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 About Hunters’ Academy 8 
 
      
 
    She’s survived this long—but her final exam’s a killer!

Kacie squares off against the Lusus Naturae and ends up in a fight for her life. If she survives, she’ll never be the same again.

And neither will the Hunters’ Academy. 
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter 1 
 
      
 
    It would be really wrong of me to say the campus was dead. 
 
    But that was the word that came to mind as I stared out across the empty quad from my dorm-room window.  
 
    Especially since so many of my classmates and schoolmates and instructors had been killed in the wake of the attack by the Lusus Naturae. 
 
    No matter how hard I tried to push it away, the macabre thought kept creeping back in. 
 
    I couldn’t say it out loud to anyone, though. 
 
    There weren’t that many people around to say it to, anyway. The students who could had already taken their final exams of early and headed home. So that left the graduating upperclassmen, the instructors, and the lower classmen who, like me, were either a little behind because they didn’t come from magical using families or who had nowhere else to go. 
 
    I could always go home to my family. My grades were okay—good enough that I could have asked for the option to take those early finals. And I’d definitely learned at least enough to pass my first-year finals. 
 
    But I wasn’t willing to leave campus. Not yet. There was something dark headed toward us. I could feel it is if it were drawn directly to me. 
 
    For all I knew, it was. 
 
    I wasn’t willing to draw that thing, that violent darkness, toward my parents, who, as far as I knew, had no knowledge of the supernatural at all. 
 
    I’d learned a lot during the last eight months. I wasn’t about to let my family get caught up in something they didn’t know how to deal with. Not when I could protect them simply by remaining at school through the rest of the term. 
 
    Besides, I had a secret weapon. 
 
    Well, semi-secret, anyway. 
 
    Three of the Lusus Naturae academy students had broken their own rules to bring it to me—a pendant holding a green stone that amplified my own power, sending it out in whipping coils to attack my enemies.  
 
    Like Tony, the Hunters’ Academy student who’d followed me to my meeting with the Lusus Naturae students. I’d wrapped him up in power coils and dragged him back to the headmaster, while Jolie and her two male companions headed back to their school to try to keep anyone from discovering the disappearance of the weapon.  
 
    As usual in this place, I was left with more questions than answers—like why hadn’t anyone ever mentioned that our enemies had an academy, anyway? 
 
    Every time I tried to talk to one of the adults about it, they brushed me off. 
 
    Well—not brushed me off, exactly. Dr. Novak, our new headmaster, had told me he wanted to meet to discuss everything with me. But that hadn’t happened yet. 
 
    Ms. Hush, the former Lusus Naturae wraith had promised she’d tell me about their academy.  
 
    After final exams. 
 
    But every instinct I had was screaming that we didn’t have that long.  
 
    Outside, the tall, stone buildings surrounding the central quad cast long shadows, creeping across the school grounds. 
 
    I could almost feel the darkness headed my way sliding alongside the shadows, preparing to wrap itself around the buildings and slip inside. 
 
    If I didn’t do something to stop it, the darkness would be inside us, infesting us, controlling us before we knew it. 
 
    That’s what it wanted. I was sure of it. 
 
    I could almost feel its cold, dark fingers, pushing at the edges of my consciousness, trying to discover the best way in. 
 
    With one hand, I reached up and gripped the pendant I wore constantly now, despite several instructors suggesting I should let Dr. Novak keep it safe. 
 
    The clammy touch of the dark slid away again. 
 
    Blowing out a relieved breath, I turned from the window toward my half-empty room.  
 
    My roommate Erin had taken her finals early and gone home to the safety of her family—all magic users and several active hunters. I didn’t blame her. I didn’t blame anyone who’d left. 
 
    But I knew it was going to be dangerous for all of us if the world’s hunters were spread out and disconnected when the darkness attacked. 
 
    I couldn’t simply sit here and wait. I had to go try to talk to someone again. Grabbing a jacket off the back of my desk chair, I headed out to find an ally in my push to convince everyone that the danger I sensed was both very real and immediate. 
 
    * * * 
 
    I went in search of Souji first. Although his family was also magical and could perhaps have protected him, his brother Reo had recently been assigned to the Hunters’ Academy as our hunter-in-residence—a position I hadn’t even realized had been open since before I’d arrived. 
 
    So it was perhaps no surprise that I found them together. They were sitting the in The Rathskeller, the upperclassmen’s bar and grill, their table full of empty plates and glasses. 
 
    “Hey, guys,” I said as I slid into the booth next to Souji, waving at him to move over to make room for me, then bumping him with my hip when he didn’t go far enough. He waited until I was settled in, then dropped his hand down so it rested on my leg just above my knee. 
 
    We hadn’t had much time to discuss the fact that we had kissed.  
 
    And we hadn’t done it again. I had been afraid that he was worried I would pull energy from him, use him as a conduit for power.  
 
    The fact that he was willing to touch me at all sent a little flutter down through my stomach. Maybe he didn’t hate me for doing that to him, after all.  
 
    I saw Reo notice the interchange, and one of his eyebrows quirked up slightly, but he didn’t say anything. I don’t know what his relationship with his hunting partner had been, but I know he’d been hurt when she decided to break up their team.  
 
    “What’s up?” Reo asked. His dark eyes bored into me. I wasn’t surprised Reo had instantly picked up on the fact that something was bothering me—I’d gathered that he was really young to have risen through the Hunters’ ranks so quickly, and his ability to instantly size up a situation was part of what had made that possible. 
 
    “I don’t think the administration is taking my concerns about the darkness I’ve been feeling very seriously.” I blurted the words out as if holding them in any longer might make me explode. 
 
    My statement floated in the air between us, just sitting there, waiting for or a response. Reo stared at me—but not like someone who didn’t believe me. More like he was trying to figure out the dimensions and possible ramifications of the problem I’d laid out for him. 
 
    My hand crept down and clasped Souji’s tightly. He gave me a reassuring squeeze. 
 
    Finally, Reo nodded. “I’m afraid you might be right. Let’s see what we can do about that.” 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter 2 
 
      
 
    I hadn’t realized how terrified I was that no one would believe me until a wave of sheer relief passed through me at Reo’s words. 
 
    “Where first?” Souji asked.  
 
    “Dr. Novak, I think,” Reo said. “If we can convince him, we can drag everyone along. If not, we’ll need to gather up a few more allies and go to the Council.” 
 
    I could have kissed Reo in that moment—for an instant, I had feared that he would say that if Dr. Novak didn’t believe us, we’d have to face the darkness alone. 
 
    That was the last thing I wanted to do, in part because I suspected the darkness would like it if I had to try to fend it off all by myself. 
 
    I didn’t think I could resist it without help. 
 
    As we waited outside Dr. Novak’s office fifteen minutes later, I realized I hadn’t even checked in to see how Tony was doing—or what Dr. Novak had arranged to have done to him. 
 
    Does that make me a bad person?  
 
    I turned the idea around in my head.  
 
    No. Tony’s the one who turned on us. That makes him the traitor. He’s the bad person. 
 
    Deciding that didn’t make me feel any better, though.  
 
    At least my propensity to broadcast things psychically when I was stressed seem to have calmed down a little bit—no one seemed to have overheard my internal struggle. Apparently, wearing the pendant around my neck seemed to tamp down that tendency at least as well as having a Lusus Naturae worm in my head. 
 
    Admittedly, I had considered what it might mean that the necklace had been in Lusus Naturae possession for who knew how long. 
 
    In the end, though I supposed there was a chance that our enemies had put some kind of spell or curse on it, I had decided to wear it, anyway. All the Academy adults who knew about it had run various tests, and they assured me they hadn’t found anything.  
 
    We all knew that wasn’t necessarily the end of the topic, but it at least gave everyone some small peace of mind. 
 
    And more to the point, they didn’t try to talk me out of wearing and using it. 
 
    “The headmaster will see you now,” his secretary, Anna Tate, said. 
 
    I wondered for a moment how she had coped with the continually shifting nature of her job. In only the eight months I’d been here, we’d had three different headmasters. 
 
    I guess Hunters’ Academy positions were different from those out in the rest of the world.  
 
    Or at least they had been since I arrived.  
 
    I sighed at the thought as the three of us—Reo, Souji, and I—filed into Dr. Novak’s inner office. 
 
    Not much about the office had changed since I’d met Headmaster Finnegan in here the first day I’d learned of the Hunters’ Academy. It was still full of books and academy gear featuring the school’s crest and motto—Survive or Die—still covered almost every otherwise open wall space. 
 
    Only the person behind the desk was different. 
 
    Dr. Novak, a tall, thin man, was also extraordinarily pale, even for a vampire. Ms. Hush had suggested that perhaps he coped with his blood addiction by denying himself sustenance. 
 
    I suspected he was just ascetic by nature. If I hadn’t known he was a vampire, I still would have pegged him as an academic type. He looked like he belonged on a college campus—one where he could wear his robes every day. 
 
    He looked like he belonged on a magical campus. Like this one. 
 
    It was more than I could say for most of us. Even though we wore uniforms, we still looked more like boarding school kids than anything magical. 
 
    “I understand you have some concerns about Ms. DeLuca’s visions regarding the dark power that seems to be headed or direction,” Dr. Novak said. As openings went, it wasn’t all that bad. I hadn’t realized that he had paid attention to my warnings at all. So was much better than it could’ve been. 
 
    “Yes. And we’ve been wondering what has been done about the issue,” Reo said in his most professional voice. 
 
    Dr. Novak leaned back in his office chair and steepled his long, spidery fingers. “Since we don’t have any evidence for Ms. DeLuca’s claims, we’ve had some difficulty deciding what to do.”  
 
    He stood and moved toward the door. For a second, I worried he was about to usher us out without giving me the answers I needed. Instead, he stuck his head out the door and murmured something to his secretary.  
 
    When he returned to his seat, he gazed at us appraisingly before finally speaking again. “The Council is sending the best seers in the country to consult with us.” 
 
    “The best seers on our side,” Reo corrected. 
 
    “Pardon me?” Novak peered at the hunter. 
 
    “I’m assuming the Lusus Naturae have seers on their side, too. Right?” 
 
    “Oh. Yes, of course.” But Dr. Novak continued to frown. 
 
    He had thought of that, right?  
 
    Because if he hadn’t, we were all pretty much screwed. 
 
    I was still trying to decide if I thought the new headmaster might not be fit for the job when the secretary opened the door and said, “The Sisters are here, sir.” 
 
    “Show them to the conference room,” Dr. Novak said. As she turned away, he stood and said to us, “Let’s see what our seers have to say about Kacie’s darkness.” 
 
    The Sisters. Of course the best seers in the country (on our side) were called “The Sisters.”  
 
    I wanted to object that the darkness we were going to ask them about wasn’t mine—but even as I thought it, I knew it was a useless argument.  
 
    I didn’t really care whose darkness it was as long as we were able to fight it effectively. 
 
    Dr. Novak stood back and held open the door to the conference room so the Souji brothers and I could file in. Reo went first, his broad shoulders blocking my view into the room for a few seconds, so it wasn’t until he’d moved around the center table to greet The Sisters. 
 
    I blinked when I saw them. They wore long blue robes with hoods up over their hair. I couldn’t tell anything more than that there were three of them, one tall and two shorter. 
 
    Most of the people associated with the Hunters’ Academy didn’t bother with any kind of arcane clothing. Over and over, our instructors told us that our best defense was simply to blend in with the rest of society. 
 
    Even our school uniforms were designed to help us look like normal—albeit obscenely rich—boarding school students. 
 
    I closed my gawping mouth and moved toward the three women, Souji right behind me. 
 
    And then I had to remind myself to shut my mouth again when the women began greeting Reo in Japanese. 
 
    I liked to think I wasn’t stupid. I knew that the brothers’ family was in Japan. But not once had it occurred to me to try to learn any Japanese from them. We had never discussed Japan. 
 
    I didn’t even know if they were homesick for their home country. 
 
    I am an absolute, complete, selfish heel. 
 
    Inhaling deeply, I prepared to say hello to the cloaked women. But as I drew even with them, the one on the end closest to me—the tallest one—leaned down and whispered, “It’s all right, my dear. Your young gentleman like you just as you are.” 
 
    The words I’d been preparing to say sputtered out of me incoherently and I glanced around frantically. 
 
    Had I broadcast that last thought? Was my psychic shielding failing?  
 
    “No, Kacela DeLuca,” said the Sister, still quietly. “Your shields are intact.”  
 
    I breathed out a sigh of relief. 
 
    “Let me see you, child.” She took my chin in one hand and turned it up toward her face as she swept back her hood. I managed to suck my gasp back down before it escaped—though she probably heard it in my head, anyway. 
 
    The face she turned to me was fine-boned and probably even pretty. But I couldn’t tell for sure. I was far too distracted by the two dark, empty eye sockets that stared down at me and the ropy, elaborate designs in the scarification around where her eyes had once been. 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter 3 
 
      
 
    As the Sister stared at me with the holes where her eyes should have been, the other two swept their hoods back, as well, revealing the same empty eye sockets and designed scarring that trailed down their cheeks. 
 
    “Yes,” the Sister who held my face answered my unspoken question. “In our sect, we give up our eyes in order to See.” I could hear the capital letter in the final word. 
 
    She finished examining me. I wanted to ask what she’d Seen, but I was more than a little afraid to ask. She answered me, anyway. Patting my cheek gently, she whispered again. “It is well, my child.” 
 
    I didn’t know what that meant, exactly, but I felt better for hearing it. 
 
    I greeted the other two Sisters, then Souji said hello, and we all moved to take seats at the conference table. 
 
    All three of the women wore their long, white hair in braids that snaked down their backs. If I’d seen them from behind, I would have assumed they were all old women. 
 
    But they weren’t. 
 
    The same ceremony that robbed them of their eyes and given them the scars on their faces turned their hair white. 
 
    I suddenly knew it as certainly as I had ever known anything. 
 
    “Yes,” the tall sister said to me, a simple confirmation of my thought. 
 
    Suddenly, I was glad to have the three of them on our side. 
 
    When we were all seated around the conference table, Dr. Novak spoke first. “Sisters, what has your order Seen about the darkness Kacie has sensed?” 
 
    One of the shorter Sisters leaned forward. “Although we cannot See the darkness itself, there is a kind of blank spot in our visions, a place into which we cannot see.” She turned her sightless eyes toward me. “Therefore, if Kacie will allow it, we would like to join our Sight to her power. Perhaps we will then be able to See what she has.” 
 
    Dr. Novak raised an eyebrow as he glanced toward me. “Ms. DeLuca?” 
 
    “Yes. Whatever it takes.” As long as the Sisters didn’t want to gouge out my eyes and tattoo me with scars.  
 
    One of the sisters coughed, hiding a small grin behind her hand. 
 
    Great. They heard everything I thought, apparently. Even with my pendant. 
 
    “Shall we?” The tall Sister pushed back her chair so the other Sisters could scoot in closer, then reached out her hand to me. I took it, and the other Sisters linked hands, the last Sister closing the circle with me. 
 
    I closed my eyes and concentrated on finding the darkness again. 
 
    * * * 
 
    It was like it had been there waiting for me all along.  
 
    And, like the last time I had seen it, the darkness slipped around me like pure comfort. Like a blanket of everything right in the world. It didn’t matter how much I knew the security was a lie. It lulled me, anyway. 
 
    You can’t win. Come to us. Be ours. 
 
    Part of me wanted to fight it. But I knew on another level that the best way to figure out what it wanted was to let it talk to me. 
 
    So I did. 
 
    And it spoke to my deepest fears. 
 
    Your allies are not what you think they are. They don’t want to protect you. They only want to use you. They want you to protect them from us. But we are safety. Join us. 
 
    A steady thrum beneath the words gave them emphasis, like the heartbeat of a parent comforting a child. 
 
    I sank further into it. 
 
    Then, it was as if that warm blanket had been ripped away from me and I was dropped into the dark cold of a lake deep underground, the kind that had never seen light. The kind with eyeless, sightless creatures that had adapted to their permanent night. 
 
    Eyeless. 
 
    Sightless. 
 
    Something in that tugged at my memory. 
 
    But before I could chase the thought, the cold, dark waters closed over my head, and I was lost again. 
 
    I don’t know how long I drifted, becoming inured to the temperature, to a world of blackness. 
 
    But eventually, I heard another voice, one that I had heard before. 
 
    No, we can’t leave her there. We have to get her. 
 
    The voice was high and light and somehow familiar—not only one I’d heard in my regular life, but in the darkness, too. 
 
    Jolie.  
 
    Her name came to me suddenly. The Lusus Naturae student who had brought me my pendant. 
 
    My pendant. In this incorporeal space, I still forced myself to reach up and grab it. It anchored me like a lifeline. 
 
    And somehow, it tied me to Jolie as well. 
 
    There you are. She seemed to grab my hand and pull me along with her. What are you doing? You can’t stay here. 
 
    Just as she had done before, she tugged me out of the darkness and into a kind of empty bubble inside whatever it was that had held me. 
 
    This space held light and air, so I could see and hear her—but I was dazed. Her voice drifted out of her mouth, the words seeming to take on a blue tinge in the air. They matched her hair. 
 
    She shook her head, peering at me. “I can’t keep you here long. I’ll help you get back home. But there’s something I need to show you first. Something you should see.” 
 
    She closed her eyes, murmured an incantation, and wove her hands around in a motion designed to close the arc of the spell. 
 
    “Watch what he does. Pay attention.” Her voice was urgent, determined. And she slipped away, pulling me behind her just long enough to take me into the vision she had conjured. 
 
    * * * 
 
    In my grandmother’s generation, tattoos were for sailors and regrets. But the man Jolie had pulled me into a strange room to see was at least in his fifties or sixties—more than old enough to be part of my grandmother’s generation—and he’d clearly missed the memo about regretting the tattooed folly of his youth.  
 
    Inked images in shades of blue and yellow covered every inch of his skin from his bald head all the way down to his fingertips.  
 
    When he threw back his hood and raised his arms, the ink began swirling in mesmerizing circles, like a Van Gogh painting in motion.  
 
    Stars and suns flashed across his skin as he wove his hands in arcane patterns, sending out sparks of white-hot magic dancing in the air just above his arms. 
 
    The smell of burnt ozone crackled around him in a haze I could almost see. 
 
    I watched him in rapt fascination as the magic built up higher and higher, the sparks of magic turning to lighting flashes snapping out into the air, then arcing down to the ground at his feet. 
 
    Oh, shit. 
 
    The thought wasn’t my own. It came from somewhere behind me, outside of me. 
 
    This guy’s going to demolish you. You have to get out of there, Kacie. Get out now! 
 
    Souji. He was the one calling me. 
 
    I wasn’t sure how long he’d been trying to break through the spell the darkness had cast on me, but hearing his voice reminded me that I needed to break free of it. 
 
    But it wasn’t easy to keep from slipping back into the black edges of this room. The wooden floors and plastered walls bled away into the night-black shadows.  
 
    It wasn’t any easier to avoid getting hooked into the wizard’s spell, either. The lights swirling around him kept vying with Souji’s voice for my attention. 
 
    Don’t quit talking to me, I sent back to my hunting partner. He’s going to draw me in. 
 
    Got it. Souji’s mental voice held an undercurrent of stress, but he didn’t stop transmitting—though I wasn’t sure how much of what I was getting came from actual psychic sendings and how much was sheer, unfiltered stream of consciousness.  
 
    Not that it mattered.  
 
    I took a step backward, hoping to find Souji and the Hunters’ Academy.  
 
    As I moved, the wizard stretched out one hand, reaching toward the darkness with his fingertips. 
 
    And the darkness reached back, sending out a tendril like black smoke, wrapping around and through the wizard’s fingers. 
 
    A hissing noise slithered through the room, and I knew the darkness was speaking to its emissary.  
 
    Just as I took another step away, the wizard’s head snapped around, his eyes focusing on me, even though we both knew I wasn’t really there. 
 
    I fled back toward the conference room my mind had left, either minutes or maybe hours before. 
 
    But his words echoed around me all the way back to the Hunters’ Academy. 
 
    “Yes, Master. I see her.” 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter 4 
 
      
 
    My eyes popped open in the conference room, where I sat upright in a chair, still grasping the Sisters’ hands. 
 
    Instantly, I gagged, then leaned over and heaved out black sludge all over the table. 
 
    If I hadn’t felt so awful, I would have been embarrassed by my insta-vomit. But I was far too concerned about what I had seen—and more to the point, what had seen me—to worry about anyone seeing me puking up the physical remains of the darkness that had tried to seep into my cells. 
 
    “Did you see any of that?” I finally managed to choke out to the Sisters. 
 
    “We did,” the tall one said. The three of them stood as one, and Dr. Novak followed a heartbeat behind. 
 
    “I’ll begin calling in the upper-level students and alumni and hunters. Anyone who will stand with us,” Dr. Novak said softly. 
 
    “What about finals?” I blurted. Instantly, I shook my head. “Never mind. That’s not important.” 
 
    Dr. Novak turned to me, startled. “Of course it’s important.” He paused, frowning. “Do you have any idea how much time we might have before they come for us?” 
 
    I shook my head mutely. 
 
    One of the seers cupped her hands under her chin as if she were creating a bowl, then turned her eyeless sockets to the ceiling. “The timing is at least a week. Possibly two.” She dropped her hands, and a flash of rose-gold light swirled away out of them. 
 
    Dr. Novak nodded. “Then we will hold finals this week as planned, and afterwards, send the underclassmen away.” 
 
    Souji and I both made protesting noises at that. Dr. Novak gave a nod and a hand gesture that suggested he would discuss it with us further later. 
 
    “We will report to the Council,” the Sister continued. “In the meantime, we should all begin gathering allies. We will return here before the end of the week.” 
 
    “If the Lusus Naturae are connected to this darkness—and Kacie’s vision certainly suggests that they are—then we will need all the help we can get,” one of the other Sisters added. 
 
    A frisson of dread skittered through me. “Did I make a mistake letting him see me?” I asked. I barely managed to keep the quiver out of my voice, but I was certain the Sisters heard it, anyway. 
 
    “No, child. The darkness was already in search of you and it had already made an alliance with the Lusus Naturae wizard. It would have turned the wizard’s attention in your direction at some point, no matter what. It is better that we know as much now.” 
 
    I didn’t want to let out a sigh of relief in front of everyone, so I simply nodded tightly. 
 
    The tall sister reached out and squeezed my hands. “You are not alone in this. You never will be. But I hope you decide to remain when the Lusus Naturae show up. We will need you. A gorgon on our side is no small thing.” She gestured toward the pendant around my neck. “Especially one with such a potent weapon at her disposal.” 
 
    “I’ll be here,” I said, my voice raspy. 
 
    “Then we shall see you when we return. 
 
    The three Sisters deliberately pulled their hoods up over their heads, tucked their hands into the sleeves of their robes, and moved through the door Reo opened. 
 
    As Dr. Novak moved out of the doorway, he motioned to Reo to follow him, leaving just me and Souji standing in the almost-empty conference room.  
 
    With a table covered in black-sludge vomit. 
 
    “I guess I’ll find something to clean that up with,” I said. 
 
    “I’ll get paper towels from the bathroom.” Souji started out the door, but I stopped him with a hand on his arm. He turned back toward me. “Yeah?”  
 
    “Thank you,” I said, my voice barely above a whisper. “For coming to get me in there. I wasn’t sure how I was going to escape.” 
 
    My hunting partner—the guy who had remained in his panther form as long as he could after his last partner died, who had retaken his human shape for me, who had kissed me on that beach, whose power I had used—stared deep into my eyes. 
 
    “Don’t you know yet? I’ll always come find you.” 
 
    My breath caught in my throat at his words. I couldn’t think of anything to say in reply. I simply nodded. 
 
    “Me, too,” I finally managed. 
 
    Souji smiled, and it softened every aspect of his face. “That’s what hunting partners are for, after all.” 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter 5 
 
      
 
    At any other time, I think finals would have been much bigger deal. As it was, however, we had more important things to think about. Like possibly dying in a combination Lusus Naturae and Evil Darkness attack. 
 
    So I wasn’t sure how I did on my exams, though I dutifully got up and went in to take them every day.  
 
    In my old school, I would have spent my evenings trying to cram for tests. 
 
    I’d started out that way here, too. But the first night after I met with Dr. Novak, the Souji brothers, and the seer Sisters, I had been sitting in the library with an open book in front of me for at least half an hour without turning a page when Ms. Hush’s hand landed on my shoulder. 
 
    “Come with me,” she said. “You’re not doing yourself any good here.” 
 
    I closed my book and packed it up, following Ms. Hush out of the library and over to the Rathskeller. 
 
    I glanced around. “Lately, I’ve been spending more time here than I have in the cafeteria,” I noted. 
 
    Ms. Hush laughed. “Yes, well, you’re not our average student in any way. I’m not surprised.” 
 
    She gestured for me to take a seat in a booth, then ordered herself a coffee. I asked the waitress for a milkshake. 
 
    “Not a coffee drinker?” Ms. Hush asked. 
 
    “Only the morning. I can’t sleep if I get too much caffeine.” I thought about that for a second. “Then again, it might not be a bad idea to have some on hand in case the Lusus Naturae and the darkness attack when I’m tired.” 
 
    The wraith across from me snorted as she poured creamer into a cup and stirred it lazily with the spoon. She set the spoon on the table with a little clatter and leaned toward me. I suspected something big was coming. 
 
    “You don’t have to stay here, you know.” 
 
    Her words were so far from anything I expected her to say that I sat silent and stunned for a few moments, simply blinking at her. 
 
    When I didn’t answer immediately, she stretched out her hands across the table as if she wanted to grab mine—but she didn’t touch me. “We could find a place to keep you safe. Someplace where the Lusus Naturae would never find you if we lose the coming battle—and you can always come back if we win.” 
 
    I frowned at her. “What makes you think we’re going to lose?” 
 
    “I don’t. I just don’t want to see you caught up in a war that is not yours.” 
 
    “Do you know something the rest of us don’t?” 
 
    She shook her head. “No. Any information I brought from the Lusus Naturae is long out of date. I simply know how ruthless they are.”  
 
    Tears welled up in her eyes and she brushed them away angrily. I pretended not to notice. 
 
    “Ms. Hush,” I began, drawing my words out slowly as I considered everything I wanted to say. “I can’t leave. If I left and the Academy lost the battle that we all know is coming, then I would always wonder if my presence would have made a difference. I have to stay. I have to add whatever I can to the strength that everyone here can combine.” I chewed on my lip. “It’s not that I want to stay. I’m terrified. But—” I reached up and grasped my pendant. “I have been given a gift of more power than I could ever have imagined. No one else can use it except me. And so I have to be here.” 
 
    Ms. Hush sighed, but she nodded, too. “I understand. That’s why I’m here instead of with my family. I can’t stand by and watch other people be hurt. Not when I could do something about it.” 
 
    I took a long drink of milkshake. “Now, if you want to give me any hints about what’s on the parabiology exam on Tuesday, I would be delighted to hear that.” 
 
    The wraith’s laughter pealed out through the restaurant, and I was struck by how rarely I had heard that sound. “No, I’m afraid you’ll have to sink or swim your own merits on that.” 
 
    “Then maybe I should get back to studying.” I finished off my drink and thanked Ms. Hush. 
 
    She watched me leave, and when I turned back to glance at her through the window, she gave a little wave. 
 
    Then I went back up to my empty dorm room to stare blankly at my books some more. 
 
    In the end, I simply went in and took my tests without really studying for them. If I had learned enough to fight in the upcoming battle, my guess was that I knew enough to at least pass those exams.  
 
    I didn’t really care. 
 
    I was much more concerned with staying alive. 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter 6 
 
      
 
    About the middle of the week, people began pouring into the Academy. The campus was no longer dead. It practically bustled with life—just not student life, exactly.  
 
    Most of the people who showed up were adults, though a lot of the upperclassman had come back. Everyone I spoke to said that they had been given a choice.  
 
    My roommate Erin was one of those who returned.  
 
    I came back to our room from my Chemistry for Magical Defense II class to find her sitting on her bed cross-legged, flipping through a fashion magazine. 
 
    “Erin!” I dove in to give her a huge hug. 
 
    She hugged me back, then pushed me away, laughing. “What? You thought I wasn’t coming back?” 
 
    “I’m just glad you’re here.” 
 
    She rolled her eyes. “Yeah, well, I’m not about to leave you alone to deal with the Lusus Naturae without backup.” 
 
    I glanced out the window at the campus that was teeming with adults. “Looks like we got lots of backup.” 
 
    “Yeah, but I came back specifically for my friends.” She waved out the window dismissively. “All those people can watch out for each other. They’re not going to be all that interested in having our backs. Those of us who are still students here need to take care of each other.” 
 
    I gave her another quick hug, then tried to pretend everything was normal. 
 
    But it wasn’t. Now that everyone was on board with my warning that something even worse than the Lusus Naturae was headed toward us, the adults had swooped in and taken over. 
 
    Or at least, tried to take over. 
 
    Everywhere I went, they huddled in small groups, whispering. Countless meetings took place—and I only glimpsed them through opening and closing doors as I walked past.  
 
    The adults had arrived to take care of everything. And the rest of us were being shut out. 
 
    Except Reo, of course. He was a full-fledged hunter and was, in fact, the campus Hunter in Residence.  
 
    And he would still talk to me. 
 
    So the day I took my para-biology exam, I tracked him down in one of those meetings and stood outside the door waiting for him. 
 
    As he came out the door, I reached out and grabbed his elbow. “Come with me,” I hissed. 
 
    “What? Kacie, I have things I need to do.” 
 
    “And none of those things are more important than talking to me for five minutes.” I glared at him until he stopped resisting and slumped one shoulder against the wall to face me. 
 
    We were in the administration building, not far from the conference room where we’d met with the three sisters. I hadn’t seen them back yet, and I was beginning to worry. 
 
    “What’s going on?” I asked. 
 
    “You know what’s going on. We’re getting ready to try to battle whatever’s coming toward us.” 
 
    “You heard the Sister say that you would need me, right?” 
 
    He frowned, a tiny wrinkle appearing in the middle of his four head. “I did, yes. But you’re not our only hope, Obi Wan Kacie.” 
 
    I rolled my eyes at him. 
 
    “Seriously, Kacie. We need to develop as many strategies as we can.” 
 
    “Stop saying my name so much. It makes it sound like you’re hiding something.” 
 
    “Kacie,” he began, then broke off as I raised my eyebrows at him. He gave an exasperated sigh and stood up straight. “I’m the low man on the totem pole here. We have council members, experienced hunters, mages, shifters—and a ton of them are people who have not even practiced battle tactics since they were students.” 
 
    “Wait. They were students here and didn’t go on to be hunters?” 
 
    “No. Most students who graduate from the Academy go on to do perfectly normal human-type jobs. We’re all trained in case there’s an emergency—but not all of us choose this life.” 
 
    That had not occurred to me before, though I knew that some of my classmates’ parents did perfectly mundane things with their lives. Lawyers, cops, bankers.  
 
    “So all these meetings are to get them ready?” 
 
    “Yes.” Reo raked his hands through his thick, dark hair. “We are trying to remind them of the things they need to know, and it is kicking my ass.” 
 
    I had to snicker a little at that. But it also drained away all the anger I’d been building up about the adults taking over.  
 
    “What can I do to help?” 
 
    Reo chewed on his bottom lip for second. “I think the best thing you can do is gather a small group of people you trust and make a plan for using that pendant of yours against the wizard your Lusus Naturae friend showed you in that vision.” 
 
    I narrowed my eyes at him. “Is that what everyone else thinks I should be doing?” 
 
    Real barked out a short laugh. “Oh, no, it’s not. But I don’t think what other people want matters anymore. The Sisters said we needed you and your vision showed you the one wizard who is the primary connection between the Lusus Naturae and the darkness. No matter what anyone else says, I think that should be your focus.” 
 
    “I agree.” I took a deep breath. “What are the others saying?” 
 
    His mouth twisted up in a flash of anger. “It ranges from throw you to the wolves to ignore you completely, with a healthy dose of send you out on your own to fight alone mixed in there, too.” 
 
    “So no consensus?” 
 
    He snorted. “No consensus. So it’s time to make our own plans.”  
 
    I nodded, and on impulse, stood up on my tiptoes to kiss him on his cheek. At the last possible moment, he turned his face slightly and captured my lips with his. 
 
    It was a short kiss, but he caught me off guard, and I found myself softening into him, almost melting against him for a heartbeat before I pulled away, blushing. 
 
    “Just in case,” Reo said. “I’d hate to leave that undone if anything happens.” 
 
    I cast about for a reply but couldn’t think of anything before he threw me a wink and a wave and turned around to stroll down the hallway, whistling some kind of almost tuneless song as he went.  
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter 7 
 
      
 
    I took Reo’s advice and began working with a small group of students. Me, Souji, Erin, Erin’s best friend Colette, even Zarya and Hazel, who hadn’t really spoken to me since Angelina died in the Valentine’s Day attack.  
 
    We stayed inside the wards that surrounded the campus but found an unused corner of a soccer field where we could be away from prying ears and eyes, for the most part. There, we practiced our individual skills. 
 
    At least, we tried to. 
 
    “I’m crappy with directional magic,” Hazel argued with Colette.  
 
    “And the best thing I can do is that their throats out,” Zarya noted, pointing at the vampire fangs she suddenly snapped down into her mouth. 
 
    “That’s all well and good,” Souji said, “but we need to be prepared in as many different ways as we can. My best bet would be fangs and claws, too. But every supernatural student has at least some magic in him- or herself. Remember what Kacie can do—she can channel all our magic through herself, then amp it up with that pendant of hers. In order to give her access to our powers, we need to open up our connection to those abilities as well as we can.” 
 
    Erin spun around and stared at him in open-mouthed surprise. “Since when did you get so eloquent?” 
 
    Souji laughed. “Since I put my human skin back on a regular basis.” He tossed a wink my direction, and it was so similar to the one his brother had thrown me after kissing me that my stomach clenched.  
 
    I was going to have to figure out what to do about those two. 
 
    Eventually. 
 
    But not until after we were done with whatever the Lusus Naturae and the darkness threw at us. 
 
    “Fine. What else can we do besides that?” Hazel asked. 
 
    “Although we don’t know where they’re going to attack from, I think it would be a good idea for us to have a meeting place.” I glanced around, trying to decide where the best spot would be. 
 
    “And a secondary place in case the first one is already overrun,” Zarya added dryly. 
 
    “I don’t care what the Council says,” I began. “I need to try to take out the wizard.” 
 
    “Would it help to have us nearby?” Erin asked. A slight quaver of fear trembled through her voice. 
 
    “I don’t think so. But it might be helpful to have you all close to each other.” 
 
    Erin glanced around at the circle of students. “Our dorm room,” she finally said. “The window looks out over the quad. We can send Kacie our energy from there.” 
 
    “If they attack at night, then yes, we should all meet in your room,” Souji said to Erin. 
 
    “But if they hit while we’re somewhere else,” I said, “head to Ms. Hush’s classroom. I will let her know. She also has windows that can be opened to the quad, but her classroom is tucked back in the corner of the building—no one will think anything of a bunch of students trying to hide in there.” 
 
    Colette stared at the group. “You realize that if it doesn’t work and we all die, everyone’s going to think we were cowards, right?” 
 
    Erin shrugged. “Fine by me.” 
 
    “Not like I’ll be around to care, anyway,” Hazel added.  
 
    But I could hear the bravado under their words. 
 
    “Do the best you can,” I said as I stared around the group, meaning everyone’s gaze. “If you can’t reach the group, then send me power any way you are able to. And if you can’t do that, fight with whatever tools you have. All that matters is that we do everything we can to win against the Lusus Naturae.” 
 
    As rousing pre-battle speeches went, it sucked. 
 
    But it was the best I knew to say. The only thing I knew to say. 
 
    I had saved the campus from one Lusus Naturae attack, but I didn’t know if I could prevail against both the Lusus Naturae and the darkness, and I felt it bearing down on me more and more every second of every day. 
 
    I was pretty sure I wasn’t going to come out of this alive. 
 
    And if I did, I wasn’t certain I would ever be the same again. 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter 8 
 
      
 
    Finally, toward the end of the week, Dr. Novak called a student assembly. 
 
    As we filed into the auditorium, I realized that there were more than just students here. Adults stood lined up against the walls along the edges of the room. When all the students had taken seats, the adults began filling in the empty spaces.  
 
    Even then, there were easily hundred adults left standing. Maybe more. 
 
    “Welcome,” Dr. Novak said. “I need to let everyone know where we stand with the Lusus Naturae. This week, we have reached out to their leadership on multiple occasions. They have failed to return any of our messages, either magical or mundane. We believe this suggests that they are preparing to attack any moment.” 
 
    He paused. “We have a very slight advantage in that we know what’s coming for us. I have asked Ms. Hush to speak for a moment about the nature of this darkness.” 
 
    He turned and gestured toward her. 
 
    As she stepped up to the podium, there was the usual flurry of whispers and questions from those who still could not remember her. As a wraith, it was her natural state to be forgotten as soon as anyone looked away from her. 
 
    Except, apparently, people who had been specially trained to see the wraith. And also gorgons. We could see her just fine. Or at least, I overcame my tendency to forget her more quickly than my classmates had. 
 
    When she began speaking, though, all the whispers died down. “We have very little idea what this darkness is.” Her words shocked almost everyone into silence. “Although it is clearly sentient and magical, and apparently malevolent, it has not left enough of an imprint behind it to enable us to study it. We had hoped that because I’m a wraith, my own nature would allow me to get closer to the truth of what we face. I’m afraid I can’t.” She looked at Dr. Novak, who nodded solemnly. 
 
    He retook the podium. “Whatever it is, the darkness is going to be there bolstering the Lusus Naturae if they come for a fight. So will need to be prepared to—” 
 
    A giant explosion rocked the room. The wall to delete that behind Dr. Novak fumbled away, leaving nothing but sparking ruins and a glimpse of the bright blue sky outside. 
 
    “Here we go,” I muttered under my breath. 
 
    For a moment, I feared pandemonium would erupt as several people screamed and scattered.  
 
    But very quickly, the Hunters’ Academy rallied. 
 
    The adults who had been leaning against the walls began ushering the students—not toward the marked exits, but toward the backstage area. There, we moved through a pocket door hidden away in the wall and down a long staircase to a tunnel below. 
 
    In fact, order was restored so quickly that I began wondering if the whole thing had been a set-up to draw in the Lusus Naturae and convince them to attack. 
 
    It didn’t matter, I decided. Despite having been told by the Sisters that I would be important in the coming battle, Dr. Novak had decided to leave me out of any planning he’d done. 
 
    Fine. I had my own contingency plan. 
 
    The tunnel we followed came out in the basement of the classroom building. I couldn’t have asked for a better spot. 
 
    Again, I wondered if that had been planned. 
 
    As soon as we had been herded upstairs, I slipped away to Ms. Hush’s room. She was already waiting there, as were Souji and Colette. 
 
    The others filtered in over the next few moments. 
 
    Outside, magical power crackled and sparked. Occasional explosions sounded as the battle began in earnest. 
 
    I peeked through the blinds covering one of the windows. The quad was still fairly clear, but I didn’t expect that to last. 
 
    “If all of you can work on pooling your energy here,” I said, “I can go out in search of the Lusus Naturae wizard.” 
 
    “I’m coming with you,” Souji announced. “You might need protection.” 
 
    His tone brooked no argument, so I simply nodded.  
 
    “Ready?” I glanced around the room. 
 
    “We have this,” Ms. Hush said. “You go take care of your part.” 
 
    At the door, I took one last look back. My friends sat in a circle on the floor holding hands and sending me power. 
 
    I didn’t even have to reach out for it. 
 
    It was just there, waiting for me to tap into it. 
 
    And if I took it all? What would that make me? 
 
    I shook off the thought. 
 
    That wasn’t going to happen.


 
   
  
 

 Chapter 9 
 
      
 
    As we marched toward the entrance to the building, Souji stripped off his clothes, leaving them scattered behind him, and shifted into his black jaguar form, almost seeming to melt into it between one step and the next. 
 
    We were almost to the exit when we passed an open classroom full of other people. 
 
    “Hey. You can’t go out there,” the instructor in the room said. Or at least a woman who was one of the adults—I’m not sure if she was a teacher or not. 
 
    I reached into the well of power waiting for me and sent it flying out with a flick my fingers, pushing the woman back into the classroom and slamming the door behind her.  
 
    In his cat form, Souji gave a little chuff of approval. 
 
    I pulled more power and pushed the exit doors open—we strode out into the quad, a powerful pair. Ready for anything. 
 
    And then we stopped and looked around. 
 
    No one was there. 
 
    I hate it when a dramatic entrance is ruined. 
 
    Still, the wizard had to be here somewhere. 
 
    With one hand, I reached down to rub my hand across the furred ruff of Souji’s neck. The feeling kept me grounded as I closed my eyes to quest outward in search of the wizard Jolie had shown me. 
 
    There. To the left. 
 
    Of course. He was in front of the administration building. It was where we kept all our magical documentation and any items that were confiscated from the Lusus Naturae. If there were any building he needed to take over, that was the one. 
 
    In my imagination, I had always pictured meeting him at the top of some grand hill. 
 
    Which, given the fact that we were in Colorado, wasn’t entirely unlikely. By perhaps unsurprisingly, he had gone for the part of campus with the most magic. 
 
    Well. The most magic except for Ms. Hush’s room, Souji broadcast into my mind. 
 
    “True. But we won’t tell anyone else that,” I murmured. 
 
    Bodies lay scattered on the ground between where we stood and the area in front of the admin building that the wizard had taken. The casualties had all been burned by his magic. I glanced down at one of the bodies as we passed. 
 
    Its eyes had been burned out, its skin scorched. It barely looked human anymore. I couldn’t tell that the been a man or woman. 
 
    This wizard guy definitely had to go. 
 
    There was no one battling him right now, though I saw several other groups fighting across different parts of campus.  
 
    The wizard pushed back his hood so that the afternoon sunlight glistened brightly on his blue tattooed skin. 
 
    He crossed his arms, his biceps bulging with muscle and magic. 
 
    He grinned at me, his smile cocky and sure. 
 
    When I got close enough, he called out, “I’ve heard a lot about you, little girl.” 
 
    Even though I knew that “little girl” was in there to needle me, I had to clench my teeth against my anger when he said it. I didn’t bother to answer him. Somehow, I knew that bantering with him would be useless. This was going to come down to a battle of wills and power. Nothing I could say would change that. 
 
    When I got close enough that I thought I could possibly get to him with my pendant and its magical tendrils, but far enough away that he probably couldn’t hit me with his lightning bolts of magic, I stopped. 
 
    “Really?” he called out. “You think that you can beat me from there?” 
 
    I ignored him. Instead of responding, I closed my eyes and began focusing on pulling my friends’ magic through me, centering it in my pendant, which I held in one hand, the chain still around my neck in case I dropped it during the fight. 
 
    All around me, on other parts of the school grounds, I could hear battles raging. 
 
    But this was the big one. The main one. If I could, with the help of my friends, take down this one wizard, everyone else would surrender. 
 
    I was absolutely sure of it. 
 
    As the thought crossed my mind, the wizard threw his head back and laughed aloud. 
 
    “You really think you have any chance against me?” He raised his arms above his head, so that the sleeves of his robe fell back, exposing more skin than I had seen in my vision. The lights began sparking from his skin, the ink swirling in blue and yellow circles, mesmerizing and beautiful in their own way. 
 
    “I have studied magic twice as long as you’ve been alive.” His voice grated on my nerves 
 
    “More than that, it looks like,” I called back, forgetting for a moment my certainty that talk would do no good. “Some of those tats are looking a little saggy.” I waved at them dismissively. “You might want to see about getting touched up.” 
 
    Souji circled around me, his tail brushing lightly against me against my legs as if to let me know he was there. 
 
    “Enough talk.” The wizard began casting his spell. 
 
    I narrowed my eyes and watched him for a moment, trying to pick out the elements of what he was doing. 
 
    I couldn’t tell. Not that it mattered. I still had to beat him. As he completed the spell and threw it toward me, I sent the energy from my pendant out to meet it. 
 
    Our two kinds of magic collided in midair, mine green and twisted, full of light and energy. His was lightning bright but threaded through with hints of the darkness that given him the strength he had. 
 
    We did that several times, throwing bolts at each other as we circled, each looking for a chink in the other’s magical armor. 
 
    We couldn’t do this forever.  
 
    In the split-second the thought crossed my mind, the wizard whipped out a flash magical anguish that snapped through my guard and hit me in the side. 
 
    The pain drove me to my knees, and I only barely managed to deflect the follow-up he sent. 
 
    Souji growled and started to head toward him. 
 
    “Don’t do it. He is trying to bait us into more direct attacks. Not now.” 
 
    But I was beginning to fear that I wouldn’t be able to stop him. 
 
    I’d been injured. It was going to slow me down, and the more I slowed down, the less I’d be able to do. Even as I continue to send out emerald-green ropes of magic, I suddenly realized I was going to lose.  
 
    But not yet. 
 
    I staggered back up to my feet. 
 
    When the second bolt hit me in my left shoulder and dropped me to the ground again, I knew I wasn’t going to be able to react quickly enough to get my shield in front of me. 
 
    I was about to die, and I knew it. 
 
    Souji hunkered down on his haunches, prepared to leap up in front of the blast, to take it for me. I watched it arc through the air as if it were in slow motion. 
 
    Suddenly, out of nowhere, a blur of silver fur flashed in front of me and met Souji in midair, knocking him out of the path of the wizard’s attack and bowling him over on the ground. 
 
    Simultaneously, a bright blue flash of light went up in front of me. Some kind of shield. The wizard’s attack splashed against it and it shuddered, but the shield held. 
 
    Cool, slim fingers pressed me around the upper arm. “Time to stand up.” 
 
    I dragged my eyes upward. 
 
    “Jolie,” I gasped in surprise. 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter 10 
 
      
 
    Jolie grinned down at me. And next to her stood her friend, Logan. 
 
    I guess that made the wolf out there Ranger. 
 
    She tugged me to my feet. “Come on. We have to take this son of a bitch out. And now.” 
 
    “Who is he?” I asked as Souji and Ranger came padding back to us, eyeing each other warily. 
 
    Jolie grinned at me. “He’s our headmaster. He already hates me. So if we don’t defeat him, I’m pretty sure I’m either going to get detention for the rest of my life, or he’s going to have be put to death. Probably the latter.” 
 
    I couldn’t help but bark out a laugh. 
 
    Several other lightning bolts of magic hit the shields Jolie had erected, and I could see it brightness dim with every strike. 
 
    At a noise behind me, I spun around, only to find Reo trotting up to us in his cat form, as well. 
 
    “You ready to see what we can do together?” Jolie asked. 
 
    I grinned at her. “I am.” 
 
    I’m going to drop the shields on three, two, one.” 
 
    As Jolie let her shield fall to the ground, I opened myself to all the magic around me, focusing it and pouring it through the pendant I wore.  
 
    The green snaking power slammed out, picking up Jolie’s strands of blue magic along the way and twining with them until it was a braided turquoise rope of strength.  
 
    It whipped past his guard and wrapped around the wizard. 
 
    He struggled, almost breaking free, and Jolie and I redoubled our efforts. 
 
    I had wondered earlier what it would make me if I took all the energy that I had available.  
 
    Right now, I was pretty sure made me a survivor. 
 
    But as I ripped power out from everything I could find, I realized it could also make me a killer. I could still sense the other parts of this battle waging across the campus, where people’s own magic stuttered and failed them because I had taken it. People who would die if they didn’t get their magic returned to them.  
 
    At the same time, I felt the darkness threaded through the wizard’s own magic, taunting me to take even more. It pushed against the magical bonds we had erected around him, eating away at the spells that would save us from the Lusus Naturae. 
 
    A tiny voice, like a piece of my conscience, whispered, “Do these ends justify the means?” 
 
    Would it do damage to my soul to let so many people die just to save the Academy? 
 
    I didn’t know the answer. 
 
    But I knew I didn’t want to die. So I gave another hard, ripping pull on all the magic I could find. I threw it into the ropes that held the wizard. 
 
    And in that moment, I heard the darkness laugh. 
 
    It withdrew completely from the wizard, leaving him with only his own magic. And that wasn’t nearly enough to save him from everything I had stolen to use against him. 
 
    Without the power of the darkness to help him resist, the magical bindings that held him suddenly tightened with an audible crack, snapping his bones, crushing his lungs, breaking his neck and spine. 
 
    As he fell to the ground, clearly dead, Jolie’s magic dropped from the air around us. Somehow, I hadn’t drawn from her, though her companions—and my own—had all collapsed to the ground. 
 
    Jolie rushed to the wizard’s body and peered down at him. A brief expression of dismay fluttered across her features, but when she turned back to look at me, she was all smiles. “We did it. We won.” 
 
    I moved more slowly, my feet dragging as I made my way to stand over the headmaster of the school that taught Lusus Naturae.  
 
    Our counterparts.  
 
    I glanced up at Jolie.  
 
    Students like her. 
 
    I started to open my mouth to tell her what I felt, when the darkness whispered inside me. 
 
    Beautifully done, my child. 
 
    We will be back for you. 
 
    I shuddered, but Jolie mistook it for horror at the dead body in front of me. “It’ll be okay. This buys us all some time. I’ll go back to the Lusus Naturae school, let them know that I him die.” She stared at me earnestly. “It’ll be too chaotic for our people to fight for a while.” 
 
    I frowned, then nodded at her dumbly. “That’ll be good,” I said. 
 
    “I’ll be back in touch. But Kacie?” 
 
    At the same time, Souji and Reo both bumped my hands with their heads. I reached down and buried my hands in their fur, taking comfort in the familiar feeling. 
 
    “Yeah?” 
 
    “I want a new world,” Jolie said. “One where the hunters and the Lusus Naturae don’t fight, don’t kill one another every chance they get. And I think together, we can make that happen.” 
 
    I swallowed, but I nodded. “I’m in.” 
 
    As she and Logan and Ranger turned to jog away, to go back to the Lusus Naturae, I knew that there was more at stake than simply creating a world where the Lusus Naturae and hunters were at peace. 
 
    The entire world itself might be at stake. 
 
    With the very last of my magical strength, I pushed what power remained in me back out to the people I’d taken it from. When it was all gone, I collapsed to my knees, holding back tears. 
 
    I was still there when the rest of the Academy found me. 
 
    And as they approached, I heard the darkness whisper to me as it withdrew. 
 
    See you next year. 
 
    And with a laugh as dark as the power possessed, it disappeared. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    * * * 
 
    Hunters’ Academy returns next fall with Year Two: Mandatory Attendance. 
 
      
 
    In the meantime, want to know how the Lusus Naturae train their own operatives? 
 
    Get ready to read Jolie’s story! 
 
   
  
 

 Academy of the Damned: A Hunters’ Academy Novella Series 
 
      
 
    Episode 1: Wicked Witchcraft 
 
      
 
    At the Academy of the Damned, everyone is a monster. Even me.

Six weeks ago, I stole the Academy’s most prized possession—a magical stone rumored to have the power to save the world from destruction.

Now, everyone’s in an uproar to find both the stone and the thief who took it. 

No one knows I gave it to the one girl who might be able to use it to overcome the darkness coming for us all. 

Well, no one other than the two guys I trust most—Logan, who’s a vampire, and Ranger, a werewolf. But the longer the search continues, the more likely they are to betray me. 

If I can get away with it, my theft might save us all, even the monsters.

Like me.

Academy of the Damned is a brand-new Academy series set in the world of the Hunters' Academy. 

  
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Coming Summer 2019 
 
    Episode 1: Wicked Witchcraft 
 
    Episode 2: Devilish Divination 
 
    Episode 3: Sinful Sorcery 
 
      
 
    * * * 
 
      
 
    The complete Hunters’ Academy: Year One Collection will be available Summer 2019. 
 
    Keep an eye out for Hunters’ Academy: Year Two, beginning Fall 2019! 
 
    * * * 
 
   
  
 

 Hunters’ Academy Books 
 
    Hunters’ Academy 1: Entrance Exam 
 
    Survive or Die. 
 
    It's not much of a school motto—not as inspiring as, say, “Let us give light to the world,” or “Knowledge is liberty,” or even just “Light and Truth.” Those are all real school mottos. So is this one. It belongs to the Hunters' Academy. And now, so do I.  

Since she was twelve years old, Kacela Deluca has suffered debilitating migraines. On the eve of her sixteenth birthday, she learns her headaches are the result of untapped psychic abilities. She's given a choice: continue to suffer or leave behind everything she knows and join the Hunters’ Academy. The only catch? If she doesn’t pass the entrance exam, she’ll die. 

A teen with blocked psychic powers, a panther shifter who can't—or won't—shift, a secret academy, and the power to defend the entire world...if only Kacie can unleash her potential before it's too late. 

Fans of Vampire Academy, Mortal Instruments, Harry Potter, and Dragon School will love Hunters’ Academy! 

Entrance Exam is episode one of Hunters’ Academy - expect a new episode every month beginning Fall 2018!  
 
      
 
    Order Now 
 
      
 
    *** 
 
      
 
      
 
   
  
 

 Hunters’ Academy 2: Winter Break 
 
    Santa’s Claws have come to town…

The worst part of having to stay at the Hunters’ Academy over the winter break is the pure boredom of it. With most of the other students away for the holidays, Kacie has little to do but read and watch movies…and practice all the hunting moves she learned in her first semester. 

When her boredom sends her on a run into the nearby human town, she discovers something horrific preying on the local children. But of everyone still on campus, she’s the only one who can see it—and that means she’ll have to put those hunting skills into practice much sooner than she expected. 
 
      
 
    Order Now! 
 
      
 
    * * * 
 
      
 
   
  
 

 Hunters’ Academy 3: Crash Course 
 
      
 
    If the course load doesn’t kill her, one of her teachers might. 
 
    Having passed the Entrance Exam, sixteen-year-old Kacie DeLuca is ready to buckle down and learn to be a true Hunter. But the Academy’s headmistress has hired a new instructor—a former member of the Lusus Naturae, the self-described “freaks of nature” with dark plans to subjugate humanity.  
 
    When a student’s mutilated body is discovered on campus, all signs point to the new teacher’s guilt, and Kacie might be the only one who believes in her innocence. Worse, Kacie’s magics instructor has been assigned to investigate the murder and seems determined to ignore crucial evidence. 
 
    With no clear sense of where everyone’s loyalties lie, Kacela is about to get a crash course in what it really means to be a monster hunter.  
 
    Order Now! 
 
    *** 
 
      
 
   
  
 

 Hunters’ Academy 4: Independent Study 
 
    A Hunters’ Academy Short 
 
      
 
    She’s on the Dean’s list. And not in a good way. 
 
    When Kacie DeLuca broke through the psychic blocks the evil Lusus Naturae placed on her, she thought she was free to complete her studies at the Hunters’ Academy. 
 
    She was wrong.  
 
    Now that she’s able to use her powers, the monsters are more determined than ever to keep her from becoming a full-fledged hunter, sending agents to attack her at every turn. 
 
    But Kacie still doesn’t know why they’re targeting her in particular, and the Academy’s new headmistress isn’t sharing what she knows. 
 
    So Kacie and her hunting partner set out to track down the truth on their own—and run headlong into danger of the worst kind. 
 
    Order Now 
 
    * * * 
 
   
  
 

 Hunters’ Academy 5: Valentine’s Dance 
 
    It’ll be a hell of a dance. 
 
    When a fire threatens to engulf the school the night of the annual Valentine’s Day Dance, Kacie and her friends at the Hunters’ Academy must determine if it’s an accident or the work of the Lusus Naturae, even as they fight to save the Academy itself. 
 
    
Valentine’s Dance is episode 5, a special for readers of Hunters’ Academy—expect a new episode every month (and some special stories in between, too!). 
 
    Order Now 
 
    * * *  
 
   
  
 

 Hunters’ Academy 6: Spring Break 
 
    Monster-hunting’s a beach—and then someone dies. 
 
    Kacie is planning to spend yet another school holiday at the Hunters’ Academy, prepared to be bored out of her mind—even her hunting partner Souji is going home this time, though he doesn’t really want to. 
 
    So when Souji's brother Reo invites Kacie and Souji to join him in a low-level monster hunt at a beach resort, they both jump at the chance to change their plans. 
 
    But of course nothing in their world is ever as it seems, and before long, the three of them are fighting for their lives. 
 
    In order to survive, they’ll need more than one lucky break—and they’ll have to learn how a sea serpent terrorizing a small beach community connects to events at the Hunters’ Academy, over a thousand miles away. 
 
      
 
    Order Now 
 
    * * * 
 
   
  
 

 Hunters’ Academy 7: Standardized Testing 
 
      
 
    It’s the biggest test of her life—and she doesn’t know what to study. 
 
    With the threat of the Lusus Naturae and the dark presence Kacie senses moving toward the Hunters’ Academy hanging over them, both the students and their instructors are under pressure to prepare for a showdown unlike any they have seen before. 
 
    But how can Kacie train when no one will even tell her how she can use her powers to help them win? 
 
    Coming in April 2019. 
 
    * * * 
 
   
  
 

   
 
    Hunters’ Academy 8: First Year Final Exam 
 
      
 
    She’s survived this long—but her final exam’s a killer! 
 
    Kacie squares off against the Lusus Naturae and ends up in a fight for her life. If she survives, she’ll never be the same again. 
 
    And neither will the Hunters’ Academy. 
 
    Coming in May 2019. 
 
      
 
    * * * 
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Ivy Hearne spends her days dreaming of heroes and monsters and the heroines who tame them. She writes young adult paranormal romance and urban fantasy, and fully expects to find herself someday transported to a world of fantasy and magic, where her snarky tendencies will win her the respect of the realm—and probably a crown, too. 
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    * * * 
 
      
 
  
  
 cover.jpeg





