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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?
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Chapter 1
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Returning to the Hunters’ Academy after our extended spring break hurt. 

But after the last few weeks, I needed some time on campus to figure out what to do next.

Reo, my hunting partner Souji’s brother and the senior active hunter on campus, had decided that the three of us should stay at the beach for a few days after taking on a monster there, just to make sure we hadn’t missed anything.

And even more than that, he wanted us to discuss the dark presence I had begun to sense was a menace to the school—something bigger and more dangerous than just the power wielded by the Lusus Naturae.

Reo and I had been sitting on towels on the beach just outside our hotel room, digging our toes into the sand, when Souji strolled out of the room in his human form, wearing swim trunks and carrying a towel.

He spread it out on the sand, so I sat between him and his brother. Reo simply glanced up and said, “Hey, bro.”

I followed the hunter’s lead, acting as if it weren’t odd to see Souji as a human rather than a black panther.

“Borrowed some trunks,” Souji muttered. 

Reo waved it off. “No problem.”

“So if what I’m feeling isn’t because of the Lusus Naturae, then what is it? What other magical source is that powerful?” I picked up the conversation exactly where it had been, trying to ignore Souji’s presence beside me. I’d only seen him like this a few times before, and yet somehow, I regularly forgot how damn hot he was, with his smooth skin, silky black hair, and brown eyes with a hint of the panther’s amber-green glow deep inside them.

Now, he regarded me steadily for a moment, then glanced at his brother. 

“You don’t think any of the Old Magic is returning, do you?” His question was directed at Reo, but he quickly went back to watching me.

A girl could get lost in those eyes. If they weren’t attached to her hunting partner. Apparently it wasn’t exactly uncommon for hunting partners to hook up—but it was frowned upon, since it could cause the whole killing-monsters dynamic to fall apart if the relationship went south.

“At the beginning of the school year, I would have said you were crazy for suggesting that.” Speaking from the other side of me, Reo practically radiated sexy. 

Of course, the family resemblance was unmistakable—he was like Souji’s lighter half. The less brooding half. The half who hadn’t lost his first hunting partner early on. Who hadn’t decided to stay in his leopard form all the time to avoid having to deal with grief—or with other people.

“And now?” I asked Reo.

Part of me was absolutely convinced that I should go ahead and allow myself to develop a huge crush on Reo. It would be safer. To start with, he was way too old for me. And he was a huge flirt. A crush on Reo would be like having a crush on a movie star—too impossible to be serious.

A crush on Souji, on the other hand, might actually lead somewhere.

Reo’s response to my question snapped me back to reality when he shrugged and held one hand out as if presenting me to someone. “Now? We have a gorgon attending the Academy and putting the campus back together stone by stone.”

We hadn’t even had much time to discuss the whole I’m-a-gorgon issue. I’d been too busy fighting and traveling to even figure out what I needed to learn about it. I opened my mouth to ask more questions about that, but Souji spoke first.

“But does having a gorgon on our side suggest Old Magic?” I could practically hear the capital letters on the words as Souji said them.

“Why is it such a big deal that I’m a gorgon?” I asked.

“Well, for one thing, you’re supposed to be extinct.” Reo’s mouth quirked up in a half-grin. “And since you’re obviously not, it must mean something, right?”

I wiggled my toes in the sand, letting it run back over my feet. I didn’t feel any more unusual than I ever had. “I’m pretty sure I feel like a human.”

Reo let out a bark of laughter. “But if you really are a gorgon, you wouldn’t know how a human feels, would you?”

I guess not. I didn’t say it aloud, though.

As much as I would have liked to sit there considering all the possible ramifications of my gorgon-ness, Reo’s next words finally brought us to the topic we’d all been avoiding. 

“How much time do we have before whatever you saw shows up, Kacie?” 

“A couple of weeks. Maybe a month, tops.” I couldn’t have said how I knew, but I was absolutely certain that the horror I had sensed was moving toward us steadily.

“Still no idea of what it is?” Souji asked.

“No.” I paused, staring out over the waves rolling onto the shore. Something about the incoming threat reminded me of the ocean—implacably moving toward us, deep and dark and teeming with intention.

Full of monsters we couldn’t see.

And inimical to life on shore—to us.

“But it wants to kill us all,” I finally continued.

“Everyone at the Academy?” Reo clarified.

“No. Every magical being everywhere. No matter what side we’re on.”

“The Lusus Naturae, too?” Souji sounded shocked.

I nodded. “All of us.”

Reo frowned and rubbed his eyes. “Do we have any chance of winning against it?”

I shrugged. “I don’t know.” Tears welled up in my eyes. “I don’t even know what it is. Sometimes I’m not sure I didn’t dream it.” 

“Then I think we should head back to the Academy and see what we can find out. We’ll leave in the morning.” Reo turned to his brother. “You want a ticket for a seat, or will you be riding in an animal carrier again?”

Souji snarled at him, one side of his mouth curling up to show an elongated fang. “I’m not going back into the cargo hold.”

With a snicker, Reo held up both hands. “No problem, man. I was just checking.”

As Reo strolled away, I found myself wondering if all of us would survive the battle I knew was heading our way.

Or if anyone would.
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The Colorado Rockies were still cold and snowy, though even at our higher altitude, the snow was finally beginning to melt.

Every time I looked around the campus, I saw the destruction wrought during the Valentine’s Dance—not in the buildings, which my own magic had somehow repaired, but in the faces of my fellow students and of the faculty. 

The instructors were trying, but everything felt different and wrong. 

Even more than that, the students who remained on campus were scared.

There weren’t that many students around at all. We had lost so many during the Valentine’s Day fire and subsequent magical attack. And many of the ones who were still alive had decided to leave campus for the remainder of the school year. My roommate Erin was one of them. She had decided to take her exams early and head back to her parents’ home for the summer.

“But don’t you still have course material to learn?” I asked. We were in our room, where I had just dumped my suitcase on the floor after my return from the beach—the flight Reo booked had been delayed by weather, so classes were already back in session by the time we returned the next morning, but he swore our absences would be excused. 

When I opened the door to my room, I was surprised to find Erin packing.

“I got the reading and all the homework and assignments and did them over spring break,” she told me as she folded clothes into a suitcase. “I stuck around here and finished all the work while everybody else was gone, and now I’m out of here. I have my exams tomorrow. I’ll finish packing up tonight.” She turned to the closet and flipped through the remaining uniforms and outerwear.

I sat on my bed and watched her. “Are you worried about your grades at all?”

She shrugged. “Not really. I know the material well enough. And I’d rather go home where I feel safer than stay here and risk another attack on the school.”

She didn’t look at me as she spoke, and I was certain she blamed at least in part for the attack.

I wasn’t surprised. I suspected everyone at school blamed me for the attack. I just hoped they also gave me credit for fixing the school up afterward.

Still, I wished I could have stopped the attack entirely. I still wasn’t certain why the Lusus Naturae had focused on me. But it was true that until I came to the school, it had existed for over a hundred years without being discovered by the hunters’ enemies.

So I might not be to blame, exactly, but our new vulnerability absolutely had something to do with me.

I sighed and flopped back on my bed. It was going to be lonely without Erin here. “What about next year?” I asked.

“I don’t know. The Academy is not the only way to become a Hunter.” Erin ran a hand through her hair. “It’s just the easiest and fastest,” she said with a sigh.

“Are you seriously considering not coming back at all?”

“I don’t know what I’m considering right now.” She closed her suitcase and zipped it up. The sound had something final to it, as if in closing up the suitcase, she also closed her options. Or at least shut away her time at the Academy.

She left to meet some of her friends in the dining hall for lunch. I sat in our room for a few more moments before heading out, too. I had promised to meet Reo once he’d had a chance to get Souji settled back into his room.

As I walked across the quad, I took stock of everything around me. The buildings looked fine. But they were the only thing that did. All over the rest of the Academy, people look strained, anxious, fearful. Students and professors alike scurried from building to building, glancing back over their shoulders as if something might be chasing them.

I had returned to campus with an urgent desire to convince people that we needed to prepare to face off against the darkness that was headed our direction.

Looking around now, I suspected that even if they hadn’t said as much, a lot of the people here already knew on some level that something bad was coming.

And for the first time since I had stumbled through a portal and into an upper-level students’ dorm, there was no one in charge for me to discuss it with. 

No one I trusted, anyway.

The Council had appointed Dr. Novak, a vampire who hadn’t been on the campus before, to serve out the rest of the school year. I hadn’t even really spoken to him since he’d taken on the position.

Ms. Gayle might not have liked me much, but she’d been familiar. I would have warned her about the darkness.

Or so I told myself.

I couldn’t bring myself to talk to Dr. Novak.

At least Reo knew what was going on, and he was headed to the Council to try to convince them to send reinforcements. Though he wouldn’t tell me where the Council was located, he was going through one of the portals to get there. I met him in the vestibule of the upper-level classmen’s dorm, then followed him up the back stairs to the portal floor.

“Wish me luck,” Reo said after he’d mumbled a quick incantation and waved his hands around to open the portal. “They’re a bunch of stick-in-the-mud old types who don’t like change. This is going to throw them.” 

He sighed and shook his head, giving me a quick hug before he headed toward the other hallway I could see through the entrance he’d opened. It shimmered in a way that suggested it wasn’t real—or at least not really here.

Before he stepped through, he turned back toward me. “Make sure Souji stays okay? Take care of him. Make him take care of himself, if you can.”

“I will.” I raised one hand to wave. Reo stepped through the portal and it blinked out of existence.

I felt more alone than I had in a long time.
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My next stop was the library. I had already researched gorgons to find out what I could about them. But I was certain I’d missed something vital.

Even going through all the books and records, there wasn’t really all that much to find—nothing I hadn’t already seen, anyway. 

The gorgons were part of Greek myth, but I had no idea if there were any Greek connections in my family.

If it’s a genetic thing, would I have to be Greek? 

Anyway, they were, as I had remembered, the snake-head ladies who could turn men to stone just by looking at them. Or having the men look at them.

Part of the legend—or at least one version of it, was that they were so ugly that anyone who looked at them turn to stone.

I didn’t like that version very much.

In fact, when I read it, I stood up and left my books on the library table and marched straight to the bathroom. Once there, I leaned on the sink and peered at myself in the mirror. I ran my hands through my hair, pulling it out of its usual waist-length braid.

Nope. Still long and blonde. Nothing green. No snakes.

I might not be the most confident teenager in the world—but I was absolutely certain that I was not so ugly as to turn guys to stone just for looking at me.

Okay. That’s not the reality. Time to figure out what is.

I splashed a little water on my face, patted it dry, and headed back to the books.

So, if the gorgon story wasn’t literal—if I really was one and I didn’t turn into a snake-headed, stone-turning monster, then all of this had to be metaphorical, right? 

I went back to the stories with that in mind. Maybe it wasn’t their appearance, how gorgons looked in general that terrified people. Maybe it was the power they could wield.

I remembered the moment when I had begun putting the damaged school back together. The way I had reached out and stolen power from all the people around me. How they had frozen in place as I did it. And how they had looked at me afterward. There was definite fear there.

And when Reo stopped me from resurrecting Ms. Gayle, there had been fear in his voice. Controlled fear, but it was definitely there. 

For that matter, I wondered if I could have turned people to stone with my power—either literally or figuratively. It wasn’t the kind of thing I ever had the urge to do, but that didn’t mean I wasn’t capable of it. 

Ever since that night, I’d been convinced that being under the control of the Lusus Naturae for so many years had done strange things to my magic, at least temporarily. Even now, I hesitated to use it, worried that it would hurt someone I loved.

But what if I was wrong? What if what had happened the night of the fire had been only the beginning of the true power I could use?

What would it mean to be able to turn that power against the enemies who had sought to control me?

I shook my head, willing away the images that popped into my mind, and went back to reading the books.

Another version of the myth was that Medusa was a beautiful woman who was raped by a god, and his furious wife cursed her so that any man who looked at her turned to stone.

That seemed weird to me. Why curse a woman for what a man had done?

Then again, no man would ever again be able to rape her. 

Something about that resonated in me.

No man could ever hurt Medusa again. Not once her power was unleashed and she had the ability to turn her to stone.

The only thing that could kill Medusa was beheading. And her sisters? They were immortal. They couldn’t be killed.

And yet, until I’d shown up, the entire supernatural community had assumed gorgons were extinct.

I rubbed my hands across my forehead. What the hell did all this add up to? My parents weren’t gorgons. Or if they were, they didn’t know it. And yet the Lusus Naturae had managed to find me and block me before anyone from the Hunters’ Academy had.

In the end, I hadn’t learned any more from the library this time than I had last time.

It was time to attack the problem more directly.

* * *
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BY THE TIME I HAD FINISHED at the library, my head was spinning with information. I didn’t exactly know what to do with it. So I headed over to Ms. Hush’s office. Nowhere in our library books could I find good information about how the gorgons fit into the supernatural world as I knew it.

I didn’t know if she would be there. And there was a chance that she would chide me for skipping classes my first day back. But I needed to get as much information as I could before I attempted to start convincing people about the darkness.

Ms. Hush was the most likely of all the instructors to believe me. And I wanted her input before I raised the alarm. Reo could do whatever he needed to do in terms of contacting the Council. I would do my part the way I could. 

In her office, Ms. Hush stared at me open-mouthed as I finished telling her about the darkness I saw coming for us.  “Are you absolutely certain that this was not the Lusus Naturae?”

I nodded. “Positive. The Lusus Naturae have their own feel to them. I saw them, too. This was different. And Ms. Hush, it’s coming for all of us. Not just the hunters. Not just the Lusus Naturae. All of us.”

She tapped one finger on her desk, frowning. Then she nodded as if coming to some decision. “Agreed. Let’s see what we can find out.” 

I heaved a sigh of relief. I hadn’t realized how anxious I’d been that Ms. Hush wouldn’t believe me.

Standing, she opened a desk drawer and pulled out a velvet bag. “If you’re willing, I’d like to gather a group of magic users to cast with. Together, we should be able to retrieve your memory of the darkness. I think it will be more effective if there are several witnesses.”

“Sure.” I didn’t really want other people to go digging around in my head—the Lusus Naturae had done plenty of that on their own—but I trusted Ms. Hush. 

She glanced at her watch. “Good. Meet me back here in an hour.”
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I spent my hour grabbing food at the Rathskeller pub. 

I had just ordered a hamburger when Tony walked in.

Usually, the Rathskeller was where upperclassman—students who were older than high-school age—and faculty hung out. At this time of day, though, it was the only place open that served a full meal. I hadn’t slept well on the plane, and it had been a long time since that package of pretzels. I needed something to keep me going.

Anyway, I assumed that was why Tony look surprised when he saw me—I didn’t come here alone, as a general rule. I waved, not sure that he would come over to talk to me. After all, our last real conversation had involved me telling him I wouldn’t go to the Valentine’s Day dance with him, and him getting upset.

Not to mention the fact that I had pulled magic directly out of him—and everyone else—to put the school back together.

I was surprised when he came to sit with me. “Hey,” he said.

“Hi. How was your spring break?”

He shrugged. “It was okay, mostly. I stayed on campus.” He glanced around at the mostly empty restaurant and out the window at the strained faces of people walking by.

“I think it might’ve been better if everybody had stuck around for a bit longer. Seems like maybe people would get over everything faster if they just faced it head-on.” He gave me a hard stare, as if his words meant something more than they said.

I decided not to delve too deeply into what that additional meaning might be.

“What about you?” Tony asked. “Rumor has it you went on some kind of big monster hunt with your hunting partner and his brother.”

He was trying to hide it, but a sneer underscored his voice when he mentioned Souji and Reo.

“Reo called it a practice hunt,” I said, reciting the story Reo had suggested we all tell. “It was a sea serpent down in Florida. Mostly a chance to hang out on the beach.” I shrugged, acting as if it had been nothing serious at all.

He grunted a response that might have been, “Cool.” 

It seemed like forever ago that Tony and I had been out on a date. Then, he had seemed friendly and open. Interesting.

Now he was shut down and angry. Closed off. And a lot of that anger seemed to be directed at me.

Okay. Most of that anger. We stared at each other. I had forgotten how pretty his eyes were...

My order arrived, the Academy food-service worker who delivered it sliding in between me and Tony. As she did, I snapped out of what I realized was some sort of minor trance. I blinked twice, hard.

With a muttered thanks, I waited until the waitress left. Had she done that on purpose? I glanced over to find her watching us carefully.

Yes, I think she had. It hadn’t occurred to me that even the people who served our food at the Academy had some kind of supernatural ability—though it would make sense that they did. At any rate, she had stopped whatever Tony had been doing.

This time, I gave him a hard look. “It’s been nice talking to you, Tony,” I said. My voice stayed firm. “I’ll see you around.”

It was as clear dismissal as I could muster. Tony understood it, too, and knew that he’d been busted doing whatever it was he’d been trying to do. He glared at the waitress, who crossed her arms and leaned against a barstool, meeting his stare coolly. 

“Guess I’d better be going,” Tony finally said.

“Take care,” I called out brightly, as if we were parting as friends—but I think we both knew in that moment that we weren’t.

As soon as he was out the door, I dropped my shields and sent a tiny thread of my power questing out toward him.

“Don’t,” the waitress said sharply.

Startled, I spooled the magic tendril back into myself. I turned to the waitress and frowned my question at her.

“There’s something dark going on with that boy,” she said. “I’ve already sent a report in to Dr. Novak.”

The cafeteria and other food service workers had a direct line to the headmaster?

I was beginning to realize that everyone on campus was almost always under surveillance of one kind or another.

I wasn’t sure how I felt about that.

That’s not true. I knew that it was better than falling to the Lusus Naturae.

And if it helped in any way with the darkness that was coming for us all, I welcomed a little surveillance. The darkness would wipe us out. It wouldn’t just watch us. It would end us.

* * *
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WHEN I GOT BACK TO Ms. Hush’s office, I was surprised to find four other people there, too. 

Colette, Erin’s best friend, was a strong magic user, but she didn’t much like me. I was a little surprised she’d show.

Erin herself was there, too. I don’t know if she had been recruited by Ms. Hush or if she had just been with Colette when Ms. Hush found her. In any case, I was glad to see her there. 

Dr. Novak stood in one corner, his arms crossed, looking as still and dead as only a vampire possibly could while remaining upright. 

And finally, Mina, the fairy who had recruited me to the Hunters’ Academy in the first place, stood chatting with the headmaster.

I gave Mina hug when I saw her. Somehow, she always made me feel better. I wondered for a second why she was there if the goal was to gather together some of the best magic users on campus. Then I remembered the way she had touched my forehead and made my migraines recede the first time I met her, turning my pain into a violet haze that left me feeling more sleepy than miserable. 

As I finished hugging Mina, a fifth person walked in—Matthew Gibbs. He had been my partner in psychics class my first semester and had helped me after I’d fought with my tutor Shane, who’d turned out to be an agent of the Lusus Naturae. Matthew and I hadn’t really talked much since then—but I knew he was both a powerful psychic and a good guy. I was glad to have him there, as well.

“Okay,” Ms. Hush said. “We are ready to begin.”

Her office was small. With all of us in there, it was also crowded. But she directed everyone to find a place to sit as she moved around, lighting several candles and turning off the electric lights. “We will remain in a circle around Kacie.” She turned to me. “Kacie, you should lie down on the carpet.”

It felt strange to stretch out among a group of people who are all sitting around staring at me—except Dr. Novak. He continued to stand in the corner, his arms crossed as he stared down his long, thin nose at me.

Ms. Hush poured a circle of salt around me—well, more like an oval, but apparently the general shape was good enough. Then she handed each member of the spell circle a small metal bowl.

“Everyone has different herbs,” she explained. “We will light them, then blow out the flame to invite protection. We sit at the five points of a pentagram, to offer our own spiritual guidance.”

She folded herself down to join the circle by my head and demonstrated, taking a long, thin taper and lighting it from one of the candles.

“Sage, for purification,” she said, lighting the herbs from the taper.

She handed the taper to Colette, who sat to her left. Colette waited until Ms. Hush had blown out the flame on the sage and was waving her hand above the bowl to disperse the smoke throughout the room. Then Colette lit her own bowl of crushed herbs. “Clove, for protection.”

“Cinnamon, for love,” Erin said.

“Comfrey, for safety,” Mina continued.

“Ginseng, for psychic ability,” Matthew finished.

When the circle was completed, the room swirled with smoke and the sound of people breathing. It made me dizzy, and I closed my eyes.

Almost instantly, I was swept into the darkness.
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I shouldn’t have kissed Souji.

It was the first thing I thought when I slipped into the darkness. 

Which was interesting, since I had worked very hard to push the memory of it aside entirely. We had been in Florida on the beach, and he’d been in his human form. And right in the middle of the most amazing kiss of my life, a sea monster had ripped him out of my arms.

That’s what hooking up with your hunting partner can get you. It’s just a bad idea, all the way around.

All of those thoughts whirled through my head in an instant, in the few moments it took me to realize that I was no longer at the beach, long enough to remember that before I was swept back into the darkness.

A voice echoed all around me, reverberating through me like my own thoughts. It’s all your fault. People die and you can’t save them. You might as well join the dark. You know we are going to win.

Part of me knew what the darkness told me was a lie.

But the more the voice repeated it, the more I believed it. People died and it was my fault. I couldn’t save them, no matter what I did. It was true.

But then...

Come with me.

It was a different voice entirely.

No, wait! This way!

The sound was light and feminine and utterly unfamiliar. I spun about in the darkness trying to find my bearings. 

Here. 

A hand grabbed mine and pulled me. I popped out of the darkness to float inside tiny bubble of space barely big enough for the two of us. A girl about my age held my hand. She had neon-blue hair and a mischievous gleam in her eyes.

“I only have a minute, but I need to talk to you.”

“Who are you?” I asked.

“My name’s Jolie. And I have something you need.”

“Where did you come from?”

“Never mind all that. I need to get something to you. But you have to meet me out in the real world. And we can’t get caught by either of our headmasters.”

“What do you want to give me?”

“It’s a weapon. One you can use against the darkness.”

A weapon to use against the darkness? That could be helpful. Unless this was another trick of the dark’s.

“Why can’t we tell anyone?”

She sighed and rolled her eyes. “Because I am Lusus Naturae, you idiot. I’m at our campus training to fight against hunters.”

Wait. The Lusus Naturae had a training campus, too? Why didn’t I already know that?

No. I would worry about that later. “Why should I trust you?”

“Because I used the stone to open this space for us to talk. But I can only access a tiny part of its power. You need it. It’s made for a gorgon to wield.”

I snapped around to stare at her. “The Lusus Naturae know I’m a gorgon?”

The black, undulating walls of the darkness began to close in around us. 

“I don’t have any more time.” Jolie spoke quickly. “I can meet you in the town outside your campus tonight. I’m bringing my hunting partners, but no one else. You can bring yours, too.” She reached out and shoved me back toward the darkness, but in a different direction than the one we’d arrived from. “You need to go. Don’t fight—let him save you.”

I didn’t know what she was talking about, and then it was too late to ask—I was back in the darkness, sinking. 

The darkness was still singing to me. Join us. We can give you what you want. Peace.

This time, when the darkness flowed over me, it was more like a warm blanket. It was comforting, soothing. Not like thrashing in the water as it closed over my head.

It was acceptance and completion and—then something grabbed my hair and jerked me out.

I sat up in Ms. Hush’s office, choking and coughing. Black sludge poured out of my mouth as Souji yanked me to my feet and bent me over his forearm, giving my back a thump as he pulled up against my diaphragm in something like the Heimlich maneuver.

The sludge on Ms. Hush’s carpet writhed, stretching out tendrils toward people in the circle around me. They all jumped up and scuttled away from it.

“What is that?” Colette shrieked.

Ms. Hush didn’t answer. She was too busy waving her hands and chanting a complicated incantation.

Matthew raised his foot as if to attempt to stomp the puddle of darkness in front of him. I pushed out my hand to shove him off-balance. “Don’t touch it,” I managed to choke out just before heaving up another globule of the stuff.

It tasted like pure evil in my mouth.

Erin and Colette stepped up to either side of Ms. Hush and joined their voices to hers.

It was clearly a spell that I had not learned yet. But I couldn’t help, anyway. My job was to clear the last of the darkness’s hold on me.

“Let me help,” Souji murmured.

He took my hands in his, and I felt him pouring his strength into me.

I grasped at his power like a lifeline, and it swept through me, illuminating every last part of my soul. 

When I was certain the darkness was out of me, I closed my eyes and since Souji’s magic—the parts that that I hadn’t used, anyway—back to him.

When it was over, he and I stood with our hands clasped, crossing at our chests, our foreheads touching.

I opened my eyes, not having even realized that I’d closed them, and discovered that the dark blob on the floor had been encircled by a magical shield. The blob slammed against the walls of its enclosure like a wild animal trying to break free. 

Everyone stared at it in horror.

Then, for the first time, Dr. Novak pushed off from the wall where he’d been leaning the whole time. Reaching into an inner pocket of his suit, he said, “Drop the shield.”

His voice was deep and serious, and it brooked no argument.

Ms. Hush flicked her fingers toward the force field, and as it dropped, in one smooth motion, Dr. Novak pulled a dagger out of his suit and knelt to drive the knife into the darkness. The dagger’s blade was shining so brightly I could barely look at it, and it seemed to suck the darkness into it.

The blob let out a screech almost too high to be heard, but that echoed through my head, leaving my ears ringing as the piece of the monster shriveled and died and finally fell silent.

There was nothing left of it. It was gone, simply drifting away like smoke. We all stood staring at each other.

“That’s what’s coming for us,” Dr. Novak finally said. He stood up and brushed imaginary lint off the dark pants of his suit. “We have much to prepare for, and not much time to do it in.” With a grave nod at Ms. Hush, he moved toward the door, pausing before turning the knob. “I’ll be in touch.” His glance swept over everyone in the room. “With all of you.”

And then he was gone, moving delete that using his vampire powers to so quickly that I never even saw him leave.

“What now?” I asked.

No one replied.

But I already knew the answer.

I had a meeting to keep with a member of the Lusus Naturae.
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Chapter 6
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“Kacie, are you okay?” Ms. Hush finally asked.

I nodded, not trusting my voice to remain steady as I answered.

“I’m going to take her back to the dorms,” Souji said. “I think she needs a break.”

Ms. Hush nodded, a little distracted. But as Souji pulled me toward the door, she spun around and pointed at me. “Do not do any magic without assistance,” she ordered. “We can’t afford to lose you. You’re the only one who really knows anything about what we are facing.”

Her last words kind of negated the apparent concern of her first words. I wondered if she would have given me that instruction if the hunters didn’t need me.

That’s not fair, Kacie, I chided myself as I walked out the door. Souji followed close behind. We exited the building, and he reached out to take my hand as he moved up to walk beside me.

“There’s something more I need to tell you,” I said quietly. Souji leaned his head down toward mine to hear me better. “We need to tell Reo, too. Let’s call him and see if he can come back.”

The look Souji cast my direction was worried, but he nodded and pulled out his cell phone. He chatted for a few minutes, and when he hung up, he said, “We’re on. He’s coming through into the upper-level dorm in five.” Without another word, we swung around, changing directions to meet Reo.

When Reo strode through the portal into the hallway, his expression was grim.

“No luck with the Council?” I asked.

He snarled. “I might be the senior hunter on campus right now, but apparently I am too young and stupid to know what I’m talking about as far as the Council is concerned.”

“Where is Laxmi?” Souji inquired after Reo’s hunting partner. “Maybe she could help.”

Souji huffed in irritation. “I met with her while I was there. She’s decided she’s going to do an internship with Counselor Solange. She told me I should find a new partner.”

I wanted to offer my condolences. I could only imagine what it would be like to train with somebody for years and then have them decide to go a different direction entirely. I would fall apart without Souji, and we’d been working together for less than a full year. But I didn’t have the right words for it, and then the moment passed.

“So what’s the crisis that I needed to return for?” I could tell Reo wanted to make a joke out of it but didn’t quite dare, given the fact that it probably really was an emergency.

“Let’s head back to the dorm,” I said. “We can talk about most of it on the way, but there is another piece I need to tell you two in private.”

I waited to speak until we were in the middle of the quad with no one else around. 

“We did a spell with several of the students and the para-biology professor,” I began.

Reo frowned. “You guys have a para-biology professor?”

I rolled my eyes. I knew for sure that Reo had met her at least three times.

“She’s a wraith,” I explained. “Hardly anybody can remember her when they’re not looking straight at her.”

Souji frowned. “Wait. That’s right. Why can I remember her?”

Reo glanced back and forth between us. We weren’t holding hands anymore, but his eyes narrowed. “It’s because Kacie can see her and remember her.”

I nodded, having assumed as much, too.

“Anyway,” Souji continued, “Kacie almost got dragged under. The darkness had hold of her, and no one in the circle could reach her. But I heard her calling all the way from the dorm. When I got over there, though, I couldn’t feel her anywhere.” His voice was shaking. “Her body was just...empty. And then I felt her again, could sense her presence. So I just...yanked her out.” His hand crept back into mine. 

“Are you okay?” Reo asked. I nodded.

“She coughed up about a metric ton of whatever the darkness left behind,” Souji said.

“And then Dr. Novak stabbed it and killed it, and yes, that’s all important, but there’s more,” I said in a rush as both brothers stared at me, stunned.

By then we were at the dorm where Souji and I both lived. “Let’s go up to your room,” I said to Souji. “I don’t know when Erin will be back, and I need this to be completely private.”

The brothers nodded and followed me upstairs.

* * *
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UNTIL I HAD FINISHED explaining to them about Jolie’s message sent through the darkness, I had never imagined the potential impact of two panther shifters staring at me in horrified disbelief.

But there they were, Souji and Reo, both breathing through their mouths, just like cats taking in the scent of something distasteful, as they considered my words.

“You have got to be kidding,” Reo finally said. “The Council and the Lusus Naturae leadership only meet on the rarest of occasions, and only to negotiate treaties. The last time they tried, talks broke down and three-fourths of the current Council was slaughtered.”

“To be fair, the hunters took out a lot of the Lusus Naturae, too,” Souji added.

“We’re not talking about the Council meeting up with the leadership of the Lusus Naturae.” I clenched my teeth and drew in a deep breath, trying to keep my calm. “We’re talking about one girl who says she has something that can help us. A weapon.”

“One that’s designed only for gorgons to use?” Reo frowned and shook his head. “I don’t buy it.” He stood up and began pacing back and forth in the room Souji had to himself. “How would she end up with a stone like that just when we need it? A weapon that we’ve never heard of? It’s too convenient.”

I rose and planted myself in front of him, forcing him to stop moving. “No more convenient than me showing up at the Hunters’ Academy just in time to face off with whatever is coming for us.”

From his place on the round cushion that served as a bed when he was in his panther form, Souji said, “We have to meet her. We cannot risk taking the chance that she’s for real. We can’t just blow her off.”

Reo swore, low and fluently. “You think I don’t know that?” He scowled at his brother. “But I still think it is a terrible idea.”

“You’re coming with me, then?” I asked them.

“Of course,” Souji said.

“Wouldn’t miss it,” Reo added.

“Good. Because I don’t want to do this without you two.”

They glanced at each other than stood up and each took one of my hands.

“We wouldn’t leave you alone in this,” Reo said.

“We’re hunting partners,” Souji reminded me, as simply as if that said everything I needed to know.

And in some ways, it did.

“Then meet me on the road to town at midnight tonight.” Swiftly, I leaned in and gave them each a kiss on the cheek.

As I left to go back down to my own room, I prayed that we were making the right decision to do this alone.

Just the three of us. 
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Chapter 7
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A few minutes before midnight, I hovered on the edge of the road that led down into town. I had slipped out the dorm without being noticed. Or so I hoped.

My hair was tucked up under a dark knit cap, and I wore equally dark clothing, all designed to keep me from being easily seen in the dark.

Most of the snow had melted away from the edges of the road, though there was still had some the woods that surrounded the school. My breath misted in the cold air, and I wrapped my coat around me tightly.

I didn’t hear Souji and Reo coming, but they slipped up beside me, appearing as if out of nowhere, both in their panther forms.

I was glad I was able to tell them apart. I didn’t know how, exactly, because they looked almost identical. But as I reached down to rest my hands on the fur at the ruffs of their necks, I knew that Souji was on my left and Reo on my right.

Without a word, we set out toward town. Jolie had not mentioned a specific time or place, at least not in words. But somehow I knew that I could find her in the clearing by the town library. It was where the small village set up various festivals all year round.

It was also where I had sent a demon Santa back to hell—with Souji’s help, and the help of several of my schoolmates.

Part of me would have expected that space to be scarred, somehow tainted by the demon who had tried to consume the town’s children—and had almost consumed me.

But it wasn’t. The earth had swallowed him up, sending him back to his own hell dimension. And then the ground had settled back into its accustomed form.

Earth magic is deep and placid.

I had read that somewhere in a textbook, or maybe heard it in a lesson or in a class. I wasn’t sure which. 

It seemed worth remembering.

When my panther companions and I hit the edge of town, we skirted around some of the buildings to come at the clearing from a different angle.

We stepped up to the edge of the clearing, all three of us standing in the shadow of the library building. On the other side of the field, a shadow detached itself from a gazebo that stood there year-round, right on the edge of the clearing.

A shaft of moonlight illuminated the figure for a moment, flashing off a wave of blue hair.

It was Jolie.

Two other, larger figures followed her. Male. One of them had eyes that caught the moonlight and glowed like an animal’s.

Possibly a shifter.

His gaze was pointed directly at us, as if he could see us even in the dark.

“Let’s move,” I whispered, almost inaudibly.

But again, the three of us stepped out of the shadows in perfect sync, as if we had coordinated it.

I moved about two steps ahead of my two panthers, just as Jolie moved a few paces ahead of her hunting partners.

When we met in the middle of the field, I felt exposed, as if anyone could see us and attack at any moment.

Souji and Reo dropped to their haunches, waiting for me to decide what was next. Until, that was, Jolie started to move her hands in a conjuring motion.

In a flash, both panthers stood up and growled deep in their throats. Jolie’s two companions took a step forward, as well, the one with the glowing eyes also growling.

“I’m simply going to do a cloaking spell so no one can see us,” Jolie said, her voice sounding just like it had sounded when it had called to me in the darkness. “I promise I won’t hurt you.”

I held my hands away from my body and down toward the ground, making a calming motion. My panthers seemed to understand it at least enough to allow her to finish the spell. 

When she was done casting, I couldn’t tell any difference. But Jolie said, “There. That should keep us from being noticed.” She turned to me. “I’m Jolie Macon,” she said. “And these are my two partners, Ranger and Logan.” 

The one with the glowing eyes was Ranger. 

Interesting name. I needed to figure out what other kinds of supernaturals were connected to the Lusus Naturae—the kinds who weren’t also connected to the Hunters’ Academy.

“I’m Kacie Deluca.” I gestured from one side to the other. “Souji and his brother Reo.”

She nodded. “It’s good to meet you in person. I’ve heard a lot about you.”

I frowned. “Can’t say the same. I’ve never even heard of the Lusus Naturae having a school.”

“Not all members attend—not like your Hunters’ Academy. And those who do are put under a geas spell—graduates and former students can’t talk about the school. Not ever.”

I wondered if Ms. Hush, a convert from the Lusus Naturae to our own side, had attended and simply couldn’t tell anyone. 

I eyed Jolie warily. “So why are you able to talk about it?”

She shrugged slightly. “A combination of natural resistance to spells and a conflicting curse.”

I frowned, wanting to ask her what she meant. 

But I sensed we didn’t have time. 

It was enough to know about the school. Now that I had the information, I could use it to our advantage.

“You said you had a weapon for me?” My voice was tight and tense.

“I do.” Jolie started to reach into a coat pocket but paused. “I need you to assure me that you will use this against the darkness. Not against my classmates or teachers. Not against the Lusus Naturae.”

I frowned. “Why should I make a promise like that? The Lusus Naturae have been after me since I was twelve. They—you, your people—caused me to suffer horrific migraines for four years before the Hunters’ Academy ever found me. Why should I promise not to use the best weapon that we might have to protect ourselves from them?”

Jolie let her hand settle into the pocket, where I could see her grasp something in a fist. “Then promise not to use it to go on the offensive against the Lusus Naturae. Only use it if they come after you.”

I noted her use of the word they—but I wasn’t sure she did. She might think she was a member of the Lusus Naturae, but she was already beginning to separate herself from them.

I knew somehow that I needed to stay in touch with this girl. It wouldn’t do to antagonize her. Not when she might prove a valuable ally within the ranks of the Lusus Naturae themselves.

I nodded. “I can agree to that.”

Slowly, Jolie withdrew a pendant from her pocket. It dangled at the end of a long chain, and held a polished green stone in the center, larger than was fashionable for a necklace.

“Here,” she said. “It has an enormous power. I could only tap into the tiniest part of it—and yet I was able to reach through the darkness to talk to you.

The green stone called to me as if it were my own. I found myself reaching out to grasp it without even realizing I had done so.

“It wants to go to you,” Jolie said, a slight smile flashing across her face.

I took the chain in my hands and draped it over my head. 

The stone settled against my chest, and I breathed out in a sigh of relief, letting go of a tension I had never realized existed in my body. “Yes,” I said. “It’s mine.”

“You should be able to trace the spell I used with it back to me. I think we can use it as a communication conduit,” Jolie said. “If you need my help battling the darkness, call me. I will come to you.”

“I will,” I said. It felt like a vow, albeit the strangest I had ever made— a vow to call upon and accept the help of the Lusus Naturae if I needed it when the time came to defeat the darkness.

We held one another’s gazes for a moment, and then nodded simultaneously.

“Thank you,” I said solemnly. “I’ll be in touch.”

“Thank you for meeting with us,” Jolie responded. 

With a wave of her hand, she dropped the cloak from around us. We turned to go back our separate ways, when a shout echoed through the night, shattering the silence.

We froze for a second—long enough for me to see what was going on.

It was Tony, running across the field. “Stop! Traitors!”
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Chapter 8
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Jolie and I shared a quick glance.

I wasn’t sure which of us Tony was yelling at. Maybe all of us. And as he ran toward our small group, the moonlight outlined his face in its mask of rage.

He raised a two-handed sword above his head, its flashing steel beginning to glow with the fire of his anger as he made his way toward us.

“You have to stop him,” Jolie said, her voice taking on a kind of dreamy cadence. “If he succeeds in his plan, we all will die. The hunters. The Lusus Naturae. All magic here and throughout the world. The darkness will swallow us all.” I looked at her again, stunned to discover her eyes had gone white, and then began to glow blue, matching her hair.

Matching one of her partners’ eyes.

I didn’t know what to do.

Jolie’s voice made what she said sound like prophecy—or at least it sounded like what prophecy had been described as in the classes I’d taken.

But I didn’t know her well enough to truly trust her.

What if it was all a trick? What if she and Tony were working together?

And then my schoolmate was upon us and I didn’t have any more time to think.

When he was just out of reach, I felt the stone against my chest tug at the magic within me.

This time, when I reached out to all the people I could sense, ready to take the magic I needed, the stone pendant I wore helped me. It channeled all that power through its green crystal matrix, shooting it back out in concentrated tendrils of green-tinted magic.

They look like snakes, I realized. 

The tendrils waved around my head, swirling past my face before stretching out in all directions to do what needed to be done. The waving ropes of light reared back and struck everyone I could see simultaneously. 

Just like snakes biting their prey. 

Reo and Souji, having experienced this kind of power drain before, braced themselves, locking their knees and standing with all four legs splayed slightly out. They bowed their heads and endured it as I ripped their power away. Jolie’s companions, Ranger and Logan, on the other hand, were not prepared. They both cried out and fell to their knees.

Beside me, Jolie gasped, but her jaw clenched, and she remained standing.

The magic I pulled from Jolie and her guys was almost spicy, adding a heat to the power I had grown used to using in the Academy. 

All around us, in houses throughout the small Colorado town, people shifted in their sleep, perhaps imagining that they’d had a nightmare, maybe crying out in the dark as I tapped into everything regular humans could hold.

And I had been wrong about the earth not being scarred. In the space where I had sent the Santa demon back to its own dimension, a thin trickle of trans-dimensional magic flowed out through a vent in the ground, a thin spot between worlds. I sucked it up, too, one of the snake tendrils pulling it into me.

I even drew from the Academy.

I had not intended to quest so far afield for magic, but the pendant did it without consulting me, and the power slammed into me in a sudden blaze of light.

Eventually, I turned all that power on Tony. I had no idea what I intended to do. But when the magic hit him, his intentions came flowing back to me as clearly as if he had said them aloud.

He planned to kill me and Reo and Souji, then blame it on the Lusus Naturae.

Tony didn’t care which magical group he belonged to. He would join whichever side won. But in any case, he would be rid of the two guys he saw as his rivals and the girl he believed had spurned him.

That won’t be happening.

I held out one hand. “Stop.” My voice reverberated through the clearing, rolled through the town and crashed into everyone I had drawn magic from.

Everything went utterly silent.

The forest, the town, the people around me.

And of course, Tony himself.

In fact, I suspected that even time stopped.

In that moment of perfect silence, I studied everything around me. Slowly, I stepped away from the group of people around me. I circled them, examining everyone in the stillness.

As I moved around them, I knew that this was the moment that would change everything. It would hold for as long as I kept the spell in place. But the instant I let it go, everyone at both schools would know the kind of power I carried.

I simply had to decide if that mattered.

One by one, I began releasing people from my hold.

Reo and Souji first. 

“Meet me on the other side of the library,” I said. 

They both nodded their heads and flicked their ears back toward me before they took off running, giving Tony a wide berth.

Jolie was next. 

I clasped her hands. “Take your partners and go. I’ll deal with Tony. We can figure out the rest of it later. I’ll be in touch.” When I released Ranger and Logan, they all three jogged away. Jolie turned around and gave me a last way before they disappeared into the darkness—through a portal, I presumed, since I would have hoped that the Hunters’ Academy faculty would know if there were a Lusus Naturae school anywhere nearby.

And then I turned to Tony.

But I didn’t release him. 

Instead, I allowed him enough freedom to walk, but I wrapped that freedom in strands of green-tinted power.

“Follow me. Meet me in Dr. Novak’s office.”

And with that command, I took off jogging myself, moving to catch up with my panthers.

“We’re headed to the headmaster’s office,” I announced.

All the way back to the Hunters’ Academy, I sensed Tony following us.

And underneath my layers of magic, he seethed—even as he followed my commands.

Part of me felt guilty for binding him so tightly.

But mostly, I was elated.

With this weapon, I was sure I could help defeat the darkness that was coming for us all. 

Finally, I knew how to prepare for what might happen next.

The Hunters’ Academy motto, Survive or Die, had never made as much sense to me as it did in that moment.
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Epilogue
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“How long will this binding last?” Dr. Novak asked me, circling around Tony and frowning as he examined the magic that held the other student motionless.

“Forever,” I said, confident in my answer, though I didn’t know why.

We were all crowded into his office—me, Reo, and Souji, along with Ms. Hush, Dr. Novak, and the motionless Tony. 

When we’d hit the school, I had sent out a psychic call for Dr. Novak and Ms. Hush. And for the first time ever, I’d been able to focus that call into a tight beam, using some of the magic that my pendant now seemed to have stored in it.

When we’d gotten to the headmaster’s office, I’d told them everything. I hadn’t mentioned Jolie by name, though—I only said that I had been given the stone pendant by allies.

Both the headmaster and the instructor had given me long, serious looks when I said that, but neither had asked who the ally might be.

Not yet, anyway.

“It looks like snakes when I use it,” I explained as I held out the stone, as if that mattered somehow. “I’m sure it’s the source of the snake-head lady myth.”

Ms. Hush nodded. “And if he stayed like this forever, it would be very much as if he were turning to stone, wouldn’t it?”

“It would,” I agreed.

“I don’t think we should leave him like that, though,” Reo said, swinging back into the office in his human form, fully dressed. I’d been so busy explaining my pendant that I hadn’t even noticed him leave.

“I agree,” Dr. Novak said. “But everyone here needs rest. Kacie, I’m going to take him to be confined. Go ahead and leave him bound for now. We’ll talk in the morning about when and how to let him go.”

I wanted to believe that Dr. Novak had made that decision out of concern for my safety and the safety of the school. However, as he left the room, pushing Tony in front of him, I saw the vampire run his fingers above the green bindings, as if he were feeling out the magic. 

I was pretty sure he wanted to test it, to see if he could figure out how he might use the power for himself.

Or at least for the school.

I couldn’t blame him. I had seen the darkness that was coming for us, and I, too, wanted all the power I could manage to hold.

I turned to Ms. Hush. “I did the right thing, didn’t I? By binding Tony, I mean.”

She tilted her head to one side. “I can’t answer that. We never know if what we’re doing will turn out for the best. Not in the moment. But time will tell.” She turned to walk away, then stopped and faced me again. “If it’s any consolation, in your place, I would have done the same thing.”

Then she was gone, leaving me in the headmaster’s office with Reo and Souji.

For the first time since I had felt the darkness down in Florida, I wasn’t entirely terrified.

It wasn’t going to be just me and a weapon that I barely understood, standing up against the monsters in the dark.

I had allies.

I had everyone at the Hunters’ Academy.

I had Jolie at the Lusus Naturae school.

And I had power beyond anything I’d ever imagined.

It was time to prepare to face our enemy. 
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Coming Next:

Hunters’ Academy 8: Year One Final Exam
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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.

* * *
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Want to know how the Lusus Naturae train their own operatives?

Get ready to read Jolie’s story!

	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]




Academy of the Damned: A Hunters’ Academy Novella Series
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Coming Summer 2019

Episode 1: Wicked Witchcraft

Episode 2: Devilish Divination

Episode 3: Sinful Sorcery

* * *
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The complete Hunters’ Academy: Year One Collection will be available Summer 2019.

Keep an eye out for Hunters’ Academy: Year Two, beginning Fall 2019!

* * *
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Hunters’ Academy Books
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Hunters’ Academy 1: Entrance Exam
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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

***
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Hunters’ Academy 2: Winter Break
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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!

* * *
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Hunters’ Academy 3: Crash Course
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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!

***
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Hunters’ Academy 4: Independent Study
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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

* * *
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Hunters’ Academy 5: Valentine’s Dance
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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

* * * 
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Hunters’ Academy 6: Spring Break
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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

* * *
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Hunters’ Academy 7: Standardized Testing
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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.

* * *
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Hunters’ Academy 8: First Year Final Exam
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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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About the Author
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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.
To keep up with all the latest releases, you can sign up for Ivy’s newsletters here.

* * *
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