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 Chapter One 
 
      
 
    Ella 
 
    “I don’t want to move to a new town again,” I told Asher, twisting my hands nervously. 
 
    My twin brother and I are foster kids, and Asher doesn’t always have the best of tempers. That in itself is a recipe for disaster.  
 
    “I know but it’ll fine. It always is. We’ll pull through until the next one.” He told me slinging an arm around my shoulders. 
 
     We have moved to five different towns in the last two years. I hated switching schools. I never fit in, no matter how much I tried, and eventually… I quit trying. Asher was the popular one, he always instantly slid into the cool kids’ group without even trying. He was outgoing and outspoken, and just really good with people. I, on the other hand, was quiet, shy, a little awkward, and liked to keep to myself. Asher liked to call us fire and ice. He was hotheaded, while I tended to be even-tempered and calm. It matched us in more ways than one. He was also my rock, though, I would never tell him that. 
 
    “I never fit in, Ash,” I told him while walking to sit under the bridge. We were leaving in the morning to head to another set of foster parents. One day I’ll sit down and figure out how many we’ve had so far.  
 
    “You got me, I’ve always got your back little sister.” He said as I rolled my eyes. He always calls me that, even though he’s only like, six minutes older. Whoop-dee-doo, six whole minutes. 
 
    “I know.” I sighed, letting the ‘little sister’ comment go. And he does have my back, always. I love him all the more for it.  I will always have his too, though I doubt he would ever need my back-up. 
 
    Asher was a fiercely older protective brother, and I mean fiercely. Once, when we were twelve foster father number, heck, I couldn’t even remember what number, decided to act a little too friendly towards me, and Asher put him in the hospital. There were a lot of times like that, us getting kicked out of a home due to Asher protecting me, or us acting out, or anything else that seems to happen around us. This time we were leaving because he decided to put my boyfriend in the hospital after the guy grabbed my arm. The guy was a jerk. But again, Asher was a hothead. 
 
    “Well, I hope these people are nicer than the last,” I told him, rubbing my wrist absently.  
 
    We both had been born with these symbols on our left wrists, most people just think they are tattoos and we just let them believe that, what else are supposed to do? We believe they have something to do with the powers we always remember having. We don’t know where they came from or what they mean, but we keep our secret between us. We definitely do not want to end up in the looney bin. Asher controls fire and heat the best. I tease him that it’s because he is so hot-tempered, it matches him to a tee. I do best with water and cold; freezing, moving, making it rain, doesn’t matter. So, Asher’s little nickname for us isn’t all that off. We had never met any others with our talents, but we both knew they were out there. We couldn’t be the only ones. I reached over and put my hand on Asher’s soda can and frost formed around the edges, chilling the drink.  
 
    Asher looked down and raised a brow, “Thanks, Ell.” I just nodded. The small things came easier now. We practice what we can when we can when no one is around. 
 
    “It’s just… this is a small town, they’re already going to have their own groups. Where are we going to fit in?” I asked. Leave it to me to be the worry wart. 
 
     “Just leave it to me, little sister.” He told me, standing to head back to the home where we will stay the night before getting on the bus tomorrow to start over… again. I just want a real home for once. Someplace I can feel safe and not have to worry about anything or anyone. I wanted a family, people Asher and I could trust. It sucked to always feel like we were in hiding, in plain sight. I shake off the thoughts in my mind, can’t change anything about any of that right now. No reason dwell on it.  
 
    “You need a haircut, Ash,” I told him, watching his auburn colored hair fall over his eyes as we continued walking.                
 
    “Do not!” He laughed while pushing the hair in question back. “Yours is longer than mine.”                
 
    I rolled my eyes. He’s such a goof. “Yes, but see, I’m a girl. It’s supposed to be longer.” I told him, tucking a piece of my wavy hair behind my ears.  
 
    My hair only fell to around my shoulder blades, it wasn’t that long.  He just laughed and led me back to the home to pack the few things we owned. Another day, another home. 
 
    

 
 
   
  
 




 
 
    ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
 
    I shivered from the cold while waiting on the curb for the bus. Asher put an arm around my shoulders and I could feel the heat he let radiate off to warm me. I smiled up at him gratefully. He was taller than me so I always had to look up. He was around six-one while I stood about five-three or so, we had the same sandy hair though, and the same deep green eyes. The only difference was that he had an amber color around the center like flames and I had blue around the same center like the water. But where he was tall, tan, and muscular. I stood petite, and although not pale, I was not as tan as Asher, and I was not built in any way. I was not good at sports or anything requiring any type of athletic abilities. I liked to read. Read and write poems, or anything really that pops into my head.  
 
    The bus pulled up and Asher grabbed my hand and tugged us onto the bus, seating us in the very back. He sat down and pulled me beside him, still radiating heat off his body.  
 
    “Asher?” I asked quietly, not wanting to disturb anyone around us. 
 
    “Hmm?” He replied absently, pulling out his iPod from his bag.  
 
    “What do you think they are going to be like, do you think this couple could be nice?” I asked nervously. I hated being shy, I just couldn’t help it.  
 
    “Doesn’t matter,” He replied, “In just over a year we won’t have to deal with it anymore. It will be just you and me.” That has always been our plan. We would turn eighteen and not have to deal with the system anymore, we could take care of ourselves and build a home out somewhere. 
 
    I nodded, we will be seventeen in July, just two months away. So, I took the book he handed me. He loved music, while reading was my escape, we each had our own way of tuning out the world around us. I could hear the music blasting through his earbuds so I sat back and opened my book, and settled in for the long bus ride from Chicago to Virginia. 
 
     
 
   


  
 



Chapter Two 
 
      
 
    The ride went smoothly enough, stopping for bathroom breaks and food along the way. We didn’t have much in the way of money, just the little bit we earned on odd jobs between homes. I was so nervous my leg was twitching up and down as the bus drew closer to the small town in Virginia. Asher put his hand down on my knees. 
 
    “It will be fine Sis.” He told me gently. I nodded, biting my lower lip. Not that I don’t believe him, but trouble always seemed to follow us.  
 
    We watched out the windows while the sandy beaches and blue water rolled by. I itched to run out to that water, it called me like a siren.  
 
    Asher gave me a knowing smile. “Soon.” I nodded with a smile on my face, I always wanted to live near the water. 
 
     When the bus finally rolled to a stop Asher stood up and stretched, I did the same.  
 
    “Ready?” He asked me, grabbing our bag and hitching it over his shoulder. It was sad that our whole lives fit into that one bag. We moved so much, we liked to travel light. 
 
    “I guess,” I replied. Ready or not, right? 
 
    When we got out there was a sign with the name Roster printed on the front. That was our last name. Asher led us over to the couple, I trailed behind him at a slower pace. 
 
     “Hey. I’m Asher and this is my sister Ella,” Asher said holding out his hand with the confidence only he had.  
 
    The man shook it firmly. “Hello there. We’re the Coopers, this is Jenna, my wife and I’m James.”  
 
    The woman, Jenna, came and gave Asher and I a hug. I was a little surprised, foster families weren’t always so welcoming. Maybe things would be better. Alright, Ella, don’t get your hopes up too soon. 
 
    “Let’s get you two to the house, show you around. Then we can go over some ground rules. School starts tomorrow. I already enrolled the both of you.” James said while leading us back to his car. I stayed quiet, I always did. Just because they are nice at first, doesn’t mean they will stay that way. Jenna kept sneaking smiles at us, I really wanted to like them. 
 
    “So, what do you kids like to do for fun? Are you two close? Are you twins? We didn’t get a lot of information.” Jenna asked in a bubbly voice. Wow, this lady can talk. What question were we supposed to answer first? 
 
     I looked to Asher to answer. Knowing how shy I was he didn’t even have to look back at me to know it was his job to reply. 
 
    “Yes, we are twins, and we are very close. I enjoy outdoors and sports, Ella spends most of her time reading or writing poems.”  
 
    “You write poems, Ella?” She asked me.  
 
    “Yes,” I answered in a small voice. Me... ever the gutsy person. I wanted to roll my eyes at myself. 
 
    We rode the rest of the way in silence. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
 
      
 
    The Coopers lived in a two-story style farmhouse. It was on a lot of land with a stable and what looked like pigs, chickens, and horses. It was beautiful. It was the end of May so the weather was nice, not too hot, but not cold either maybe just a tad chilly in mornings. They led us through the house and showed us the living room. It was a charming, down to earth room, with yellow tinted walls, and a blue-clothed couch and love seat. There was a lazy boy and an older TV set in the corner. They then led us to the kitchen, which still had the easy-going country feel. Then they led us upstairs.  
 
    “I know it’s not much, but we hope you two can be happy here.” Jenna smiled. “It’s not all up to date, but it’s our little home, we love it.” James pulled her close and kissed her head in a sweet gesture. 
 
    “Our room is at the end of the hall. You two will have the attic that has been converted, it is the biggest. Do you two mind sharing a room? If so we have a guest room also.” James asked us kindly. 
 
    “No, we prefer to stay together,” Asher replied immediately. We hate being separated, we depended on each other. Me more than him I think. But we always shared a room, always. 
 
    James nodded, “Right. Well, we’ll let you two get settled. Dinner is at seven, we will talk rules then.” Jenna was standing next to him smiling kindly. He had an arm around her shoulders as they watched us walk to our new room. I didn’t know what to make of them yet, other than they seemed nice so far. 
 
     We headed up to the attic to check it out. It was a big room, we each had a full-size bed against opposite walls. There was a bookshelf with a small TV on the middle shelf. It also had a huge window in between the two beds. And small tables beside each bed with an alarm clock plugged on one of the tables. Asher walked to the bed on the left side and plopped his backpack on it. I went to the other bed and laid down on my back looking at the ceiling fan. Ugh, school. Don’t get me wrong, I loved the classes. I just hate the people, they are always so judgy and everyone is in these cliques. At least this time we transferred schools at the end of the year, summer was only two weeks away. I could feel Asher trying to warm the room back up. When our emotions run too high… temperatures seem to change, mine ran it cold and Asher’s ran it hot.  
 
    “Sorry, Ash,” I said, trying to relax. Flexing my hands on the bed beside me.  
 
    He came over and sat beside me, pulling me to sitting. “Relax. Tomorrow is going to be fine. It’s a small school, so I’m sure we will have most of the same classes together. The best part of having a twin is you aren’t alone.” He nudged my shoulder with his. “You won’t have to sit alone at lunch or wander around by yourself.”  
 
    I know how other siblings act from tv and other foster kids, but Asher and I aren’t like that. We depend on each other, lean on each other. We have too much to risk by petty arguing and dividing each other. We weren’t just twins, we were best friends. 
 
     I nodded and put my head on his shoulder. He was right. I was just a nervous person by nature, always waiting for the other shoe to drop. Right. Okay. Relax, Ella. Asher, on the other hand, was never nervous, just quick to temper and rash. I felt the room heat back up as Asher let his power warm the room back to normal.  
 
    “Come on let’s take a look around outside.” He pulled me up to stand easily. “See what kind of place we’re living at for now.” I nodded and followed as he led me outside. 
 
     We walked around for a while, looking at the horses and other animals. James came outside and asked if we could water the animals while he helped with dinner. Asher laughed while I just did it the easy way and filled the buckets using my power, making sure the Coopers were nowhere in sight of course. I loved the feeling, it felt as if the water was running through my body and out of my hands. It was calming, so natural.  
 
    “Whoops.” I laughed as I shot him with a water ball. 
 
    “Hey, you did that on purpose.” He yelped. I watched as he heated his body and dried off almost instantly. Clothes, hair, shoes and all. “You’re lucky you’re my sister or I would so torch your butt.” He told me with a mock scowl. Oh, my brother thinks he is so fierce. It would be scary if I didn’t know he would rather pull off his own arm than ever hurt me. 
 
    I stuck out my tongue and ran towards the house when I heard Jenna call us for dinner. We walked in and sat at the worn table. James sat at one end and Jenna at the other. Asher and I sat side by side, on the same side. 
 
    “How do you like your room?” Jenna asked me kindly, smiling at my brother and me.   
 
    “It’s great, thank you,” I replied softly. She seemed nice enough. 
 
     We ate while Asher and the Coopers talked. I mostly just sat back and listened. Listening I could do, it was the joining in I had trouble with. 
 
    “Rules,” James said shortly after the meal was complete, “We trust you two are responsible, so we don’t have many. You help out with the chores and don’t skip school.” He gave us a stern look. “Use your heads and we want to home by eleven on school nights.” Those weren’t too bad of rules. Easy enough to follow. “We will trust both of you until you give us a reason not to.” 
 
    So, we headed up to our new room. Asher plopped down on his bed, and me on mine. I could hear Asher snoring not long after. I smirked, the boy could sleep through a hurricane. I just stared at the ceiling hoping this new home will work out and we will get to stay. Slowly, all my thoughts drifted to silence. 
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter Three 
 
     
 
      
 
    When I woke up Asher was already up and dressed, he always woke before me. Turd. Probably because he always fell asleep before me.  
 
    I showered and dressed in a green short sleeved t-shirt, my favorite low-rise jeans, sneakers, and brushed my hair out, then headed downstairs. Asher was already seated, eating bacon and eggs when I came in. I sat down next to him and Jenna set a plate in front of me. I thanked her quietly. 
 
    “What would you like to drink?” She asked me.  
 
    “Coffee.” Both Asher and I both answer at the same time then laughed. 
 
    She looked at us and smiled. Then went over and filled two mugs, handing them to us. 
 
    “Do you two always answer at the same time?” She asked. “Or is that a twin thing?” 
 
    “Sometimes. Depends on the question.” Asher answered before thanking her for the coffee. “We both love our coffee so that one’s a given.” 
 
    We finished eating and Asher headed up to grab his coat. Jenna handed me two backpacks she had picked up for me and Asher. Asher came down, handing me my light coat and grabbed his bag from me. 
 
    “You forgot this, it’s still chilly out.” He told me with a smirk. I stuck my tongue out and followed him to the ride the Coopers are letting us borrow. It was a red 4x4 Jeep that seemed to be twenty feet off the ground.  
 
    “We thought you two would like a car to yourselves, it’s yours when you leave us also,” Jenna told us. 
 
    “We can’t accept this.” I stammered. Why in the world would she give us a car? I looked at Asher, who was just as wide-eyed.  
 
    “Nonsense, it was our son’s but he passed away a few years ago. So, it has just been sitting here ever since. We have no use for it, it’s a teenage vehicle. He loved this car, and I know you two will take care of it.” She said, tears shining in her eyes. “Please take it.” She held out the keys.  
 
    Asher took them from her slowly, still not believing the kindness. Maybe these people are okay. 
 
    We hugged and told her thank you, then loaded in and found our way to school. 
 
    The school looked just like the others I had been to, except no metal detectors or guards. It had trees and picnic tables off to the side by a wall made of glass. The inside had round tables spread around, I assumed it was the lunchroom. We walked to the front office that held an older lady with a gentle smile. She gave us our schedules and wished us a good first day. 
 
    We had all the same classes except first, third, and last. He walked me to my advanced English class. 
 
    “If you wouldn’t be so freaking smart we would have been in the same class.” He told me at the door. 
 
    “Well one of us had to get the brains.” I teased with a grin. Asher was smart, and he knew he was. He just didn’t love the work like I did. He didn’t have a lot of patients with sitting still. 
 
    He pretended to scowl at me before moving on to his normal English class. I walked in and the teacher introduced me to the class while I blushed a deep red. Great. The class snickered as I moved to an empty seat as he directed.  
 
    The girl in front turned around to me and looked at me. “You have the most wicked eyes I’ve ever seen.” She told me. She was kinda creeping me out with the intense look. 
 
    “Thanks?” I answered. Ok, you can stop the staring now. 
 
    “So, I’m Kira, and we don’t get many newbies here. So, you will be getting a lot of looks.” I figured, happens at every school no matter the size.  
 
    “Ella,” I told her. “My brother and I are from Chicago.” 
 
    “Oh, so you have a brother?” She asked slyly. “What grade is he in?” 
 
    “Same, we’re twins.”  
 
    “Is he cute?” She winked. Who asks that to the sister? I mean, come on, really? 
 
    “Eww.” I replied, “So not the person to ask that.” I mean, gross, he’s my brother.  
 
    She laughed and turned to face the teacher who was calling the class to order. I felt my wrist start to tingle so I was idly tracing the pattern with my finger. I looked up and a boy with dark brown hair was staring at me. I dropped my head and covered my mark with the bracelets I wore. When I looked back up he was still staring, but he looked curious. I looked back down at my notebook I was writing in and waited for class to be over. I needed to escape this class, I could feel his gaze, it was unnerving. What was his problem? 
 
    When the bell rang, I looked up and there he was. “Hello, my name is Christian.” His voice was smooth and deep, sending chills down my spine, and not the bad kind. 
 
    He was so tall, I had to crane my neck to look up at him. He had to be at least six-two or more, maybe taller than Asher. He had dark brown hair that fell to his shoulders and blue eyes, wait I thought I could almost see a little lighter blue in the center almost like... 
 
    “Your name is...” He prompted.  
 
    “Ella…” I cleared my throat. Nerves will do that to you. “My name is Ella.”  
 
    I was getting a little scared, the eyes... he couldn’t be one of us. Could he? We had never come across anyone like us before. What are the chances of running into someone like us in this small town? Crap. I could feel the air getting chilled around us, I have got to get control of it better. I saw him shudder and tilt his head and saw a small smile. Like he knew I had a secret... and he knew what it was. This getting weird way too fast. 
 
    “Umm... Well, I should go...umm, my brother’s waiting for me.” I stuttered. What if he is like us? What would that mean? Could he be trusted or should we just pick up and run? 
 
    I could feel his gaze on me as I rushed past him and out of the class. He couldn’t be one of us, could he? What if he was dangerous? We know next to nothing of our kind. I rushed into my math class and saw Asher was already there, surrounded by girls already… of course. I rolled my eyes and headed towards him. He moved the backpack he had in the seat in front of him to block all the gawking girls.  
 
    I sat down and turned to face him. “We need to talk Ash, after class.” Away from the gaggle of girls. 
 
    He nodded. Shooting me a curious look, and turned to introduce me to the group of girls he was entertaining. “Ladies, this is my twin sister, Ella.” He told them with his ‘girl getting’ smile. 
 
    “Oh, is this your brother?” Kira said, coming and sitting in the seat next to me. She had a wide smile on. Oh boy, here we go. 
 
    “Yes. Kira, meet my brother, Asher.” I said distractedly. I was still fretting over the boy… Christian. That was his name. I remember him saying it, I think. 
 
    Asher gave her a dazzling smile and she just about swooned. Good god just like every other school. He’s going to be Mr. Popular in a matter of days. The girls all introduced themselves to me then turned their attention back to Asher. I would never remember their names anyway, they won’t be hanging around for me. Even Kira was engrossed with him. I shook my head at him and he stuck his tongue out at me. Butthead.  
 
    We turned to face the teacher as he made us come up and introduce ourselves. What is the deal with these small-town teachers embarrassing the new kids? Of course, Asher wasn’t embarrassed, he loved the attention. He was good with people. If I told him I thought Christian might be one of us… he might overreact. I can’t do that yet. I don’t want to move again, and he looks happy here. The Coopers actually seemed nice and things could be different here. No, I’ll wait and see if he really is one of us… then I’ll tell Asher. Yeah, that’s better than rushing head-first into it.   
 
    After answering several questions about if we are twins, where’d we come from and all the other endless questions, we moved back to our seats. Math went as usual, me passing Asher the answers and him tugging my hair when he needed a problem solved. I rolled my eyes so much I wouldn’t be surprised if they got stuck one of these times.  
 
    The bell finally rang and Asher pulled me aside. “What did you need to talk to me about?” He asked me with worry. His eyes shifted from side to side, ready to run if needed. Ready to jump in the line of fire to protect me. 
 
    “Don’t worry about it, it was nothing. We can talk at home.” I tried to smooth it over. Just let him have a while to settle in. It’ll give me time to find out if my suspicion is real or not. 
 
    “You’re sure? You can tell me anything, Ell. You know that.” He said in his brotherly voice. He wasn’t convinced yet.  
 
    “Yes, I know.” I gave him a hug. He seemed pacified enough with the answer. Well, that’s something at least. We headed off to gym and he went to the boy’s locker room to change, and I went to the girl’s. 
 
    “Your brother is totally hot!” Kira squealed as soon as she saw me walk in. Great, another admirer. I needed to put a stop to this before she realizes he wouldn’t ever settle with anyone.   
 
    “He’s also a total player,” I warned. “I love him, but I would stay away, Kira. He has broken a lot of girls’ hearts. We move too much to put down roots so he tends to play the field.” I told her honestly. I didn’t want to have to deal with the aftermath. She seemed like a good person so far, and I really could use a friend… a real one. Even if she was a little too bubbly for me. 
 
    She looked thoughtful but didn’t say anything while we changed into our gym clothes. I tried. Every girl thought she would be the one to tame Asher Roster, it would take someone special, someone that had the patience of a saint to accomplish that. And somehow, I didn’t think Kira had that patience.  
 
    They didn’t have assigned gym clothes here so we had to bring our own. I brought a pair of black shorts and a red tank top. Luckily, I saw a lot of the girls were wearing tanks too. Kira grabbed my hand and led me to the gym room. Great, we are going to be playing dodgeball. What fun to be had at getting hit with a ball. Whoever thought it was a good idea to invent a game, that has kids bruising other kids with bouncy balls the size of your head, had issues. I rolled my eyes and stood next to Kira while the coach explained the rules. 
 
     I looked over at Asher and saw that Christian was standing behind him. Crap! He was looking at my brother with that same curious look he gave me. Crap was going to hit the fan, I just knew it. 
 
    The teams got assigned and Kira and I got put on the same team, but Christian and Asher got put on the other side. My brother winked at me and I smiled. When the game started, I saw that even though Christian barely moved- just a step here and there- he never got hit. I got hit out early in the game, of course. So, I sat and watched my team get wiped while Christian and my brother were the last ones standing.  I saw them shake hands then my brother’s eyes widened. Here we go, it was true then. I rushed to my brother’s side while everyone else headed back to change.  
 
    “Asher! Stop, you can’t do this here.” I whispered fiercely, grabbing his arm. Eyeing the kids still milling about. 
 
    “You knew!” He turned to me and I could see the amber in his eyes had flamed, he was on the edge. I have got to get him calmed down. 
 
    “No, I suspected. You have got to calm down before you set the place on fire, Ash.” I told in the same tone he used with me. Asher was so angry his arms were shaking, I’ve got get him back under control before we were all found out. 
 
    Christian just stood and watched, not saying anything. I saw my brothers hand catch fire and I acted quickly. I placed my hand on his arm and spread my cold through him. When I saw his teeth start to chatter, I gathered a ball of water in my palm and then placed my hand in his, putting out the flame.  
 
    “Damn it, stop doing that Ella!” He roared at me before turning to Christian with a fierceness that promised violence. “You’re like us, right? Are you dangerous?” Blunt. That was my brother. Like the guy was just going to be like, ‘yeah, I’m dangerous. I’m here to kill you both’. 
 
    “Depends...” Well, crap on a cracker. “You two are unregistered rogues, that is not a good thing,” Christian replied evenly, eyeing my brother.  
 
    “Rogues?” I asked the same time my brother yelled, “Depends?!” Asher, hush! Hot-headed butthead. Registered? What the…? And what the heck was a rogue? 
 
    Christian looked at both of us for a minute and let out a breath before explaining what he meant. “You two have no idea what you are, do you?”  He pulled off his watch and showed us the symbol he had, it wasn’t like ours but it was in the same spot. “We must talk… at lunch. Meet me outside and I will explain.” He said then walked off without so much as a see ya later. Well then.  
 
    “You have got to be kidding me. If he thinks we are going to run off with him...” Asher started, but I quickly interrupted him.  
 
    “He can tell us who we are, what we are. Ash, I need to know.”  
 
    He looked down at me for a long time. I knew my eyes were wide and pleading. Finally, he nodded once before stalking off without another word to me. Well, that went well I suppose. At least no one was hurt yet, and nothing caught fire other than my brother’s hand.  
 
    I changed as quickly as I could and told Kira I would see her after lunch then ran to meet my brother. He was waiting for me by the gym door, radiating heat. If anyone got too near they would feel something. They might not know what, but the heat he was putting off was not normal. We headed outside and followed a waiting Christian. He stopped on the other side of the school where there were no windows and turned to look at us.  
 
    “First, we normally kill rogues but...” Christian started but was quickly interrupted by the ball of flame my brother launched at him. I gasped. Christian dodged then let out a blast of wind that threw Asher up in the air and held him there. Fudgesicles! 
 
    I quickly reacted to seeing my brother in trouble. Meek I may be, but I will protect my brother. “Let him down.” My voice was low. He may be a pain, but he was my pain. And this guy was not about to threaten Asher. 
 
    He was still focused on my brother who had flames trailing up his arms, still swirling in the air. I threw a stream on icy water towards Christian, hitting him straight on and he dropped my brother with an aggravated huff.                
 
    “Stop, or I will freeze you to the spot you stand,” I told him evenly. Now I grow a backbone? Who would have thought? 
 
    “He started it!” He huffed, teeth chattering from the cold. It was kind of cute. No. No, it wasn’t. He was an unknown. Definitely not cute… in any way. Nope. 
 
    “First you tell us we were rogues, then say you are going to kill us.” I shot back, eyeing the boy. “Did you expect us to just say ‘go ahead and kill us since you have a reason’?” 
 
    “He didn’t let me finish! I was going to say, we normally kill rogues but seeing as you two don’t know anything, I don’t think it will be necessary. Now can I finish what I was going to say before your brother tries to fry me and you freeze me to death, woman?!” He shouted. Oh. 
 
    I let my water stream fizzle out and grabbed my brother's hand, and together we sprayed him with the warm water. Ash could have dried him... but where would be the fun in that? 
 
    “Better?” I asked nicely. See? We can all be friendly here. No reason to kill each other in broad daylight, in school of all places. 
 
    He nodded briskly and sat up, still eyeing us. But began to speak, “We are called Casters, we protect humans from the monsters. Aging slows for us around sixteen then it takes about a hundred years to age one year. We have groups where we learn all this as children. I do not know why you two were not involved.” He said almost in one breath. I guess he was trying to say all he could before Asher and I reacted again. 
 
    Asher and I couldn’t say anything we just looked at him with our mouths open. How many others were there? We age slow? Oh, my God! This is so unreal. I was first to speak.  
 
    “What kind of monsters are out there?” I was thinking about big, blue, furry, under-the-bed type of monsters. 
 
    “Oh, the normal, weres, shifters, vamps, fairies, demons. Most of them hate us, and if they find one of us, figure out what we are… they will not hesitate to kill us. We do not kill unless provoked. We do not want to start another war,” He answered. He still looked a bit peeved. Too bad. 
 
    “The marks?” I asked, thinking about my own and wondering of the meaning. 
 
     “The marks show who you belong to, your family. Each family has different marks. When a caster finds his chosen, err, um, like, soul-mate, both casters will form identical marks on the back of the neck, it makes their powers stronger. You will gain each other’s powers. But it’s rare to find your chosen. Our numbers are low and it is said when you find the other half of your soul, he or she with become your chosen one. Not everyone finds a chosen, most fall in love the normal way, but sometimes… you get the other half of your soul. You will also get another mark on your other wrist when you join a circle, same one as your circle family.” 
 
    Again, we just stood there not knowing what to say. I sat on the grass and looked up at the clouds. Asher way quieter than I think I’ve ever known him to be. And that showed his level of shock all in its self. 
 
    “How old are you?” I asked him, flabbergasted.  
 
    “One hundred and two years old.” He said as my mouth dropped. He chuckled. Wow, he certainly doesn’t look it. What would it be like to look the same age for so long?  
 
    “Have you found your...” I tried, waving my hand like I could pull the word of the air. What did he call it again? 
 
    “No. Like I said, it’s rare.” He answered with a sigh. I was still looking at the sky. I just can’t believe it. That was a lot to take in at once. 
 
    “Are there any more like us here?” Asher asked quietly, finally chiming in. 
 
    “A few,” Christian replied. “Only one goes to this school to help watch, and her name is Cora. She and the others are a part of my circle.” He was looking at my brother. At least they weren’t trying to kill each other anymore. Asher seemed as stunned as I was. This was a turn of events we could have never seen coming. 
 
    “Can you ask her not to kill us?” I asked in a small voice. I mean, I kinda like being alive and all.  
 
    He smiled. “Yes, I will tell her not to kill you. You have no need to fear me.” He had softened his voice towards the end. 
 
    “What is circle exactly?” Asher asked, sounding more curious than scared now. He adapts fast. My head was still spinning. 
 
    “It is a group of casters that protects an area, the strongest leads while the rest are required to do as he or she says. We are not human, so our rules are different. We heal fast but not instantly, and we take our rules very seriously.” Christian told us. Warning my brother with a look. Asher’s not hard to read, anyone could tell he can be a troublemaker. He’s always had trouble with any kind of rules. This should be interesting. 
 
    “Can you train us to control our power?” I asked. I would love to master control over them. And I knew Asher could use the help too.  
 
    “Zarya! Hush, we don’t know that we can trust them yet.” Asher reprimanded me sharply. I just rolled my eyes, like he knew we didn’t need the help. Christian seemed honest enough, if he wanted to hurt us he would have done it already instead of explaining everything to us. 
 
    “Water Priestess? Where did you get the name if you have never been taught?” Christian asked me with obvious curiosity. 
 
    “We don’t remember much of our father but we do remember some small things. He used to call us different names when we got in trouble, so we tend to do it to each other. So, I assumed our parents gave us the middle names. I didn’t know it meant anything.” Who would have thought a middle name could mean anything other than just something silly, like princess or flower, or something? 
 
    “Middle names are given to us by the council when they decide what you are, or how powerful you will be. Water Priestess is a very powerful water name. What is yours?” He asked, looking towards Asher. 
 
    Asher rolled his eyes before replying curtly. “Nuriel.” He needed to knock off the attitude before Christian thought we were too much trouble and just ended us. 
 
    “Fire of God, also very powerful. How did you two get along all these years without being discovered?” He sounded seriously confused. I mean, it wasn’t that hard. Kids can easily get lost in the system. And we kept to ourselves a lot, we didn’t let anyone in our little twin club. 
 
    “What is yours?” I asked shyly, ignoring his question. I’m not ready to tell this guy everything yet. He may seem nice, but he hasn’t earned our trust yet. 
 
    “Aeolius, it means, Keeper of the Wind.” He replied looking at me.  
 
    “Powerful?” I questioned again. Duh, Ella. The man just held Asher in the air with no effort, plus, he just stated he was the leader of his circle. I could seriously smack myself sometimes.  
 
    He just smiled and nodded, not looking away from me. “What else can you do besides shoot freezing cold water?”  
 
    I didn’t answer. I just closed my eyes and made it snow just on top of the three of us. When I opened my eyes, I saw his eyes widen. He smiled encouragingly. Then I let the snow stop and made the rain come, again only on our little triangle, though keeping the water from getting us wet, hoping we were far enough from prying eyes. Then I stopped it and pressed my hand to the ground and made an ice sculpture of a snowman.  
 
    “Very powerful indeed. So, if I can ask, why do you need training?” He asked me kindly. Something in me wanted to trust him. I don’t understand it, I never trust anyone but Asher. But it’s there all the same. 
 
    “When my emotions get too high I can freeze a room without meaning to and get caught up in it,” I remembered that horrible day when a foster father had pushed me against the wall and I accidentally froze him to the point he had died. I could feel the tears welling up. Ash had covered for me, but the guilt is the same. I would have never thought I was capable of killing a man until that day. 
 
    I saw Christian stiffen, but his eyes were still kind. “Killing humans is forbidden, it calls for death.” He said, guessing at the tears.               
 
    “She was fourteen and the man slammed her up against the wall. That was after he beat her badly enough to break her arm and turn her black and blue!” Asher said standing again, I could feel his heat rising. “If you want to hurt my sister, you’ll have to go through me first.” 
 
    I have always felt the guilt since that day. I could feel the tears coming faster. Not all of the homes were like that. Some people could be extremely kind, but there are always people driven by hate.  
 
    Asher looked at me and his face softened. His heat slowly died down. He felt the grief too, just not the same as mine. He thought he should have protected me better. Silly brother thinks I am his responsibility. I love him for it, but I am responsible for myself. He reached for my hand and I held onto it like a lifeline.  
 
    Christian cleared his throat, making Asher and I look over at him. “Self-defense is allowed. It is one of the exceptions of killing humans or our own kind. The other exception is to defend our circle… or one’s chosen.” Christian said, rising to stand. “You will have to join my circle, you cannot stay rogue or the council will have you both killed. We will train you both, and you may both help guard this area.”    
 
    I looked to Asher while he thought about this.  We didn’t trust easily, but it would be nice being around people who understood. But I wouldn’t make this call without him, it was about the both of us.  
 
    Finally, we both nodded. “But if anything happens to my sister, you deal with me.” I rolled my eyes at Asher’s declaration.  
 
     Christian smiled at us both and gave Asher a quick nod to let him know he heard him. We all stood and started back to class. We had to act like it was just a normal school day, like our worlds haven’t just been shaken with knowledge. Like that was even possible. 
 
    Asher walked me to my literature class silently and headed to his own. I think we both just had too much on our minds to say anything right now. We would have to talk later. 
 
     I went to the teacher and he pointed me to a desk without introductions, I knew I’d like this class. I took the seat he pointed to by the window and opened my notebook. I began writing my poems. I think it helps me think a little. 
 
    Your water roars, water flows, waters still. 
 
    Sure as the warm river rushes, 
 
    love fills the air, and both hearts thaw. 
 
    Always remember time heals all. 
 
    Trust in this love, trust in your mate, 
 
    For the time is near to meet your fate. 
 
      
 
    What the heck is that? I mean, yeah. Sometimes I write some crazy stuff. But this one makes absolutely no sense.  
 
    I felt the air stir my hair around my face and looked to see Christian smile and take the seat behind me next to a girl who was sending such looks of hate at me- I could feel myself letting the temperature drop. 
 
    Christian snapped his head to the girl beside him. “Aura! She is a fellow caster and a soon to be a member of this circle. Leave her be! We will discuss this later, after classes.” His voice was sharp, reminding me he was the leader of his circle. 
 
    I was trying to ease the cold off and was having complications. I closed my eyes trying to concentrate when I felt a hand on my shoulder… his hand. I looked back and Christian smiled. I could feel him pushing air into me calming the cold. How… odd. 
 
    “Relax, she’s not going to harm you. You are one of us now. Breathe, young Zarya.” He told me calmly, keeping his hand where it was until the cold receded. “No harm will come to you now, this I shall promise.” 
 
    The girls head snapped over at the mention of my power name. She knew what it meant, and she didn’t seem to like it. Well tough, I didn’t come up with it after all. 
 
    “Cora, this is Ella. She will be joining our circle tonight. It’s Friday and the moon is full. It will be a good night for it. Ella, Cora is a wind caster like me, only not as strong. Her power name simply means wind.” He winked, as Cora pouted. She didn’t like him telling me her power name meaning. I wanted to stick my tongue out at her. I know, I’m mature like that. Hey, I didn’t actually do it, so that’s something.  
 
    “Her brother is a fire caster and a powerful caster like his twin here. He will be joining us tonight also.” He was still watching me as he said this. I was trying not to squirm in my seat at his attention. 
 
    “Rogues!” Cora spat with revulsion. “They should be destroyed, not asked to be joined to us.” I was really beginning to not like this girl. She acted like a lot of the angry foster kids I had seen over the years, and they always meant trouble. 
 
    “You question your Master Caster?” He asked as her hair blew around her face. The control he had over his power was amazing, I couldn’t wait for control like that. 
 
    “No, no sir.” She stuttered, cowering back in her seat. Wow, when he said the circle must obey the leader he wasn’t kidding. I hoped Asher could get used to following rules, it would be nice to stay and learn to control our powers. 
 
    “How old are you?” I whispered to her. She just turned her head away instead of answering. Well, fine! But this whole age thing is bizarre. Neither of them looked past my age. 
 
    “She’s fifty-one,” Christian answered for her, still eyeing the girl.  
 
    When the teacher called our attention to class I turned back around and continued writing in my notebook. This is turning out to be one heck of a day. I was exhausted, and we hadn’t really even done anything yet. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Christian 
 
      
 
    Rogues? How did they get in our territory undetected? The girl though… she was something else. The need to protect her rose in my chest, yeah, she was something. I’m hoping her brother won’t be a problem though. Fires are known to have a temper, but his would put the others to shame. There was no way I could bring myself to hurt either of them, so the only thing left was to offer to train them. The Elders were not going to be happy about me not reporting them, but that was my decision to make for now. I thought back to the fierceness in her eyes as she defended her brother. She had some of her brother’s fire in her, she not as timid as I first thought she was. And she was gorgeous, I mean like, made my heart stop when I saw her, I felt like I’ve known her my whole life, and I hadn’t even spoken to her then. She took me by surprise, which is not something I’m used to.  
 
    Though Cora didn’t seem happy with her. Her attitude was getting on my last nerve. What did she think she was doing challenging me? I was going to have to do something about her, I know she thinks she has a claim to me, but there was no way anything was happening between us. Though maybe Ella… No, it’s just this damn need to protect her, that’s all. They will both be an asset to this circle. Won’t Dylan be surprised when I bring two rogues home with me? He would accept them, that was just how he was.  
 
    No, it was just Cora that would need to be dealt with. For if I’m right Ella will be in my life for a long time. Just this feeling I can’t shake. This feeling that she is mine and mine alone. Mine to protect, mine to care for, mine to live for. If I am right and she is my Chosen, nothing and no one will be getting between us. Though I think I will ease her into the idea, I don’t think her, nor her brother will be open to the idea quite yet. But that doesn’t mean I’m letting her go anywhere. I’ll wait for the mate signs before saying anything. I’ve waited this long for her to come along, I can’t wait a little longer. One thing over the years I have learned is how to be patient.  
 
    One thing is for sure, this lonely existence is about to get much more filling. The Roster Twins are about to shake things up, and they don’t even know it.  
 
    The thought made me laugh out loud, causing a few looks in my direction. Something tells me life is about to get a lot more interesting.    
 
   


  
 



Chapter Four 
 
     
 
    The rest of the day went on like that. I talked to Christian in the classes I had with him and talked with Asher and Kira in the classes they had with me. I actually had people other than Ash to talk to! That was kind of exciting, as lame as that is.  
 
    Asher met me outside my class and we walked out to the jeep in silence. Christian was standing beside it waiting. “Follow me and I will lead the way, do you need to call someone to let them know you will not be home after school?” He cocked his head to the side as he waited for our answer, making his hair fall forward into his eyes. My fingers itched to push it back. What the heck was wrong with me today? 
 
    “No. Our new foster parents said no curfew except on school nights. It’s Friday so we should be good. Besides, we aren’t normally in a home but a few months.” Asher shrugged before continuing. “It helps keep our secret safe. So, it doesn’t really matter what they think.” 
 
    “But I like this town, Ash, I’m tired of moving,” I told my brother, softly. I thought he did too. I cared what the Coopers thought, they seemed kind. 
 
    “Don’t whine, Ella, it keeps you safe to move.” He told me. I pouted and he sighed. “I didn’t say we are leaving, just that it could happen. I will keep you in this town if that’s what you want. But I can’t promise about the Coopers yet.” I knew he would cave, he always does when it came to me.  
 
    “You two have never had a real family, a real home?” Christian asked quietly. He shouldn’t pity us. Asher and I had each other, that’s more than a lot of kids have. 
 
    “We are each other’s family,” I replied simply. That was all we really needed anyway. It has always been this way. And we were okay with it. 
 
    He looked between Asher and I a moment longer before nodding and turning towards his own car.  
 
    We followed past the town and to a large house that was on a private beach. The house was beautiful. It was two stories high, and it looked perfect sitting on the beach. The beach!  
 
    “Quite Squirming. I’m sure he’ll let us go down and see the water.” Asher laughed softly. 
 
     I looked at him as sternly as I could. “Don’t lose your cool, we have to do this. If we don’t, and some other caster finds us, they will kill us. Just listen to Christian, Ash. We have no other choice. We could learn something about ourselves. Please?”  
 
    He sighed with a roll of his eyes, but nodded and opened his door and got out. Christian waited at his front door, holding it open for us.  
 
    We walked past him and waited. He led us to the kitchen. “The others will be here soon, then we will have the meeting on the beach. We have torches there. So, we all have our element. Fire, water, earth, and air. There are very few spirit casters in the world so we do not have one in our circle, but we have all the other elements to complete it. It will just be myself, Cora, and my best friend. He’s an earth caster. The others will stay the night here, it will be late by the time we are done. You two are also welcome to stay the night also.”  
 
    “Thank you.” I said to him the same time Asher replied, “We’ll think about it.” I elbowed him, hard while he shot me a glare. 
 
    “Something to drink while we wait?” Christian asked us, going to the fridge. 
 
    “Cokes fine, thanks,” Asher told him, sitting down at the table. 
 
    “Coffee?” I asked quietly.  
 
    He nodded, “You always so quiet?”  
 
    “Yes,” Asher laughed, “Unless you piss her off, then you can’t shut her up.”  
 
    They both laughed while I punched Asher in the arm. He pretended it hurt, and I mock scowled. Jerk. I did not talk a lot when mad. I didn’t.               
 
    Then the door swung open and Cora and a guy I didn’t know walked in. The guy was around five-sevenish, brown hair, and gray eyes that had brown around the center. He walked in with an easy smile until he saw Asher and me, then he stiffened. Cora stood against the wall with her arms crossed over her chest, the scowl never left her face. 
 
    “Rogues? You brought rogues here?” He asked Christian tightly.  
 
    “They are to join our circle. Ella here is Zarya, and Asher is Nuriel. The will be a great asset. They did not know what they were until I told them today.” Christian replied. “Be nice.” 
 
    The guy looked us over with an obviously impressed expression. “Are you each other’s chosen?”  
 
    I spit my coffee out and Asher burst out laughing. Even Christian looked amused. 
 
    “No!” I got out, “We are twins. Heavens no. That would be gross.” How could he not see that? Other than the height Asher and I looked just alike. 
 
    “My apologies. I am Dylan… or Terran. It means earth-man.” He told us, grinning. Happy guy, this one. “Welcome to our humble circle!” 
 
    Asher and Dylan shook hands while I stood back, leery. He looked nice enough but a lot of people looked nice, that didn’t mean they were.  
 
    “Can we see what you two can do?” Dylan asked us. 
 
    “We can do a demonstration outside; the ritual will begin soon,” Christian announced. 
 
    He then went upstairs, grabbed a bag, and hefted it over his shoulder. We all walked out the back sliding door that led to the beach. There was a pile of wood, like for a small bonfire, logs arranged in the shape of a circle around it. And un-lit torches were all around. We walked over and Dylan sat on a log with Cora on another one. I was itching to step into the water but I knew that would have to wait. 
 
    “Alright, Nuriel. Light ‘em up.” Christian stated to my brother. 
 
    Asher grinned wide, loving the chance to use his power without hiding it. He raised his arms and spread them wide. The pile of wood suddenly went ablaze, along with every one of the torches. Then Christian looked at me and nodded. Not knowing what I was supposed to do I raised one hand and pulled a stream of water out of the ocean and let it float around the circle, not letting it touch anyone or the ground. I then let it take the shape of a water nymph and made it dance around the fire. All their mouths dropped open. All but Asher’s, he has seen me make water shapes dance before. The water felt so natural, so much a part of me. 
 
    “Powerful indeed,” Dylan murmured while Christian looked at me with what seemed to be awe.  
 
    “Pallor tricks, how is a dancing nymph going to help us fight?” Cora grumbled spitefully.  
 
    Fine. She thinks all I can do is pallor tricks? Let’s try this then. I let the stream fall back into the ocean and pointed opened palmed at Cora. I let sharp icicles fly to her and made them stop inches from her. Then I made them spread around, to where they surrounded and trapped her. Then I let them drop. She sent me a look of pure hatred and I smiled. Take that. I don’t know what has gotten into me, but this girl rubs me the wrong way. I did not like her, that was for sure.               
 
    “Well, I guess that answers that question.” Dylan supplied, trying not to laugh- but failing. “I think things will be a lot more interesting with the wonder twin here.” 
 
    “Rules. We tell no one our power names, they stay in the circle. Some believe if one knows your power name, they have a power over you. I don’t know if that’s true or not, but better safe than sorry. Two, killing humans or other casters unless in defense is punishable by death. Three, you follow the rules of your circle’s Master Caster, which is me. If you disobey, there will be consequences. And last, tell no humans about us.” Christian said to us, ticking the numbers off his fingers.  
 
    “Now, let’s get this show on the road. Ella, stand here it’s the West spot and Asher, there at South. Cora and I will stand East and Dylan will be North.” He pointed to the spots he wanted us at, nodding when he that saw we followed his directions. “Tonight, we are going to do a formal circle to introduce Ella and Asher.” 
 
    He then walked over to Dylan and touched the green stone around his neck. “Earth represents strength, abundance, stability, prosperity, wealth. We welcome you to this circle, Terran.” Dylan grinned at his friend and nodded once. 
 
    Christian then walked over to Cora and touched her stone and held his own in his hand, “Air represents the mind, intelligence, ideas, knowledge, dreams, and wishes. Air also rules the visualization. I Aeolius, welcome you Aura, a fellow air to this circle.” She smiled sweetly, making my stomach green with an emotion I wasn’t familiar with. 
 
    He then moved in front of my brother. He put what looked like a ruby around his neck. “Fire represents energy, inspiration, love, passion, heat, leadership, and change. We welcome and accept you to our circle, Nuriel.” He smiled at my brother. 
 
    Then walked to me. He gently put a blue stone around my neck. While looking into my eyes, he spoke. My stomach swirled. “Water represents emotions, absorption, subconscious, purification, eternal movement, wisdom, the soul, and emotional aspects of love and femininity. We welcome you and accept you to our circle, Zarya.” Goosebumps covered my arms.  
 
    When he walked back his spot, the bonfire flared up and the air whipped around us, sending my hair into my face. Leaves flew in circles, and the ocean waves crashed- sending it on our feet. I felt the tingle on right wrist and when I looked down, I saw a different symbol from the one on my left that I shared with my brother. It was a beautiful design, full of twists and swirls. I looked over at Asher and saw him doing the same. We all sat down on the logs and just enjoyed the feeling of our elements flowing freely around us. It was invigorating. I never knew it could feel like this. 
 
    As I was sitting, idly playing with the stone at my neck, Christian came and sat down next to me. “It is an aquamarine. You and your brother must wear these stones at all times, it represents your element and will help as protection.” He told me, showing me his own.  
 
    “What’s the meaning of it?” I asked, knowing it had to have one. All these stones seem to mean something. 
 
    “Aquamarine is a stone of courage. It will help you find strength. It is also the color of water, with its life-giving properties it should help you.  This stone is attuned to the ocean and will help you to get in touch with the spirits of the sea, not that you need any help with that.” He let out a small laugh and a smiled at the rich sound. 
 
    “What does yours mean?” I asked him shyly, tucking a lock of hair behind my ears.  
 
    “Alexandrite is a very rare stone, it changes colors, it was handed down to me from my father. It protects me from sudden changes and will protect me in unfamiliar lands, we travel quite often, so I’m sure it comes in handy. I will also be protected from following useless quests. Not that I usually go one useless quests. It should not be worn by those who cannot hold onto their own decisions, and are easily swayed by the influence of others. Or by those who are afraid to defy other conventions for fear of criticism. It urges me to be bold, adventurous, and to make daring decisions.” He smiled softly. Wow. Who knew a stone could hold so much meaning? I didn’t think he needed any help fear criticism, he seemed confident in himself. 
 
    I began playing with my new mark and Christian put his wrist against mine to show me that they were the same, it was the circle’s marking. He ran his finger over my wrist, tracing the shape of the mark. I shivered and he smiled like he knew something I didn’t. 
 
    “I think your girlfriend is getting mad,” I whispered. Cora was glaring at us so hard it was almost comical. The girl has issues clearly. 
 
    “Cora and I haven’t been together in years and she is always angry. Which is why her stone represents calming. It is supposed to help calm her moods.” He said to me with a smile. “It doesn’t always work.” I laughed. Glancing over at her, I giggled again. He was right, it doesn’t work for her.  
 
    “Hey, so what do you think, little sister?” Asher said as he strolled over to us and sat by my legs on the sand. “Pretty cool huh?” I rolled my eyes at him, stood and walked off. But just to the edge of the water. I had waited since we arrived to step in the ocean. 
 
     Asher always took everything in stride, I needed a little more time to take this all in. I closed my eyes letting the water flow through me. Asher would think it’s cool. I guess it is, although it’s a little frightening too. So much change in so little time. 
 
    I could hear the others talking back at the circle behind me. I kept my back to them but listened all the same. 
 
    “That was intense,” Dylan said with excitement. 
 
    “Yes. We have four out of five elements now, so we should be a very strong circle. We could really help with the problems if they arise.” Christian replied smoothly.  
 
    “You are very good with your element, Asher. Who taught you?” I heard Dylan ask my brother.  
 
    “No one. We grew up in foster care so we taught each other as we learned. With a few flukes, I think we figured it out okay.” Asher laughed. I rolled my eyes. A few flukes indeed. That was an understatement of the year. 
 
    “Alright, let's go in and get some food,” Christian announced with a clap of his hands, “Ella, will you put out the fire for us?” 
 
    I turned and walked to the edge of the circle. I raised my hands in front of the bonfire and then let a bubble of water grow in front of me. When I thought it was big enough I let several smaller bubbles split off from it and sent them to the torches that were spread around. I then sent the big bubble to the bonfire letting it completely devour the flames. Dylan and Asher clapped enthusiastically.  Those two were going to get along just fine I could already see it. 
 
    “Very good, Ella.” Christian complimented with a smile.  
 
    He then picked up his bag and led us all to his house. We piled in the kitchen and sat around his huge circular table. He then called the local pizza place and order five large pizzas for everyone to eat. 
 
    “So, what can your element do?” I asked Dylan. What kinds of things did earth casters do I wonder? 
 
    He grinned and walked over to a plant that was on the counter. I watched as the plant grew at least four feet taller and then sprouted beautiful purple flowers. Amazing. “I can do more, but not in the house. Dealing with earth power can get messy.” Dylan snickered. 
 
    “Yes, please. I do not wish to get mud out of the carpet again, Dylan.” Christian said with a laugh, playfully pushing Dylan. 
 
    “I understand completely. Water is not the driest power, everywhere I go I seem to leave puddles.” I told him, thinking of all the messes I’ve made.               
 
    “Understatement.” Asher coughed dryly.  
 
    Everyone laughed at that while I fake glared at my brother. Everyone except Cora, who was still looking like she detested me. Why would she hate me? I haven’t done anything to her.  
 
    “So, Cora how long have you lived here?” I asked, trying to be sociable. I would try to get along with her even if it killed me.  
 
    “I have been with Christian, in this circle for thirty years.” She snapped at me. Why did I even try? Did she have to bite my head off every time I opened my mouth? 
 
    “We have all only been in this town for two years. We move to keep humans from seeing us not age like they do.” Christian told me calmly.  He ignored Cora’s remark altogether. He had more patience than me. 
 
    We all sat and chatting for a while. Asher told them stories of where we’ve been or what crazy things we’ve done over the years. They all laughed when Asher told them some of the more crazier things we’ve done. And there had been quite a few crazy days. We might not have had an easy life, but you had to a fun when you could. 
 
    “You two are very close,” Dylan remarked in a light tone, eyeing us. 
 
    “Well yeah. It has always just been us.” I replied with a shrug and I saw Asher nod. Always has and that was okay.  
 
     “You know twins are very rare. We are lucky if we can conceive even one child. It is said only a chosen pair has a set of twins. Two children for the combined souls of the soul-mates to split in two.” Christian told us, “It is also said that once two souls find each other and the marks are matched, their lives are to forever be connected. If one is to perish, the other will never be whole again.” 
 
    “That’s romantic,” I whispered. Okay, so maybe I’m a little sappy. Who wouldn’t want a fairy tale love? Though it was little sad to think one would never be a whole person again if they lost their other half. 
 
    “It’s just crap is what it is. I know casters that been here forever and never found their chosen. I have never seen it happen, all we know are what the elders tell us.” Cora chimed in. 
 
    “I have met chosen pairs at the council, Cora. Believe me, they do exist.” Christian responded, still looking at me.  
 
    What I don’t get is why he felt was so familiar. I felt like we had met somewhere before, but I knew we hadn’t. I would have remembered him. I reached back and scratched the base of my neck, where it had started itching. The doorbell rang and Christian popped up to get it.  He spread the pizza out on the table and set the stereo on to play music low in the background.  
 
    “Are we going to the end of school dance next week?” Cora asked Christian as he sat down to eat, batting her lashes. Does that even work? It looks kind of silly. Why would blinking rapidly attract a guy? 
 
    He shrugged. “Don’t see why not, we need to keep an eye on our newest circle members. And seeing this is their first time through high school, they will most likely want to go.” He said looking between Asher and me. 
 
    Asher nodded giving me the puppy dog look. I laughed and kicked him under the table. Like I would tell him no. 
 
    “Fine Asher, I will go. But I will not hang around you all night, while you pawn over some poor girl. And no burning anyone I might dance with.” I told him, it has happened before. More than once. 
 
    “He burns your dates?” asked Dylan, while he and Christian chuckled.  
 
    “Every time. I never go on second dates because anyone who has ever asked me out has had a pant leg on fire. Or a sudden burn in unpleasant places, they began to think I was jinxed. I only ever dated one guy for over a year, and my brother put him in the hospital.” I replied dryly, glaring at my brother.  
 
    “Hey, it is my job to look out for you, sis. Aaron deserved it. If I had known he was such a jerk I would have put him there sooner.” He told me sweetly, while I stuck my tongue out at him. He laughed and ruffled my hair. I wasn’t really mad, Asher always went to the extreme to protect me. 
 
    He went to the sink and turned on the water to rinse his plate off. So, I might have made the water shoot up in his face, rather than the plate. He turned around and gave me a false stern look.  
 
    I pretended to be very interested in my nails, though we both knew I chewed them to nearly nothing. “Ella...” He drew out. 
 
    “Hmm?” I said as I pretending to be shocked when I looked at him. “Oh, you're all wet! Christian, I think your sink is broken. Ash, you should be more careful.”  
 
    They all laughed while my brother heated himself to dry. “Brat.” He laughed. 
 
    “Children! They are just children! They shouldn’t be in the circle. They fool with the powers that are meant to be used in battle!” Cora shouted, sending me a look of daggers. What is her deal? She even stomped her foot! I wanted to laugh. She was over fifty and still stomped her foot? 
 
    “They are playing Cora, relax. Even Dylan and I play with our powers. You have to have fun when you can.” Christian told her calmly.  
 
    “You never play. You train or you fight. Dylan trains with you, it is not playing like little children that don’t deserve their power.” Cora growled out. Sheesh lady, take a chill pill. 
 
    “I play. My garden didn’t grow itself.” Dylan told her laughing. She huffed and then stomped out of the kitchen.  
 
    “Don’t mind her. She is not used to new people. She is just going to her assigned room. Come, and I will show you two to your rooms. You don’t have to use them, but they will always be here for you if the need ever arises,” Christian said, walking out of the kitchen. We walked upstairs and he led us to a first room. It had a twin bed and was simple but nicely decorated. 
 
    “Asher this will be your room, the bathroom is down the hall,” Christian told my brother. He then led me to next room. “This will be your room, Ella. If you need anything, my room is at the end of the hall.” He told me.  
 
    I nodded and he walked to his room and shut the door. Asher and I exchanged a look. Did we want to be separated? I shrugged. Why not? We are connected to them now.  
 
    “Just come get me if you need me. Or just don’t want to be alone. Got it?” Asher gave me a small smile and continued into his room after I told him I would get him if I needed to.  
 
    So, I walked into the room Christian gave me and laid on the bed, looking at the ceiling. What was it about him that seemed so familiar? I feel so comfortable around him, safe even. I normally only even feel safe when I’m with Asher. Yes, Christian was hot, I can’t deny that. But it was more than that.  
 
    I got up and went to tie my hair up to sleep when I saw it. A mark on the base of my neck. It was pretty, it started at my hairline and reached to about my shoulder blades. Who was the chosen other? I wonder… Crap I’m not even seventeen yet, how can I belong to someone? This is just too weird, I can’t think about this right now. I need the water, I need to center myself before I can even think about sleep. This world is so bizarre, I still didn’t know what to think about everything. 
 
    I cracked my door and peeked around. It was dark so everyone must have gone to bed. I snuck out the door and quietly padded to the back door, and eased it open. Then I headed out to the ocean. I stepped to the edge of the waves and closed my eyes, letting the feel of it relax and focus me. This was what I needed, it was like coming home to an old friend with open arms. I let out a sigh and smiled. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Christian 
 
    Dylan knows there is some up, he’s not pushing for answers, but he will soon enough. There is a spark between Ella and me that anyone can see. And I know without a drop of doubt now, she is my chosen, my forever. The marking on the back of neck revealed itself after the first time I touched her, the tingling of it being imprinted onto my skin made me want to shout with overjoy. But I don’t think that would have gone over well with the rest of our circle.  
 
    I also needed to be prepared for Cora’s reaction, she was acting strangely, and I was worried for Ella’s safety. Someone help the witch that comes between me and mine. I needed to deal with her sooner rather than later.  
 
    I pause from my workout downstairs when I hear the back door slide open, I know without looking that Ella is going out to the water. The turmoil pouring out of her makes me groan. She knows. She must be so confused. The fear of her rejecting the claim tightens my chest and I have to remind myself that she is still so new to this world. Patients, I must have patience with her and this bond. I have all the time in the world to convince her to trust me and let me in, let me have a piece of her heart the way she already has mine.  
 
    Finally, after a few minutes, I wander outside and just watch her, letting her work out her feelings. She needed this time with the water to ground herself, I would give her that. But that didn’t mean I would stand guard making sure she was safe, she still didn’t know the dangers of being out here alone at night. I would be anything she needs to be whether that be a guard, friends, or trainer until she was ready for more, I would just be here for her. I will give her time to come to terms with the knowledge she was mine before joining her and explaining what all this means in terms of us. 
 
      
 
   


  
 



Chapter Five 
 
    Ella 
 
      
 
     After a while, I stepped back. I sat on the sand and watched as the waves came up to my feet. After a little while longer, I felt a blanket being placed around my shoulders and looked up.  
 
    “You looked cold,” Christian said, sitting down beside me and giving me a knowing look, filled with something I wasn’t sure I was ready for. 
 
    “You knew,” I said simply, looking back out at the water. He didn’t reply, he just lifted his hair and showed me the identical mark on the base of his neck. There it was, identical to mine. “What does this mean Christian?” I’m not afraid to say I’m scared. I mean, this is so strange! Yesterday I had never even met another one of us, never even heard of more. And now I’m tied to one. 
 
    “It doesn’t have to mean anything just yet. I know we just met. You have time to get to know me first, then you can decide what you want. We can just start off as friends. Ella. I have waited over a hundred years for my chosen. I can wait a little longer until you are ready.” He told me with soft eyes. 
 
    Okay, so now I was melting into a big puddle of mushy goo. “Really?  We can just be friends for now?” I asked softly.  
 
    “If that is what you need. That is what soul mates are about, I will do anything to make you happy, my Zarya. And if what you need is time to process, then that is fine. We will get to know one another, give you time to trust me. You have only known me for a day, give it time.”  
 
    “Thank you,” I whispered to him. And I meant it, he was so patient and that means a lot. I couldn’t imagine waiting a hundred years for something you’ve always known about. But I wasn’t ready to jump into anything yet. Like he said, it’s only been one day! 
 
    “Anything. But let’s not tell everyone else about the marks just yet. Cora is acting strangely and I need to figure out why first. Then… when we figure out where we are, we will tell them.” He said while still gazing at me. 
 
    I nodded and we sat side by side without talking. We just sat watching the waves until first light. It was the calmest I had felt in a very long time. 
 
     “My brother is going to be up soon,” I told him, thinking how Asher would react if he woke and couldn’t find me. He would probably blow up the house looking for me. 
 
    He nodded and stood, holding a hand out to me. I placed my hand in his and let him lead me to the house. I went to the kitchen and started pulling things out of the fridge.    
 
    “What are you doing?” He stepped up beside me. 
 
    “Making breakfast,” I replied. I have to do something to keep my mind busy. And casters must eat too. 
 
    He shrugged and started helping me prepare breakfast for the house. Every once in a while, his hand would linger when it touched mine. We reached for the eggs at the same time, and when our hands touched, we grabbed each other’s hand instead. It was like an impulse I couldn’t control. I found myself wondering if it was the same for him. He was like a magnet I was drawn to. 
 
    “Friends,” I whispered, wondering how I was going to manage that. It’s been less than twenty-four hours and the feelings were already so strong. I guess that’s how this magic works. 
 
    “Yes, friends.” He whispered back but was slowly leaning towards me. 
 
    “Morning!” Dylan chirped as he walked in.  
 
    Christian and I moved away from each other quickly. Then Cora and Asher walked in. Talk about saved by the bell.               
 
    “I went to check on you, Ella. Where were you all night?” Asher questioned, waiting for my reply. 
 
    “I couldn’t sleep so I went to watch the water. Then I fell asleep on the beach.” I told him. 
 
    I hated lying to him, I had never done it before. But how would he react if he knew I was marked with Christian? That I had found my chosen? I wasn’t ready to tell him till I knew what it meant myself. He would just have to get over it. 
 
    “Be careful out there sleeping. You never know what’s out in the dark.” Dylan said softly.  
 
    I looked up at him sharply, wondering what he meant. But he was looking at Christian with a wide-eyed expression. When I looked to Christian he just barely shook his head back at Dylan. I wonder what that was about. Was there something they weren’t telling me? Or did Dylan figure out that we were a chosen pair?  
 
    “Yes. We certainly don’t want anything happening to the newest Casters.” Cora’s snipped rudely. 
 
    “Cora. I have had enough. Either you stop trying to bully Asher and Ella, or I am going to ban your magic for a week.” Christian’s tone was final. He was expecting her not to argue.  
 
    Can he do that? Magically ground her? Just how much power did he actually have?  
 
    “You can’t be serious Christian. I have been here for years. And you’re going to choose a baby caster over me?” Cora shrilled, throwing her hands in the air.  
 
    “I will not warn you again.” The room chilled and I knew it wasn’t me. I had forgotten he said each chosen would get the other’s powers.  
 
    Suddenly it felt as if a bubble popped in my head. 
 
    We are going to have to tell them, love. I can’t get a handle on your powers yet. And Dylan already suspects. We are not going to be able to hide it. I wanted to wait until you were ready, but I just don’t think that’s going to happen. 
 
    How the heck are you speaking in my head?! Okay, I take it back about the other stuff. Now, this was just too crazy. 
 
    We can mind-speak. I will explain it all later. It is alright with you if I… As they say, spill the beans? 
 
    Yeah, okay. Not like we were going to be able to hide it long anyway. Just if Ash overreacts… don’t hurt him. 
 
    I wouldn’t hurt your brother, love. Cora on the other hand… is riding my last nerve. 
 
    I was still blushing about him calling me love when he spoke to the room. 
 
    “Ella and I discovered something last night.” It was strange to hear his voice in my head and then aloud. I watched my brother carefully while he spoke. “We found out we are a chosen pair.”  
 
    I was slammed against the wall before I could register how Asher felt. My head slammed hard and my vision was dimming. I could hear everyone yelling. The room was heating up and frosting at the same time, wind was running wild. I could hear things crashing to the floor.  
 
    The last thing I heard was Christian’s voice booming, “You are banned! Now get out of my house before I do something a lot worse!” Before losing my fight to stay awake. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



Christian 
 
    I was seeing red, now I knew what Asher must feel when the anger takes him over. When I saw Ella hit that wall all rational thoughts left my head, the fear of losing her choked the breath right out of my body. I hadn’t planned on letting everyone know about us like this, but it was impossible to hide.  
 
    I had Cora pinned to the opposite wall before I had thought to do it. “Asher, get Ella upstairs now! Make sure she’s okay!” 
 
    “Have you lost your mind, Cora?!” Dylan shouted. “Attacking a circle member is a crime punishable by death!” 
 
    “Death is too easy for her!” I growled. I let my wind die down and she fell to the ground. I knelt in front of her and kept my voice low, barely controlling my rage. “You are banned from this circle. Banned from this territory. I will send you back to the elders with word that you are to be banned from the Caster world. You will spend the rest of your life alone and always watching your own back, never to be accepted by our kind. If you come near my Chosen or anyone in this circle again you forfeit your life. Do you understand me?”  
 
    “You can’t do that!” Her voice only makes me angrier.  
 
    “Watch me. You acted like a jealous child, endangering my mate. I am letting you off easy because you were a part of this circle for so long, but make no mistake, if I so much as see you in passing again I will end you.”    
 
    “Let it be,” Dylan said, letting her know he will follow my orders and execute her on sight next time.  
 
    “Leave now. And do not let anyone of us catch you, run far and run fast Cora dear. Your new life as a rogue begins today.”  
 
    I stand and watch as she practically falls out the door and takes my words to heart… she runs.  
 
    “Jesus, I can’t believe she did that.” Dylan breaths. “Go check on your mate, make sure she’s okay. I will clean up here, brother.”  
 
    


 
   
  
 



Ella 
 
    Asher was softly calling my name. I could hear him, though I was still in that place between sleep and not-sleep. He sounded scared and a little sad. I tried doubling my efforts to wake up faster.  
 
    “Ella. Come on little sister. Wake up and let me know you’re okay. Gods, please be okay.” I hated the way his voice cracked towards the end. I had scared him, and Asher was never frightened. 
 
    “I’m okay.” My voice was scratchy, so he handed me a glass of water. My hands shook but I took a few sips before I tried to speak again. “What happened?”  
 
    Asher sighed and ran a hand through his hair, a nervous gesture I was used to seeing. “Cora used her power to slam you into the wall across the room. Christian got so angry he banned her from the circle.” He smiled a little. “The man has power, I’ll give him that. He had her pinned against the wall before I could register what just happened, or even blink. He looked like a madman.” He let out a long sigh. “So, you found your mate? Whatever that means.”  
 
    “It’s weird, isn’t it? I mean all this is happening so fast.” I let out a strangled laugh that didn’t sound like it belonged to me. I grabbed his hand and he gripped me back tightly. “Are you mad?”  
 
    “No. I mean, yeah. It’s kind of weird, but if anyone deserves to find a soulmate it’s you. Christian seems like a good guy so far. Just don’t jump in too quickly, please. It’s going to be strange though, it’s always been you and me.” He sounded sincere.  
 
    “It’s still you and me, Ash. Now it’s just you, me, Christian, and Dylan.” I laughed. That one sounded better. “He’s nice though. And apparently, we can mind-speak. I felt him using my cold earlier, and we have the marks. And it feels… right. You know? As weird as this all is, it feels like fate.”  
 
    “Well, I’m happy for you, sis. But if he ever hurts you I will kill him, just saying. And I’m glad Cora’s leaving. She was something else.” He stood and walked to the door. “I’m going to let your mate know you’re awake. He’s been a little crazy since you’ve been out.”  
 
    I nod and he leaves, shutting the door behind him. Not even a minute later the door opens back up and Christian walks in.  
 
    “Thank god you’re alright.” He breathes. “I’m so sorry. I had never dreamed Cora would do something like that. She’s always been rash, but to harm an innocent…” He shook his head harshly.  
 
    “Hey, it’s okay. I’m fine.” I whisper gently. That he cared so much…  
 
    “No. It’s not okay, not even a little. I banned Cora and sent her to the Elders. Using our powers to try and harm one of our own is highly against the law. I could have killed her for hurting you, it was well within my rights.” He let out a harsh breath. “She will likely have her powers stripped. I hate that she got so close to hurting you, that I didn’t see it sooner.” He ran his finger down my cheek, making me get chills down my arms. “You and Asher start training right after school ends. I won’t have either of you vulnerable.” He looked at me and smiled. “You have been out for over a day. Asher and I talked awhile and found some things out.” He shook his head and gave me a rueful look. “The luck you guys have. The Coopers are casters. They aren’t active anymore. After they lost their son, they retired. But I went and talked to them this morning. They said they were coming to inform me that they thought the foster kids they took in were casters.” He laughed. “Made my job easier. So, you and Asher are going to stay here after next week. So that we can make training easier. If that’s okay with you.”  
 
    My head was spinning. The Coopers were casters? How had I not seen anything? I knew right away with Christian. Was it because they stopped using their powers? I realized Christian was waiting for a reply while I was stewing in my own head. 
 
    “Can you hear my thoughts?” Oh god, that would suck. There was no way he would want to know what was in my crazy head. “And yeah. I mean, yes I don’t mind staying here after school ends next week, if Asher agrees.” 
 
    “Good.” He let out a sigh of relief. “And no, I can’t hear your thoughts. You have to send them to me.” He smiled. “Are you hungry? It’s Sunday night and you haven’t eaten since Friday’s pizza.” The noise my stomach let out was answer enough. He laughed. “Come on, let’s go grab some grub then.”  
 
    I squealed when he lifted me up and set me on the floor, holding onto me until I was steady. “Thank you.”  
 
    His eyes crinkled a little at the corners when he smiled in reply. “Anytime Ella. Anytime.”  
 
   


  
 



Chapter Six 
 
      
 
    That night Asher and I returned to the Coopers. They were waiting in the living room when we arrived.  They sat side by side on the couch. We had a long talk with them and learned they no longer used their powers. Their son was killed a few years ago by a rogue werewolf in the area, and they wanted to start aging and move on with their lives. They were kind. After all, this time moving around… we finally found people that were nice. Not for any reason other than that was who they were. Apparently, we couldn’t feel that they were casters because they quiet practicing, but they could vaguely feel that we were. 
 
    The last week of school week flew by fast. Between the training and school finals, I was exhausted. Today, we moved into the house. I learned that Dylan had also moved in for a while to keep our circle strong since we were short a member. Christian and I were slowly getting ahold of our combined powers, and getting to know each other better. And I like what I who I was beginning to know. He was kind, and sweet, and so very caring. And extremely patient with my slow process of letting him it. 
 
    Tonight, was the final dance and I was nervous as I think I had ever been before. Asher, Dylan, Christian, and I were all going together. Why they made a dance the day after the last day of school was beyond me. But I guess they wanted everyone to have a chance to say their goodbye before everyone left for vacations or such.  
 
    I had dressed in a light pink dress that fell to just above my knees. I swept my hair up but the front part fell forward, framing my face. I slipped on my white sandals, I couldn’t do heels, never could. I looked in the mirror and sighed, well, that was as good as I was going to get.  
 
    They guys were waiting at the bottoms of the stairs as I walked down. They all looked nice all dressed up. But it was Christian that took my breath away. He had pulled his hair back and tied it at the nape of his neck, making his eyes seem somehow brighter.  
 
    “You clean up nicely Ms. Ella.” Dylan smiled.  
 
    “You look beautiful,” Christian breathed as I reached his side.  
 
    “Yeah, she looks great.” Asher snorted. “We ready?”  
 
    “You boys all look really nice too.” I laughed. “Yes, Ash. We’re ready, let’s go.”  
 
      
 
    The dance was pretty. I’ll never know how they managed to dress the gym up so nicely, it doesn’t even look like the same place. There were balloons everywhere, and streamers along the ceiling. The lights were low and there was a live band playing.  
 
    Asher and Dylan headed towards a gaggle of girls while I rolled my eyes. I don’t even know how Dylan got in, he didn’t even go here.  
 
    “Dance with me?” Christian whispered in my ear.  
 
    I nodded while he led me to the floor. I was so nervous. I wasn’t sure where to put my hands or my feet, or where to look.  
 
    Suddenly, he placed a finger under my chin and pulled my gaze to his. “Don’t over think this. It’s just me, you can’t do any wrong where I’m concerned.” I gave him a shy smile and nodded.  
 
    Dancing with him was effortless, he did all the work and I just followed his lead. After the third or fourth dance, I laid my head on his chest and heard him sigh. I think I felt a gentle brush of his lips on my head, but I couldn’t be sure. Things were so easy with him, I still couldn’t help but think it was all just so fast though. I decided to just let go of everything and just enjoy tonight, this moment with him.  
 
    “Excuse me.” A voice said from behind me. We turned to see a blonde girl a few inches taller than me. She gave me a sneer and smiled up at Christian. “You want to dance?” 
 
    I felt my back stiffen. But, I should have known he wouldn’t desert me. “I am dancing. I’m dancing with my beautiful girlfriend.”  
 
    I blushed at him calling me his girlfriend. Was that what I was? The girl huffed and stomped off back to her group of friends. I saw Kira among them and she gave me a wink and a smile. I waved back. 
 
    “Sorry about that. I know you wanted to take this slow, but I couldn’t think of another way to get her to back off.” Christian said softly.  
 
    “I didn’t mind,” I whispered to his chest. “I kind of like that you kind of admitted you were mine.” I felt weird saying this, it wasn’t like me to be so bold, I felt my cheeks warm.  
 
    “It’s true, Sweetheart. I am yours, will always be yours. And your mine. I don’t mind taking things slow, I know you need that. But it doesn’t mean you’re not mine anyways. I just want that to be clear.” I have to say I kind of like when his alpha-ness comes out.  
 
    We danced the rest of the dance together while the boys flirted the night away. It was probably one of the best nights of my life. But like with all good things, the night came to an end. He dropped me off at my room with a kiss on my forehead that melted me with the sweetness. 
 
    Asher came in not long after to talk about how much our lives were changing, and we agreed… it was definitely for the better. We finally found a home… a family. We fell asleep side by side, like old times, just talking through the night. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
 
    Why don’t you go get some sleep, love? You look beat. I look up from the game board we were all playing, to see Christian smiling softly. 
 
    I will. As soon as a beat Asher in this game. He laughed at my reply and the boys looked between us. 
 
    “None of that mind stuff! That’s cheating!” Asher declared loudly.  
 
    “I don’t see how we can cheat in a game of Sorry, Ash.” I rolled my eyes. “Besides you are only saying that because you are losing, just like always.” I laughed when he stuck his tongue out at me. 
 
    “Well, I for one am off to bed.” Dylan stood and smiled at us. “We have live training tonight. Got word of some rogue weres in the woods. We are going to throw you two to the wolves.” He threw a wink my way to know he would never just throw us out there. 
 
    That was another thing. Seeing as how the monsters tend to come out at night, we had to switch our schedules for the summer. Start sleeping during the day. I was having issues with that. I had a hard time sleeping a night at is was, to switch hours was a challenge. 
 
    I sighed. “I better try and sleep too then. I wouldn’t want to drown us all while trying to help tonight.”  
 
    You will do just fine, my Ella. 
 
    “Me too, I guess. Since Ell is admitting defeat, I win. Night all.” Asher headed up to his room while I started cleaning up the game. The turd butt, I was going to win and he knew it. 
 
    “Go get some sleep.” Christian stilled my hand as I was picking up the pieces. “I’ll clean this up. I need you alert tonight. This will be the test that determines if you and Asher are good to patrol. And I can’t have you hurt out there.” His voice went soft towards the end and I nodded slowly.  
 
    “Okay. Thank you. I will see you tonight.” I don’t know what came over me, but I got on my toes and gently kissed his cheek. He smiled before nodding for me to head to bed. 
 
    I changed into my sleep clothes and got into bed. Christian and I got along really well. We trained well together too. I smiled to myself as I thought – we were a good match.               
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
 
    Gods, but was I scared. It is a lot creepier at night in the woods then it was in the light. Asher had a flame in his hand as he lit our way. Dylan said he was informed that there were three or four werewolves shacked up in the abandoned hunting house we were heading to. Christian stayed close to my side, seemingly confident.  Asher and Dylan didn’t seem nervous either, but I was shaking in my boots. I mean, werewolves! I’ve never even seen one before and now I was going to fight one! Or assist in fighting one anyways.  
 
    “Stay calm Ella, you’ll do just fine.” I nodded to Christian to let him know I heard him. 
 
    Suddenly, I heard it; a low, deep, chill-sending growl. My hair seemed to stand on end. Asher lit his hands up and stood ready. I saw Dylan kneel low to the ground with his hands in the earth. Christian came and stood beside me, alert and ready. When the first one broke through the trees my breath caught in my throat.  
 
    It was massive! It stood taller than any of the guys. Covered in fur and looking as if it came straight out of a horror movie. It let out a roar that shook the trees. Asher hurled a fireball at it just as a second one came leaping in. It flew back and slammed into a tree with a sickening crunch as a gust of wind lifted my hair from my shoulders. As a third one emerged, Dylan split the land and it seemed to swallow it whole. The one Asher was still battling snarled as drool spat from its gaping jaws. It stood on two legs, making it seem impossibly larger. I screamed as it charged at Asher, its claws digging into the earth. I shot a bolt of ice after it, one after another as my brother threw his fire as fast as he could. I could hear Christian behind me battling the other one, but my focus was on the monster in front of me. Suddenly, the earth gave way and the one Dylan had disposed of leaped, landing on my brother. My hair blew around me as I thrust everything I had into sending this creature far away from my twin. He flew up several feet in the air until the twister of ice I seemed to have created caught flames, the other one got sucked into this vortex of ice and fire along with it. The two were caught in the sight that my brother and I created. Dylan threw everything he had into the twister, fueling the fire. My head pounded, nails on my skull. I felt something wet drip from my nose, but I couldn’t stop, I had to destroy these monsters trying to hurt the family I had finally found. I could hear yelling somewhere in the distance.  
 
    “Ella! Enough, they are finished. You are draining too much of your power!” 
 
    Suddenly the world went dark. The last thing I saw was Asher’s panicked face and Christian’s worried one. 
 
   


  
 



Chapter Seven 
 
      
 
    Christian 
 
    She was going to be the death of me. I had waited so long for her to walk into my life, I’d be damned if I lose her so soon for draining herself. But that was the thing that drove her, her need to protect everyone she loved. But I needed to protect her, and waiting for her to wake up was hell. I could feel her, I knew she was okay. But until I saw those beautiful green eyes open, I would be freaking out.  
 
    Asher was driving me nuts with the pacing, the bond those two had was nothing I had ever seen before. He was just as worried as I was. He was also making the room into a sauna and I was worried she would overheat. 
 
    “When is she going to wake up?” Asher chewed on his nail, a habit I noticed his sister had too. “How long does it normally take for someone to recover from a draining?”  
 
    “Soon,” I tell him with a calmness I didn’t feel, but if Asher blew up… so would the house and everything in it. “I can feel her stirring. She’ll wake soon. Why don’t you go get something to eat and I’ll call you if she wakes?”  
 
    Asher watched his sister for a moment longer before walking over and kissing the top of her head. They didn’t know how lucky they were to have each other, to have a sibling to lean on, to grow up with. “Okay. Come get me if she wakes, I mean it. As soon as she wakes. I’ll be back soon.”  
 
    I gave him a nod and he left the room, closing the door softly. I got up and sat on the edge of the bed. She was still too pale for my liking. I gently brushed her hair back from her face, I needed her to be okay.  
 
    The first time I saw her I had a feeling she was mine, even without the marks I was drawn to her. She was so timid and shy, I wanted to protect her from the world. But she had a fire in her she didn’t even know she had yet. She was opening up, but it was a slow process. She wore her heart on her sleeve and she couldn’t hide anything. 
 
    “Come on Ella. It’s time to open those beautiful eyes sweetheart,” I whisper, I know she can hear me because I can feel her heartbeat pick up in speed. She knew my voice even if she wasn’t conscious, her soul knew mine.  “I need to know that you’re okay, Love.”  
 
    Slowly, very slowly, her eyes started to flicker. Finally, after what seemed like hours, though was only minutes, her eyes locked on mine. “Christian? What happened?” Her voice was soft, confused. 
 
    “You drained yourself,” I tell her gently. I wanted to yell at her for being too reckless with her own life, but there was no way I could yell at this soft-heart girl, so I kept my voice calm. “And if I ever catch you using your powers to that brink again and putting your life on the line, I will ground your powers for a while.” Her bright eyes filled with tears. “I’m not trying to hurt you, Love, but you scared the hell out me. Dylan and Asher are out of their minds with worry too. Remember, there are four of us in this circle. It’s not all on you to save us, we are a team. Understand?”  
 
    “I’m sorry.” Her soft voice quivered as she spoke, breaking my heart that I put it there. “I was just so scared, things got wild really fast and I can’t lose you, any of you.”  
 
    I pulled her into my arms, not being able to stand the distance any longer. I know she needed to take things slow, but I needed to feel her in my arms and reassure myself she was okay. “I know, and I love that you care for us so deeply, but I will not, cannot, allow you to put your life on the line like that again. I just found you, I’m not letting you go for a long time to come.” I felt her nod against my chest. “I’m going to get the others before Asher catches fire to my kitchen.”  
 
    “Okay.” She whispered. “I’m sorry.”  
 
    “I know Zania, just remember how you felt when you thought you could lose us. That’s how we felt when you went down.” I told her before opening the door and calling down to let them know she was awake.  
 
    I could hear the thunder of the boys running before I saw them. Asher was shoving past me and into the room before I could move aside. Dylan stood beside me and gave Ella a sweet smile.  
 
    “Are you okay? Does anything hurt? Do you remember everything? Say something Ell!” Asher got all this out in one breath making Dylan and Me chuckle. Like he gave her a chance to say anything. 
 
    “Asher, give me chance and I will, sheesh.” She grabbed her twin's hand to give him the comfort he needed. “I’m okay.  No, I’m not hurting. I remember everything and I already promised Christian not to push myself like that again.” She looked into her brother’s eyes and smiled sadly. “I’m sorry for scaring you. I really am okay, I promise.”  
 
    “Jesus, Ell. You scared the hell out of me. Don’t do that to me again. You and me, kid. Remember? Well, now you, me, Dylan, and Christian. Don’t’ make me think about losing you again, I can’t take it. We already owe Christian some new curtains.”  
 
    She kind of gasped and giggled at the same time, it was adorable. “Asher, tell me you didn’t catch fire to them!”  
 
    “Sorry. Your fault little sister. If I wasn’t freaking about you passing out, and being white as a ghost I wouldn’t have lost control.” He glanced over at me a huffed a laugh. “Christian set a freaking hurricane in the damn field though.”  
 
    Her eyes caught mine and I gave her a smile. “I haven’t lost control in years. It was like I was a young child again, seeing you hit the ground it all just burst out, my power and yours.”  
 
    “It was quite a sight. The two of them.” Dylan chimed it. “Though I will say young Zania, if you worry us like that again I will personally build a damn cave around you and lock you in for safety.” He gave her a wink and she giggled. What she didn’t know was that he wasn’t kidding, he was just a worried as Asher and me. He loved her like a little sister already.  
 
    “I really am sorry guys.” She said, her eyes darting to each of us. 
 
    “You are off patrol for the week, until you recover,” I tell her, trying to soften my voice. “No arguments.”  
 
    Then I left the room with Dylan, giving Asher some time alone with her, and myself some time to calm down. I hadn’t left her room since she went down and I needed time to cool down before I blew up and scared her. 
 
    “She’s okay Aeolius,” Dylan said quietly as I braced my hands on the kitchen counter. “She’s out of danger and safe here.” I felt his hand on my shoulder 
 
    “But it could have been so much worse. She nearly completely drained, it was almost too late.” I let out a breath. “I had to knock her out for crap's sake.” I shook my head. “Never did I think I would ever knock out my own mate.” 
 
    “You had to. She’s still learning, she went her whole life without using her powers much.” He eyed me warily. “We are going to have to take them to meet the Elders. They are powerful, and I would bet that they knew their parents.”  
 
    “I know. Dammit, I know. But as soon as they see how powerful they are… they will want us to up our patrols, putting her in even more danger. We are now one of the strongest circles, and that’s without a spirit caster.” That was what I was really afraid of. As soon as they saw the twins they would see the potential of putting us in more dangerous areas. I hated the thought of putting her in that kind of danger. 
 
    “We will protect her, her and Asher both. You knew this would come, she’s your Chosen, you could never have kept this from them.” 
 
    Just then we heard Asher come in. “She’s asking for you.” He tells me with a rueful smile. “Take care of her.”  
 
    I nod to him, letting him know I would. And I headed up to see my girl.  
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter Eight 
 
      
 
    She was sitting up leaning again the headboard when I walked in.  
 
    She gave me small, guilty smile. “Hi, Christian.”  
 
    “Don’t look at me like that, Sweetheart,” I say gently as I sit beside her. “I’m not mad at you, I was just worried. I’m not used to worrying about someone so deeply and I’m not sure how to handle it.”  
 
    “I’m sorry, I wasn’t trying to drain myself.” She looked close to tears again. 
 
    I pulled her to me gently and place a soft kiss on her head. “I know. It’s not your fault, your still new to all this, sometimes… sometimes I forget you didn’t grow up in the same world. You and Asher caught up so fast and are such naturals at all this. I’m sorry for getting angry, I wasn’t mad at you, just the situation.”  
 
    “Asher was mad.” She gave a little laugh. “He was kind of freaked. The whole twin thing makes us protective of each other.”  
 
    I laugh. “I don’t think that’s a twin thing. Dylan was out of his mind too, I think it’s just you. You draw people to you, make them love you, make them want to keep you in a bubble and hidden from any and all danger.” I sat up and took her face in both of my hands, she was so small. “You are so sweet and caring. You put off this light of happiness, making everyone around you feel the love you pour out without reason. We all just want to stand in your light, just to feel that love, that peacefulness we feel around you. You don’t see yourself clearly… but we do, and we love what we see.”  
 
    Her eyes were shining with tears I hoped were happy ones. The girl cried at everything, happy or sad, excitement or sleepiness, her tear ducts were connected to everything she felt. I don’t think she even knew it. She would never be able to hide her feelings. And I loved that, I loved her.  
 
    “I’m just not used to having anyone care about me, other than Ash.” Her fingers played with the covers nervously. 
 
    “Well, get used to it pretty girl, because both of you are family now, and you two are here to stay,” I tell her, enjoying the way her eyes light up and the smile playing on her lips. 
 
    “Will… Will you stay with me tonight?” Her cheeks turn red and I smile. “I just don’t want to be alone tonight.”  
 
    “Try and make me leave tonight. You were out a while, I’m not letting you out of my sight for a long time to come, you’re going to be sick of me soon.” I was being honest, I was going to by a tyrant for a while, almost losing her… I can’t do it again. 
 
    “Not possible.” She whispered, her eyes on my lips.  
 
    “I’m going to be overprotective for a very long time,” I warn before moving closer. If I didn’t kiss this girl soon I was going to go crazy.  
 
    I think she may have replied, but I didn’t catch it. The moment my lips touched hers everything around us disappeared. She tasted of strawberries and the way she leaned into me, trusting me…completely undid me. Her hands tangled in my hair and her grip tightened. I wrapped one hand behind her, holding her tight, the other held the hair at the base of her neck. She let out of breathy sigh and I pulled back gently.  
 
    “I love you, Ella Roster,” I whispered, my lips grazing hers. “I have been waiting forever to do that.” 
 
    “I love you too, Christian Hollister.” She sighed happily.   
 
    I lay her back and covered her. As much as I wanted to continue kissing her, she needed sleep. She wouldn’t regain her energy without it. She grabbed my hand hard like she was afraid I was leaving. Like I could leave her now. I pulled her against me and she let out a contented sigh.  
 
    “Sleep, Love. I’m not going anywhere.” I tell her and meant it. Nothing would pry me from this girl I loved more than I would have ever thought possible.  
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Ella 
 
    I woke warm and completely happy. I don’t know what I did to deserve Christian, but I would always be thankful that he was my chosen. I woke facing him, my face on his chest. He was still sleeping, looking very peaceful. His face was relaxed in sleep, all the worries he always held seemed to just slip away. He still had one arm wrapped around me like he was afraid I would slip away from him. I could feel his peace in this moment, even though he was sleeping. Our bond was growing stronger by the day. 
 
    Good morning, My Chosen. I could hear the smile in his voice even though he hadn’t spoken out loud. 
 
    Good morning. 
 
    Did you sleep well? How are you feeling this morning? His eyes opened as he looked me over sweetly, always thinking of me. 
 
    “I slept great, and I feel fine. A little drained still, but better than yesterday.”  
 
    “Good.” His voice was still thick with sleep, and I smiled at the sound. “Let me go get you some breakfast.”  
 
    “I’ll go down with you.” His brow rose and I laughed. “You are not keeping me in this room. Let me shower and I’ll be down. I’m fine.” I leaned over and kissed him gently before gathering clothes and heading to the bathroom.  
 
    The truth was I was drained, but I was feeling better and I knew if I let him he would lock me in my room for the rest of the week. No way was I letting him get away with that. I showered quickly and brushed out my hair, throwing on my yoga pants and a long shirt, today was a comfy day.  
 
    The boys were all in the kitchen when I slowly walked in. All head turned to look me over, I rolled my eyes but smiled. 
 
    “Good morning sis.” Asher chirped as he saw me. “How ya feeling?”  
 
    “Better,” I replied, giving him a peck on the cheek.  
 
    “Good to see you up and walking,” Dylan commented while pulling out a chair at the table.  
 
    “Thanks. Really, guys, I’m fine.” I said as they continued to stare.  
 
    I met Christian’s eyes and returned his smile before he set way too much food in front of me. Did he honestly think I could eat all of this? There were eggs, bacon, hash browns, toast, pancakes, and strawberries! Good grief! I couldn’t even eat half of this.   
 
    “Good, then you’ll be a good girl and sit and eat and let us worry over you for a bit.” Asher huffed, making me laugh. The tension left Christian and Dylan at the sound. 
 
    It hit me then, those boys are family now… both of them. I would do anything to protect this new family of mine, and I knew Ash felt the same way. 
 
    Finally, they all sat down and started eating. I stayed mostly silent, listening to the easy banter between the three. I looked over at Asher who, in return, winked. Yeah, he was loving this too. It had been just the two of us for so long, and that was okay, but we both loved Christian and Dylan.  
 
    I couldn’t imagine going back to a life without them. 
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    If those boys didn’t stop hovering I was going to scream! Six days have passed since I drained my energy and they were still acting like I was still weak and injured. I loved them, but come on! Every time I stepped out of my room one of them was there, waiting to catch me if I fell. Cristian hasn’t even kissed me since that first time. I wasn’t going to break! I had to get that through to them somehow.  
 
    Tonight, we were planning to go out back by the water and light the bonfire, Christian said it would speed up my healing, being closer to the water. I couldn’t wait, I loved when we completed the circle. Dylan and Asher had been out every night patrolling while Christian stayed with me. A week has passed tomorrow and I planned on going with them, I knew they would fight me, but I needed to get back to normal. Well, normal for a circle of casters anyways. I was going to break the news to them tonight after the circle was cast.  
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Christian 
 
    I was still worried about her, I knew her energy was back up, I just couldn’t help it. It was like the very blood in my veins was screaming at me to protect her. I knew she wanted to go back on patrol, she thought she was sneaky but I could feel the emotions rolling off her in waves… we were driving her insane. One of us was always with her; Dylan would crack jokes when Asher or I had something to do, Or Asher would tease her when Dylan and I were busy. We watched her like a hawk.  
 
    I watched as she stood ankle deep in the water, her hair blowing in the wind I let pick up so she wasn’t hot. We completed the circle tonight and we were just as strong, even with Cora no longer with us. The four of us combined had more power than complete circles. Asher was throwing fireballs at Dylan while he keeps blocking with walls of sand and dirt.  
 
    I walked up behind and slipped my arms around her, pulling her to my chest. She was so small she fit just right up against me like she made for my arms. She made a soft humming sound filled with contentment. I kissed the top of her head as she leaned in back to relax against me. Her hands fell to my arms and held them there.  
 
    “It’s getting late, sweetheart,” I whispered in her ear softly.  
 
    “I know. Just a little longer.”  
 
    “So, you want to wait to let us know you are patrolling tomorrow? I would have thought you would have wanted to get that out of the way.” I laughed as she spun around in my arms to face me. 
 
    “So, you aren’t going to try and fight me on it?”  
 
    I brushed the hair out her eyes and answered honestly. “I would love to, I hate the idea of you back out there soon. But it wouldn’t do me a lick of good, you would get your way anyways. I don’t want to fight with you Ell, never you. This way I know I’ll be out there with you and stand by your side.”  
 
    “Thank you, Christian.” She says so softly I almost missed it, her eyes on my mouth.  
 
    Finally, I do what her eyes are begging me for, I kiss her. Standing under the light of the moon, the water rolling past our feet, wind blowing softly. And I could never get enough of this, of this beautiful girl I get to call mine. It was tentative at first, soft, sweet. Slowly her shyness wore off and she picked up the pace and pressure, I let her lead. This tentative girl I was so afraid of scaring off. I crushed her to me and lifted her off the ground while enjoying the moment. I don’t know what she does to make her lips taste like strawberries, but I hope she never stops, whatever it is. She was letting her walls down and welcoming me in, I wasn’t going to let her back out now. She was mine, and I plan to keep her forever. 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter Nine 
 
      
 
    She hated it, but since this was her first patrol since she drained her power and only second ever, we took precautions. Dylan walked in front and Asher and I walked on either side of her. Her lip was jutted out, arms crossed, and a scowl touched her brow. She was adorable, I don’t think she would scare a fly if that was her mad face.  Asher kept making faces at her, trying to bring her out of her mood. Dylan and I kept out eyes of the surrounding area. The twins were still new to this, but Dylan and I knew danger could come from any direction.  
 
    We walked for most of the night, no sign of trouble, which is always a relief.  
 
    “Quiet the past week,” Dylan whispered to me as the twins walked behind of us a few paces. 
 
    “Yeah, let’s just take our blessings where we can get them.”  
 
    “Something’s going on.” He cut a look to me. “I can feel it, something big.”  
 
    “We’ll keep patrolling, maybe extend further out. Tomorrow I’ll take Ella and go west, you take Asher and go North.” He gives me a nod before jogging up to the house. Dylan maybe a joker, but he took protecting seriously.  
 
    “Come one you two!’ I call to the twins that were now chasing each other around, you get them together and they revert to children. It was endearing. “Let’s get some sleep!”  
 
    “Aye, Captain!” Ella laughed at her brother’s antics but folded herself under my arm. We watched Asher run into the house and followed at a slower pace.  
 
    “Stay with me again?” Ella whispered in her shy voice, still so unsure of herself. I was my mission to make sure she knew she was worth everything.  
 
    I had spent every night with her, either in her room or mine. I don’t know why she’d think I would leave her alone now. “Of course.” I nudged her inside. “Take the shower in my room, I’ll use the other one.” 
 
    She nodded and went to gather her clothes.  
 
    Dylan was standing in the kitchen when I walked in, phone to his ear. He shot me a look. Great. So, he was on the phone with the council. That’s going to be just great. I’ve put off the introductions with the twins, I knew as soon as they got a sense of how powerful our circle has become our missions would be more dangerous. I needed them fully trained before letting either of them walk into something like they would have us do. I waited while Dylan finished the conversation.  
 
    He turned to me with a huff. “They are sending someone down to evaluate them since you won’t bring them to the elders.” 
 
    My fist hit the counter. “They aren’t ready!” 
 
    His hands shot up in the air. “I know that!”  
 
    If something happened to her… The council wasn’t bad. But they were all about power, they liked knowing if it came down to a war… we would win. Not to mention I would be challenged for mate rights. Ella had power anyone would want to own.  
 
    “I need to bind us.” I hadn’t meant to say it aloud but Dylan nodded.  
 
    “I don’t know who they’ll send, but you can bet it will be someone powerful… and under their thumb. You rebel enough they wouldn’t want her with you. Chosen or not.”  
 
    “I know. Okay, we will figure something out.” I would, I wasn’t let that girl go, I just only found her.  
 
    “Hey. You have me and Ash on your side. We got this, no one is taking either of them.” Dylan clapped me on the back and laughed. “Now you better go talk to your girl, she might need to know she’s about to be basically married.”  
 
    “Thanks,” I said dryly. “That was so helpful.”  
 
    He laughed as he walked out of the room. One day he would find a girl and he would get it. Until then, I needed to shower and get back up to mine, I had some explaining to do and I’s not sure how she’s going to react. Binding is permanent. There is no undoing it, it’s for life. And while I’m more than happy with that, this was all still new for her and I don’t know if she’ll feel the same way.  
 
      
 
     
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    She was laying in the middle of the bed when I walked in fully showered. Her hair was fanned out all around her, making her appear even more angelic. She was beautiful and I was so glad she was mine. She stirred when I shut the door behind me. Her green eyes shot to mine and softened. I walked over and sat beside her. 
 
    “We need to talk sweetheart.”  
 
    Her eyes lit with alarm. “Is there something wrong?”  
 
    “The elders decided I’m being selfish with you and Asher. They are sending someone from the council to evaluate.” I brush the hair from her eyes as she scrunches her nose in confusion.  
 
    “Can they make us leave?” Her breath was barely a whisper.  
 
    “If they deemed you were better off. They won’t separate you and Asher, but you and I aren’t bound yet, that leaves you fair game for a challenge.” I hate having to do this in this way, it should be like this. She should have more time to get used to our world.  
 
    “Bound?”  
 
    “A binding is where we combine our souls and hearts. It’s for life sweetheart. And I don’t want to rush you…”  
 
    “But they can take me.” She finished for me. She stood and walked out to the balcony that overlooked the water.  
 
    I walked to her and wrapped her in my arms. “This is not how I wanted this to go. But binding myself to you would make me the happiest man alive. But you need to know what you’re getting into. It’s more than marriage Ella, there is no divorce, no separations, it’s for life and cannot be broken.”  
 
    I wait with bated breath as she continues looking out at the water. I knew she was working through her feelings, so I let her be and stayed quiet.  
 
    Finally, she spoke so softly I almost missed it. “When?”  
 
    “You turn eighteen next week, so I thought that would be a good time. The evaluator will be here in two weeks. But I’m leaving it up to you, if you want to wait that’s okay.  I will still fight for you and Asher, Dylan and I both will.”  
 
    “But you could get hurt.”  
 
    I nod. “I could, but I’m powerful. I would probably win. But when challenged for mate rights, we go all out. One of us would die, and while I am confident I would win… if I didn’t you would be forced to leave here.” I wish I could give her more time, she deserved so much more. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Ella 
 
    “Okay. Of course, I will bind with you.” This wasn’t how I expected this would go, but there was no way I was leaving it to chance. I didn’t want to take the risk of me being sent away, or Christian being hurt.  
 
    He whipped me around so fast I laughed before his mouth fell on mine, kissing me with the passion I thought only I felt. I wound my hands around his neck and toyed with the hair at the base of his neck, letting out a breathy sound. He let out a growl and held me tighter before pulling away slowly, setting his forehead against mine.  
 
    “I love you, Ella.” He whispered with unabashed emotion. 
 
    “I love you too.” The tears falling gently down my cheeks. He wiped them away with his thumbs, smiling wryly. “This wasn’t how I wanted the this to go, I didn’t want to rush things. I promised you time. But I can’t say this doesn’t make me damn happy. We can get married too, I know you grew up human.”  
 
    “I would like that. And yeah, it’s a little fast, but I’m happy. It feels right, you know?” I laughed a little, happiness filling my chest, making me feel warm all over.  
 
    He picked me up and started carrying me back into the room. “I think it’s time for bed now sweetheart. We have some planning to do before I make you mine in a week.” He pulled me to his chest as soon as we were on the bed. “I need to talk to your brother tomorrow, if he doesn’t try and light me on fire first.” 
 
    I laughed again. “Asher wouldn’t do that. He likes you.” At least, I didn’t think he would.  
 
    “Yeah, but you’re his baby sister. And soon you’re going to be my mate, my wife. That’s a lot of change.” He kissed me gently on my temple and sighed a happy sound.  
 
    

 
 
   
  
 




 
 
    ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
 
    “What do you mean you’re getting married?!” Asher wasn’t angry as much as he was just flabbergasted. “At eighteen?! Are you both crazy?”  
 
    “It’s not that crazy.” Dylan smiled, letting us know we had his support. “Remember, Christian is older than he looks. And they might as well be married now, they’re together all the time anyway.” 
 
    “Thanks.” Asher spat, heating the room by a few degrees. He was currently glaring at our friend. “That really helps... Ella is only eighteen!”  
 
    I let out a sigh and walked to my brother, I knew this was hard for him. It had always been him and me against the world. I was asking him to let people in, for the first time ever.  
 
    I took both his hands in mine and let my cold ease the fire in him. I waited for him to look up at me. “You will always be my brother, Ash. Nothing can change that, not even marrying Christian. It will always be us, we just don’t have to be on our own anymore. Our family is growing, it’s not a bad thing. I love you Asher, but I love Christian too. Please be happy for us.” He let out a deep sigh that I felt in my soul. Asher will always be one of the most important people in my life, I needed him to be okay with all of this. I don’t know what I would do if he was against it.  
 
    He shot a glare to Christian, squeezing my hands. “If you hurt her, you and I are going to have problems, big ones.”  
 
    “Understood,” was Christian’s simple reply. 
 
    Asher turned back to me, his face softening. “If this is what you want, then I’ll find a way to be okay with it. But… if you’re doing this just to stay out of the Elders’ reach… We can run El, we’ve been doing it our whole lives, I don’t mind going again.” 
 
    “Ella…” 
 
    I could feel Christian’s sudden alarm and panic from behind me. He needn’t worry, I wasn’t going anywhere. “I don’t want to run, Ash. I love him, and I love our circle, our new family. This is where I want to be, and I want you with me.” 
 
    He released one of my hands and squeezed the bridge of his nose. “I’m going to need time to process this. But I won’t throw any more of a fit. I want you happy, Sis. This is just a lot to take in, it all happened so fast. I’m okay though. And I will always be with you, always. You and me Ella… and I guess Christian and Dylan now.”  
 
    I through my arms around my twin and hugged him. I should have known he wouldn’t fight it too hard, my brother loved me, he just worried. “I love you, Ash.” 
 
    “Love you too, Sis.” 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter Ten 
 
    
While patrolling tonight Asher and Dylan separated from us. I didn’t like it, Christian said everything would be fine and that this was a completely normal thing to do. But I hated not knowing if they were in danger or not. Not knowing what was happening with them was killing me.  
 
    We were patrolling the woods, and while everything was quiet, it seemed off, too quiet. I knew Christian was thinking the same thing because he kept his guard up. He was scanning the area we walked with an eye for precision, keeping himself angled on step ahead of me at all times. Something was wrong, I could feel it in my bones. We just couldn’t tell what it was yet. There were no birds singing, no animals skittering about, no crickets chirping… nothing. Just dead silence.  
 
    Dylan was right, something is going to go down. I only wish I knew what it was. I don’t like being taken by surprise.  
 
    The fact he wasn’t speaking out loud told me how uneasy he was. Do you think Asher and Dylan are okay? 
 
    They know how to handle themselves. We’ll head back anyway. I don’t like the feeling out here, and I don’t want us separated if something does happen. He cut a small glance to me and gave a reassuring smile. Stay by my side, sweetheart. And keep your eyes open.  
 
    I gave him a small nod, unable to return the smile. As we headed back, the unnerving feelings worsened. I couldn’t even begin to explain the sensation, it was like an invisible fog so thick my lungs didn’t want to expand.  I stayed as close to him as I could without tripping him, I’m sure that would have made me look completely well-trained.  
 
    Christian would look completely relaxed to anyone else who may have seen him. He stood confident in his abilities to take on any monsters in the dark, his gaze flickering to the trees and the area around them, the area around us. I could only tell he was just as anxious as I was by the waves of tension I could feel pouring off him.  
 
    He took his cell out and texted Dylan to meet us at the house. We were all to have our phones on us at all times but kept on silent while on patrol.  
 
    It took us a good twenty minutes to reach the house, neither of the guys were there. Dear god, what if something happened to them?  
 
    No need to worry yet, Love. They could have been further out, they should be here soon.  
 
    I shot him a worried look. He pulled me close, tucking me into his chest. If anything happens to them… I’m not sure what I would do, just that I would have to do something. I may not be brave, but there is no way I would let something happen to my new family without fighting back. 
 
    He squeezed me tighter and kissed the top of my head. If they aren’t back in ten minutes we will go find them. Okay? 
 
    I let out a small sigh of relief, I couldn’t wait here for long without knowing they were okay. Okay. 
 
    Ten minutes seems more like hours when you are waiting for people you love to show up. I bit my nails down so low a couple of them bled. Christian ended up grabbing my hands and holding them in both of his, keeping me safe, even from my own torment.  
 
    We both kept our eyes on the woods, waiting for our family to return safely.  
 
    Just as we're taking our first steps towards the woods that would lead to the boys, they appeared. I ran before thinking, hearing Christian calling my name behind me.  
 
    Asher caught me as I leaped at him, holding me close. “I’m okay, El.” Thank god for that. 
 
    “What happened? Why didn’t you report when I asked?” Christian asked Dylan as we walked closer to the house. Asher kept an arm slung over my shoulders as we walked. Dylan ruffled my hair and shot me a wink, his way of letting me know they were good. 
 
    “We ran into more Weres. We took care of them, but two incidents this close together? Something’s off.” Dylan answered as my heart skipped.  
 
    “You two took them on alone?” My voice squeaked halfway through, making my worry known.  
 
    “There was only two, baby girl, no worries. Nothing I haven’t handled on my own before, and with Asher, they were a piece of cake.” Dylan smirked. I guess that was supposed to ease my tension, but it didn’t. I hated they were fighting and we were not there to help. 
 
    “We were fine, Sis,” Ash whispered.  
 
    “Anything on your end?” Dylan asked Christian.  
 
    Christian looked at me before answering. “Nothing we fought, just a sense of… trouble?”  
 
    I nodded. “The bad kind. The air was thick with it.”  
 
    “I don’t think we should split up again,” Christian said looking at Dylan. “You were right when you said something was happening. I’m glad you two are okay, but we don’t need another attack while we are all separated, there could be more of them next time.”  
 
    “Aye-Aye, Boss.” Dylan saluted before heading into the house. “I’m going to catch some shut-eye, we can talk more after some sleep.” 
 
    “Do you really think there’s more of them out there?” Asher frowned glancing down at me before looking back to Christian. 
 
    “I think this many run-ins are too much for this time of year, something is going on. And I intend to find out what.” With that, we walked back into the house and turned into the night. Asher headed to his room with another reassurance thrown my way. Christian and I head back to our room and I cuddled into Christian’s chest knowing I was safe for tonight at least.   
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Christian 
 
    I lay awake as Ella slept beside me, curled into my side with a hand resting over my heart. It was my new life mission to make sure she stayed safe and happy. The worry she felt for her brother tonight was overwhelming. I didn’t know what was going on but this was my territory and I was going to find out, and soon. I can’t sleep anyways, I might as well get up and start making food for when the house wakes.  
 
    She stirred as I tried to untangle myself from the sleeping girl beside me. I kissed her forehead gently and she settled back down. I loved that she reacted to me even in sleep, her soul knew mine.  
 
    She whimpered as I finally got off the bed so I smoothed the hair out of her face and whispered to her softly. “Go back to sleep, my chosen, all is well.”  
 
    After she settled back into a deep sleep I threw on a shirt and headed to the kitchen.  
 
    The council coming wasn’t good news. They would look for any reason to take control of the twins, and there was no way I was letting that happen. Ella belonged with me and Asher belonged with her, with us, in this circle. It was a battle I wasn’t looking forward to. Dylan would fight them just as hard I knew, he already thought of them both as family. When you’ve waited as long as we have for a family like this, you fight for it, with every breath. I just hated that they were so new in this life and had to see the ugly parts already.  
 
    It was a couple of hours before anyone else would be up, I needed something to keep my mind occupied. I couldn’t cook yet, it would be cold before they woke. I decided heading to the basement would be best, maybe a workout could clear my head. A couple of hours of lifting weights should get rid of some of my unwanted energy.  
 
    

 
 
   
  
 




 
 
    ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
 
    “How long you been down here?” I had heard him come in. I looked at the clock before turning and facing Dylan.  
 
    “Three hours. I was going to make food, but I guess I got caught up.”  
 
    He gave me a smirk. “Well, your Chosen has already cooked, she asked me to come check on you.” He smiled lessened. “She’s worried. Do I need to be? It’s been awhile since you felt the need to wear yourself out working out like this.”  
 
    “I’m good. A lot has happened, I just needed to work it all out in my head.” I hated that she cooked, I wanted to do that for her. “With the Weres, the council coming, and our binding ceremony, I just needed to clear my head. I’m okay now and hungry enough to eat my way through everything.” 
 
    “Well, then get your tail up here before Ash and I eat everything.” He turned before he was completely out of the room. “And come let your girl know you’re okay. No one likes to see her stressed out.” 
 
    After I showered I headed to the kitchen where Asher and Dylan were already eating. Ella was standing at the sink washing dishes. She was a sight still in her purple pajama pants and a tank top, she had her hair knotted on top of her head… she was freaking gorgeous, and she was all mine. My heart pounded just at the sight of her standing in my kitchen, knowing she would be with me forever. Yeah, I’m going to keep her, and hope she decides to keep me. 
 
    I stepped up beside her to dry and saw a notebook she had been writing in.  
 
    Trouble is coming, 
Nowhere to hide.
Don’t bother running,
The shadows are near.
Somethings you can’t fight
You risk losing those you hold dear.
It’s going to be a dark and lonely night. 
 
    The words sent chills down my spine. I didn’t know if she had a touch of sight or if she was just worried and coping through her words. I would guess even she didn’t know the answer to that.  
 
    You were gone when I woke. Her eyes slid to mine and I could see the worry in them.  
 
    I was just working out some energy. I’m sorry, I shouldn’t have snuck out. Next time I’ll let you know.  
 
    I worry too. Please know that I’m here for you too, just like you are for me. 
 
    I hated her thinking I wasn’t letting her in, she was so far past in. I just wasn’t used to leaning on someone else.  
 
    I pulled her against me, not caring that she was soaking my shirt. I know that, Love. I’m still getting used to everything too. I may be ancient compared to you and Asher, but I have been on my own for a long time. I am not used to having a Chosen to lean on, I’ll work on it.  
 
    That’s all I ask. She leaned up and pressed a sweet kiss on my chin. I tilted her chin with a finger and gave her the kiss she was worthy of, loving the way she melted into me, the way her hands weaved into my hair.  
 
    The sound of an irritated throat clearing reminded us we were alone. I smiled at the blush that rose on her cheeks.  
 
    “That is not something a brother likes to see, just saying, I could go my whole life not seeing my baby sister making out in the kitchen, or anywhere for that matter.”  
 
    “Didn’t bother me none,” Dylan smirked, making Ella laugh.  
 
    Asher grumbled a bit more, but you tell his heart wasn’t really in it. He loved giving his sister a hard time. 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter Eleven 
 
    
Ella 
 
    Today was the day Ash and I turned eighteen, the day we always thought would bring us freedom. I never dreamed it would bring me to a new family. Asher and I weren’t alone anymore. Christian and I were to be bound tomorrow, tonight we were going out, celebrating our birthdays. Dinner and dancing, a new experience for me and Ash.  
 
    “El, are you ready yet?” Asher called from downstairs. The boys were all waiting on me, but this was new for me, I wanted to look my best.  
 
    “Five more minutes!” I called down, smiling when I heard his grumble.  
 
    I was dressed in a deep-green dress that hit mid-thigh, paired with a pair of black flats. My hair was pulled up with soft curls framing my face. Good enough.  
 
    I head down to meet the boys but stopped at the head of the stairs. Christian was wearing black slacks and a button up dress shirt with the sleeves rolled up, his hair was pulled back and tied at the nape of his neck. But the reason my breath got stuck and goosebumps covered my eyes wasn’t due to how he looked… it was how he was looking at me. His eyes swept the entirety of my body before meeting my eyes, the heat I saw there stopped me in my tracks. His lips were slightly parted as if to kiss me where I stood. I’ve never had anyone look at me the way this man was looking at me now. It was a powerful feeling to be able to be able to shock him, this man with more power in his pinky than most had in their entire bodies. 
 
    Finally, I made it to the bottom of the stairs. He brushed my cheek gently with the back of his fingers. “You look incredible, Ella mine,” he whispered, brushing his lips against my cheek, causing a shiver to rack through my body.  
 
    I’m second guessing going out tonight, Love. I don’t know that I can handle having another man’s eyes on you.  
 
    “Well, I’m starving so how about we get this show on the road,” Asher cut in, breaking the spell Christian had me under.  
 
    “I think the happy couple is having second thoughts of going out.” Dylan laughed. “I think they would rather stay home and celebrate.”  
 
    “No way. They get tomorrow! Tonight, we celebrate the passing of our youth! So, saddle up boys and girls, it’s party time!”  
 
    “Yes, because eighteen makes you such an old man.” Dylan teased.  
 
    He is right. Tomorrow you are all mine, Ella. And I will not tolerate anyone or anything coming between us. But for tonight, let’s enjoy this milestone for the both of you.  
 
    This man was going to slay me with his words, but I couldn’t deny I was looking forward to tomorrow just as much as he was. But, Ash was right. We have celebrated every birthday together, and we would celebrate this one together too, with our family. 
 
    Christian and I followed Asher and Dylan out into the night to head out to destination number one. Let the party begin. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Christian 
 
    I would much rather go to a nice restaurant than a club, but the twins were young and needed to experience things for themselves. And I won’t lie and say the idea of dancing with Ella in that dress didn’t excite me to no end, even with the loud music and rowdy crowd of people.  
 
    Asher was clearly excited, I hadn’t thought about how much training we have been doing and not letting them let loose and act their age enough. As soon as this mess with the council and weres is done I need to make sure to let them live a little, see the world. I sometimes forget how young they actually are. They have been through so much they act much older than their eighteen years. I’m glad we decided to go out tonight, they deserve it, Dylan too.  
 
    The club was loud and too dark for my liking, I couldn’t anything that hung in the shadows.  Not that there was anything to look out for in a building full of humans just looking to have a good time, but you never knew where evil would show, something I have learned over the years. I look over to see Dylan scanning the place with watchful eyes too, old habits are hard to kill. Asher and Ella are looking with wide eyes, taking in the lights, loud music, and crowded floors. Experiencing everything through eyes that have never seen much more than heartbreak. I wondered if they have ever just relaxed and enjoyed the world. Probably not.  
 
    “Food first?” Dylan shouted over the music, waving us to a booth settled in the corner.  
 
    The twins followed closely behind him. I walked behind Ella to ensure nothing or no one touched her, I’m not sure I could handle that right now. Ash and Ella sat together while Dylan and I sat across from them. Asher grins at his sister whiles she gives him a timid smile back.  
 
    “Order whatever you want, it’s on me. No alcohol. Neither of you are old enough anyways and casters don’t drink, makes our powers go haywire.” I tell them as quietly as I could, but the place was so loud I was still having halfway shout.  
 
    “Trust me. You do not want to lose control like that.” Dylan says to them with a bark of laughter.  
 
    “I sense a story there.” Ella laughs, the sound warming me enough to not mind being in this place. 
 
    “For another day, my dear,” Dylan replies to her lightly. “Tonight is about you and Asher. Finally into adulthood and on to better things with us!”  
 
    “Eighteen is just a number.” Asher laughs. “El and I have been adults for a long time now. But still, yeah, not being under the systems thumb is something to celebrate!”  
 
    “Here, here.” Ella mumbles.  
 
    “So, if there are five elements, why are considered a complete circle?” This from Asher, guess we’re going to fill the night with unanswered questions.  
 
    “Spirits are rare, extremely rare,” Dylan replies as he pursues the menu. 
 
    “Why?” Ella cocks her head to the side, trying to understand why one power would be in danger over the others.  
 
    “Spirit Casters rarely make it to maturity,” I tell them. I hate being the one to tell them the darker sides of our world. But, the questions in the twins’ eyes lets me know they won’t let this go. “Spirits have odd powers. Anywhere from seeing the dead, seeing visions, hearing thoughts, and so on. Sometimes their minds crack. The other reason is that they have no abilities to protect themselves, their powers are never fight-worthy, they are either hunted down by our enemies or they tend to take their own lives when their minds can’t take anymore.”  
 
    “That’s so sad.” Ella murmurs, tears shining in her beautiful eyes. “Does our Chosen have to be another Caster? Or can they be human?” I understand why she changed the subject, her heart’s too big for the hurt. She’d want to help every Spirit Caster we could find.  
 
    Dylan lets out a bark of laughter. “Where did that come from?”  
 
    “Makes sense,” Asher says, taking up for his sister. “We are similar to humans. Heck, we thought we were human recently.”  
 
    I laughed and shared a look with Dylan. “Technically we could, I guess. I mean, we don’t usually hang out around humans. But there are one or two rumored cases of a Caster being bound to a human. It’s never been confirmed though.” Tired of the direction of this conversation after we put in our food order, I stood and walked over to my Chosen on the other side of the booth and held a hand out to her. “Care to dance?”  
 
    The twinkle in her eyes made me laugh, she knew I was changing the subject and letting me get away with it. “Of course, I would love to dance with you.”  
 
    Asher smirked and stood to let her out of the booth. “I’ll just wait here with Dylan.”  
 
    Dylan laughed. “We will order an appetizer and pig out while the boss is gone.”  
 
    I led my girl to the edge of the crowded dance floor, loving the flirty smile she was giving me. Luckily a slow song was playing. I don’t know that I could dance to an upbeat song in this place, making a fool of myself was not for me. I took both her arms and wrapped them around my neck as I wrapped both of mine around her waist. She stepped into me, laying her cheek against my chest. We didn’t so much as dance as we just kind of swayed, enjoying being in other’s arms. If I could spend the rest of my life with her safely in my arms, I would die a happy man. She left out a soft sigh, and I knew she felt the same. 
 
    We both turned and laughed when we spotted her brother and Dylan with a cake that looked as if it had been set on fire, waving us over and already singing ‘Happy Birthday’. Time to share my girl with the other men in our family. But, tomorrow… tomorrow and every day after, she was mine.  
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter Twelve 
 
    Ella 
 
    I have never been so nervous in my entire life. We were having a small binding ceremony, just us and the Coopers. It was Christians idea to invite them, and they gave a very happy yes. I felt thankful for them for bringing us here and basically introducing us to our new lives, lives we would never have dreamed of, but were thankful for all the more.  
 
    Asher was helping me get ready, I couldn’t think of a better person for the job. I think he is genially happy for me, but I understand that this is all still a little weird. I was nervous… but very excited. I couldn’t have dreamed up a better man to marry than Christian, my Chosen.  
 
    I’m wearing a simple white dress that fell just above my knees, we had decided against shoes since this was all happening on the beach. Dylan went online for us and got licensed so he could officiate our wedding at the same time as the bonding ceremony, it made things a little easier.  
 
    “You ready for this, baby sister?” Ash cleared his throat as I walked out of the bathroom, fully ready. My cheeks were flushed, and the smile wouldn’t leave my lips.  
 
    “More than anything,” I replied softly.  
 
    Asher grinned and held out his arm to lead me to the beach. He had asked to give me away. What else was I going to say besides yes? He was the only one I would ever let have that honor.  
 
    When we walked outside my breath let my body in a gasp. There were white rose petals scattered everywhere leading down to the beach. Dylan had made a beautiful archway of flowers for us to stand under, flowers blooming everywhere… it was beautiful.  
 
    Christian’s eyes shined brightly as I finally stood before him. He held out a hand and I placed my shaky one in his. He gave me a reassuring smile and my nervousness just slipped away. I could feel the love flowing off him, the utter confidence that we would be okay.  
 
    I heard none of the words Dylan was saying, my eyes staying on this man, this man that was mine, just as much as I was his.  
 
    I heard Christian’s firm ‘I do” and I repeated the words. He smiled with a light in his eyes, he knew he had me completely. A ribbon was placed around both our wrist and I sighed as I felt the joining magic. Mine rose to meet his, they played and caressed, rising to meet its mate, our mate. The moments the binding we complete I let out a small gasp and laughed at the feeling of happiness and peace. Christian was my peace. He pulled me to him and kissed me eagerly, making me ten shades redder.  
 
    “I love you, Ella Hollister, forever.” He whispered as our friends and family cheered.  
 
    “I love you too, Christian Hollister, always.” He grinned at my words, making a smile break out on my face.  
 
    “Congratulations, little sister!” Asher shouted as he pulled me into a monster of a hug.  
 
    And then it began. I was passed to everyone for congratulations and well-wishes… all I wanted was to be back in Christian’s arms.  
 
    We had decided not to leave for a honeymoon right now, with the unknown threat and the Council hanging over us, we both felt it was safer for our circle to stay together. I was perfectly okay with that, I would be too nervous to leave Dylan and Asher right now, and I didn’t need to be on some tropical island, I just needed my Mate, my Chosen, my Husband, it didn’t matter where we were. 
 
    “Ah ha. I finally caught you Mrs. Hollister, and this time I am not letting you go.” I smile as his arms wrap around me from behind. 
 
    I turned in his arms, kissing his chin. “I wasn’t running, I was just waiting to be caught by you. What took you so long?” The spark in his eyes flared as he leaned in to kiss me again. My breath caught in my throat as he dipped me backward, something I had only ever seen in the movies.  
 
    The sound of our family and friends cheering brought the blood to my cheeks and Christian ran a finger across my face, tracing the signs of my embarrassment.  
 
    “That is a lovely color on you, my Chosen.” He whispered, his cheek brushing mine. He straightened without releasing me. “Thank you, everyone. Thank you for sharing this wonderful moment with us, this start of our lives together. Have fun and enjoy the party, there is no curfew tonight, just don’t wander, stay on the grounds if you’re staying late. If you will excuse us, Ella and I are going to head in.”  
 
    As we headed back into the house my nerves really started to kick in. If I thought the wedding was nerve-wracking I was wrong. The thought of what we are about to do I scary. I had absolutely no experience, I knew Christian did. He had a lot more of every experience than I did.  
 
    I kept my hand in his as we headed to his room… our room. I kept my head down, trying to hide my fears. He didn’t need to be reminded just how inexperienced I was. I heard the door close behind us and the lock click over. My heart raced faster.  
 
    Slowly I felt a finger under my chin, forcing my eyes to meet his. “Do not look at me like that, Love.” He pleaded. “We don’t have to do anything, I would be happy to just hold you all night.” He wrapped his arms around me in a tight hug, making me feel safe. “I never want you to fear me. I would never hurt you, Ella. Please trust me.”  
 
    I took a deep breath and realized he was right. I was being silly. This was Christian; my Chosen, my Husband, my Mate, my other Half. He would never hurt me or think less of me. It was just nervous jitters.  
 
    I pulled back and met his eyes, slowly the smile returned to his face and he cupped mine. “I like that look on your face much more. I love you, Ella. And I meant what I said, we don’t have to do anything, it wouldn’t bother me a bit.”  
 
    “I know,” I whisper. “I’m a little scared, but I want to. It’s our wedding night, and I love you. This feels right, just a little scary.” 
 
    “Trust me, Love. I will always take care of you.” He ran a hand up my spine, sending a shiver racking through my small frame. “Are you sure?”  
 
    I leaned up and placed a kiss that he deepened by moving his other hand to the base of my neck. My hands tangled in his hair and I let out a whispered, “Yes.”


 
   
  
 

 Chapter Thirteen 
 
    
Christian 
 
    She was beautiful when she slept, and I couldn’t believe she was mine. Yesterday and last night had to of been the best moments of my life. I didn’t want to wake her, so I placed a soft kiss on her head and smoothed the hair out of her face. She let out a happy sigh that made me smile.  
 
    I shut the door silently behind me as I headed downstairs. Dylan was already at the table. I raised a brow.  
 
    “He’s in the Gym again. He’s got too much energy, he’s going to blow if he can’t figure out how to channel it.” He was worried about Ash. I was too, fire was a tough element to master. Anger was a hell of a thing to live with all the time.  
 
    “Council called early this morning.” Dylan smiled, eyes laughing. “Seems they heard of the bonding and decided they will postpone the visit. They said they trust our judgment and they will make an unannounced visit sometime in the future.”  
 
    I barked out a laugh. “So, in other words; they can’t have the twins now that one is bonded so they will let us be for now.” I cut him a look. “We are going to have to deal with them soon. Our circle is powerful enough they are going to start feeling threatened.” 
 
    “I know. I think we may already be very close to matching the council’s power.” Dylan mused. “After we figure out what to do about the Were problem here, we will figure out what to do about the council. This our family, we will protect each other.”  
 
    “Damn right,” I tell him.  
 
    “How’s married life?” He smirked.  
 
    “Perfect.”  
 
    “Better be.” Asher barks as he strolls in, freshly showered. “You only married the best girl in the world.”  
 
    “That I did.” I laugh.  
 
    Life is turning out better than I could have dreamed up, hard to believe the twins only came along months ago. They fit in this circle and this family like they were born to do so. They belonged here, both of them.  
 
    Now to fix this Werewolf problem, deal with the council, find a way to tame Asher’s flame, and everything would be perfect. I looked up as my Chosen walked in and smiled softly as we all looked up at her entrance.  
 
    Nope. Life was already perfect, we just have to jump over the bumps in the road.  
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter Fourteen 
 
    Asher 
 
    Six Weeks Later… 
 
    I was happy for my sister, she deserved the best life could throw at her, always has. Christian was a good man, and good for her, he doesn’t let her hide herself away, he draws her out. But I missed my partner in crime. We still live under the same roof, but the two of them are connected at the hip, understandably… newlyweds.  
 
    But this anger is clawing at me, I think one day I’m going to blow up and no one is going to be able to save me… or those around me. Dylan has been watching like a hawk these last few weeks, I think he suspects something. 
 
    Tonight, we were doing yet again, another patrol. We already took down six tonight alone. It’s our first time since the wedding Dylan and I were on our own. Ella wasn’t feeling well, and Christian stayed behind with her… he was worried. Which in turn, made Dylan and I worry too.  
 
    Dylan swung an arm out, stopping me. I looked around but didn’t see anything. I gave him a questioning look, but his eyes were on the trees in front of us.  
 
    Suddenly I felt it. Fear. It made no sense whatsoever, but it was there. Heart pound in my chest I took a step forward just as a girl came into view.  
 
    She was stunning; about Dylan’s height with black-as-night hair and startling blue eyes. She was obviously terrified but seemed slightly relieved at the sight of us.  
 
    “My name is Evangeline. I am on the run from the council and seek protection. I have heard that this was the circle to come to.” She looked down before looking back at us. “I am a spirit caster.” 
 
    I heard Dylan’s quick intake of air but couldn’t take my eyes off the Angel in front of me. The feeling that I needed to go to, that I have known her forever was overwhelming me.  
 
    I rubbed the base of my neck, trying to relieve the tingling there. I watched as her hand did the same. Her eyes widened as she came to the same conclusion. “Shit.”  
 
      
 
    To be continued in Books Two; The Spirit of Fire 
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    Chapter 1 
 
      
 
    I never thought twice about what it would be like to lose a parent. No one ever expects it to happen to them. My name is Lillian, but everyone calls me Lily.  
 
    I just lost my mom. The hardest day of my life was when I came home to the flashing lights- to find my mom screaming in a fire. I was very close to my mom. Her and my dad divorced when I was three, and while I used to go visit him, I hadn’t in years. I was with my mom every day for the last sixteen years. We had the storybook relationship, told secrets, trusted each other, and did almost everything together. I feel lost without her. 
 
     
 
    So now here I am on a plane from Austin, Texas heading to a small town in Maine to live with my dad. Even better, it’s the end of January so it’s cold, very cold. I don’t much care for snow, not that we got all that much in Texas but I always enjoyed the summer months- the heat of the sun.  
 
    As I'm sitting here in my blue jeans, black long sleeve t-shirt, and black cowboy boots, I must wonder if I'm going to fit in here with these kids. Even worse, it just had to be middle of a school year where friends and groups have already formed. I mean I wasn’t really popular at my last school, but at least I started that school at the beginning of the year. Oh well, new schools were nothing different, but at least we had always stuck to the south.  
 
    As the plane went to land, I started to panic. It’s just too much too fast, I haven’t seen my dad in six years! What if we don’t get along? What if he is too strict? It’s been a long time and I'm not ten years old anymore. 
 
    "Are you okay?" The lady seated beside me asked kindly. 
 
    "Yes, I’m fine. Just a nervous flier." I lied. I wasn’t really a nervous flier, granted it was my first flight. But I thought it was fine, not at all as scary as actually trying to get on the plane, now that was kind of scary.  
 
    "Alright, you just looked a bit green, I thought the landing might have scared you.” She replied sweetly.  
 
    "Nope, I'm good, just ready to get off this plane,” I told her while reaching for my bag from the overhead compartment. "See you later!" I called over my shoulder while moving down the aisle. Okay, here we go, suck it up and play it brave. 
 
    As I get off the plane, I’m silently repeating my mantra. ‘Okay, brave face, brave face.’ I searched for my way out of the tiny airport. When I finally reached the parking lot, I recognized him right away even though I haven’t seen him in six years. I waved my arm to try to get his attention when finally, he sees me. 
 
    "Wow, Lily you really grew up!" He yelled as heading towards me. 
 
     
 
     "Well, I am sixteen now, not ten," I replied softly.  
 
    "I know. I just didn’t expect you to look so much like your mom." My eyes start immediately tearing up. “Oh honey, I’m so sorry about your mom. Please don’t cry." He pulled me in for a small, one-armed hug.               
 
    "I'm okay," I told him, trying to keep the tears at bay. "I just really miss her."  
 
    "I know baby, but it’ll get easier. We will make this work with you and me. I’ve already got some stuff in your room, you can go shopping later for whatever else to make yourself comfortable." Dad reasoned as we headed for his Jeep. I don’t know that this pain does get any easier, it’s hopeful thinking though. 
 
    I did look a lot like my mom, with my brown hair and size. She was about five-four with light brown hair like mine, and brown eyes. I’m not short, but at only five-three I didn’t get it from my six-two dad. My hair comes about halfway down my back and I mostly keep it up because it’s always in the way, but mom had loved it so I kept it long. My dad has blonde hair and dark blue eyes, I really don’t look anything like him at all. I have these vibrant green eyes that almost seemed to glow, they were my favorite feature- though they don’t really shine too much lately. 
 
     
 
    It was a quiet drive. I think we didn’t know quite what to say to each other yet. maybe it will just take some time to get to know each other again. My dad was the doctor for the local hospital. I think that’s part of the reason my parents split when I was three, my dad was a serious person with big goals, while mom was… well, not. She loved painting and switched jobs at least every six months, we moved at least once a year. She hated living in the same place too long. My dad, on the other hand, lives in the same house he grew up in, his parents died a year before I was born and left it to him. He is very steady, solid, responsible. That’s the one thing that I got that from him. I didn’t mind moving around, but it would have been nice to stay in one spot long enough to make friends. Not just people I just pretended to be friends with but didn’t let myself be close to- because I knew I wouldn’t be there long.  
 
    As we drove up to the familiar house, I started to think that maybe this wouldn’t be so bad. I could actually make some friends and put down roots. Immediately the guilt set in. How can I think that with mom not here? Okay, I have to try and make this best of this or I am going to drown in my own grief, and that is not what my mom would have wanted. She was always telling me to live for the moment, to stop being so serious and enjoy life… always. Alright, mom, I’m going to try and change here. Yep live in the moment, take risks. Here we go, a new me. No more shyness and seriousness. If I see an adventure, I'm going to seize it and let it whisk me away. Yeah, we’ll just see how that goes. 
 
    “Okay Lil, here we are. Home sweet home.” Dad announced as we were getting out of the car. I sucked in a breath as I walked through the front door. Okay, well… at least everything looks the same as I remember.  
 
    “Do you want to head up to your room and get settled first or go get some dinner?” Dad asked, setting my one bag down in front of the stairs. 
 
    “Um, let’s go eat first.” I was trying really hard to forget that everything I now own is in that one, tiny bag. Everything else had been lost in the fire.  
 
    “Alright, there’s this place in town, I’m sure you remember it’s the best place to eat.” Dad laughed as we headed back out to the jeep. 
 
    “Dad hasn't been here in years, are you talking about that old club we used to go to by the woods?” I replied, not that there are many choices here. There are maybe four places to go out to eat… total. 
 
    “Yep, and people are dying to see you. They haven’t seen you since you were here last.” Dad told me as we started heading to the club.  
 
    “Dad I don’t remember many people, when I came down we mostly stayed around home,” I told him. Besides, it’s not like I’m a social person as it is.               
 
    “Yes, I know. But I am your dad and I do like to brag about my daughter with the 4.0 GPA.”  
 
    “Dad!” I said in mock outrage. I knew he bragged, what parent didn’t? I was just pleased he thought of me enough to brag. 
 
    “Um, so honey how have been feeling lately?” He was suddenly serious. Huh? Seriously, mom just died... can’t he guess how I’m feeling? 
 
    “Well...” I started. 
 
    “No, I mean health-wise.” Dad corrected. Health wise? Had he lost his mind? 
 
    “Well I get hot flashes sometimes, but I think that’s normal growing up stuff.” God, please don’t let him be having the ‘what happens to women’ talk, mom beat him to it years ago. 
 
    “Yeah, probably.” Dad sounded unsure. Well, that was weird, wonder where that came from. 
 
    Maybe we just need time to get to know each other again. After all, it has been a long time. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Chapter 2 
 
      
 
    We pulled up to the club and it slowly started looking a little more familiar. We got out and starting walking towards the old building. It was on the edge of the woods and looked very outdoorsy. It was two stories and very long. It was a massive building that had a tennis court, indoor pool, and of course The Diner. But it also had tons of rooms they rented out. Huge windows were everywhere, and a rose vine crawled over the front door. It was beautiful. As we walked in I didn’t see anyone I thought I knew, but lots of people were staring. Kind of creeping me out, and really making me blush. I always blushed, it had always been my tell-all. 
 
    “Dad people are looking,” I whispered.  
 
    “Of course they are,” he replied. “The daughter of the good doctor and ever missed Bree is back. You have to remember your mother was very loved and well known around here before she left.”  
 
    Uh no, that’s not something I knew. Mom never talked about back home, only that she didn’t ever want to come back here. She was always saying this place would suck me into this hole, and want to keep me forever. She was a tad eccentric, but I loved her even more for it. 
 
    “Oh, okay.” I wasn’t sure what else to say. Okay now, remember, I am the new, reinvented Lily – no more shyness and all that jazz. I am turning over a new leaf. 
 
    Dad led me to a table, sat down, and started looking over the menu. I bet he had it memorized.  
 
    “Well hello there. You must be Lillian, you look just like Bree.” I turn and see a man standing at least six-four, with curiosity in his brown eyes.  
 
    “Umm yes, but it’s just Lily.” I had to clear my throat before I could speak. And I thought my dad was tall! Did they put miracle grow in the water here? 
 
    “Oh, I’m sorry. I’m Marc and the manager here. I knew your mom back when we went to school together. I’m very sorry to hear what happened.” He sounded honest enough.  
 
    “Yeah, me too,” I replied, noticing my dad stiffen a bit.  
 
    “Hey Jimmy, how have you been lately? Haven’t seen you here in a while.” Marc told my dad. 
 
    “Yeah, been busy at the hospital. You know how it goes.” My dad said, with what sounded like a little bit of annoyance.  
 
    The man, Marc, took a hard look at my dad. And my dad quickly looked away. Wow. “Make sure you bring her in, you know the rules. Don’t make Connor have to pay a visit.” Marc said to my dad while my dad looked relatively nervous.  
 
    “Pay a visit to where?” I asked. And why would dad have an issue with that? “What are you guys talking about? Dad?” 
 
    Dad just looked at me and said, “We will talk about it later when we get home.” Well, ok then.  
 
    “She doesn’t know? Didn’t Bree talk to her?” Marc asked my dad in a sharp tone, eyeing me over. Hey, now buddy. 
 
    “Talk to me about what?!” I asked this was really starting to make me mad. Good grief, enough of the secrets. If it was about my mom, I had a right to know. 
 
    “I will bring her in tomorrow night.” My dad replied as if I wasn’t even sitting here. He wasn’t looking at the man either, just staring at the table in front of him. 
 
    “No, we will send someone. You are not allowed to come here after dark. You know that.” Marc replied evenly. These guys were getting on my last nerve. “Make sure you talk to her. I’ll send someone to pick her up after school tomorrow.” He then walked off without even a parting word. What the heck? 
 
    “Dad, what is going on? Where do I have to go and why can’t you come?” And why were you two acting so strangely? 
 
    “I will tell you everything when we get home, I promise. Let’s just have a nice meal first. Please.” Dad said before ordering me a chef salad and himself a steak and baked potato. 
 
    “Alright...” I replied.  What could be going on? That was the oddest conversation I had ever heard. What isn’t dad telling me? Why did he act almost scared of that guy? That’s not like him. My dad is a respected doctor. Oh God! Here it comes again, the hot flashes. Breathe, just breathe. 
 
    “Dad, I’ll be right back, I just need some air,” I said as I started to stand. Out, I needed out. 
 
    “Are you sure? The food will be here any minute, Lil.” Dad replied, looking at me with concern. He started to stand, but I just waved him off. 
 
    “Yeah, I’ll just be a minute.” I was already started to sweat. I needed to get out of this room, and away from all the secrets. 
 
    The was heat rising. I could feel my face turning red as I headed out a door that I hope leads to the garden. I sat on a bench with my head in my hands as I waited for it to pass. I’ve been having these episodes for a few months now, I never told mom. I hated worrying her. Every time my temperature went up, even a little, she would freak out. Not sure why, but I always figured it was a mom thing. Now I'm starting to wonder. Could there be something wrong with me? Is that why everyone is acting so strange?  Am I sick or something? Why wouldn’t anyone tell me about it if that were the case? 
 
    “Well, hello there. I don’t think I have seen you here before.” I jumped and let out a little yelp as a guy who looked to be around my age sat down beside me.  
 
    He was tall, had sun-darkened skin and almost black hair that fell into his eyes. He was gorgeous. I, of course, blushed. 
 
    “What are you doing out here? You can’t belong to the club, I’ve never seen you before.” His eyes narrowed at me. What the heck? Who did he think he was, telling me where I should be? I wasn’t hurting anyone. 
 
    “I'm Lily, and I didn’t know I needed to ask anyone to come out here. I'm here with my dad, Jimmy Heart.” I stated raising my chin. I looked straight at him and he looked surprised. He had the most amazing eyes. Amber in color, they almost seemed to glow. Just looking at him made my heart pound. God, talk about crushing at first sight. Ugh, I was being so cliché.  
 
    “Oh, you must be Bree’s kid then. My name is Zach, my uncle is the owner here.” He said still looking at me keenly.  
 
    I felt like I should drop my gaze, like I really needed to stop looking at his eyes. Though, I'm not sure why. I looked down and replied, “Um, I'm sorry… I didn’t know. I just needed some air, I can go back in.” His presence alone made my stomach stir with butterflies. 
 
    As I started to stand, I caught sight of the tiki torch I didn’t know was there. And… fell to the ground sucking in breaths. Great, another panic attack. I kept seeing my mother in that house, completely engulfed in flames. The screaming, oh god. I felt a hand on my shoulder and it seemed to have a sedative effect. My breathing slowed and my heart rate went back to normal. My vision eventually returned to the here and now. I looked up and saw Zach looking down at me with pity in his eyes. God, everyone was going to see me as this pathetic girl who just falls apart all the time. 
 
    Thinking this, my was voice sharp as I said, “I’m fine, I just...” What? What could I say that wouldn’t make me look crazy or pathetic?  
 
    “I know. I heard about your mom, I'm really sorry. Mine died when I was born, I know it’s not the same… but I'm still sorry.” He replied softly. He wasn’t looking at me but off to the side, as if lost in thought. 
 
    “Please don’t tell anyone about this… please. I just want to have a normal first day at school tomorrow, I don’t need everyone looking at me like I’m a freak.” I said to the ground. They would find out eventually, but I would rather wait as long as I could.  
 
    He pulled me to look at him, tilting my chin up with his finger. “It doesn’t make you weak just because you're grieving. I’ll see you tomorrow. Senior, right?” I nodded. I loved learning, another thing that made me an oddity. “So am I, so we are bound to see each other again tomorrow.” He then got up and walked back to the club. Before he disappeared inside, he turned and called back. “Keep your head up. I have a feeling things are going to change soon.” He shot me a smile and walked through the door.  
 
    I just sat there. What was that? I’ve never felt so calm around anyone since the fire. I spent a week in the hospital because of shock, and no meds they gave helped.  
 
    While I was stood there stewing in my own head, dad walked out, “Lil, are you okay? What are you doing? Were you talking to Zach?” Dad asked me, sounding oddly panicked. Chill pill dad, take a chill pill.  
 
    “Yes, He was nice. He just introduced himself and said he’ll see me at school.” I left out the part of the panic attack. No need to worry the man that his daughter was afraid of the world, even though I wasn’t really in it. I just stood outside and had to watch it burn while firefighters scrambled about, trying clear the flames. Listening to my mother’s screams was pure torture.  
 
      
 
    Dinner was good, even though we didn’t talk much. I figured he was gearing up to talk about whatever he had to tell me at home. 
 
     “I don’t think you should hang out with Zach, he’s trouble.” I just stared at dad. Where did that come from? That is the last thing I thought he would say. 
 
    “He seemed nice enough,” I said not knowing what else to say. What is dad’s deal? Since when did he have an opinion on who my friends were? 
 
    Suddenly, I heard a beeping sound. “Crap, it’s the hospital. I need to run in. But I should be back by the time you go to bed, then we need to talk.”  
 
    “Okay. Is everything alright?” I asked my frazzled looking dad.  
 
    “Yes, just the duties of a doctor. If I don’t get home in time to talk to you, the keys to the neon are on the hanging by the door. You can take it to school tomorrow. But come straight home afterward, and we’ll talk.”  
 
    “Okay.” I wasn’t sure what else to say, this was a bizarre night. 
 
      
 
    We pulled in the drive and dad dropped me off at front of the house. I stood on the porch and waved as he drove away. I turned around and walked into the house, my house… I guess. I grabbed my bag and walked up the stairs to get a look at the room I haven’t seen in six years. I opened the door and stopped, my eyes watering. Dad had been shopping. There was a twin bed with new black and silver bed-set on it, a black fuzzy rug in the center on the hardwood floor, and a new desk with a laptop in the corner of the room. He wanted me to feel at home. I should try harder, he wants me to be happy here… so bad. I am going to try my best and look to the positive, a new beginning.  
 
    I put my bag down on the bed, unzipped it, and started unpacking. I pulled out the little bit of clothes I had and hung them up. I pulled the picture, still in its frame, from my bag and set it on the bedside table. It was of my mother and me at the beach. Both of us were smiling, arms around each other. My eyes start to water as I remembered the fun we had that day, with no worries. That’s how she was, always living without restrictions. She had always said you should live every moment for yourself, and not let anyone ever control you. She said you never knew when things would change, and you could no longer be in control of yourself anymore. I never understood that. How can you not be in control of yourself? I laid down on the bed and pulled the iPod from my bag, and turned it on as loud as it would go… and let my thoughts wander. I didn’t plan to fall asleep, but I had to tune the thoughts in my head out somehow. So, I just lay there listening to the music, just staring at the ceiling fan going around. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Chapter 3 
 
      
 
    I woke up to the alarm on the side-table going off. I tried to reach over and smack it but got tangled in the headphones of my iPod instead. I finally got myself untangled, and turned the alarm off. Five-Thirty, ugh. Dad must not have gotten back till late last night. Guess I won’t know the secrets he was keeping until later. I headed downstairs and looked out the front window. Huh, dad’s Jeep still isn’t back yet, he must have had to pull an all-nighter. I headed back upstairs to take a shower. Might as well start getting ready for school. I am not going to worry about what dad needs to tell me until I was forced to.  
 
    I decided to leave my hair down, first impressions and all that. Mom had always said my hair looked better down. I dressed in my jeans and a t-shirt with a gray pull over sweater. I’ve never been much for fashion. I pulled on my sneakers, I don’t have my schedule yet and don’t know if I have gym. I headed down stairs and pulled a bowl out of the cabinet and looked for some cereal. Ah Ha. Dad went grocery shopping. I pulled out the fruit loops and sat down to eat breakfast.  
 
    …And started to worry. What was school going to be like? Will the kids be friendly? Will I get to see Zach again? No, no. No boys. What am I thinking? He probably thought I was pathetic. I will not start my first day at a new school worrying about boys. Besides, remember, new Lily, no more shyness and I'm going to learn to not be as responsible. One thing at a time, no reason worrying about stuff I can’t control. So, with that, I stood. I carried my bowl to the sink, grabbed my bag and keys, and headed out.  
 
      
 
    There was a note left on the passenger seat of the car. I grabbed it, unfolding the paper so I could read it. Dad must have dropped it off sometime last night.                             
 
     
 
    Lil, I had to pull an all-nighter. I’ll talk to 
 
    you after school, have a great day and be careful.  
 
    -Dad 
 
                           
 
    The drive to school was quick, and I didn’t have any trouble finding it. It’s a small town so most of the roads get you where to need to go eventually. I pulled into the lot and parked in the first place I saw. I grabbed my bag and hopped out of the neon and headed towards the sign that said ‘Office’. I got here early so there were not a lot of kids around yet, but the early-birds like me were… staring. Great… this is going to be a blast. The new kid at a small school is something to really talk about.  
 
    I opened the door to the office an older lady with a sweet smile saw me. “You must be Lillian Heart.”  
 
    “Yes, ma’am. My dad said he already enrolled me, but I needed to come get my schedule.” I told her.   He had wanted me to wait until next week, but I had already missed enough school. And sitting at home was pure torture, better to stay busy. 
 
    “Yes, I have it right here.” She said as she handed me the slip of paper.  
 
    “Give me a second and I’ll have someone show you to your first class.” She pressed a button and spoke into it clearly. A girl with blonde hair, blue eyes, and dressed in jeans and a shirt, that I thought would be against any dress code, walked in.  
 
    “Hi. I'm Sue, the student body president. I’ll walk you to your first class.” I smiled at her and told her thanks. As we walked out I realized it was all an act. She opened her mouth and I instantly disliked her. “Okay. Here’s the run-down. I control this school, so I can tell you what’s what. I am also the head cheerleader. And if you want to live out this school year in peace, you better stay on my good side.” Wow. I'm not an aggressive person, so what am I supposed to say to that? I had visions dancing in my head of her leading an army of bumble bees, all lined up and not really knowing what they were supposed to be doing. They probably went around stinging innocent people in the butt. Queen bees… every school had them. 
 
    “Um, okay. Sure. See you later.” I said then ducked into my first class of the day. Well, she was… something.  
 
    Math. Okay, I can do that. Learning is something I know. I handed my slip to the teacher and Mr. Kane sent me to an open desk by the window. I went and sat down, trying to not look at all the kids staring at me. I had never been comfortable with the attention you get from being the new kid, or any attention really. Someone sat behind me, I know this because I heard the seat scrape across the floor. It was a nerving sound. Being I was still staring at my notebook trying not to be noticed, I didn’t look see who it was.  
 
    “Told you I would see you here.” Said a familiar voice from behind me. I looked back, Zach is sitting behind me, smiling. He looked pleased enough to see me.  
 
    “Yeah, I guess you did,” I replied softly, tucking a strand of hair behind my ear. Willing myself not to blush, I turned back around as the bell rang for class to start.  
 
    I could feel him behind me the whole time. The calming effect he seems to put off, and something…else. I’m sure I was fidgeting the whole time.  
 
    Class went by smoothly enough and when the bell rang to release us I gathered my stuff up to get ready for my next class. 
 
    “Hey, I'm Abby. You must be Lillian.” Said a girl that stood in front of me as I stood up.  
 
    I glanced behind me at Zach, he was waiting to pass, but still smiling kindly. I needed out of this classroom before I made a fool of myself. We moved aside to let Zach pass. 
 
    “Lily. It’s nice to meet you.” I replied. Great. Let’s hope this one is nicer. Queen bee was sure to have a swarm of followers. 
 
    “What’s your next class?” She asked as we started walking out. She seemed to be trying to strike up a conversation.  
 
    “Umm, Chem, I think.” See? I can be normal. I looked at my schedule to confirm. Yep, Chemistry is was. 
 
    “Oh. Well, I have that class next to. I’ll walk with you.” She seemed friendly enough. We started walking down the hall and I stopped at my locker to put my bag and math book in. She waited beside me, chatting about something. I couldn’t really focus on her words. 
 
    “Hey, I’ll be taking you to the club after school,” Zach said as I jumped from being startled. I didn’t hear him approach. I may or may not have let out a small squeak. I heard him laugh softly. Abby just watched silently with greedy eyes. 
 
    “Oh. Thanks, but my dad wanted me to come home after school. He said he had something important to talk to me about.” I told him shyly. Darn it I thought I was the new Lily, no shyness. Oh well, baby steps I guess. At least I wasn’t blushing yet.  
 
    “He had the chance.” What an odd thing to say. “I have to bring you in, it’ll all be explained then. I promise.” He told me as Abby stood there with her mouth open, staring like it was the oddest thing she had ever seen. I looked at her questionably and she shrugged.  
 
    “Okay, I guess,” I told him. He nodded once before asking me to wait for him after school. He smiled at Abby and me before moving on. 
 
    “What is Zach doing talking to you? And why are you already invited in the club? You just got here!” Abby announced as we started off towards Chem class. She was bouncing with excitement. 
 
    “Beats me. Everyone here is just bonkers.” I told her, thinking of the unusual behavior most everyone has shown since I arrived here. I don’t know how my dad would react to a kid telling him; ‘he had the chance’. Whatever that meant. 
 
    “What?! Zach doesn’t just talk to anyone. They stick to the ‘in’ group. You must have made an impression on him.” Abby informed me while sitting next to me in Chem class. “Well, you got anywhere to sit for lunch? No? Then you’ll sit with me.” She grinned widely, not even considering I’d turn her down. I wouldn’t have anyway. Where else was I going to sit? The library? Hmm, there was an idea… 
 
    “That would be great Abby. Thanks.” I already liked this girl. She had the boldness I wanted. Plus, I wouldn’t have to eat in the library today, save that for an emergency. I turned to face the front of the room, waiting for the teacher to pass out the equipment we were using for today. Oh. Oh no. They’re passing out burners for an experiment. What if I have another attack? I can’t do this in school. Oh, god! 
 
    “Lily, are you okay?” Abby asked, touching my arm. “You're burning up.” 
 
    “Yyyeah, I’m okay,” I told her. My breath coming out in heavy puffs. And I was already sweating and nothing had even happened yet. I was in trouble. 
 
    The teacher had started to explain what we were supposed to be doing, but all I could hear was the pounding in my head. My breaths were becoming heavier. And my heart was beating so fast it felt like it was going to burst right out of my chest. Then, Abby lit our burner.  
 
      
 
    The next thing I knew the teacher was looking at me with a lot of concern. Oh, god how did I end up under the desk? I couldn’t see straight. All I could see was that fire. Oh god, mom! 
 
    “Lillian? Lillian, are you alright?” The teacher, Mr. Brans was trying to get me off the floor. But his face was a blurry vision. My face felt wet… I had started crying without even knowing it. I could hear a small whimpering sound. It took me a minute to realize it was coming from me. 
 
    “Maybe you should slap her.” I faintly heard someone ask. Nice. I heard other voices chiming in, but couldn’t decipher the voices. 
 
    Oh, god I can’t do this here. “I…I have to go.”  
 
    I shot up from the floor, ran out the door, and found the nearest bathroom. I opened a stall and sat on the filthy floor. No one followed me. Oh, god. I really did that in front of the whole class, on my first day. I can never come out of this bathroom now, or ever. I doubt my new-found friend would want to talk to me again after this. Who would want to be seen with the freak that hides from fire under a table? So, I just sat there trying to pull myself together.  
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