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Evangeline (A Dark Faerie Tale #0.5)
 

Chapter One

 

 

 

THE SLOW BURN
of fire never promises an end. But the end does come. The licking flames that consume all matter until it ceases to exist, extinguishing into tendrils of smoke and soot, Evangeline never tired of watching it. It was hypnotic, calming with the crackle and snap it produced−a snake dance to pull one in and perish with one embrace. This was what she was, and she knew it. The poisonous venom of death, disguised in warmth and light.

Evangeline and her sister, Jade, were unique. She’d never met any other fire elementa
l witches before. Yet, Evie, as her sister had called her since toddlerhood
instead of fumbling with her long name, was just that much different. Her faery blood fed her elemental fire powers and amplified them in every way.

With these powers came the effects of life in a human city. Iron poisoning. It made her bones ache and her head spin. The nauseating stench of it swirled around the buildings, cars and the streets near her home. Every place. Even the house she’d grown up in was laced with the endless poison adrift in every breath. Jade wasn’t part faery, she was all human, even with her fire elemental magic, the iron did not bother her at all.

Evie didn’t really care, but she’d felt the twinge of envy curl into her mind, at times, right before she swiftly swatted it away. She loved her sister. They were two lights in the vast dark of the world.

“Is it helping?” Jade’s voice broke into her thoughts. Evie turned, gave her a weak smile before gazing back across the yard. The forest was calling her tonight. Its power whispered promises more like a lover would deep into her mind. It beckoned her from the confines of her childhood home. She wondered if Jade felt it too. Something told her, unfortunately, Jade’s full human heritage didn’t allow for this.

“Yes, it helps a lot. It takes the edge off, for sure.” Evie sighed. The headaches were bad lately. Her glamour magic, which kept the iron from affecting her, wavered when the headaches came. Only the power of the forest in the Land of Faerie nearby and her sister’s magical drinks, which were laced with whatever spells she had concocted and perfected to keep the iron sickness at bay, made it better. As she got older, it was getting harder to stave off. She rubbed her temples and pushed back her long black hair, wondering why that was.

“If mom were here, she’d know what to do about that.” Jade slumped into the creaky, old rocking chair, which sighed when she let it rock under her weight.  Evie swayed in the porch swing, hoping the fresh air would calm the raging pain in her head.

“She might’ve, but I doubt it.” Grumbling the last part made her resent her faery heritage just a bit.  Jade didn’t worry about iron sickness, she was just a year older than her but had a different father. Though he had not stuck around after their mother found out she was pregnant, neither had Evie’s supernatural father.  It had made the three women thick as thieves.  Their mother’s death had come suddenly and left Jade, barely eighteen, Evie’s guardian.  Nothing could have prepared them for that.  Nothing filled the void that their mother had left behind.

“Maybe we should go there then.”

Evie tilted her head up towards her sister. Jade’s chocolate eyes twinkled with the knowledge of a person older than their years. The color matched her own, even though they were different in many ways.

They had both excelled in fire manipulation and elemental witch magic  which their mother had made sure to mentor them in. But, Jade had excelled in the fire magic and elemental powers of the world around he
r−far more than Evie ever could. The only thing that had saved Evie from being a miserable failure was the faery blood that amplified the elemental magic she possessed. Only by this miracle had she managed to fumble through the lessons enough to satisfy their drill sergeant of a mother.  Jade was more powerful than her, even with mortal blood.

“Go where?” Evie replied. She didn’t want to hear the answer. She knew what was coming next. Though Evie wanted it more than anything else, the danger Jade could face joining her in Land of Faerie made her shove the desire so deep inside her and into the crevices of her deepest thoughts. No, she couldn’t take Jade into Faerie. It might eat her alive. Even though Evie was a faery, it’d already taking nips and bits of her already.

Jade wrinkled her lips into a semi frown, knowing full well her sister was pretending to not know what she meant. “You know where,
into the forest.
You need it. It’s like a life force for you.” Jade paused as she glanced out across the expanse of trees and shrubs swaying with the push of the wind. The far off roar of the leaves vibrating with the air rumbled in her ears as she contemplated how it would go if they did venture in. Their mother had warned them of the dangers and malice that filled the Land of Faerie. They’d heeded her until now. Yet, Evie could no longer resist the call of the land anymore, and Jade had to help her. She was, after all, her only living relative.

Evie shrugged, trying to look apathetic.

“I dunno. Maybe.”

“You should accept it, it’s part of you. You need to be where you belong. Mom said….”

“I
know
what mom said.” Evie stood up abruptly and stormed into the house. She wasn’t angry at Jade, she wasn’t even angry at their mother anymore for dying. She didn’t know what she was angry about, but it ate at her like a cancer. She knew what she had to do, but she didn’t necessarily want to do it.

In the meantime, Evie would wait. Wait for the right moment to come to make a move. Then, and only then would she follow the pull to the endless lands of Faerie, where the magic was boundless and dangerous at best. She could feel the time approaching, whispering to her that the time was now. But, she’d wait until tomorrow. Tomorrow was a better choice.


Chapter Two

 

 

 

“OKAY, IT’S TIME,”
Evie gave a little tap to her sister’s messed up head, which poked out from under the blanket. The early morning sun had barely risen and Jade’s stubborn moan filtered from underneath her comforter.

“Okay what?” Jade shoved the covers down and gave Evie a deadly look. “It’s the butt crack of dawn. What are you babbling about?”

“I think it’s time to go into Faerie.” Evie plopped down onto the bed with its swirled, multicolored sheets. She played with a loose string that hung from the corner of the soft, well-used, thread bare blanket. “I think I’m ready. As long as you are too, and we stay near each other, I think we’ll be fine.” She sighed, hoping her doubt didn’t leak into her voice.

Jade sat up, shoving her long medium-brown hair out of her puffy eyes. Rubbing them, she gave an extended yawn, stretching her arms to the sky. A moment later she gave her sister a weak smile, wondering how it was that today, Evie was ready. Yesterday her reluctance had been oh so obvious.

“Great! Let me wake up a bit and we can get going.” Jade rubbed her face again, feeling more out of it than anything else. “I need some coffee…”

“Done! I’ll get it going, you get ready. I’m all set to go.” Evie jumped up, her mood elevated with every passing minute as she rushed out of the room. Jade frowned, not particularly happy about anything quite yet.

Today was it. Evie knew it. She felt it vibrating through her bones like a thrill that hummed under her skin.
Today
. She didn’t know what it was going to show her or bring around the corner, but something about today was calling her in every way.

The smell of honeysuckle and grass clippings swam through the cracked kitchen window as she filled the coffee maker. Along with the ozone of the dawn, the scent was amazing. She adored the way the forest’s sounds and smells wafted around the place. It was the closest they could’ve lived without actually crossing the borders into Faerie. The invisible wards, which normally kept humans out, were but a few hundred feet away. Mom had known this. She’d loved this house for that. It’d served to torture Evie with the proximity of the magic that ebbed from it. She’d felt it in every cell her entire life. It
was part of her in every way.

Evie had just
finished dropping creamer and sugar into two mugs of coffee when Jade shuffled in. Her hair was dripping wet and hung in long snarled tangles as she pulled her brush through the mess. She was definitely more awake now as she plopped onto a chair at the kitchen table and inhaled the enticing aroma from the mug.

“Thanks! You always make it so yummy.” She took a swig, not caring that it was still steaming hot. The thing about being a fire elemental witch, burns were not a problem.

“Yeah, super strong. Just like you like it.” Evie took a swig of her own, loving the feel of the hot fluid coating her raspy throat.

“So, where do you want to start at? What’s the agenda?” Jade muttered from her cup, reaching for a muffin that Evie had laid out on a platter atop the table. She stuffed a bite into her mouth and watched her sister suspiciously. Evie couldn’t hide much from her. But that was fine. Nothing to really hide, at least not today.

“I want to go into the forest together. Then, let me go in further by myself. I want to feel the magic around me, see what I can sense.”

“You better scream loud then, if anything happens or you need me.” Jade frowned, not liking the idea of leaving her little sister alone to roam a dangerous forest of magic. “I’ll try not to lose my mind while you’re gone. But don’t take too long, I say, one hour, and then I’ll be hunting you down.” Jade waited, hoping for the answer she wanted.

“Sounds like a deal, sis,” Evie flashed a smile as they finished their breakfast and headed out into the cool early summer morning.
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