | have made?” The crowd met his question with complete sllence.

One by one the crowd began to file into the Place of Honor. By the time Dharean
looked at Allantra his beautiful light sormy eyes were back.

“That is not true you know,” she said to him, stepping close and putting her small
hand to his cheek.

“What?" he asked breathing alittle hard from battling the demons that had
threatened to surface in his anger.

“Your soul isnot damned. Who would damn a soul with so much sdf-sacrifice for
his people?’ She knew not what came over her; she stood on the tips of her toes and
placed a soft kiss on the opposite cheek. “ Thank you, Dharean.” Then bravely she took
thelagt placeintheline.

At last Allantra stepped to the entrance where a beautiful wide mouthed urn sat on a
carved stand to her right. She dipped her fingers in the ashes and dipped her covered
fingersto her forehead, heart and feet. She bowed low and waited. And waited. Minutes
began to tick by in utter slence; alight sweat began to form on her brow as she began to
contemplate if she had done something wrong.

“Very good child,” came Za rag' s scratchy voice. “Y ou have much patience and
trust. Please find your seat in the Place of Honor.” She rose on cramped legs but did not
complain. As she stepped inside the light was low, but not so low she couldn’t make out
the beautiful carved statues. Various shifters, some in human form somein haf animal
form lined the walls of the hal. Underneath there was an inscription that Allantra
suspected told of the person’s name and the reason for their honored state. The hall ended
a alarge doorframe which had various animas carved dong its frame. It was truly
magnificent. Entering the large doorframe, to her right sat many seets at many levelslike
the old sadiums in the Civil Lands. Right in front of her one chair stood and to her
immediate |eft sat two large ornate chairs. On those chairs sat Dharean and Za rae. Zarae
as usud sat cross-legged stylein her seet. Dharean’ s large frame took up the whole chair;
he motioned for her to St in the lone chair in the middle of the large room. She sat down
and waited for yet another interrogetion.

“Please tel everyone your name,” Zdrae said kindly trying to rdlax Allantra.

“I am Allantra’



“From where do you hail, Allantra?’

“I wasraised in the Civil Lands” Allantra could have cringed when asmal murmur
rippled through the assembly.

“What has brought you here, child?’

Allantratook a deep breath and stood. She clasped her shaking hands behind her
back and cursed hersdlf for taking on such atask. “In the Civil Lands, there are shifters as
well asvarious other crestures. We are called the Low-enders, the undesirables. We are
executed for petty crimes while the vampires get away with—wel murder. Lifeis hard
for us. | am by no means asking you to fed sorry for me, | committed petty crimes to est
and live. One day | found myself set up by vampiresfor amurder | didn’'t commit. It was
al agood plan redly; apparently the vampires fdt that the low-enders numbers were
getting too high, they were planning a daughter. They used me asa catay< to Sart it,
only it didn’'t work out as they wanted...”

Allantra proceeded to tell them everything she and Khaglen had learned about the
Mass Execution and the true reasons behind it. Of course she glossed over the parts about
her involvement with Khaglen, but she sensed Dharean in her head every time she
mentioned the vampire, he was a staring hole in her back.

“It swhy | madethe ded. If | can bring two Purebloods back, the government will
change for dl the people who live there. We have a chance to thrive in a hedlthy
environment; your people will no longer be hunted.” The assembly began to talk at the
sametime; none ever knew the true reason for the execution only educated guesses.
There was outrage that they had been wiped out for power and nothing more. Some
loudly proclaimed they would gladly go back with her, others felt she might be lying.

Still others wanted to know what did the Civil Lands have to do with them? They were
thriving again and saw no reason to jeopardize their survival. Eventualy Dharean stood
and commanded silence with this action done.

“Allantrawill answer any question thet is recognized by Za rae and myself. Chaosis
not an option. Anyone who causes a disturbance will immediately be emitted from the
premises. Remember, thisis the Place of Honor and despite the volatile subject at hand |
expect everyone to remain in control of ther faculties. Is that understood?” All assembled
nodded their heads in agreement.

Allantra turned to Dharean. “Please, may | have some water?’ Za rae waved her
hand and a jug of water appeared at Allantra s feet. After she drank her fill, one by one
Zd rae and Dharean |et the people question Allantra.

He had to admit she kept her composure during the whole meeting; truly admirable.
It had to be hard facing hostile people in a place where no one wanted or trusted you, but
she held her ground. Projecting compl ete confidence and honesty when he knew she was
trembling insde. However, when she spoke of the vampyre Dharean felt her affection
and knew she had a deep connection. That knowledge burned in his gut. He even caught a
few of the unbidden images of the two of them fucking from Allantra s mind. As much as
he tried to block it out, the image was burned in his mind. He was determined to replace
it with images of him. Za rae pointed to a villager who began to question her more about
her home and her life, seeming to try and trip her up. But Allantrawas being completely
honest and s0 she dways presented a unified story. Dharean pointed to a woman who was
patient as she was continuoudy chosen over another.

“What guarantee do you have the vampyres aren't setting another trap? Couldn’t



they very wel be using you to flush us out to finish us off once and for al?’

“1 have the word of their leader, and | know no one here trusts the word of a vampire
but heistired of the sate heisin asthe others are. The Executioner himsdlf fedshewas
teling the truth.”

“But the Executioner is just another vampyre is he not?’

For the first time he saw Allantraflinch. Yes, thiswas ahard issue to skirt but she
held her head up and answered the woman.

“Yes, but he isthe one who fought by my sde. He is the one who fought fairly for
the low-enders, it is the only reason their numbers were given a chance to climb in the
firg place”

“That does not change the fact that he is vampyre. It could dl be an eaborate set up.
Not to mention there was one who was totally againgt this. What has been done about that
vampyre? Is the vampyre alowed to roam free and possibly wage war againgt us once we
arrive?’

“A very good question. | do not know what they have done to her honestly. Khaglen
stayed behind to keep anarchy from taking place and keep the peace. | haveto trust heis
doing his job as he is trusting me to do mine here.”

“How will it be decided who goes?’ the woman asked, Dharean bade her to it down
after her last question he rose to answer it instead of Allantra

“I will go, aswell as Masgue.” The crowd buzzed and the same villager who had
cdled Allantra awhore begged to be caled upon, Za rae humored him. “If things are as
she says, then | will call for one more volunteer.” He cast her ady look ready for her to
protest, but she merdly nodded her head in agreement, a small amile played at her lips.

“Y ou two are our strongest, who will protect Za rae and the rest of us while you are
gone? What if it is the plan to separate us to conquer us?’ The man named Dysl ydled
out.

“I have not been teaching you al these years for nothing, Dysl. Y ou and the rest of
the people must learn to help defend yoursaves. Asfor Zarae,” Dharean chuckled, ashe
looked &t the wrinkled old woman, “Za rae will leave us when it is her desire no one
esgs” Dysl sat down somewhat satisfied. “Allantrais tired so this meeting will ceese. |
want it known that she is no longer to be treated as a prisoner but as aguest. | will
persondly see to the death of any one who causes her harm.” The people silently began
to file out, she turned to see Za'rae was dl ready gone, she wondered if her body was
actualy ever here or did she project her image. Dharean approached her, “We will edt,
then we have businessto attend.” He informed her.

“I thought | was no longer a prisoner?’ she scratched at the dress.

“You are not but | think it best you remain with me, Dysl| at best is untrustworthy
and sneaky.”

“No harm can befdl mewhen | amin Zarag s hut.”

“But you must venture outside of the hut from time to time, besides,” he began as he
strode toward the carved doorway “Y ou will no longer be residing with Za'rae. Y our new
quarters are with me.”



Chapter Four

She didn’t know if it was ablessing or a curse, she had not felt her ams and legs for
along time. Occasiondly, she would shift her body weight as best she could to keep
some kind of circulation going, but not anymore. She was too tired, and too weak. She
had not heard anything from her mate in days now. He hung lifdess againgt thewadll. In
the beginning she knew him to be unconscious but now, she felt no life force, no energy
at dl. She knew her mate had finaly succumbed to dl the beatings and sparse feedings
for at least a century. And like him, she too was dying. It was the only reason she could
see her long lost daughter in her dreams.

Taraemawas dying, that scab of avampyre had beaten and starved her to the
breaking point. There were times when she didn’t even know if she was actudly adeep or
awake her mind was so fragle. But this she knew she had seen her daughter in the dream
plane. Perhaps she had been drawn to see her daughter because that had been her driving
force for survival ever since she was captured. She had seen her and knew because she
looked just like Taraema. Allantrawas dive. Just saying the words to hersdf gave her
hope, joy. Taraema s unsteady footing in the world of the living caused her to waver in
the spectra plane, the dream plane. Did her daughter know she was il dive? Did she
even recognize her? It had been so long, and Allantra being so young, Taraema doubted
her daughter even remembered what she looked like.

Why she was even gtill dive was beyond her. All these years she and Pase had
survived smply because of the other. Now he was gone and... Taraema' s heart lurched
with pain. A prince of people should not die like this. He was a good man and would
have made an excdlent king. But now the people would never know. Were there more of
them out there? Surely there had to be, the deranged bloodsucker seemed pretty intent on
finding her people to bresk the curse, a double-edged sword. On the one hand Taraema
prayed fervently that her people survived. However, their surviva meant Dominicahad a
chance to kill them and once again become corpored. She was dready powerful in this
date. Taraema shivered at what she would be able to achieve when she became flesh and
blood again. Taraema dso knew from her many demented rantings that Dominica had
found the necessary reversd spell. She knew the vampyre practiced the dark arts. That
adonewould make it dmost impossible to stop her. There were truly talented wizardsin
her clan but Taraemawasn't sureif they could stand up against Dominica

Then asmal memory began to glimmer, something she had been taught as achild.
Something they al had been taught as the child. The Prophecy. Of course it was sheer
ignorance to not redize their coming to the Civil Lands to seek equa representation in
government would trigger the Prophecy. They had been rash and thoughtless. But what's
fated isfated. Could it be possible that there were more shifters and that perhaps there
was awizard strong enough to face the Council and Dominica? Taraema' s heart beet in
an ungteady rhythm, it was a portent of her dying body, she willed it to beat steady and
strong, eventualy it beat anorma but dowed pattern. If the end of the vampyre reign
was in Sght could she hold on long enough to see it? To see the destruction of the one
who killed her hushand infused energy in her thet she had not experienced since being
captured. Not to mention the possibility of seeing her little girl, now awoman, after so



long. Holding on to her sanity would be precarious at best, holding on to her fatering life
force would prove something of a chalenge, but it was a chalenge she was willing to die
for to undertake.

Taraema could not actudly hear the psychotic vampyre gpproach, she dways felt
her. It was like a cold wind preceded her entrance. She knew the vampyre went to her
husband firgt and could fed the disgust and disappointment in his degth; a degth that she
hersdf had caused. Then shefet Dominica s presence in front of her. Taraema slong
hair pooled around her body and fell in dirty rivulets across her legs. The smdl goose
bumps on her thighs where no hair lay supported the knowledge that the vampyre stood
before her angry as hell.

* % *x %

Her human servants till had not carried out her wishes. Dominica glided into the
prison she kept secluded. The existence of the prison was not known to the other council
members. Panic enveloped her as she redlized the male was not breathing. Perhaps she
had gone overboard that night in her anger a the servant for letting the she-bitch Allantra
escape. As she hovered above him she entered his mind and found nothing but darkness.
Not even the barest flicker of life. He had been dead many hours. Dominica cursed and
now found hersdf in arather sticky Stuation. She now had to find three more true bloods
ingtead of two. With that thought she turned to the other shifter who hung amost as
lifdless as the dead one. No, this one was Hill dive. Carefully she entered the mind of the
woman and found she was dinging to—hope? Was this one serious? What hope did this
pathetic creature have? Did she not know the fate that awaited her?

It was not as if she were going to perform a nice clean cut and only take enough
blood to change her form. No she was going to dice her throat, a complete bloodletting.
There was no way she was going to leave this one dive for the other council membersto
use and return to their former state. She intended to be the only one. And from her studies
in the dark arts, she knew dead blood wouldn't work. No this time Dominicawould be
much more careful with her pet. She telepathically ordered the guard to bring the woman
food and water. But not too much, just enough to sustain her for Dominica’s purposes.
There was no telling when those fools would bring her what she needed. Her life force
was flickering and she couldn’t afford another death, not yet anyway.

* k% % %

The Quarter Guard, having filled his belly with wild roasted rabbit, sat back on his
haunches and watched as the smdll fire began to spittle and die. He knew the location of
the shapeshifters now and mindlessy waited for an opportunity to capture—hissmadl
thought process was abruptly cut short when awave of nausea hit him. It was his
Mistress, and he could tell, as dways she was not in a good mood.

Plans have changed.

What isit that you wish?

It isnot what | wish, rattlebrain, it iswhat | want. Understand that. It will always be
what | want. | always get what | want.

Having been thoroughly reamed the Quarter Guard tried again to appease the nasty
one. What is it that you want, Mistress? Dominica paused in pleasure before she



continued.

I will need three more truebloods instead of two. Your support guard should catch up
to you very soon. Stay where you are | will direct themto your location.

And just like that she withdrew from his mind. Causing a violent wave of nausea that
immediatdy spilled over and caused the mindless guard to retch dmaost uncontrollably.
So much for the full ssomach. The guard breethed deeply until everything that wasn't
evicted settled, then he reached into his boot and pulled his knife, perhaps he had time for
aquick hunt and med before the support guards arrived.

* k% % %

“What the hell iswrong with you?” Allantra demanded when she caught up with the
long strided wizard. He stopped abruptly and faced her, his beautiful eyes making her
forget for just a second that he was the enemy.

“You're awfully rude for ahouseguest,” he quipped, the corners of his mouth just
barely turned up in asarcadtic amile.

“Fine, then leave me where | am.”

“Areyou tdling me you'd rather stay with Za'rae?’ One eyebrow jerked up with the
query. “I've seen you look at her, little one. She scares you. I'd be willing to bet that she
scared the hell out of you when she projected, didn't she?’

Okay so Allantradidn’t know if she was more unsettled by the fact that he had
noticed her dightly terrified reaction to the old lady or he had pegged her good. In her
own defense Allantra had never seen anyone so—old. Not to mention she was damn
powerful. Allantrawasn’t easly intimidated but that old lady gave her the creeps. “For
your information she does't bother mein the least.” Allantralied easly. “Besdes, if you
mean to take advantage of me, forget it. I'm involved with someone. And just how long
do you think I’'m staying here anyway? Hello, did you forget | said | was on aquest not a
vacation? It's my understanding that a on a quest one is aways on some sort of time
crunch.” She placed her hands on her hips to keep from wringing them in front of her.
This man bothered the hell out of her. He narrowed his eyes, crossed his amsin front of
his very muscular chest, and stared at her for what seemed forever before he spoke.

“Are you referring to the vampyre?’ he spoke the words low, dmost in menace. It
took a second for Allantrato understand the vein of conversation he chose to pursue.

“Yes, | am,” she said defiant to the end.

“Areyou in love with him?' He stared intently a her now. Allantra squirmed, while
she should have been shouting it from the rooftops she now seemed uncertain about
passing this bit of information on.

“That's persond. Y ou don't see me asking you about your persond life.” She threw
back at him, thankful for her clever brain; clever because it actudly started working again
under extreme stress.

“Y ou want to know about my persond life, acolyte? Y ou want to know about al the
beauties that seek my touch when the moon is high? Y ou want to know how | make them
scream my name, repeatedly make their bodies burn for my touch and my touch aone?’

Even as he was doing it he didn’'t know why. She got to him. She had atdent for
getting right on his nerves and a the same time made him want to throw her down and
plow into her. He didn’t know why, but he purpossfully mesmerized her with hiswords,
chanting in his mind the dightest compulsion for her to fed everything he said to her. He



wanted her to burn for him. Not the vampyre. He wanted to make dick that spot between
her legs where he knew he would find ultimate satisfaction. He wanted to torture her as
she tortured him.

“How would | find you wanting me, Allantra? Would you like me to undress you,
licking you as | bared your skin? | know you like to be bitten, sweet one, on your neck,
shoulder, that fleshy part of your breast near your nipple. You'd like me to go lower
wouldn't you? My tongueis just firm and textured enough that | cause the friction that
takes you higher in arousd.”

He could see her panting lightly now as his words worked their way through her
mind and right to her sensud body. Her hands baled and flexed now at her sdes as she
fought for contral ... he would have none of that, he stepped closer to her, so she could
fed the heat of hisbody. He lightly ran hisfingertips up and down her arm, barely
touching, but he reacted to the touch as wdll, her skin was as hot as his own.

“I'm sure | would love the way you taste, precious one. Wild and swest. | believe
you would love my tongue circling your navel beforeit dipped lightly. | would bite you
just under it.” Dharean watched as a shiver went through Allantra, his own cock was sted!
hard and he knew he should stop, thiswasn't just affecting her. It was making him lose
control aswell. But sill he embedded the compulsion even deeper...

“You would let me taste you wouldn't you? Let me spread you? Part those beautiful
long brown legs for my viewing pleasure? Y our thighs will beckon to me, Allantra, |
know they will, and | will kiss the ingde of them, leave love bites. | can smdll your
arousa for me. Y ou want me and only me. Y ou will squirm for me, yearn for me. You
will offer yoursdf to me impatiently. For right now you want nothing more than to fed
my tongue dide in your honey coated dits, very dowly. Y ou know what, Allantra? | want
it too. And s0 | do it, you taste wonderful, addicting me in the very firs taste.”

They stood in the clearing outside of the Place of Honor. Not touching but both
panting like they’d just gone out on arun. Occasionaly, a passerby |ooked but no one
dared interfere, it was the Noir Brujo and the Scion. No one but Za rae would intervene,
S0 curious eyes remained curious as they shuffled past, pretending not to notice.

“Y ou are awanton one aren't you? Pulling my head closer, my tongue deeper, you
grind your sweet chasm againgt my mouth seeking the stisfaction only | can give you,
not once, but more times than you can probably handle. | likeit, Allantra. | like your
fingersin my har pulling me closer and never getting close enough. But | won't give you
satisfaction thisway. | pull my tongue out of you, satisfied that you are wet enough to
hold me—al of me”

At thispoint, Allantra, againgt her will and & the same time because she impulsively
wanted to, looked down at his straining cock. The bulge underneeth the smdl cloth
covering him didn't have a chancein hell of hiding that huge chunk of cock. Shefdt it
againg her pelvis up to her navel, they stood so near. He was huge, her mouth watered at
the thought of it going ingde of her.

“Sow at firdt, | would never hurt you. But by the gods you are so wet, so dick, so
tight...” Dharean closed his eyes as his own words caused him to harden even more.
“Judt the tip a firgt, sweet one. Y ou gasp because you love how | fed.” Out loud,
Allantra softly moaned, it was asiif it were redly happening. Her moan caused the tip of
his cock to lesk a amdl amount of fluid. Allantra could see the dark cloth dampen
dightly from the moigture. “1 have the tip ingde you and now you' re pushing against me,



I’m trying to hold back, keep control, but dammit you swalow me tightly and it's o hot
and wet. You areadren, little one, and | can't hold back, so plunge | insde of you.”
Dharean’ s voice was raspier now, his breathing quickened. Allantra grabbed each
muscular arm tightly for balance and laid her head againg his chest asmadl cry dicited
from her throat.

“I can't help but pound into your sweetness.” Swest began to roll down his back, her
touch, her skin next to him made his now very senstive skin react wildly. He found
himsdf grinding his cock againgt her; she rubbed hersdf againgt him in abandonment of
al common sense and decency, right there in the dlearing in view of anyone and
everyone who cast an eye their way. “So hot, so tight...” he moaned into her hair ashe
held her againg him tightly. “Come for me, Allantra, let me fed your come againgt my
cock.” Thistime he hed not the foresight nor the control to embed hiswords, but it didn’t
matter, because seconds later he fet Allantra shudder against him, her legs began to
buckle, and gods he wanted to help her stand but his knees gave out as his cock spurted
forth amassve amount of hot semen in the name of Allantra. She-devil. They both went
to the ground on their knees in unison 4till holding one another. Their bregthing heavy,
their worlds spinning.

It took minutes for them to gain equilibrium back. It took seconds for Allantrato
redlize exactly what she had just done: come for aman she bardly knew, and couldn’t
gtand, in the middle of afucking clearing. She could fed the wetness between her legs,
and keeping her eyes downcast, could see his semen on his cloth and on her aswell,
dready cooling in the open ar. What the fuck was wrong with her?

“What did you do to me?’ she said gravely, dropping her arms and pulling her body
away so that she sat away from him ill on her knees.

How did he answer that? He knew compulsions could be powerful things, but the
one he used was wesk, very weak. The compulsion he used could barely get achild to
obey and yet she had responded strongly. But that didn’t make sense, because the
compulsion wasn't suppose to work on him. It didn’t work on him. The tattoos on hisarm
were wards against magic, compulsion was one of them. It didn’t bear thinking abouit.
Perhaps, he admitted to himsdf neither of them were under compulsion.

“Nothing” he responded getting up and reaching out a hand to help her up.

“I don't usudly orgasm in public with anear stranger.” She bit out, her voice rough
because of her embarrassment. She accepted the hand but stepped away quickly.

“And you believe thisis ahobby of mine?’ He began to wak away. He needed air,
and he couldn’t get a decent lung full with her around.

“Thisal garted with you tdling me what awonderful lover you are” she quipped as
she followed him, keeping up this time only because he dowed to match his paceto hers.

“Wel | didn’'t see you complaining amoment ago.” He threw back a her, smiling as
he redlized this bit of redization. Allantrakept slent, she redlly didn’'t need to have this
conversation. They walked in silence until they came upon arather sturdy well-kept hut.
It was then that Allantra redlized how the argument began in the first place.

“Wel would you look & that, home sweet home,” Allantra murmured to hersdif.

Suddenly, Masgue was with them expressionless as dways. “Y ou heed to come with
me, Brujo.” He sated smply. “There are humansin the forest and they smdll of black
magic.” Within seconds the two men were off running. Allantra turned to the door of the
hut. “Guess | don't get carried over the threshold.” She said to hersdlf, she took a deep



breath then went insde.

* k% % %

“How many are there?’ Dharean asked as he crouched low to the ground, sheltered
by the vegetation.

“Firg, | only saw one, then afew hours later at least ten more,” Masgue replied
maiter of factly. “1 smelled the scent of the first one around the village and traced it back
to this place. He' s been here dmogt as long as the girl. He is the one that tried to capture
her.”

Dharean didn't need to know who ‘the girl’ was. She was Hlill very fresh in hismind.
He was grateful for the fast pace, it dried his clothing quickly. A flash of desire went
through him as he thought about the effect Allantrahad on him. “We |l keep low for
now.” Dharean closed his eyes and concentrated lightly on touching the mind of each
tainted human. He grimaced. Indeed Allantrawas a harbinger.

“Black arts—the vampyres sent them. Their minds are quite cleverly conceding their
plan though it shouldn’t be hard to guess; they’re here to break out numbers. With time,
yes, | am sure| could break the mind locks but it might aert the vampyre controlling
them. We need to handle this carefully.”

“Why not just kill them and get it over with.” Ever the efficient killer, Masgue
wanted done with the whole business.

“Because we might be walking into an ambush; never underestimate the intentions of
the vampyres. Their presence here could be bait to flush us out. Killing these humans
could aso make the vampyres attack with full force, we aren't prepared.”

Masgue thought of this for amoment then grunted in agreement. “ Then we wait.”

* % % %

The smdl hut was lit comfortably, giving one a sense of peece, if it wasn't for the
jars of rather disgusting looking preservatives. Okay, so maybe body parts of various
animas and weird looking plants would be a better description. She knew Dharean
practiced the dark arts but up until now never gave it much thought. Tomes of books
lined the walls, and surprisingly none were dusty as she thought they would be. He elther
took great care with his books or he used them that much. A very lush bed was pushed
againg the furthest wall. The sheets were tossed aside carelesdy, the covers on the floor.

You want to know about all the beauties that seek my touch when the moon is high? You
want to know how I make them scream my name repeatedly make their bodies burn for
my touch and my touch alone? Hiswords echoed in her mind as she looked at the

unkempt bed. Were the sheets tossed about in passon? Did he have alover with him last
night?

She shook her head to clear her thoughts. It wasn't her business. So why did it bother
her so much? Brusqudly, she picked the covers off the floor and made the bed dowly and
meticuloudy, dreading her stay here with Dharean. How long did he expect her to stay
here? Was Khadlen il thinking of her? Her heart skipped a beat when she thought of
Khaden. Shefdt asif she betrayed him somehow and yet at the same time, the physicd
attraction she felt for Dharean felt right. Was she adut? No, she couldn’t possibly fedl
anything for the Black Wizard.



Y es, she was drawn to him, and at the same time he irked her. She smoothed the
sheets and sat down as she thought about him for a second. You are a wanton one aren't
you? His question echoed in her mind. She' d never been wanton, never redly lusted after
aman. Yes, she had alover or two but it was just to fill aneed. It was nothing like what
shefdt for Khaglen, for Dharean. What was it about these two men? Would she have to
choose? Common sense said no. When dl this was over she would leave Dharean behind,
they would go their separate ways and then there would just be her and the vampire. Of
course dl she had to do was stay out of Dharean’s bed.

With that thought she jumped from the bed asiif afire had been lit under her. Great
start, Allantra! she chided hersdlf. Her eyesfell onthe cluttered desk, sprinkled with
parchment, feathered pens and ink. Very Old World she thought wryly, amost smiling
thinking of how Dharean must look dipping the festher and writing some horrible spell.

A large book was opened and beckoned her to it. Something told her if she went to that
book, her world would change. Her heart pounded erraticaly as she got nearer. She stood
looking at the book before she would allow hersdlf to even read from the pages. But her
eyes were betrayers and they riveted on the right page of the book, drinking in the text:

Touched by evil that flows and ebbs

The Ancients cower from its web

The Scion comes from enemy land

A harbinger for change at hand

Mated first to an enemy that’s not

Mated second to awizards' lot

The three shall form the weapon to be

The catalyst of death to the enemy

If one should falter from the path

T would bring down destiny’ s final wrath

The enemies’ stronghold shall re-enforce

Survival of the Ancients, shall end its course

Her mind refused to accept the words she was reading. Was this referring to her?
Was that too arrogant? She reread the words and shock settled in. “No, it can’'t be.” She
sad doud to hersdf.

“Wadl, | see you made yoursdf a home...” Dharean’s voice rang loudly in the smal
hut; it ssemed to echo as he paused then added, “ Scion.”



Chapter Five

Allantra s voice caught in her throat, franticdly her eyes darted from Dharean to the
old tomein utter dishelief; dishdief that of course in no time turned into utter outrage.

“You knew this, and didn’'t tell me!” she screeched baling her figsin frudtration.

Dharean looked a her asif they were having a perfectly norma conversation.
Turning his back on her, he began idly grabbing ingredients off the shelves. “Y ou were
... ah ... areon aneed-to-know bass” He grabbed asmall jar of whatever the hell it was
and casudly put it into asmall leather satchd. “ Y ou forget, little one, you are a Civil
Lander. Our trugt is not given to those of your ilk o eesly.”

“My ilk?" Allantral s voice dropped to an dmost deadly whisper. “Y ou want to
darify that for me, asshole?’ At that satement Dharean looked over his shoulder, his
gray eyesturning a shade darker at her endearment. He paused in what he was doing and
turned around to face her, now giving the irate Allantra his full attention.

“I will ignore you said that and not take it out on your hide.”

“Y ou have the nerve to be offended after you just virtudly caled me worthless and
untrustworthy.”

“Y ou got two words out of the one?’ he crossed his armsin front of his ched,
appearing unaffected by her mood.

“It was not my choice to have my parents murdered and to be raised in a place where
| was considered less than dirt just because of what | am. What you are. | fought tooth
and nall for everything that | got. And no, no one asked me to come on thismission but |
volunteered because | wastired of seeing my people, whether they are half-breeds or not,
suffer. | don't need to take this shit from you. Y ou don't know how many times| was
amog killed trying to find your people. | Ieft behind someonel lo...” she stopped when
she redlized just what it was she was about to say. Dharean, however, was no fool.

“Say it, go on, tel me about your vampyre lover.” He chalenged her and when he
got no response but her silent anger, he let loose with his barbs. “1 smeled him on you
the moment | spotted you and yet you won't talk about him. I's he not good enough for
you, ether?’ Dharean watched her closdy. His anger began to fill the small room.

“Don’t you dare speak to me about sacrifice. | have sacrificed much for my people
and inreturn | get their fear. Some even their scorn as they stand behind me for my
protection. No one asked me ether to do the things | have done for my people, but they
needed to be done. It was my father, the Shaman, who was killed by those blood drinkers.
Do you think you are the only one who has suffered, princess? My trust does not come
easly, as | suspect neither does yours.”

The ar reeked of tensgon as aloud slence rang between them. Allantratried to
breathe easily as she got a grip on her anger, and let it dide from her body. Dharean
began to throw afew more bottles into the satchd. “I didn’t know the Shaman was your
father.” She said quietly. Dharean stopped and looked at her. She averted her eyes
choosing to look instead at the books that she never actudly saw. His shoulders sagged as
he gave up his anger quickly.

“Most don't know, my father never married, he had many ... loversto put it mildly. |
was one of many. | am, however, the only one who inherited his gift for the magicd arts.



Ergo, the people by default are my respongibility.”

“But they don’t know your heritage. Perhapsif you told them...”

“I will not barter for respect. They ether accept mefor who | am as| stand dore or
not a al.” Dharean dung the satchel across his shoulder.

“Where are you going? Am | to stay here done, with al these cregpy things?’
Allantra crossed her arms and rubbed them.

“| am going to put a protection barrier around the village. There are vampyre
servants about. | needed afew things. | left Masgue to keep an eye on things until | am
finished. And, no, | fully intend to share these quarters with you, Scion.” Allantra
breethed a Sgh of rdief. He came to her, lifted her chin and placed the smdlest of kisses
on her lips. “1 am sorry for theloss of your parents” Then he l€ft, leaving Allantra
wanting a much deeper kiss.

* % * %

“Did he say how close to the village they were?” Minn asked as she threw more
vegetablesinto the pot. It had been hours since Dharean left and Allantra had no choice
but to seek out company. No one actualy talked to her. She asked where Minn's hut was
and they just pointed vaguely and kept going. She knew she ingtilled mistrust and fear.
After dl she wasthe ‘Harbinger of change’ and it wasn't exactly for the better, at least
not immediately. Minn had welcomed her in as she set about making dinner for her twin
boys.

“No, just said he was putting a protection barrier around the village.” Allantra
murmured as she looked around the hut. A very cluttered hut. Minn seemed not to notice
the chaosin her own home, yet she kept Za rag' simmaculate.

“Heworks s0 very hard. It's a shame the people don't treat him better. But | guess
the women who dip into his bed at night make it dl worth while. Well at least some of
it.” Minn laughed to hersdlf as she checked the small fire pit she was cooking over. “But
since you're there | suppose that business is going to have to stop.”

Allantra could fed her cheeks blush as she ignored the jedlous fedings that rose up
when she pictured al the women that surdy must come to him at night. Did he not
mention that himself? Who could blame them? He was gorgeous and dangerous as hell.
Was there a better combination of man? “ There is nothing going on between Dharean and
me.” Allantra shifted her position on the floor mat trying to get the smdl scrap of
materid she woreto fully cover her bottom, or at least to cover some of it. Minn had
given her the two- piece short sarong-like skirt and bikini-like top to wear instead of the
scratchy sack. She didn’t know which one was the lesser of two evils.

“I' know. And no one saw what happened between the two of you in the clearing.”
Minn came back full force smiling and laughing at her at the sametime.

“He put me under some kind of spell, | know he did. | don't do things like that.”

“Highly possible, but not likely because that wouldn't explain why hewasjugt as
affected by you. Magic doers can't fall under their own spells.”

For this Allantra had no answer so she chose to change the conversation, put Minn
under the microscope alittle. “If you don't mind me asking, whereisthe boys father?’
The smile dropped jugt alittle from Minn as she answered, Allantrafelt like ahed for
asking.

“He died two years back. Some humans were out here hunting trying to prove their



worth to one another. They shot him with a poisoned bullet while he wasin hawk form. It
was histotem animd. Dharean did everything he could to save him, but the poison
worked fast. Masgue, of course hunted them down and killed them before they made it
out of the Savage Outlands. It didn’t bring him back, but | rest eeser knowing his
murderers are just as dead.”

“I'm so sorry, Minn.”

“Waan't your fault. Anyway Masque feds reponsible for us now. | have urged him
to seek his own happiness and find a mate, but he won't. Before the Mass Execution |
knew he was in love with someone. He wouldn't tell me who, only would say he was
sure she was his destined mate. Our mother and father demanded to meet her. | don't
know what happened after that, only that he logt dl ability to enjoy life, and he refused to
do any magic.”

“Refused to do magic?’

“Yes, he waswell on hisway to being quite a sorcerer, probably could have even
rivaed Dharean. He never told anyone why, not even Dharean.”

“How very strange, and he never talks about it?’

“At least not to me. Sometime after that my parents died in the Mass Execution.
They weren't with the representatives of our people that day. They came aday later, not
knowing what had happened. They just wanted to spend a day in town. Mother wanted
some exatic spices that she ingsted could only be found in the Civil Lands. The
vampyres daughtered every shifter they saw. We logt alot of our royd line from different
clans. What's left of dl the dansare herein thisvillage”

“I don't remember it exactly. Just being done and crying. | remember anice lady
taking my hand and telling me to shush. After that shewasdl | ever remember. She
loved me.”

“Y ou werelucky thet night.” Minn said solemnly.

“I was lucky that night.” Allantra repested as she thought about the prophecy. Was
she lucky that night? Or wasit dl destined to happen?

* k% % %

Sometime between late night and early morning Dharean findly found hisway into
his hut. Despite his fatigue he couldn’t help the way his heart quickened at the thought
that Allantrawas there, ingde. Not necessarily waiting for him, but there nonetheless. He
closed the door quietly, careful not to wake her. He treaded lightly to the big bed, his eyes
feagting on the deeping woman as he came closer. The cloth she wore about her hips rose
high, reveding creamy brown thighs. Her small waist showed a marked dip as his eyes
rose higher until they rested on her chest. An equaly small scrap of materia pushed them
together showing her smal but shapely breasts. He watched fascinated as she breathed
the pattern of the deeply resting.

What was it about her that captured his attention so? She had a smart mouth, and no
respect for his authority. She was strong willed and independent and most of al she
waan't afraid of him. Not like the others were. Her fear of him was smply because she
couldn’t control him, and he suspected that he caused her just as much angst as she
caused him. No she wasn't afraid of his power or hisdark sde, she was afraid of the
affect he had on her. His sharp ears picked up the familiar sound of his door being quietly
opened. He had neglected to lock it. He had never locked his door. Tonight for the first



time he would regret this arrogant act.

A dim hand rounded the door and caught the knob on the other sde, soon followed
the lush body of one of the femae villagers. Nani, recently mated for prestige, not love. It
was the reason she was in his bed severa nights aweek. At first these antics did not
bother him, but now... Shifters are supposed to mate for life, they are supposed to wait
for the other that completes them. Over the years (his father a prime example) they had
taken on human habits of marrying for other than companionship and love. He suspected
that was a0 the reason for the low breeding, making it difficult to propagate their
numbers. Was Allantra the same? Was her vampyre lover merdly for convenience or did
sheredly fed for him as she dmost proclamed?

“Dharean?’ came Nani’s whispered query as she saw him standing beside the bed,
dill oblivious to Allantral s deeping form. Using wizard speed Dharean was beside Nani
inamere blink of an eye, wanting to quiet her before she awoke Allantra.

You must leave Nani. He said into her mind.

“Have you replaced me dready?’ she cooed softly wrapping her ams around his
neck. Dharean swiftly removed them. Go home to your husband.

“He doesn't satisfy me. What isthis? Y ou are refusing me?’ she practicdly snarled
the soft seductive voice dl but amemory.

Do not test me woman. Know your place. | amin no mood for you. Dharean |ooked
behind him, afraid her risng voice would wake the woman, but that proved to be another
careless error on his part. For Nani followed hisline of vison.

“You take that Civil Lander to your bed in my stead? Y ou know what is said about
her. They whisper she isthe Harbinger of Change. She will bring nothing but drife to our
people and you choose to bed her?” Nani’ s voice began to rise as her outrage grew.
Dharean had sworn to himsdlf to never use magic on his own people unlessit was
absolutely necessary, he was torn between what was necessary for him and what was
necessary for the Situation.

You forget you are mated to a prominent trader who has given you much, Nani.
Should you make a scene herein my hut he will know your whereabouts, and the deeds
you no doubt have been up to!

Dharean could see the fight die in her but the maliciousness sayed. “Y ou two
deserve each other, foul creatures such as yoursaves should not taint the beds of decent
folk.” With that the bold adulteress |eft the hut in a hurry. Despite her scathing words, she
gppeared to be afraid she might have pushed him to hislimit of control. With a thought,
Dharean locked the door behind her, taking the lesson to heart.

“Perhgps my being here is not such agood idea.” Allantrals deepy voice reached his
ears. Dharean turned to see Allantra Stting haf way up and staring a him with her lovely
feline shaped eyes.

“It was not agood idea for Nani to be here.” Dharean corrected approaching the bed.

“But you have dept with her before.” Allantra sated, with just atrace of hardnessto
her voice. If Dharean didn’t know any better he would say that she was jedous.

“I have done many things before that | choose not to do again, when | give mysdf
wise counsd,” he countered Stting on the bed and laying alarge warm hand on her
exposed thigh. He waited for protest but got none, so he sat contented for the moment
being able to just touch her.

“It'slate. You aretired. We can share the bed so long as you keep your hands to



yourself.” Allantra smiled as soon as she said the words. She looked down at his hand but
sad nothing.

“Astempting as you are, young one, | have not the strength to devour you. It has
been avery long day.”

“What happened today?’

Dharean was alittle startled at the question. No one had ever asked him about his
day. No one had ever cared to hear the things he'd done. They only wanted to know if
they were safe, and then they would continue to give him awide berth.

“Many vampyre servants are about, including the one who tried to capture you. | am
afraid my people can no longer reside here. | must move them. | put a protection barrier
around the encampment, so they cannot get in should they get a mind to before we can
evacuate. We have afew days, and a hidden access to the river. Tomorrow | shal make
the announcement and give them time to take only what is needed.”

“What about me? | did not come hereto stay, Dharean, | must get back and soon.”

“1 have thought of that as well. When my people are safely relocated Masgque and |
will return with you to handle this delicate negatiation. After dl, the outcome of thiswill
affect my people aswell. It could quite possibly give them the freedom to live ther lives
without fear.”

“Thank you,” she said softly, reaching out to him with her smdl hand and brushing a
dray strand of his hair away from hisface.

“You are most welcome, little brave one. But | fed you will not fed so kindly
towards me on the morrow”

“Why isthat?" she wrinkled that space between her browsin confusion. Dharean
was fascinated by every facid expression of hers, even the angry ones.

“1 have asked Za rae to examine you, find the reason why you are the crucid point to
thetriad.”

“I don't think | follow you.”

“Vampyres are powerful creatures, from what you have told us, the one you are—
atached to is powerful. I am powerful within my own right aswell. You play acrucid
role, but you have no magc. Thereis something about you that we are missing.”

“You'resaying | am awesk link?" awry smiled crossed Allantra sface. “1 am not
offended. | have wondered this mysdlf. | have wondered ‘why me? ever Snce my arrest
began in the Civil Lands” She paused as she considered her next statement. “Will it hurt,
the examination?’

“No, it ismore aceremony of sorts, but my part comesin when | must test you, find
out what it is you can and cannot do. | cannot go into battle without knowing what my
soldiers are capable of. We need a strategy if things don’t go as planned. If | know
vampyres, they can't be trusted.”

“Not dl vampires arethe same” Allantrasaid defengvely.

“I will reserve my opinion of your lover until it is proven to me. Meanwhile get some
deep, the next few days will prove to be quite taxing for the both of us.”

For reasons he did not know, and reasons Allantra did not question, he pulled her
into hisarms. She nat only alowed it, she snuggled into him. Her back to his front and he
fdt just as satisfied as he would have if he'd just made love. Okay, maybe not as satisfied
but close enough. He was content with her just being there. With no time to waste, they
both fell adeep with asmile on their faces



Chapter Six

“You mug reax; dl this nervous energy will interfere” Zarae clucked a her ina
dispproving tone. Allantratried to relax, but the hut was too warm because of the fire
Za rae condantly kept going. Not to mention it was just plain unsettling to glance up and
see her reflection in the old woman’s cod black eyes, without one eyelash to cover them.
How old did one have to get to lose not only dl the hair on their head, but lose the
eyelashes too? It was like looking at a voodoo doll cometo life.

“l antrying to rdax.” Allantrawhined lightly.

“I don't want to give you anything to help you relax, it might interfere with the
results. Y ou're going to have to get ahold of your emotions!” Za rae snapped, while
placing the last heated stone in the middle of Allantra s forehead.

Allantralay flat on the mat. Different colored stones were placed Strategicaly over
various parts of her body. Y dlow cool stones were placed in the crevice of each am
above the elbow, green ones at room temperature on each thigh, adightly larger heated
blood red one on her ssomach, and the fina blue heated one on her forehead. Zal rae was
warning her not to move, and Allantra heeded the advice because she just wanted this
over with.

Zd rae began to mumble softly to hersaf and thankfully closed those creepy eyes of
hers. Allantraclosed her own and felt hersalf get markedly drowsy, fighting to retain
consciousness. “Must you fight everything?’ came Za rae' s soft reprimand and smoothly
she continued her chants. Allantratook a deep breath and gave hersdf up to the
ceremony.

She fdt asif she were floating on awarm thermd cloud. The cool stones began to
warm gradudly and Allantrafelt al the stones heating up. Panic began to set in as she
quickly envisoned hersdf being burned. Za rae immediately cooled her by placing more
stones on her body and the tempo of her chants seemed to change, to get oddly excited.
Allantra hoped she wasn't about to be sacrificed. Allantrafelt the stones begin to heat up
again. She fdt the weight of the stones as Za rae added more, the chants sounding more
questioning in nature.

Allantra opened her eyes and full-fledged panic set in; she could only see blinding
light so intense. “ Shut your eyesyou little fool!” Za rae hissed a her. Allantra shut her
eyesimmediately to close out the piercing light. In amuch nicer tone Zd rae urged her to
focus on the rock in the middle of her forehead. “Y ou can use that to see what is going on
around you.” Za rae whispered in a hypnotic voice. Allantra concentrated hard, trying to
get her mind off the notion that she was going blind. Fuzzy at first, an image appeared,
she concentrated harder and then she saw Za rae looking down &t her with a smile on her
face. Well Allantra assumed it was asmile it was S0 dight. How can she see with her
eyes closed, through the stone? It was like having athird eye.

“Itisathird eye of sorts” Za rae acknowledged, Allantra couldn’t believe she'd
forgotten this particular kill of Zarag's. “It'samogt over.” She seemed to laugh
delightedly to hersdf.

Allantra could have sworn she heard an audible click in her brain, dmost a popping
sound. Was she having an aneurysm? Soon the stones cooled and she could fed them



lifting off her body smultaneoudy. “ Open your eyes now, itisdl right.” Za rae said.
Allantra opened her eyes and saw the stones floating directly above her. Keeping her eyes
trained on the stones, Za rae streamlined them into the basket Sitting a her sde. Allantra
sat up, feding different somehow but she couldn’t put afinger on why.

“How do you fed?’ Zd rae asked anxioudy watching her closdly.

“Strange, but fine.”

“Yes yes” Zdrae sad gill looking at Allantra like she was some sort of anomaly.

“What? Why are you looking a me like that? What did you find?’ Allantra rubbed
her forehead and fdt like something was missing.

“Oh | didn't live thislong giving away secrets, child. You'll find out soon enough.
Let an old woman have some fun.”

“Isyour fun going to cause me pain?’ Allantra asked dryly. The woman was too
weird for words. Za rae ignored the comment, obvioudy too wrapped up in her little
secret to pay her too much mind. She beaded a smdll blue stone onto a black cord with
amazing dexterity.

“Go to Dharean now, he should be finished apprising the people of the Stuation.”

“What should | tell him? Since you' re keeping whatever you found a secret.”
Allantra stood sretching her limbs, oddly insteed of fedling tired after laying there so
long she felt energized like she could run for miles.

“And you probably could...” Za rae commented on her thought, while tying the ends
of the cord tightly into aknot.

“Don't do that. | don't like my thoughts invaded like that.”

“Then block intruders,” Zd rae replied eyeing the creation as the sone hung from the
cord and swayed dightly.

“I don't know how,” Allantra bit back, irritated a the woman yet liking her dl the
same for her sraightforward no nonsense manner. Her mind strayed to how she had
blocked Khaglen when he tried to read her thoughts. “What | meanisI’m new &t it. |
don’t know how to keep up blocks continualy.”

“Then it would seem Dharean has much to teach you today.” She held the corded
stone out to Allantra. “I strongly suggest you wear this from now on and do not loseiit. It
is much too important.”

Allantratook the gift fromthe woman's gnarled cool hands. Shetried to dip it over
her head to Sit around her neck. Too small, it stopped, encircling her head with the blue
stone resting between her eyebrows. Suddenly thingsfelt right ... balanced. Thefit was
perfect. “Here.” Zd rae suddenly had arather crude mirror in her hand, senaing that
Allantrawanted to seeit. Allantratook the mirror and marveled at the stone' s beauty
againg her brown skin. Her normal brown eyes|ooked lighter; something about her was
definitdly different. Even her long hair though braided seemed to have an added luster to
it.

“What did you do to me?’ Allantra asked softly, knowing there were no red physica
changes, yet seeing a change dl the same.

“You could say | unlocked something.” Za rae dmost fell over laughing & her own
comment. Allantra set the mirror down and made her way to the door. She tried to thank
Zdarae for the gift but didn’t think she was heard over the woman’s loud cackling.
Allantra made arather hasty exit. She would ask about the stone another time.

As she made her way to the clearing where Dharean had instructed her to meet him,



her mind wasin utter chaos. What did Za rae find out about her and why was she acting
granger than usud? Allantralooked around to see people eyeing her with open disdain as
they passed her. Oh boy, of course Dharean had told them about the human servantsin
the forest and they no doubt blamed her.

Of course technicaly she was respongble since they probably would not be about if
not for her. But then who'sto say they wouldn’'t have made their way to their
encampment eventudly anyway? As she came upon the clearing, she saw Dharean
pushing a poleinto the ground with a wooden target somehow attached at the top.

As shelooked around Allantra saw four other polesdready in place. Two of them
held another sort of target at the top. He turned to her, just as she quietly gpproached him
from behind. It was like trying to snesk up on an agitated rattlesnake.

“Areyou ready?’ he asked, then frowned when he saw the stone on her forehead.
“What isthat for?’ he demanded casudly brushing his hands together asif to shake off
loose dirt.

“I don’t know. | was too unnerved to ask her at thetime. Y ou can ask Za'rae about it
later, she gave it to me after the ceremony and won't tell me anything. She just cackled
something about secrets and she looked mighty smug, so that can’t be good.”

“You haven't known Za rae long, but | would say you definitely know her well
enough.” He chuckled softly “I’ll keep an eye out for anything suspicious. Are you
ready?’

“I don't know. What am | doing?’ Allantra asked eyeing him suspicioudy, then the
target poles.

“I thought to art you off with something smal, something we teach the children
when trying to control and direct their magc.” He lightly took Allantra by the elbow and
led her away from the targets. When they were at leadt fifty feet from the target he
stopped and turned her around. “ One target is made of wood, cloth, and metd. The
remaining two targets aren’t targets at al, but talismans to keep any stray magic from
going outsde the training area” Allantra squinted dightly and could just make out the
strange symbols that were painted onto the trunk of the poles.

“What am | supposed to do with said targets?” she inquired with some unease. She
hadn’t done alick of magic in her life. Hell she doubted she had any magic in her. This
was a complete and utter waste of time.

“Focus,” Dharean said smply. “Change your atitude; | can sense your negtivity.

Y ou have to believe in magic in order for it to work.”

“Fine, whatever, indruct me.”

Dharean grunted to himsdlf then stood behind Allantra. * Something is very different
about you. | can't figureit out.” The wizard whispered softly in her ear. He leaned into
her from behind, careful not to touch and said quietly “Concentrate. Close your eyes and
try to move the target from the pole with your mind. Envison it.”

Allantra closed her eyes, trying like hell to ignore the heet from his body and the way
his whispered words sent goose bumps down her spine. Eventualy, she got to the place
of concentration ... sort of, but it was a hard won battle. She envisioned the magic in her,
tried to will it toward the targets. Nothing.

An hour and a hdf later, exasperated and tense Dharean called it aday. “1 believe we
have solved the question of whether you have any magic in you,” he quipped ruddy, and
began to dride towards the targets to remove them. “ Of course it would have helped if



you could have concentrated.”

“Excuseme?’” A huge dose of Allantraattitude surfaced on awhim.

“I could tell you weren't concentrating. A child could do this” He stopped and
turned, his gray eyes blazing in chalenge. Allantra began to hear a buzzing sound as her
anger rose, but she ignored it as she focused her anger a Dharean.

“I wastrying. If you weren't behind me congtantly telling me to concentrate, it
would have been awhole |ot easier. When was the last time you concentrated on
demand?’ The buzzing picked up tempo.

“Every time the Stuation cdlsfor it!” he snapped findly letting his anger loose.

“Wél everyoneisn't you, Mr. Perfect. Screw you, | wastrying!”

“Screw me?’ he asked increduloudy. “1’'m not the one who can't float a feather, let
alone help save our people.” He shot back.

“If you are S0 good at everything you do, then how come you can't teach lil’ ole
me?’ Allantra chided him. “Maybe you' re the problem, maybe you couldn’t teach your
way out of a paper bag with holes!”

Now Dharean was redly pissed. “How dare you? | am the one taking time out of my
duties away from my people to help you! More than likely | will be the one taking on the
brunt of whatever is coming this way from the vampyres. Because | am the one who
sacrificed my soul to the dark arts, and you have the nerve to question me?’ Allantra
could only gare a him. Asif she hadn’t sacrificed aswell. The buzzing grew louder and
Allantrawasn't prepared for what happened next.

* k% % %

Dharean should have controlled his anger. He should have heeded the buzzing
feding in the back of his heed, for if often warned him something unusua was about to
happen. Mogt of al, Dharean should have taken control of the Situation, but when it came
to Allantra control was not an option. It seemed impossible to maintain. Dharean, in his
anger, amed a bolt of fire at the wooden target. He only wanted to frighten her. 1t was
meant to be asmdl quick fire. He was not prepared for the explosion. Not only did the
target explode, but the other two exploded as well. The metd blasted off the top of the
pole damming into the talisman and dripped metd liquid down its Sde. Allantra cried
out. Dharean turned, his heart jumping into his throat to see her, eyes closed, as shefell to
the ground on her knees. Her arms, crooked almost in a pleading gesture, held out in front
of her. A blinding light radiated from her body and then, just as quickly, it was gone.

Dharean now knew what Za rae had not told them, knew why she had taken great
pleasure in keegping this a secret. If he had not seen it with his own eyes, he wouldn't
have bdieved it. He rushed to Allantra, kneding as he pulled her into hisarms, telling her
repeatedly that he was sorry. Cursing himsdlf for his foolishness, he looked up to see
Zdarae projecting overhead, legs crossed in their usual stance. Her face was dightly
amused and concerned at the same time. “Now you know,” she said softly then
disappeared. Yes, now | know, he sad to himsdf.

He knew why she couldn’t cal her own magic. Knew why she was a centerpiecein
the prophecy. He now knew why she wore the stone. She was one of the rarest of shape
shifters. Allantrawas asynergist.



Chapter Seven

By fastest possible means, Dharean took her to his hut; the hut they shared. She
clung to him, asif she were achild. She was frightened and, he was quite sure, ill
feding the resdud tremors of energy that had been brutaly snatched from her, by him.
He had not hurt her fataly, this he knew, and he did not want to cause her physica pain.
He didn't ever want to cause her physica pain. He set her carefully onto the big bed. Still
she had not opened her eyes, aworried frown creased his brow.

“Sheismore in shock than pain.” Za raes voice came to him. He whipped around to
find the old woman hovering over his desk. Anger streaked through him, and for the
moment he forgot her wisdom, her importance. In his eyes, she had gone too far.

“Why did you keep thisfrom me?’ he bit between his teeth as quietly as possible, he
didn’t want to frighten Allantra any more than she aready was.

“Now that you have the information, Black Wizard, what will you do?’ she queried
eedly ignoring his question. “Will you ill deny sheis your mate?’

“She ismated to avampyre,” he stated needlesdy knowing the prophecy by heart,
knowing the foolishness of hiswords.

“You must swalow your pride, for you will share her. Take thistime now and bond
with her. The prophecy is unraveing before us, and we haven't alot of timeto prepare.”

“Why did you not tell me? Tell her for that maiter?’ Dharean perssted again, his
hands balling in confuson and anger as he approached the wise one.

“I' knew she would not be hurt badly. Like | said, it isthe shock of what happened.
The energy you pulled from her caused no more pain than aquick swat to the bottom.”

“But why?" heingsted gill not seeing what reason Za'rae could possibly have. He
looked back at Allantrawho was now girring restlessy. When he turned again Za' rae
was gone without answering his question. No doubt the old woman expected him to come
up with the answer on his own. He had no time for such games. But one thing she said
was correct, the time draws near and there was much to prepare for. With great
trepidation he gpproached the bed, fearing her fear of him. It was the one thing he
cherished about her, her fearlessness. It dlowed him to be himsdlf, even if thered him
was ahit surly.

She finaly opened those gorgeous cat shaped eyes of her and immediately focused
them on him. She squinted and then questioned, “What the hell did you do to me?’
Dharean didn't know his heart could fed so dated. She il had no fear of him. She was
pissed a him; by the Gods that made him happy!

“How are you feding, little one?’ he sat next to her on the bed, picking up thelong
braid that had fallen across her chest and began to unbraid it.

“A little buzzed for want of a better word.” She smiled dowly. “Kind of like | felt
after Za'rae performed the ceremony ... different without knowing why.”

“Would you like to know why, little one?’ he murmured as he watched her glossy
brown hair filter between his fingers as he unbraided it. She made no motion to stop him.
When she silently nodded her head, he continued. “Y ou are arare shifter. So rare it was
rumored that your type did not even exig. In fact you are highly prized among our
people. That is, you will be when they find out.”



“What am |7’ she said breathlesdy feding like a three-headed monster or that he
would tell her she was some sort of demon.

“You areasynergist. You're aconduit of power. Y ou can channd power through
your body and trangfer it to whatever or whomever you choose. At least you will be able
to do that once you aretrained.” Her hair, loose now, was beautiful and he fanned it about
her shoulders. She looked like agoddessin his bed.

“But how? I’ ve never been able to do anything.”

“1 believe it was away to protect you. You are a child of the prophecy, your power
had to be released, by one wise enough and with enough power to do it.”

“Zarae”

“Yes, 30 you see, ultimately you had to come back to us. It was destiny,” a short
pause “aswe are destined.” He waited for her reaction, which was dow in coming.

“Y ou're saying according to the prophecy | must bond with you.”

“Yes, to put it smply,” he replied. Two seconds later Allantra jerked up, her eyes
flashing in anger.

“Of dl the low-down things ... do you take me for afool? How dare you use the
prophecy to get mein your bed?” Dharean was shocked, but then he laughed heartily.

“Beieve melittle one, thisis not my firgt choice. Do you redly think | want to share
my destined mated one with another, et done avampyre? | understand mates are more
trouble than they’ re worth. | have seen my share of bonded pairs and do not wish this
upon mysdf.” Hiswords sobered her anger, only to cause another bouit.

“Are you saying something iswrong with me? Areyou tryingto say I’'mapanin
the ass?”’

“That's exactly what I’'m saying.” he retorted, holding her stare. They stared at one
another for what seemed like an entire minute. Their breathing quickened. Neither one
would ever be able to recal who moved firgt, but they found themselves locked in each
others arms, kissing passionately.

Dharean explored her mouth thoroughly, making Allantramoan. She clung to him
tightly and rather smoothly he pushed her al the way down onto the bed, so that his body
now covered hers. Allantraimmediately seized the opportunity to explore him, raking her
nals lightly from his back, across his chisded ass and down to his muscular thighs. She
tore a the loincloth as it hindered her touch to his hot smooth skin. He broke the kiss
long enough to whisper afew words and then the sparse clothing they both had on was
gone. “Y ou must teach me that,” she murmured with a smile then immediatdy took hold
of hislips again. Dharean rested his weight on one arm while he findly explored the
wonderment of her body. The brown toned soft skin seemed to burn under his touch. He
caressed her neck, her shoulders, her long dender arms as he kissed her, then followed
his touch with hislips, thinking in awe that she tasted as good as she smelled.

As s0on as his tongue curled around her right nipple, Allantra’ s back arched and her
breath caught in her throat. He took the smal berry-like nipple into his mouth, sucking on
it and lightly nibbling it. Allantra began to grind her hipsinto him, her nails dug into his
thighs as she pressed hersdlf tighter againgt him. Loving the way she reacted for him
Dharean turned his attention to her other nipple and soon following she arched her back
again. Thistime she cried out “ God, thet feds good!” Dharean chuckled to himsdlf, he
could get used to the way she expressed hersdf. His hand traveled lower until it reached
the junction of her thighs, there he paused. Thiswould be a point of no return. There was



no way he could touch her here and not want his cock to follow soon after.

“Isthiswhat you want, flammulae?’ he whigpered into her ear before he licked it, his
hand till hovering over her core.

“Yed” shereplied impatiently.

“Heed this little one, thisis not some coupling to soothe an urge. Between usit is
sacred, it is destined. With this act we become two thirds of the triad, for we will be
bonded together.” 1t was with these words he felt her ill beneath him. Was he foolish to
tell her? Should he have just taken her and let whatever happened happen? When she
gpoke it was small, and breathy.

“I too have read the prophecy, | know that thisis bigger than just you and me and
Khaden.” Shefdt adight flinch at the mention of the vampire but she rushed on. “I
accepted this responsbility when | started on this journey. | want you, Dharean,
prophecy, destiny or no, | want you.” Briefly she wondered why she did not fed guilty at
the thought of being with Dharean. It did not mean she loved Khadlen any less. It just
meant that this was meant to happen.

Dharean was just as much hers as Khaglen and she knew the time would come when
the three of them would have to work something out. The prophecy of course wouldn’t be
so kind asto tdl them how to do it. No they would have to work it out for the sake of dll
those this upcoming war affected.

Dharean needed no more encouragement. His tongue plunged into her mouth the
same time his hand found its way between her thighs. She was wet for him and him
aone. One strong finger tenderly explored her folds while he kissed her deeply. She
would play with fire, and learn whét it isto be loved by awizard.

* % % %

Dharean removed his hand and broke the kiss. He licked hisfingers, swearing to
himsdf he had never tasted anything so sweet before. He wanted to drink straight from
the fountain. Gliding his large frame down her smdler one, Dharean stopped when he
was eye levd to her soft junction of folds. Cupping her firm bottom with his big hands,
he held her asif he were about to devour a succuent fruit. Without o much asawarning
he brought her to his mouth, sinking his tongue insde her and curling it so that he got a
rather ample serving of her cream. He licked a her greedily, paying no heed to the way
she squirmed in pleasure; her taste was driving him wild.

Dharean knew she was close to orgasm and was trying to fight it. He directed two,
phantom tongues at her nipples, mimicking exactly the way his mouth was loving her
core. Her back arched immediately. Allantra s hands, now partialy formed claws, dug
into the bed, ripping the fabric mercilesdy. Then he removed his hands from under her
bottom and spread her thighs even wider apart, the phantom tongues still wreaking havoc
on her nipples. He stared a her, admiring her female beauty. It was then he redized he
couldn’t possbly wait any longer. She was streaming for him, and he no longer wanted to
imagine what it would be like to fuck her, she was right there waiting to be fucked.

He made hisway up her body, watching her writhe in pleasurable agony; histhigh
parted hers further. The phantom tongues started licking her everywhere. Dharean could
fed himself become more engorged as he stared down at her.

He knew he was teasing her with the phantom tongues, driving her to the brink. Her
doe-eyes opened wider as his cock expanded while looking down at her. His eyes hooded



and heavy, watched every stuttered breath she took, reveling at the sight of her nipples,
hard as they peaked, responding to his magica ministrations.

“Areyou going to stare a me or fuck me?’ she asked throatily.

“Both,” he responded. Her eyes followed as he grasped the base of his cock in his
hand, and lightly stroked it up and down. “We re bonding now, little one,” he said, fisting
the thick root from base to tip and looking down at her. He knew his cock was
impressive, he could fed her desire without entering her mind. No, he wouldn’'t go into
her mind ... yet. “You must be connected to me in dl ways, mind, body and spirit.”

“But how—" she began only to be cut off by his soft shushing.

“Keep eye contact with me, don't look away, ever,” he whispered just loud enough
for her to hear. Never taking her eyes off the drop of fluid tipping his cock, Allantra
nodded. He had to have her now.

He held his breeth as he positioned his cock at her entrance, looking into her eyes.
He winced as the velvet head came in contact with her hot creamy fluid. He bathed the
head of his cock in it and groaned from the sheer eroticism of the act. Then heimpaed
her. No warning, no preamble, he surged into her and practically roared like his totem
beast. He was not prepared for her scorching hest, the tight sheath that sucked himin and
made him redize this was wha he had been missing. This chasm was his, the feding she
gave him was one no other femae could possibly hope to achieve. She gasped at the
invasion but seemed to purr in her throat with pleasure. The sounds she made aone could
make him burgt.

Sowly herocked in and out of her, relishing in the muscles and heat that surrounded
his cock. Soon that wasn't enough and he picked up the tempo, al the while staring deep
into her eyes. True to her word she kept eye contact. He entered her mind softly so as not
to dert her to his presence, he wanted raw honesty on how she was fedling. She squirmed
under his blazing stare but kept her eyestrained on him. Shewas alittle afraid because
she wanted him so much. She was thoroughly enjoying hersdf, and she was afraid she
was fdling in love with him. He grunted in mae satisfaction, not once had she thought of
the vampyre.

* k% *x %

Allantracould fed her very legs quaking as he pumped into her. Her whole body
seemed wired and on fire. She felt aloosening in her mind and redlized she was pouring
out energy, infusing their bonding with an unnaturd amount of it. Dharean’ s eyes began
to practicaly glow as he increased his strokes indgde her. His right hand bit into her hip as
he pulled her, as close as possble. She fdt the connection growing as she stared into his
gray eyes. They were both sweating as she surged her hips upward for his thrusts. She felt
the bedding being ripped and wasn't sure who was doing it, and most certainly didn’t
care. He pressed himsdlf closer againgt her, his eyes boring into hers and that’ s when she
saw it. His totem creature seemed to phase in and out softly like a ghost. She stared into
his eyes and knew his beast for what it was. A black leopard. Beautiful. Sexy. Deadly. A
black leopard for the Noir Brujo.

Shefdt his excitement as she dug her fingersinto hisleft flank. He pumped into her
faster and she felt his need to come, for it rivaled her own. Histhrusts so strong the bed
rocked and moaned under the ondaught. With a snap the connection did in place as she
was catapulted into his mind. There she found uncontrolled lust. Allantra cried out as her



juices began to flow fagter, making it eesier for him to fuck her. Beads of sweat poured

off their bodies, and findly Allantra had to shut her eyes, for she couldn’'t stand the light
of the energy pouring from her. Their bodies were illuminated, and she knew
indinctively she couldn’t contral it, not when she was making love. She didn’t have the
experience needed.

Sheread hisfrantic thoughts; the tsunami of power that she was pouring into him
had to stop. It was heady, addictive and could, if left unchecked, cause them to fuck until
they died of fatigue.

Look into my eyes, little one, he begged as his cock continuoudy pummeled her.

It hurts too much, she answered, feding the fatigue setting in but unable to stop the
furious rhythm of ther joining.

Please trust me, he coaxed her. It took greet effort to stay focused as he fucked her,
she fdt so very good. But there was no way to stop the bonding without causing damage
to one or both of them. Sowly, she opened her eyes, and immediately he caught her gaze
with his own, blocking out everything but him.

Focus on how my cock feels inside you, he told her seductively. | feel myself getting
ready to burst inside of you, so much seed for you. He looked straight into her eyes. |
want you to come on my cock. Let me feel what | do to you. | want to feel you squeeze me
dry as | come. Hiswords sent them both over the edge. Dharean roared loudly, an
inhuman roar, but perfectly common for awild beast. Her walls, dick and hot, held him
tighter than afist. Shefdt hisjoy as his seed gushed forward and flowed into her, coating
her wdls, claming her. He shuddered againgt her asthe last of his seed erupted, but il
he stroked in and out of her. The blinding light dissipated as Allantra got her emations
under control. She too was possessed by aftershocks of her powerful orgasm. They lay
there quietly, knowing that what they had done sedled their future together. They were
bound, mind, body and spirit.

“Soitisdone” he said softly, shifting hisweight to one sde and idly tracing a
pattern around her navel.

“So it seems” she answered, accepting the weight of the decision she'd made.

“There is but one more thing to be done, to complete thetriad,” he said heavily. Now
the answer surfaced asto why Za rae did not tell either one of them of Allantra s gift.

The sharing of the knowledge brought them the closeness they needed to take that find
step.
“What...?" Before she could finish there was aloud banging on the door.

Dharean cursed loudly and willed arich brown robe around his body before he went
to answer the summons. He swung the door open quickly and stepped forward, clearly
irritated at the intrusion. Masque stood there expressionless but with an air of urgency,
anger and maicious intent.

“What isit?’ Dharean asked immediately contrite. Masque was not onefor idle
meddling.

Minn and the pups have been taken.

Taken?

She sent out a mental call to me for help, but it was cut off.

| set parameters...

Shewas at theriver.

Allantrawatched knowing they communicated slently. “What happened?’ she asked



Dharean.

He turned dightly and explained what had happened. “| set parameters to keep the
people safe. Because water is afluid changing source it couldn’t be included in the
parameters.” Allantranow knew what they both were thinking. His people had a hidden
route to the river. None knew of it but them. Someonein his tribe had helped the
vampyre servants. Obviously Minn had been betrayed and ambushed. He gave anod to
Masque then went into the hut. “1 have to go, Minn has been taken. After we find her we
have an execution to perform.”

“I don’t understand.”

“Someone betrayed us. Stay in the hut, my people will probably look at you with
suspicious eyes. No one will dare enter my hut.” Fully clothed now, he kissed her
surprisingly soft. She kept the sheet clutched to her chest as she watched him leave. He
looked back at her one last time. The reflective eyes of a panther looked back at her, and
she knew with great accuracy what she was withessing: a dangerous predator out to hunt
and kill.



Chapter Eight

Swiftly they moved, the hawk in the air, the panther through the foliage. The panther
sniffed the air frequently in frugtration. He could not a catch a scent of Minn or her sons
nor the vampyre servants; it was asif they disappeared into thin air.

| can see where they have traveled, but | do not see them. Somehow they are being
shielded. Masque communicated from the air.

They are being guarded with skillful black magic. It is not merely black magic; |
sense the black magic has its own entity of evil woven into it. The frustration and
wonderment could not be mistaken in Dharean’ s words.

It isa very powerful vampyre indeed that we are up against, Masgue commented as
he dove toward the waiting panther.

Powerful and very evil, Dharean agreed as he shifted into human form. Masgue
landed on a heavy branch softly and immediately shifted, then jumped down the few feet
to the ground where Dharean knelt with eyes closed, reading the life cycle of the forest.

“What now, Brujo?’ Masque asked when Dharean stood and they fdll in Stride
together.

“No matter how powerful this vampyre s, they cannot taint nature itself. No
unnatura deaths have occurred, for Kynn would tell me. | believe it is safe to say they
have been taken dive, which meansthey need to be dive for whatever purpose the
vampyre has.”

“Itisthe curse. They seek to end it, and forfeit the bargain struck. A vampyre has
gone rogue, perhaps the banished one Allantra spoke of.”

“That would be agood guess. But right now asfar as| am concerned al the
vampyres are rogues and suspect. It would seem our journey will take place sooner than
expected. We will retrieve Allantraand go to the Civil Landsin search of Minn and the
pups. Kynn willing we will get there before any red harm befdls them.”

* k% *x %

It was the same woman from before. Sill she was chained to the wall, though she
seemed to have a dlightly brighter life force. The face was an almost duplicate of hers.
The woman looked at her with love; even bloody and apparently starved she looked at
her with such love. The look was familiar. She mouthed words at her. Hurry. Careful.
Then the woman turned her head to the side, something had come into the room with her,
and terror permeated throughout her body. She looked back at her it seemed and
mouthed one more word. Daughter.

Allantrawoke with agtart, her heart pounding. Or was it the door, more than likely
both. Someone pounded on the door. Groggy from deep, Allantrawrapped the sheet
around her. Stay in the hut. Dharean’ s directive softly reverberated in her degpy head.
Shewouldn’t leave the hut, she just wanted to answer the door and make whomever it
was go away. She leaned her hot forehead againgt the crack in the door.

“Whoisit?" she croaked out of her dry throat.

“Thank Kynn you're in there, hurry we must fleg” came an urgent femae voice.



“HFee?" Allantra repeated confused.

“It' sthe vampyre servants; | think they waited until Masgue and Dharean Ieft they
are marching upon the village now. Please hurry, dmost everyoneis gonel”

Allantra' s heart pounded. The village was under attack? She yanked the door open,
and there standing on the threshold stood Nani, obvioudy flustered and clutching her
breast. “WEe ve no time, the sentinel who spotted them said they will be upon us any
moment, will you please help me round up the children?” She turned and looked behind
her franticaly seeming to expect the vampyre sarvants to overrun the smdl village a any
moment. Clutching the sheat tightly around her, Allantra took a step forward out of the
hut and laid her hand on the woman’s shoulder.

“Jugt give me a moment to dress, and I'll help you.”

Nani turned around swiftly, the worried expression gone, only to be replaced by a
dark repulsive scowl. “You will remaove your filthy hands from my person, Harbinger!”
she sneered. “Grab her!”

Before the words and the meaning sank in, strong hands clasped about her arms,
letting the sheet fall roughly to the ground. Allantralooked to her left and saw atal True
Blood looking down at her with utter hatred and to her right, sood Dysil, who was
openly admiring her naked form with afanaticd look in his eyes.

“It'stoo bad | don't have time to sample this whore' s charms.”

“What are you doing, asshole? | came hereto help. Listen to me-" Before she could
finish, Dysl hit her, hard enough to make her black out. Allantradumped in their grasp.

“Take the bitch and make ready the fire. This whore has mesmerized our leader. He
will see the spell she cast when sheis dead and her power over him is broken. Sheisin
league with the vampyres, it was her who gave Minn and the pups to the servants.” They
dragged Allantra s unconscious body away from the hut.

* % * %

“What isit, Brujo?’ Masque inquired senang the unease in his friend.

“I fdt fear in Allantra, then nothing,” he answered thoughtfully, his heart beeting
panfully againgt his chest. He knew she was willful, but hoped she had stayed in the hut
as hedirected. “1 will go to her.” Using his wizard speed, he made for the village.
Masgue dutifully shifted into ragptor and took to the skies. He couldn’t possibly match the
speed of the wizard, but he would get there soon enough.

When Dharean entered the village, it seemed to resonate with violent intent. He felt
something he wasn't used to feding: cold hard fear. Every hut seemed abandoned, but he
knew the people were here, he could fed dl of them, but Allantra. Trying to remain cam,
he concentrated on the fedlings of violence, misgivings and guilt. It led him to the
clearing in the back of the Place of Honor, where afired licked closdly at Allantra's
ankles. She wastied naked to a stake, her hands bound behind her back. Her head tilted
forward, she was unconscious. Her long beautiful braid had asmall fire cregping up the
length, burning the beautiful strands. The scene enraged Dharean. A roar so loud that it
caused birds to flutter from their nests, ripped from histhroat. The people turned and
cowered, immediately prostrating on the ground, dl but afew.

With athought the fire immediately snuffed out, swirls of smoke curled around
Allantra’ s body, and now he saw the thin trickle of blood that poured from her nose. Her
beautiful hair had been badly singed. He strode up to the pit and approached her from



behind, mentaly untying the knots that bound her hands. He rushed forward before the
last tie loosened to catch her before she fell into the smoldering woodpile. Carefully he
laid her on the ground. Thank the Gods she was il bresthing! People around him began
to mutter and cry their gpologies. Some tried to scramble away. “Don’'t move. | will kill
anyone who does.” He laced his voice with magic o that it boomed across the clearing,
every note declared violence on anyone who disobeyed.

Carefully he examined her, noting the burns around her foot and ankle. There were
nasty burns on her back where her hair had hung againgt her skin. Rage, more powerful
than he'd ever known, churned in him, but for now he kept it at bay. Hisfirgt priority was
his mate, his second priority to kill dl those involved even if it meant the whole village.

Zd rae suddenly appeared, her wrinkled body immediately moved to Allantra s other
gde Shelad cool hands on the woman and muttered something low.

“She is comfortable now, she feds no pain.”

“Why did you let this happen?’ he spat at her.

“Mind yoursdlf, boy,” the old woman snapped. “Take care of this Stuation and then
you may ask me questions.” With her hand dill laying upon Allantral s belly they both
disappeared. Now Dharean had full rein to unleash his anger and revenge.

“Whereisthe quiding?’ he asked the crowd. His eyes settled on the still standing
figures of Nani and her husband. “Where is the quiding?’ he pointedly asked her, “and
do nat lie, 1 am in no mood for your games.”

Perhaps she was drunk on the power of the moment. Perhaps Nani even thought that
she had the support of many villagers, but whatever her foolish reason, Nani decided to
throw caution to the wind.

“Y ou dare hurt your own people, for that whore? What of the vow you took, not to
use magic againgt your own people?’ Her jedousy was pdpable. “ She has done nothing
but bring us evil. Minn was nice enough to befriend her and look what happened. It could
have been any of us, more even, if we had shown her such foolish kindness”

“Whore?’ It was hard to tell if Dharean cdlled Nani awhore or if he was merdly
picking up the word from her statement. It was a this moment he opened hismind to
Masgue so that he could witness the events “ Y ou cdl her the whore, yet it was | who you
have been bedding since you have married thisfool.” He jerked his head toward the tall
True-blood who now looked at Nani with glittering eyes. “Y ou have had your part in this
because of your jedousy, you will be punished forthright. My vow is lill in effect, for
those who have not crossed me.”

“You would kill me?’” Nani sad increduloudy.

“No, venom+-tongued bitch, there are things worse than death. Y our beauty hides
your true nature;, perhaps that needs to be changed.” With a smattering of words said low
Dharean looked directly at her. But Nani felt nothing. She laughed a him insteed.

“Perhaps you are not as good awizard as we thought.” She began until she heard the
murmurings from the people. A woman screamed as she looked upon Nani’s face. Then
her husband looked & her asif he were ready to vomit. Nani then felt the tightness under
her skin, and the feding of movement under it, the sensation was quite painful.

Wheat looked to be small snakes seemed to dither under the skin in her face and neck.
Occasiondly aforked tongue would flicker out of her nogtril. Nani reached for her face
and fdt the dithering serpents. Sheer horror filled her eyes. “And you have helped her
harm my mate, you shdl remain with her for dl your days” He decreed to thetall True-



blood. The man found himsdlf being pulled like a magnet towards his wife. When his | eft
arm connected to her right, it melded together to form one arm. Some of the snakes began
to make their way to his body. He looked upon the visage of his once beautiful wife and
saw the serpents crawling, sometimes seeming to bulge out of her neck. Hisrepulsion led
him to turn and retch, only to redlize there was no escaping his wife, no escaping the
serpents that now dwelled in his body aswell. The people cried their apologies and
begged for forgiveness. Dharean sensed that these people had been mided because of
their own fear, he would punish them but not as severely—Iater, but it was one personin
particular he needed to kill.

He knew it was Dysil, he smelled the scent on Allantra. He heard the name
whispered in the minds of the people.

I have him in my sight. Masgue told him, giving him the location where Dys| was
cowering. Dharean transformed into the panther as he was running, the anima in hm
demanded to teke the life.

The panther followed ingructions from Masque until his feline nose picked up the
scent. Heran asfast as his powerful legs would carry him. He dowed as he came upon
Dysl’s hiding place. Dysl was no more than alarge chameleont-like shifter. He could
change to blend in with his surroundings. But Masgue, with his rgptor eyes, could see
right through the blending. The panther circled the tree trying to appear asif it were
confused. He could hear the heavy breathing that Dysl tried hard to dow. He smelled the
blood as it pumped furioudy throughout his body, the fear giving it a pungent odor. Then
without warning the panther took a bite out of the trunk of the tree. Dys| cried out as his
intestines were ripped from his gut; he fdl forward, the ability to blend with the tree lost
to the intense pain and the wound. The panther spit out the entrails, and then shimmered
as the form of Dharean towered over the fatally wounded shifter.

“Why?" was al Dharean asked, yes he could have just plucked it from DysI’s mind,
but the nature of the panther made him want to play and torture his prey before he killed
it.

“Sheisthe harbinger, the end to us dl.” Dys| rasped out, blood spattered about his
lips as he coughed.

“She has caused no one here harm.”

“It was only amatter of time.” He retorted weakly. Now the blood flowed fredy
from his mouth, his hand tried to futilely cover the wound. “The servants never found us
until she came”

“Y ou gave them Minn and the pups.”

“It is best to sacrifice three than the whole village. Y ou get a chance to romp around
with fresh pussy and you lose dl wisdom, can you not see what she is?’ Dysi| beseeched
him.

“Sheisakey to our existence you fool. Sheisasynergist.” Dharean let the words
soak into hispain addled brain. “That’ s right, you tried to kill the one thing that could
save us dl, without her gift, the vampyre and | couldn’t possibly take on dl the
vampyres.”

“Youlie” Dysl ingsted. “1 did what needed to be done. | have saved the people. |
gave them what they wanted so they would leave us done. Y ou should have let me burn
her, sheisimpure.” Hisfear and hatred poured from him. Dharean redized he was just
bad seed.



“Y es, you gave them Minn and the pups, and the servants will go back and tell the
vampyres thereis an entire village of us. They will come back to kill usal.”

“No, they promised. They only needed three.” He rasped choking on his own blood.
Dharean sat on his haunches in front of the dowly dying man. He guessed, with the
wound, the man could live afew more hoursif he didn’t bleed out.

“You hurt my mate, tried to kill her. Y ou betrayed our people. Y ou went against my
orders. You are atraitor and have been sentenced.”

“You areafool, Noir Brujo.” Helaughed spitting blood. “1 am aready dying; there
is nothing more that you could do.” His entrails quivered as he tried to laugh. “I have
saved our people and if | could have another chance, | would burn that bitch of yours
quicker.”

Dharean’s eyes took on the black funnels that showed his anger was amost beyond
control. Dharean lifted his face to the sky and dark clouds began to rumble overhead. The
tattoos on his arm became glossy as they protected Dharean when using such magic. The
three shadow demons rose around Dysll, their insidious whispers echoed in his ears. One
came close to Dharean but stayed a respectable distance back; the tattoos forbade it to
come any closer.

“You give himto usss?’ It whispered, the dark form hovering over the ground, its
yellow eyes looking hopeful.

“I do.” Dharean answered. “I understand it is feeding season.”

“It issss’ the thing answered.

“I give him to you under the condition that you grant me afavor.”

“Hmmm,” The thing pondered for a moment looking from Dys| to Dharean. His
hunger evident, it wanted nothing more than to bite into the dying shifter and suck the
very marrow from his bone while he was till dive, it was so much sweeter when they
were dive. “You must let me hear the favor fird.” The demon wisdy bartered.



Chapter Nine

Dharean strode into Za rag' s hut without preamble. Though punishing the main
participants in the event that hurt Allantratook off some of the anger, there was one last
persstent part. He was angry with Za rae. She could have prevented dl of thisfrom
happening. She had just as much power as he, more in fact. Why she would go through
the trouble of protecting Allantrafrom him in the beginning then letting the people hurt
her? He didn’t understand, but he was determined to find out.

Thefire, asusud, was going a a moderate intengity. Allantrawas lad out on amat
with athin cloth covering her with special markings. It was the hedling cloth. A cloth that
only Za rae possessed and only used sparingly, he wondered how bad Allantra sinjuries
were. Za' rae, as usud, sat by the fire hunched over. Her coa-black, glossy eyes never
wavered from the fire as she spoke.

“I will forgive you for the trespass this once because of circumstances, but | warn
you yet again do not push me.” She hid the amile behind her annoyance at his obvious
indstence to see his mate.

“Why did you not stop this from happening? Why did you let her get hurt?” he
demanded speaking harshly but low, afraid to wake her.

“Because | needed to know where your heart lies,” she answered smply, her gaze
dill intent on thefire. “I had to let things unfold as they did because they needed to. |
cannot interfere. If you did not cometo her rescue dl could have been logt.”

“Y ou have the power. Y ou could have stopped Dysil and the others before they hurt
her.” To hishorror his voice broke. The idea of what happened to Allantrarooted in his
soul, and made him want to cry in anger, in frustration. He wished he could take away
what happened. Hadn't she been through enough?

“Yes, | have much power, Dharean, and for that reason must be very careful how |
useit. The prophecy isto be taken serioudy. If you were not sufficiently bonded to her, |
could not let you go on the journey. Y ou would have reveded us with no hopes of
winning. But you camefor her.” She turned her cod-black lashless eyesto Dharean, a
smile on her wrinkled face. “Y ou came for her when you fdlt her fear. Y ou are bonded as
you need be and al eventsfdl into place.”

“Of course | camefor her,” he bit out, till angry with her.

“Y ou say that now, but do you not remember how you fought the very idea of being
her mate in the beginning? And now you love her.” Zarae said smply.

“I don't know that | love her.” He said findly gtting in between Allantral s deeping
form and the old woman.

“Look at you, even now you put yoursdalf between her and any possible danger. I,
dear boy, am not a danger to her.” She chuckled. “ She is healed and no scars shdll
remain, though she will remember everything. If it eases your mind, | would not have let
her die had you not come for her. She would not die for your foolishness” She turned
back to the fire. “By the way, you must dedl with your fedings of the Triad. The vampyre
isjugt as much her mate as you, and she will need to fully bond with him as well upon
her return.” She paused before starting another thread of conversation. “Y ou will need to
St out firg thing when the sun sats this evening.”



“But sheisfreshly injured, will she be ableto travel?” Dharean looked down at her
sanged hair and lightly sroked the braid, trying to ignore Za rag’ s wise but unwanted
look at the future.

“That iswhy | used the hedling blanket. When you are ready to set out, she will be
more than ready, trust me on this. Go now, get your supplies ready and come back when
the sun sets.” With these words she effectively dismissed him. Dharean leaned over and
kissed Allantra above the stone on her forehead, then he rose and quickly Ieft. Zarae let
out a breeth of rdief. Perhaps her time to finaly rest was near; very soon there would be
nothing she could do to help her people. It would lie in the hands of the vampyre, the
wizard, and the synergist.

* % *x %

Allantrafelt the end of her hair and winced. Dammit, now it needed cutting. She
hadn't cut her hair in avery long time. She was grateful for the traveling clothes Zarae
provided for her. Black leather like pants clung to her body. A matching cropped top with
ragged edges hugged her breasts. The materid was light, comfortable, and excellent
protection againgt thorny plants. Za rae had explained the events and why she had let
them happen. Of course Allantra was pissed, as the memory of waking up and being
cooked would not go away. Eventudly the smoke inhalation knocked her right back out.
She picked up the shiny sharp knife she had asked Za rae for and began to chop at her
hair, until it fell just below her shoulders. She braided the very front of her hair on both
sdes and tied the ends with pieces of the leether like materia she tore from the shirt; it
wasn't like anyone coud tell she ripped it. She then took the stone and put it back making
sure the string was hidden in her hair. The soft padded boots alowed her to walk quietly,
undetected. She felt damn sexy!

A knock at the door tore her from her self-appraisa and she bade the knocker to
comein. After dl, no harm could come to her ingde Za raes hut. Dharean walked in,
with the same leether like materid encasing his powerful legs, he didn't wear a shirt
though, choosing instead to go topless ... fine with her. He carried his herb satchd with
him. Another satchel was dung across his chest and looked heavy. He paused as he took
in her new appearance.

“Had to cut it,” she said softly, suddenly unsure of the gppearance that she felt was
totally awesome moments ago. He came quietly to her, his gray eyesriveted on her face
and hair.

“You look beautiful,” he whispered to her, bending down to finger the fresh braids.

“Well, thanks” she said, suddenly shy.

“I'm sorry for what my people did.” His eyes became dark. “1’'m glad you' re okay.”

“Zaraetold me what you did to Nani and her husband, but she said it was best |
didn’'t know what you did to Dysl.” Shelooked himin the eye. “1 don't think differently
of you, Dharean. Y ou did what you fdlt wasright. | just wish | could have added my own
justice.” She grinned at him and his heart lifted. He didn’t know he had been holding that
burden. But yes, now that he was willing to admit it, he had been afraid that once she
heard what he was capable of she would fear him. “1 don't fear you.” She added.

He looked startled as she read his thoughts. 1 guess it was the bonding. Y our
thoughts come easily to me. At least I'm making some progress as a shifter.” She joked.

He pulled her into hisarms and sighed. “Yes you are, but thereis ill much for you



to learn in such ashort time. | will try to be more patient with you. | have not been avery
good teacher, have 1?7’

“No, you suck actudly. But maybe | can teach you while you teach me.” She pulled
back long enough to kiss him lightly on the lips, but he was having none of that. He
immediately escdated it into a full-blown mind blowing kiss. Pouring dl his fear of
losing her into the firgt kiss he could give her since it happened. Za'rag s scratchy voice
was the only thing that broke them apart.

“Hopefully there will be plenty of time for thet later,” she said gruffly, suddenly
appearing before the fire. “The people will evacuate soon and find anew place to hide
until the outcome. Masque is waiting outsde, and though you could never tell from his
expression heis most impatient to go save hisfamily.” Guilt registered on both of their
faces as they thought about it from Masque' s point of view. Dharean pulled Allantra up.

“Remember, do no fdter,” Zd rae said to them.

“Good bye, wise one,” Dharean said.

“Thank you for everything,” Allantra added not sure if she' d ever seethis fresky
looking but wise character again. At the same time Dharean and Allantra both bowed
before her, letting one knee touch the ground with bowed heads. They paid homage to
their one living ancient. When they rose Zd rae was gone.

“She’s not used to affection. She'skind of acurmudgeon in her old age.” Dharean
joked and led her out of the hut to awaiting Masgue.

Asthey waked in slence, each one was entertaining their fears of the journey. When
they reached the outskirts of the village, Masque turned to Dharean.

“So how do you propose we go about finding their trail? We had no luck eerlier.”

Dharean reached into his satchel and pulled out a bottle of ink. He bade the other two
to St down. On the right arm of both he drew symbols with the ink. “These are symbols
that will protect you.” He said as he drew the last part of a symbol on Allantra sarm and
before either of them could ask the burning question: ‘ Protection from what? Dharean’s
eyes funneled and alow rumbling quickly ensued. Sinister whispers seem to surround
them. The shadow demons appeared ... sort of. Allantraeven with her shifter vison
could barely make out the demonsiif it weren't for the yellow eyes.

“Asyou agreed, shadow demon,” Dharean said, his voice full of authority.

“Assss wasss agreed.” The demon answered. “Thissssway,” it beckoned them to
follow.

“What's going on?’ Allantra demanded, though she knew Dharean would never put
her in harm’s way the demons scared the hell out of her.

“Masgue and | couldn’t find Minn'strail or the servants, because it was too cleverly
shielded. But evil can find evil. In return for food provided they agreed to show usthe
trail the servants took. We mugt shift forms to move quickly, they have agreed to only
this one night.”

Allantraremoved her clothes, as did Masgue and Dharean. She could fed the eyes of
both men on her and she reveled in the attention. After packing the clothesin the satchel
provided, Masque grabbed Dharean’ s herb bag and Dharean dung the satchel across his
shoulders. Masque shifted so quickly she bardly saw the change from man to raptor. The
raptor held the bag firmly in its claws. Allantra changed to her wolf form, as Dharean
changed to his panther, the bag dung across its body so as not to fal off. In moments the
two of them were running full blast behind the demons and the raptor with his sharp



vison followed inthe air.

When dawn threatened to break the dark sky into pieces, the demons immediady
stopped their tracking and turned to the animals as they approached. The raptor began to
dive from the sky, the panther and wolf transformed quickly.

“We have fulfilled our bargain.” The demon hissed. “We cannot go any further,
unlessss of courssse you have ancther offering for usssss” They eyed Allantrathen
Masgue as he touched ground and shifted,, his naked form sweaty from the exertion of
flying dl night.

“No, our ded is done, shadow demon.” With that the demons just smply faded
away. Dharean turned to the other two. “We will eat and rest.”

“I can track them now; it seems the vampyre stopped shidding them some miles
back.” Masgue informed them, “While flying | spotted a pond not too far from here. We
can bathe there. | will lead the way.”

Allantra couldn’t help but giggle, when Masque took point, hisfinely chisded ass
was something to behold. Dharean took one look at her looking at Masque' s ass and
immediately swept her up in hisarms; she laid her head on his chest and put her ams
around his neck.

“Sodl | haveto do to get carried islook a another man’sass?’ she joked, feeling
his cock come dive and bounce under her butt as he walked.

“You will get another man killed that way.” He growled. But he couldn’t stop that
niggling thought thet he would have to ded with Allantralooking at another man with
lust. A vampyre. For now he tossed that aside; right now it was just the two of them, and
he would not taint it with thoughts of her other lover.

At the sound of a splash, they knew the pond was near and hefindly let her down,
since obvioudy Masque was dready in the water. “Last one there is dave to the other
one.” Allantracalled out dready running before Dharean even redized what she said.
Immediately he dropped the satchel and took off after her. Her naked body hit the water a
second before he caught her. She giggled as he grabbed her around the waist.

“I won,” she said triumphantly.

“Y ou cheated,” he responded nibbling on her ear.

“Are you going to be a sore loser?’ she asked turning in hisarms.

“How can | losg, if I'm you're dave?’ He grinned devilishly, taking her mouth in a
deep kiss. Allantrafdt his hard erection againgt her belly as he held her tight.

What about Masque?

Isit okay if he watches? Allantra got wetter between her legsjugt thinking about it.

Fine with me, she responded.

You are a dream come true. Dharean grinned into the kiss.

Over her shoulder she could see Masgue come up on the bank and sit with his back
againg atree trunk. His butter-ydlow hair was dicked back from the water. He parted his
legs dightly as he looked at them in the water, his cock in his hand stroking it dowly.
Allantra s heart began to pound in anticipation.



Chapter Ten

With little effort, Dharean lifted Allantraout of the water without breaking the kiss.
Immediately she wrapped her strong brown legs around hiswaist, and felt his cock
bobbing againgt the crevice of her ass. If possible, she pulled him closer, degpening the
kiss, loving the taste that was Dharean. He growled a sound half man haf besst, as his
tongue sought out her own unique sweet taste. She felt hishands at her tiny waist again
and she was lifted up just high enough for him to position her on his cock. Gently at fird,
he worked the dmost sted! like head into her folds, and when her body naturdly adjusted
for him, he pushed her dl the way down. Thistime the sound that vibrated from his
throat was dl animd. Allantrafet aswell as heard the intake of bresth when she fully
sheathed him, for amoment she was |ogt in the sensation as wll.

Then Dharean began to take long strides toward the bank of the pond. Each powerful
step made his cock go deeper, pull out alittle only to be rammed in again. Allantra broke
the kiss and mewled softly, throwing her head back and just living in the sensation of
being fucked as he walked. He stopped no more than ten feet from where Masque sat
groking himsdf alittle faster, his eyes never once leaving the amorous couple. Just
knowing he was watching them, sent the most erctic chills down her naked spine.

Dharean lowered her to the soft grass, still managing to keep his cock firmly
embedded in her. Allantrawas on her back and within moments, the sound of their wet
bodies coming together began to crack the air. Allantra could hear Masque' s breathing
becoming more and more shalow as he watched them. She dug her nailsin Dharean’s
back, dragging them across, leaving deep welts in their wake. 1t only succeeded in
meking him pump into her fagter. The thought of his mate marking him, daiming him,
seemed to engorge his cock even more. The dickness of her, the tightness was driving
him to levels of pleasure he had no idea even existed. She cried his name over and over,
her legs trembling from the ondaught of the sensation. She fdt the energy trying to pour
forth, and she denied it, knowing the last time could have been disastrous. Shefdt a
sense of triumph asshe held it at bay.

Dharean was there in her mind, knowing the small battle she fought, and her
accomplishment. She was strong and afast learner, and by the gods she felt good on his
cock. He felt himsdlf ready to spew in her, but he himself held back, the strangled moans
from Masgue caught his hearing. He pulled out of Allantra, and immediately she
protested. “ Trust me, flammulae, you will likethis” He said softly. She brought hersdlf
up on her elbows. “Come here” He commanded to Masgue. Ever expressionless, Masque
obeyed his command. His cock, florid and thick, bounced as he waked the short distance
to them. Dharean indicated thet he knedl on one side of Allantra, Dharean then
disengaged himsdlf from between her sweet, smooth thighs and took post at the other
dde. “Lieback,” he said seductively. When she complied he smiled indulgently.

“Pleasure yoursdlf as we pleasure oursaves, watch us as we coat your lovely breasts with
our hot seed, as we watch you bring yoursdf to pesk.”

No hotter command had been given, Allantra was sure of that. Each man took his
swollen dick in hand; Dharean was glossy and dick from being ingde of her. “May 17’
Masque asked Dharean, who with the dightest hesitation nodded. He only wants to coat



himself with your juices, will you allow this? Dharean asked her. “Yes’ Allantra
answvered in an airy voice. Though the idea gppeded to her, she was haf afraid Masgue' s
unnaturally clawed hands would scrape her. But Masque, with the gentlest of touches,
leaned over to his Sde dightly, three fingers—with contracted claws—swirled around her
pussy, collecting the cream gathered there. Allantra nearly came off the ground from the
touch. She was so senditive and ready to come.

She watched Masgue as he rubbed her dippery fluid on his cock, and her dit, if
possible, got even harder. They both began to masturbate over her breasts; Allantra
resched down and in small impatient circular motions began to seek the road that would
bring her over the edge. The breathing of the two men became ragged and shalow. She
could hear that they would be coming soon. She brought her hips off the ground as her
orgasm threatened to overpower her and make her mindless, and she didn’t care one bit.
It seized her, rendered her immobile and unable to scream. Her mouth opened but nothing
came out. Large tidal waves of pleasure undulated in and around her mons. And if that
wasn't enough, both men growled loudly and she fdt large streams of their seed plop on
her breasts. She couldn’t help hersdlf; she looked at both cocks as they spurted al over
her. Masgue had thrown his head back giving his howl up to the early morning sun, but
Dharean’ s eyes had stayed trained on her the whole time.

She amiled a him and the tenderness on his face, she was quite sure, had never been
seen by anyone dse. “Thank you.” Masque said quietly getting to his feet; his manhood,
now going back to its natura state, was gill impressve. He turned and |eft heading for
the pond, afew seconds later a very clean splash sounded in the pond.

“That was very generous of you.” Dharean said, Sitting back on his haunches as
Allantrasat up looking at the semen that was drying fast on her breasts.

“You aswdl. I know you have a problem sharing.” She gave him a danted ook,
gauging his reaction; he knew she was referring to Khaelen. But he did not tense as she
expected him to. Instead he ignored the reference.

“In the past Masque and | have shared many women.”

“Somehow | do not doubt that.” She laughed. “ Besides it was a new experience for
me, and he was most respectful. | didn’t mind at al.” Dharean stood and held out his
hand to her, which she took, he pulled her up with little effort.

“Do not get used to it.” He mumbled leading her to the water. Allantralet the remark
pass. He was trying to share, even though it was easer to share with his best friend,
Khadlen, however, was a different matter for him atogether.

“I will teke first watch.” Masque stated. After the bath they had dl eaten alight medl
conssting of the fruits from nearby trees.

“No we can't waste time taking shifts. We will al deep for a couple of hours and no
more. | will put up protection barriers so that we al may rest together.” The other two
nodded. Allantra settled in Dharean’ s arms, Masgue dept on the other side of her. It
wasn't sexud, it was for protection. In no time they were al deeping.

* % *x %

Finally they are coming! Dominicawould have clapped if she had that kind of joy in
her; instead she chose to visit her favorite pet in the secret room. She glided fast. They
had three; she could see them through the eyes of the servants; a rather plump woman and
two boys, twins. They were young but she redly didn’t think it mattered. Blood was



blood and she most certainly planned to shed theirs. Everything wasin place; dl she
needed was the blood. Did she dare dream of the day when she would again be corpored
and cause chaos and death among the traitorous Council Members? They daretry to
banish her and keep her in this form while they enjoyed the favors of being flesh and
blood again! No, she would show them, al of them.

For over a hundred years since she had been cursed, she had studied the Black Arts
diligently. She was a magter at it. There was much to be answered for. She would bring
the justice that she had been denied. She practicaly sneered at the thought thet a
traitorous shape-shifter had done thisto her. They couldn’t be trusted. They could never
be trusted, should have never been trusted. She glided into the secret dungeon and was
pleased to see her pet was dive and awake. No, she wouldn’t chance hurting her now, she
was too close. But what could she do? So much excitement, surely she could cause some
pain and not endanger the life of this dirty animal. Jugt alittle bit, yes, she could make
her relive the desth of her mate; she made such delicious screams last time. Not too
much, just enough to make her plead for mercy, make her call his namefutildy asif her
pleading could save him. She lowered hersdf until she was at face level with the shifter.
They will be here very soon. We're going to have just a little fun. Not too much, for 1 will
need you alive and well, so that | may kill you later. Dominicawith dramatic flair pushed
her wraith like hands into the mind of Taraema, feeding her the ghastly images. At her
first scream a bolt of pleasure went through Dominica

* % *x %

Allantra bolted upright with a scream caught in her throat. Only it wasn't her pain, it
was someone e s2's. The woman in her dream had been in intense pain. She couldn’t see
what the woman was so frightened of; there were only shadows in the room. It looked to
be a dungeon of some sort.

“What iswrong?’ Dharean asked Sitting up next to her. He wrapped his strong arms
around her. Masgue too was up, his expressionless face seeming to search for an answer
in hers,

“I dreamed of her again,” she whispered more to hersdlf than Dharean.

“Dreamed of who?” he rubbed her arms absently, as smal goose bumps covered
them from her fear.

“1 don’t know her, but she looks like me.” Allantra answered, leaning back in the
cocoon of Dharean’sarms.

“Perhgps you were seeing something from the future?” Masgue suggested.

“I don’'t think s, it felt red, like,” she searched for words, “like it was happening
somewhere right at that moment.”

“Hmm,” Dharean began, “could it be you are linked with the vampyre and heis...”

“What are you suggesting?’ Allantraimmediatdy defensve, disengaged hersdf
from the warm embrace and turned to face him. “Are you trying to suggest heis hurting
some poor woman and that’s what I’ m witnessng?’

“Heisvampyre, you know. How well do you redly know him, Allantra? Couldn’'t he
very well be the one behind taking Minn and the pups?’

“Oh 1 can't believe thisl” Allantra got up and began to somp around erraticaly
while she vented her anger. “Look, | know thiswhale triad thing is hard to dedl with. |
got that. It's hard for metoo!” Allantraran roughshod over her own lie. Truly she was



not disappointed that she had been fated to two skillful and gorgeous lovers but right now
shewas't about to discuss that. “We have to stick together, that’ s what the prophecy
says ' If one should falter,” Dharean, this whole thing will be for nothing. Please, | know
it'snot Khaglen.”

Dharean took a deep breath; Masgue looked on without saying aword. Dharean had
the distinct impression from his emotionless friend that he was enjoying Dharean squirm.

“All right then, it was jugt atheory. Obvioudy you are linked to someone.”

“Thereisno onedse” Allantrawhined. “I am not close to anyone dse, and why
now? Why am | having this connection now?’

“Thisworld isfull of mystery, little one. There are different ways to connect. There
has to be some sort of blood or spirit connection to this woman.”

“The dream plane,” Masgue said solemnly.

“What?" Allantralooked to Masque for the firgt time since she woke up.

“The dream plane; often you can connect through dreams, especidly if it'sa spirit.”

“But shedidn’t look like a spirit. She looked to be flesh and blood.”

“Then perhgps sheisdying.”

Thewords hung in the air like athick fog. Allantramulled the words and the
possibility over. She was chained to awall, and she did look asif she had been tortured.
If the woman were dying it would stand to reason she could reach her on the dream plane.
But why her? Allantra shook her head in an effort to clear the matter from her mind. She
could ded with this later; right now Minn and the boys needed to be rescued.

“We should go,” Allantra declared, looking at the two men asif they were dackers.

Silently the men rose, Dharean grabbed the herb bag and |eft the larger bag behind.
“Wedon't need it.” He threw it high into atree where it caught ona branch and stayed
out of dght. “We aso don't need any of the vampyre servants coming upon this and
getting suspicious.” Masgue had aready begun to pace around the perimeter looking to
see where he could pick up thetrail. He gestured for them to follow. From now on they
traveled in silence, running on slent booted feet.



Chapter Eleven

Khaglen sat at his desk, looking at the setting sun, through his specid made
windows. He d taken to deeping in his office since Allantra had left. HeE d dso begun to
rise early, waking before the sun had fully set. She wasin his system, and he missed her.

It seemed that the resdents in the Civil Lands could sense impending chaosin the
ar. More and more arrests were being made—and unfortunately most of the charges were
legitimate. There was adigtinct smell of change in the air. Change; there had been lots of
it these past couple of weeks. He painfully remembered waking up and finding thet
Allantrahad gone. He knew that she had to leave, but he thought she at |east would have
waited until he had risen.

Even through her journey he had tried to contact her and she had stubbornly refused
to communicate with him. He knew why, he could fed her hurt just as he hurt a the
separation. Still it was killing him not knowing where she was, if she was even dll right.
Sometimes if he didn’t monitor his thoughts carefully he let hisfears take over that
maybe she had died. But he would know it. They weren't completely bonded yet but he
planned on taking care of that as soon as she returned. She belonged to him and to him
aone. Perhaps he should have told her that he had falen in love with her, but the fedings
had been much too new and raw for him to share, but surely she knew.

Too much time had passed since he had last taken her blood. He couldn’t connect to
her mentally anymore, but as soon as she returned... What he needed to do was redirect
his thoughts. He had been drawing up a new government structure that would reflect the
changes that would be made. So many laws to be added and revised it practicdly made
him dizzy just thinking about it. But right now he was burned out and he needed a smal
break. He pushed back the chair, the legs scraping against the floor like they had done
thousands of times before. He felt antsy. He felt like the residents, something was about
to happen, and it was bad.

Moments later he found himsdlf rolling through the halls of the Quarter. He
watched as Quarter Guards took suspected criminas through the process. As much as
he’ d wanted to stop the process of taking blood, doing so would have caused questions.
The mood in the Civil Lands was much too wild asit sood. He quirked his eyebrow up
as he watched three dirty and disheveled Quarter Guards practicaly drag awoman and a
et of twin boys no older that Six or seven out of the blood sampling room. Now that was
odd. Automaticaly he reached into the Guard’ s minds to find they were blocked. Very
strong mental blocks stood in his way, immediately he became irritated. This did not
bode wdl. Only avampyre of substantia power could create mind blocks such as these.
He had afeding the small truce they set with the Council was breached or was about to
be.

He then touched upon the mind of the woman, and found her angry and aware of his
intruson. She cast angry brown eyes at him and immediately threw him from her mind.
“You'redl dike”” She spat a him. “Don’t worry my brother and the Noir Brujowill
come for you, and there will be no rock you can hide under to escape their wrath!” She
sent ahedthy dollop of spittle hisway, but he merdly stepped back out of its path. The
Quarter Guard holding her smply jerked her hard in the direction of the doors; the exit



doorsto be exact. Khaglen now was truly perplexed. They sampled their blood just to let
them go? Not only that, it was asif the Quarter Guard didn’'t see him... Him, The
Executioner. It was then that it occurred to Khaglen that these were not only Quarter
Guards; they were mindless vampyre servants as well. Influenced and controlled by a
vampyre to do their bidding. But whose bidding were they doing?

These servants obvioudy had a very strong compulsion to carry out their orders, to
the point that everything else was of no consequence. Khaglen was many things, ‘of no
consequence’ was't one of them. He hung back and watched as the woman, struggling
every step of the way, and the terrified boys were practically dragged out the door, then
dlently he followed a a safe distance behind.

* % *x %

As s00n asthey werein familiar territory Allantra had taken the lead. She didn't
have to be arocket scientist to know where Minn and the boys were being taken, The
Elder Council Chambers. Still she couldn’'t swallow the bitter pill that they had been
betrayed. But her gut ingtinct told her dl of the council members hadn’t betrayed them. If
she had to put money on it, she would bet it was that vampyre bitch Dominica behind the
kidnapping. Hell, she would even venture as far as to say, Dominica was probably behind
her own attempted kidnapping when she was in the Savage Outlands. Unease dipped into
her as she remembered the words of the ancient council member: * She will prove to be a
problem. If she ever retains her true form she will be a force to reckon with. We will have
to see that does not happen.’

“Fuck!” Allantrasaid out loud in frustration.

“What isit?’ Dharean asked. Masgue gave her alook that suggested she should try
to be alittle quieter.

“I' know who took Minn and the boys, it was't Khaelen, believe me, Dharean. Look,
the vampire that' s doing thisis one Sck asshole. Shelll stop at nothing to see the shifters
wiped out.”

“Is it the rogue vampyre you spoke of 7 Masque asked gravely.

“Y es, she hates everything and everyone except her own kind, &t least that’sthe
impression | got when | met her. We didn't get dong.” Allantra grunted as she looked out
the window of the old deserted museum across the street from the Elders Council
Chambers. “Wait.” Allantrawhispered as she saw dark figures moving toward the
Chambers. “I seethem, they're il divel” she said excitedly. Dharean and Masque both
rushed to the window to see Minn and the boys being brought rather unceremonioudy
down the Street. The doors to the building opened on their own accord; obvioudy they
were expected. The three turned from the window and faced each other.

“I don’'t know the layout of the chambers. Masque, it would be best if you tracked
them; my nose obvioudy isn't astrained as yours.”

“Perhaps you should stay here until we return.” Dharean suggested smoathly, though
his tense demeanor suggested anything but cam. He didn’'t want Allantra going into the
fray of things so soon. She didn’'t have control over her new power and if he were honest
with himsdlf he didn’'t want the possibility of her getting hurt.

“Don’t gtart that macho man shit with me!” Allantra hurled a him, undaunted by his
rather curious look at the term ‘macho man.” “I’ ve faced these bloodsuckers before and
lived to tell about it. I'll be fine. I’ ve been taking care of mysdlf alot longer than I've



known you.” She pointed an annoyed finger hisway. “Masgue, lead the way, and be
careful; their wegpons here are nothing to play with, be ready for anything.”

Masgue nodded and exited from where they had entered the museum, Allantra
followed. Dharean however turned to look out the window one last time when he saw a
tal, dark figure gpproach the doors to the building. Even from this distance he could
practicaly fed the power of the man. Hisingtinct told him the man was vampyre, old and
very powerful. Perhgps Allantra was wrong and it was't the rogue femae vampyre
behind this, but this obvioudy powerful vampyre. Maybe this vampyre and the rogue
were in league together. Dharean snorted as he began to follow hissmal party. It didn’t
metter, Dharean was in for alittle bloodshed, and he knew for sure it wouldn’t be his
own.

* k% % %

Minn was afraid as they led her into the dank musty dungeon. Not for her own life,
but that of her boys. They were the only thing she had Ieft between her and her mate.
They were the only thing of value she had in her life period. And now she stood helpless
to protect her pups. She tried to soothe them, but they knew, even in their young years,
that things were even beyond her control.

Please don’t cry, pups. Your uncle and the Noir Brujo will help us. You have to
believe that.

I’ m scared, mama.

I’m scared too, but not as scared as Landin.

You are too!

Am not!

Boys! Minn had to shout above the telepathic arguing. Please you' re giving your
mother a headache.

Why can’t we shift mama? This question came from Kurahn.

| believe it has something to do with these rings around our wrists.

They burn. The boys sad in unison.

| know. But just calm yourselves. Give me time to think. Give your uncle time to get
here. It will beall right.

“I don't think s0,” came an dmost whispery voice interrupting ther private
conversation. Minn watched in horror as a shade-like creature wafted into the room.
Minn couldn’t make out a definite shape, but she certainly felt the hogtility permesting
fromit. “Only I will bedl right. | will be restored as | once was. Give me the blood
collected from them; | will add it to the fresh blood taken from our resident prisoner here.
Chain them to the wall, next to the falen princess. Bleed them dry,” the voice sneered.

It was at that time that Minn noticed the crumpled body chained to the far wall. It
couldn’t be! Yes, her hair was dirty and longer than she remembered, but even above the
acrid smdl of bodily waste she smdlled the familiar scent. Sowly the figure lifted her
head, and she met the eyes of Taraema, one of the missing royaty who had come here to
the Civil Lands so long ago, seeking equadity. She had been rotting in this Kynn forsaken
place for avery long time. Minn wanted to cry when a second redlization hit her. She
now knew who the Harbinger really was. For Allantrawas indeed a scion, ascion of the
beautiful falen princess...



* % *x %

Every step Khadlen took brought him closer to unmitigated anger. A secret dungeon?
How long had this been here? He watched from a distance so as not to be discovered, as
they led the prisoners into the room the door dicking ominoudy behind them. He smelled
their fear and would do anything to save them. Four guards adorned each side of the cell
door. Piece of cake; Khaglen in aflurry of movement broke each of their necks before
they even had time to wrench a cry from their throats. The bodies began to dump to the
floor. Khaglen directed the bodies, which were now inanimate objects to remain standing,
and so they did. He didn’t need a surprise coming from behind, it was best that things
look normal at least until he took care of the Situation behind the cell door. With one
more look behind him, Khaglen, not wanting to risk teleporting himslf into an unknown
environment, took great caution as he entered the cell.

Khaglen's eyesimmediately adjusted to the poor lighting in the room. He saw two of
the guards shackling the hands of the two boys to the wall, awicked blood trail wound
from aclean cut on their necks. They were il dive but unconscious. In arather efficient
manner they took Minn from the third guard who then seemed to be checking the life
sgns of afigure hanging by her wrigts. Khaglen had no idea who this woman was, but
knew shewouldn’t last long. Out of the corner of his eye he caught swift movement, and
knew one of the Elders was behind this monstrous deed.

“Stop,” he directed to the two guards as they overpowered the rather plump woman
and managed to get one of her wrists shackled. Blood dripped from her wrists. They
continued, undaunted by his order, their minds truly belonging to the vampyre.

“Y ou have no power here,” came avery familiar voice. “You'retoo late” A very
unwelcome voice,

“Dominica, | shouldn't be surprised that you are behind this” Khaelen said coolly.

“You are truly awaste of vampyre blood. For al your power, you sympathize with
the mongrels. Still fucking that bitch of yours?” she chided him, dipping in and out of his
line of vison. Though she physicdly proved no threet, she proved quite athreet to the
woman and the boys for she controlled the guards.

“By the sound of your voice you sound envious, Dominica. How long has it been
since aman found his way in between your non-exigent thighs?’

Dominica screeched in outrage, a sound very reminiscent of the legendary banshee.
“Wewill see how long your humor lagts.” She promised. Two of the guards rushed him;
one tossed aring a him. He remembered them too well. Bullets whizzed by his head and
he knew without having to take one into his body, they were the blessed bullets. He
moved fast as the guard continued to shoot at him, the third guard calmly picked up an
athameae blade first and amed it a the woman chained to the wall by one arm. They were
trying to distract him. The door to the dungeon burst open but he didn't have time to see
who else was coming to the party. With an impressve display of telekinetic power, he
violently tossed the woman acrass the room. The force was so greet the chain brokein
haf freeing her; she hit thewal and did to the floor. The athamae landed with a ‘ thwack’
sound, embedding itsdf where the shifter would have been chained. Then afine mist
began to filter into the room.

* % % %



Masgue led them deep into the boweds of the Chambers. Allantra was quite sure this
where dl the shady business took place. She was curious as to how many council
members knew about this place, what’s more how many of them used it. The place was
empty of guards probably because smply no one knew it was even here. Eventudly, they
cameto aturn that led them into along corridor. At the end, four guards, amost
unnaturaly straight, stood guarding the door. Their eyes, even more lifeless than usua
for vampire servants, made the hackles on Allantral s neck rise. Masque and Dharean, in a
display of practiced and understood communication, nodded to each other. Allantrarolled
her eyes. Masque and Dharean took off a the same time each taking two guards apiece.
To ther dismay their necks were dready broken. The heads merely lolled to the sdein a
grotesgue angle and findly mercifully the guards dumped to the floor.

Allantra approached the men, afinger to her lipsfor silence. If they could do the
sgnds, so could she.

What is going on here? Allantra asked as she looked at the rag doll men with disgust.

It would appear they were already dead, Masgue answered

Dharean had a pretty good ideawho killed them. The vampyre he saw may have
betrayed his partner. Seems we have a killer among killers.

I will goinfirst, Masque announced, ready to take one for the team.

| will go. Thereis much black magic here. Even now as | send out sensors, these
doors made of metal, block my magic. Dharean argued. There could be much danger
behind those doors.

Allantra had al she could take with the macho man bit. She concentrated as she had
taught hersdlf to do. She found the center of calm she needed quickly and began to fed
her body go light asit dissolved into afinemigt. | will tell you what | see, she declared to
the two men as they watched open mouthed at her unknown ability. She filtered into the
cdl through alarge crack. Dharean connected with Allantra and it was then she knew fear
held his heart and breething prisoner momentarily. Quickly, he chanted the gppropriate
spdl, channdling the power through his hands. The door burst in, Dharean rushed in
followed by Masque. Then al hell broke loose.

Allantra came back to her true form to see Khaglen sanding over Minn's
unconscious body, blood trailing down her arm onto the floor. Each of the boys had
blood onthelr chests that obvioudy originated from their necks. Rage poured off
Masque. Dharean roared. More guards began to pour into the room at Dominica's
bidding. Masque had to defend himself as they attacked. Dharean turned to the vampyre,
and shot bolts of flame a him. Swiftly Khadlen moved dmos fagter than the shifter
could see ... dmod. He shot another burst of flame, this time singeing the shoulder of the
vampyre. Dharean tried to track him but he moved too fast. Where was he? Belatedly he
redized where the vampyre went, astalon claws raked across his back. Dharean dropped
and rolled ignoring the painful sensation. He looked for Allantra trying to make sure she
was not in danger but she seemed trandfixed to the spot as she looked at the figure that
was chained to the wall.

* k% % %

Allantra s breath hitched. Thiswas the woman from her dream. She couldn’'t help
but stare. The woman was barely breathing. Sowly she approached her, why was she so
afraid of her? Maybe afraid was too strong aword. There was excitement, yes, something



about this woman made her giddy with excitement. She knelt down, pushing the long

dirty hair away from the woman' s face, to reved avisage so very much like her own. The
woman raised her eyes dowly, pain evident in every movement. She looked to Allantra
and amiled, the woman was very beautiful. She said one word to Allantrathat put her ina
date of shock before the woman let unconsciousness claim her. “Daughter.” Then a
blinding light encompassed the room.

* k% *x %

With awarrior’s precison, Masgue cut through the servants with his dangeroudy
clawed hands. Deftly avoiding the rings tossed a him. He remembered them from when
Allantra had been caught in one by the water. Asthe last one fell before him, ablinding
light lit yp the dark cell. It took a moment for his eyesto adjust, then he saw the femade
vampyre standing near the blown out door. Her eyes caught his and surprise registered.

“You,” she said scathingly. “You're il dive?’

“Yes, Dominica,” Masgue answered shaking his head in wonderment. Thisiswhat
happened to his mate?

“I thought you were dead. | prayed to every known god that you were dead. | hoped
you met your justice during the Mass Execution.” She laughed, a shrill ugly sound,
derived from hatred.

“Y ou were behind that?”” Masque said increduloudy as anger welled up. He had lost
many friends and family. “You killed because...”

“Because shifters are lower forms of life; they lie, they deceivel” Her voice began to
rise as memories she thought long buried surfaced. “Y ou took me for a mate and then you
left me because | wasn't good enough? Very clever, Masgue, not using magic al these
years, making me believe you were dead.”

“I did it for many reasons, do not flatter yourself.”

“No, do not flatter yoursdf, mate,” she said polluting the word, making it seem an
abomination. “You are only dill standing because the transformation momentarily
weakens me. But now that | know you are dive, you are my main target. Appreciate how
lucky these filthy shifterswere | didn't have time to bleed them dry as| intended. No
matter, | have only begun my wrath!” With that Dominica used her last energy to teleport
out of the room, fully corpored.

* k% % %

Allantrawatched in pure astonishment at the exchange between Masgue and
Dominica. That bitch was the love of hislife? She was the reason he stopped doing
magic? It adl made sense. Perhaps he didn’'t use magic so he could ease her hurt, make her
think he was dead so she could go on with her life. If she could have located Masgue
when he used magic, she could have located his whole tribe and wiped them out. The
enormity of what was avoided was staggering. Unbelievable asit was, Dominica had
influenced the Mass Execution to take place because shewas ajilted lover ... of ashifter.

Then the scent caught her, before the feding of being watched. He was herel She
looked around the cdll to see Khaglen staring a her with a goofy smile on hisface.
Dharean was looking from Khaglen to her as understanding dawned on his festures.
Khaden in hisjoy to see Allantrasimply ignored the foe he had been sparring with but



moments before. He was a her side before she could blink and caught her in atight
embrace then pulled back to get aredly good look at her. “Y ou look different, but till
beautiful,” he said, asmilein hisvoice as he ran his fingers through her shortened hair
and looked at the stone on her forehead. “1'll tell you about thet later,” she grinned. She
too was happy to see him and returned the embrace. His lips sought hers and willingly
she opened her mouth to him.

She forgot everyone and everything in that moment. She had missed him terribly.
She fdt anvful leaving like she did. Shefdt guilty for ... she blocked that thought for now
and kissed him back just as eagerly. Then abruptly he broke the kiss. “What?’ she
stammered, her sensesreding from hiskiss.

“You amdl like him, dl over you. Why do you smdl like him?” He jerked his head
in the direction on Dharean, who now had the pleasure of smiling rather smugly.

“Theré salot to be explained...” Allantra hiccupped over her words but Dharean cut
her off as he sauntered over.

“Not redly, she's mated to me, vampyre, fully mated.” Dharean amiled at the
vampyre as he pulled Allantra roughly to him, Letting the vampyre dedl with every
connotation ‘fully mated’” meart.

“She' s mine, we are not fully bonded but | will remedy that.” The shifters words sent
Khadlen into aslent rage of jedousy and hurt. Khaglen yanked Allantra back over to him
as the two apha males stared each other down. Allantra stepped back out of the reach of
both them, fully pissed at being tossed around like a child' s toy.

“Firgt of dl | don't belong to you,” she pointed to Dharean narrowing her eyes, “or
you.” She swiveled her accusing finger at Khadlen. “Truth is, both of you belong to me.
So ded with it.”

Then Allantra gpproached Masque. “Will you please hep me get everyone out, while
those two go at it?’ For thefird time, an expresson, tiny though it was, dmost found its
way to Masque s face. He dmost smiled. He nodded instead, going to Minn first. Feding
abit ashamed, the two males backed off each other with an unspoken understanding that
they would continue this later. Then each unchained a frightened boy. Allantra knelt
again by the unconscious woman and felt a pulse, though very week. A large lump
embedded itsdlf in her throat. She knew this woman. It had been so very long, but
memories so deep, began to wake up. She leaned over and whispered softly into the
woman's ear. “Hello Mother.”

TheEnd
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