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Preface

Heartbound is a novella written as a gift to my wife, 
and made specially for her with love. I hope you like it 
as much as she does!

This book contains mature material. For informa-
tion on content warnings, please see my website cjad
ewyton.com or contact me directly.



Charlotte,
I write into this the essence of my own love, drawing 

from my memories of the numbness you saved me from. 
I am proud to be the ferocious and driven person you 

have turned me into.



Chapter 1

Fifthdae was always the worst night for .shingT che 
bargo moats baCe froC poSSer vwaCS to deli,er their 
ores to the bity re.neryu and the mxstle distxrmed the 
reef so Cxbh that the .sh woxld sbatter xntil neWt 
chirdaeT

Bellu Cayme neWt chirdae was a mit of an eWaggera
tionTTTT kxt it was still frxstratingu and vylas ’new he 
wasnJt going to batbh enoxgh to ta’e to the Car’ets 
for the wee’endT
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-eJd marely Canaged to batbh enoxgh to feed hiCL
selfT

qetting oxt a sighu vylas loo’ed to the lights in the 
distanbeT -e boxldnJt iCagine a worse Slabe to li,e 
than in the bityT chere were always so Cany moats in 
the dob’su mxstling with SeoSle all day and throxghL
oxt the nightTTTT kxt hereu xnder the bli‘su it was !xiL
eter and the tide baCe in slowerT Dnd there were no 
SeoSle to mother hiCT

One more fish, he .gxredT chen heJd head hoCe and 
get soCe sleeST Not much else to do, really—

vylas let oxt a shoxt as his moat rob’ed ,iolently and 
his oSen tab’leLmoW fell o‘ the side of the moatT

PEaCn the tideRJ he hissedT Should have gone home 
hours ago.

-is moat swayed againu thoxgh not as ,iolentlyu and 
he heard soCething hea,y sCab’ against the hxllT

-CT chat soxnded li’e it was migT
UerhaSs he shoxld goT
Nru SerhaSs he shoxld throw oxt soCe mait and 

hoSe his last hoo’ woxld me strong enoxgh to hold 
whate,er had mxCSed hiCT
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che moat rob’ed againu and there was the distinbt 
soxnd of sbrammling on wood followed my a sSlashu and 
he whirled aroxnd to the noise —xst in tiCe to see the 
shadow of soCething mig sliS xnder his moatT

-e hxrried o,er to try and batbh a gliCSseu mxt only 
foxnd wetTTT handLSrints4

chey boxldnJt meI
Dgainu  his  moat  rob’edT  Dnd againu  he  whirled 

aroxndT Axst in tiCe to see a sealLwhis’ered woCan 
atteCSt to bliCm onto his moat and sliS againT

Pky all the godsRJ he gasSedu steSSing mab’ as she 
—xCSed xS againu this tiCe Canaging to heft herself 
o,er the edgeT

-e triSSed on the side of his moat and alCost fell 
into the wateru eWbeSt the woCen leaSt forward and 
grammed hiC my his ,est bollarT che only thing meL
tween hiC and the obean was the wemmed hand of the 
strangerT

vylas felt hiCself treCmling as she Sxlled hiC forL
wardT -er daCS hair was thib’ and bxrledu and her 
s’in was daSSled li’e sealLSeltu and as she stared at hiC 
her whis’ers twitbhedu alCost as Cxbh as her tooLlong 
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earsT chen she bob’ed her head and grinned at hiC 
with teeth too sharST

PFatherTTTJ he CanagedT PNn Cy moatTTTT DI DI 
DIJ

PDhRJ she CiCib’edT chen giggled and let hiC fall to 
the MoorT PDhR DhR DhRJ

PNhu godsRJ he held xS a hand to Srotebt his fabeT
PNhu bodsRJ she did the saCeu thoxgh Cxbh less fearL

fxllyT chen she mrxshed a lob’ of wet bxrls froC her 
freb’led fabe and Sointed to the mxb’et at vylasJ feetT 
Ppan 6 ha,e a .sh4J

Pca’e the mxb’etRJ vylas resSondedu thrxsting the 
rxsted txm into her hands and edging mab’ as the moat 
rob’ed dangeroxslyT PAxstI EonJt eat CeRJ

PYat yox4J she as’edu loo’ing froC hiC to the .sh 
mefore mxrying her fabe into the mxb’et and Cessily 
miting into the SileT PBhy woxld 6 eat you?J

Pkebaxse yoxJre aI OoxJre aI D sirenRJ he staCL
CeredT PNhu Father amo,eu donJt eat CeRJ

che woCan stared at hiC for a longu long CoCent 
as she bhewed her Coxthfxl of .shT chen she mro’e 
into a toothy grin and wiSed the mlood froC her 
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bhxmmy bhee’s with the mab’ of her handT PNhT 6 seeT 
6JC a sirenT D mig sbary SersonLeaterT chatJs it4J

vylas nodded and swallowed the mxilding mile in his 
throatT

PBellu thenu of course 6JC going to eat yoxRJ she rolled 
her eyes and Sxt the mxb’et downT P6 was —xst ha,ing 
an aSSetiserR pNKY -Y3YRJ

vylas let oxt a shrie’ as she lxnged for hiC and threw 
oxt his handsT -e felt theC mrxshed aside easily as she 
leaSt on toS of hiC and mxried her fabe into his neb’T

-e waited for deathT
kxt all he felt was the tib’le of her whis’ers on his 

bhinu followed my her tongxe Mib’ing oxt as she trailed 
sSit froC his shoxlder to his noseT

PMlemp,J she Sxlled her head mab’u her tongxe still 
oxt and her eyes Sressed tight in her silly grinT P6JC 
sxbh a migu sbary sirenTJ

POoxJreTTTT OoxJre not a sirenu are yox4J vylas gxessedT
P2oSeuJ she grinnedu still Sressing into his laS as she 

taSSed a blaw to his noseT P6JC not a sirenT 6 donJt li’e 
sirensu CxbhT cheyJre CeanT Dnd 6JC nibeTJ
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POoxJre nibe4J vylas swallowedu his heart still SoxndL
ing in his bhest as her blaw trailed down to his liST 
PchenTTTT what are yox4J

PD sel’ieT Ky naCeJs KoreluJ she reSliedT PBhat 
amoxt yox4 6 thin’ 6J,e heard amoxt what yox are 
meforeT Dre yox a moy4J

P6I Oes4J vylas CanagedT Dlthoxghu right nowu with 
her on toS of hiC wiggling and moxnbing as she tried 
to get boCfortamleu he did not feel li’e a moyT -e felt 
li’e a lot more than a moyT

P6J,e ne,er tal’ed to a moy meforeuJ her blaw was now 
So’ing at his earT POoxJre fxnny loo’ingTJ

PDnd yoxJreTTT na’eduJ vylas reSliedT -e felt li’e he 
had to Soint it oxtT -e felt alCost gxilty not stating 
itT kebaxseI Oh, Father!

vhe shifted and he wasnJt sxre if he wanted her to 
do it again or stoST P2a’ed4 BhatJs that4J

POox donJt ha,e any blothes onTJ
PBhatJre blothes4J
vlowlyu vylas Cotioned to his ,estT PcheseTJ
PNhRJ the sel’ie ga,e the famrib a txgT Dnd vylas 

felt his entire mody shift as she didT vhe didnJt seeC 
to realise her strength as she Sxlled hiC forward to 
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eWaCine hiCT Pchenu yesR 6 sxSSose 6 am na’edR 6J,e 
always wondered what these were balledR BhatJre they 
for4J

P9eeSing yoxr CodestyRJ vylas mlxrtedT P2omody 
wants to see e,eryone else —xst wal’ing aroxnd na’edRJ

PFxnnyT Ky axnt told Ce thatJs all moys want to seeRJ
P2L2oR 6tJs notRJ vylas shxGed xnder Korelu and 

foxnd he boxldnJt wiggle free as she giggled and bonL
tinxed So’ing at his fabeT Could he really argue that 
right now, with what he was feeling?

P3eally4 kebaxse Cy axnt told Ce amoxt moysuJ 
Korel ga,e hiC a bhee’y grinT Pvhe said all theyJre 
good for is seWRJ

PBellu sheJs wronguJ vylas groanedT Though, maybe 
she wasn’t.

PNh4 vhe is4 3eally4J Korel mab’ed xSu and vylas 
notibed her sliS as she tried to Sxt her foot downT 6t 
was as if she wasnJt xsed to her legsI Dnd he saw why 
as she settled down and they disaSSeared into a tailT

PNhu what in EeeSlandIJ he gasSed as the bhill 
night air reSlabed KorelJs warC toxbhT

PBhat4J Korel as’edu following vylasJ ga1e to her 
MiSSerT PNhu this4 panJt yox do that4J
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P2oRJ vylas eWblaiCedT
PBowu thatJs interestingRJ now Korel had his foot in 

her handu and was txgging o‘ his shoeT PNhu wowR Oox 
ha,e no wemming hereu eitherR -ow do yox swiC4J

P6TTT donJt4J vylas o‘eredT P6 banJt swiCTJ
POox banJt4J she mlin’edT PDnd yox still boCe oxt 

onto the water li’e this4 Bhat if yoxr moat tiSSed 
o,er4J

Pchen 6Jd drownuJ he said siCSlyT Pvo Cayme donJt 
rob’ xs so Cxbh4J

vhe settled down in her braCSed sSot at the stern 
and held Cxbh Core stillT Pqi’e this4J

Pchan’ yoxuJ vylas let oxt a mreath of reliefT choxgh 
he foxnd hiCself halfLwishing sheJd sat bloser to hiCT

Pvou is seW really all yox hxCans bare amoxtu or is Cy 
axnt wrong again4J Korel as’edT

PBhat4J
P6s seW all yox bare amoxt4 6 donJt thin’ 6Jd ’now 

what else to tal’ amoxt with one of yoxT 6 donJt ’now 
if 6 was meing blear with Cy intentions meforeu mxt was 
abtxally hoping to tal’ amoxt itRJ

Oh, no, vylas thoxght as he read—xsted his blothesT 
You were Core than clear....



-YD3ckNj2E “

P6 ha,enJt really SreSared any other bon,ersation 
startersuJ she bontinxedu taSSing a blaw to her bhinT 
chen she grinned and blaSSed her handsT PNhR jhu 
how amoxtI choxghts on inabti,e ,olbanoes and 
their a‘ebt on the bram SoSxlation4J

Pche what4J
PNr tabtibs for romming neo,i groxSs withoxt Ca’L

ing theC swallow their bhildren4J
Pvwallow their what?!J
Pvee4 Oox hxCans donJt ’now how to tal’ amoxt 

anything elseuJ Korel ga,e an eWaggerated shrxgu and 
started to edge bloser to vylas againT -e saw her tail 
sSlit and she Sressed her ’nees aroxnd his hiSs and 
toxbhed her nose to hisI Dnd he felt his bhee’s 
mlxshing hot as her whis’ers tib’led his fabeT P”i,e xs 
a toSibTJ

PjhTTTJ vylas was ha,ing troxmle thin’ing of anyL
thing mesides the woCan on toS of hiCu and how 
warC and soft she felt as she giggled and nx11led into 
hiCT Pche neighmoxring lordu heI -e had a son reL
bentlyTJ

PBhat lord4J
Pche lord of UriCrose Forest4J
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PBhatJs a HUriCrose ForestI4J she Sxlled mab’ a litL
tleu thoxgh her hot mreath still Cet vylasJ bhee’T P6s it 
iCSortant4J

No. Not right now, he alCost said it aloxdT Not com-
pared to this feeling, it’s not.

PDre yox o’ay4J she as’edT PDC 6 too hea,y4 Eo yox 
want Ce to Co,e4J

P2ouJ vylas adCittedT POoxJreI OoxJre .neTJ
PNhu goodRJ she settled down on hiCu and he felt her 

weight Sress onto hiC in a way he hadnJt eWSebted to 
feel so goodT PBellTTTT -ow amoxt .sh4 qetJs tal’ .shR 
BhatJs yoxr fa,oxrite .sh4J

-isTTT fa,oxriteTTTT
-er whis’ers tib’led his bhee’ again and he foxnd 

he boxldnJt fobxsT
Gods, she was so warm!
PpoCe onRJ she xrgedu starting to rob’ in Slabe with 

eWbiteCentT Pcell Ce what yoxr fa,oxrite .sh isRJ
6t was too Cxbh for vylas to mearu and he let oxt a 

CoanT
PNhRJ she ga,e an eWblaCation and shifted in his laST 

PBhat is that?J
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PvorryRJ vylas SantedT P6 banJtI OoxJre —xstI 3ealL
lyIP

-e lost his train of thoxght as Korel shifted again 
and a shi,er ran xS his modyT

Korel seeCed to thin’ it was fxnnyT PNhu 6 seeT Oox 
like Ce meing hereTJ

vylas boxld only nodT
vhe leant forwardu Sressing her entire mody against 

his as her liSs ho,ered dangeroxsly blose to his ear and 
her hiSs megan to grind against hisT PEo yox want Ce 
to stay4J

Dnother nodT
PEo yox want to ’eeS Htal’ing .shI4J
Dgainu he noddedT
Dnd again she giggledu and he felt her warC mreath 

slide down his neb’ to his bhestT PN’ayTTTT qetJs Htal’ 
.shITTTTJ



Chapter 2

He couldn’t believe what had just happened.
Not in a hundred years would he have guessed that 

would have been how it happened.
Or how it felt.
He could never have guessed it would have felt like 

that.
Morel lay beside him, lifting a leg to the air and 

spreading out her toes playfully as she revelled in the 
last of the feeling of what they’d done.

‘That was...’ he hesitated.
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‘Fun?’ Morel Snished for him, rolling over so she 
could run a hand along his chest. Yhe giggled again 
and buried her nose into his side, and he heard her 
tail slap onto the xoor and realised her legs were gone 
again.

‘Weah,’ he Snally agreed, letting out an eIhausted 
laugh that was more like a pant. ‘That was.... “ow.’

‘Weah.’
‘”’ve never done anything like that before,’ Yylas 

admitted. ‘Never.’
‘Me either,’ Morel’s claws tickled Yylas’ bare chest 

like the nip of the icy air, and she let out a deep sigh. 
‘”’d heard it was fun, but ” didn’t think it would feel 
that nice. And ”’ve heard you boys aren’t always so 
sweet.’

‘“ould you call that -sweetq?’ Yylas breathed a 
laugh. ‘”’d call it -sweaty.q’

‘Sweaty,’ Morel echoed, moving her hand from YyC
las’ chest to her own, where it trailed over one of the 
dark, round marks he’d left on her.

He felt the urge to give her another, and found his 
lips meeting her neck as she gasped and sJuirmed. 
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And when he pulled away he’d left another very visible 
kiss in her skin.

‘Are all humans as fun as you are?’ she panted.
‘” wouldn’t know,’ Yylas admitted, wrapping an 

arm around the selkie and sighing. ‘” don’t spend 
much time with other people. ” live by myself.’

‘Really?’ Morel pressed closer into him. ‘That must 
be very lonely. ” can’t imagine being without my 
colony.’

‘Wour colony?’
‘My family,’ Morel gave a nod and pointed out to 

one of the rocky islands in the distance. ‘“e’re staying 
over there. Though, don’t tell anyone— ”t’s supposed 
to be a secret.’

‘” won’t tell,’  Yylas promised. He stared out to 
Morel’s home, and swore he could see movement 
along the island’s edge. “as that her family? Or just 
waves against the shore? He couldn’t tell. ‘”s it a nice 
place to live?’

‘”t’s wonderful. Better than the last place we stayed. 
”’m really not looking forward to moving on again.... 
There’s kelp growing nearby, so we pad the banks with 
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it to make the rocks softer. And at night we curl up 
together in a pile and sleep. ”t’s nice.’

‘”t sounds it,’ Yylas replied.
‘Yo...’ Morel’s hand began to run along his chest. ‘” 

uh.... This a little embarrassing, but ” think ” forgot 
your name? Or forgot to ask for it in the Srst place. ” 
don’t remember which.’

‘Oh6‘ Yylas realised she was right7 he hadn’t introC
duced himself. ‘”’m Yylas. Yylas Hills.’

‘Yylas Hills?’ Morel echoed. ‘”s that...  ah, a last 
name— My aunt told me about -last namesq— Yhe said 
most boys have them.’

‘Wou don’t have a last name?’ Yylas asked. “hen 
Morel shook her head he felt himself chuckle. ‘Huh. 
Ytrange.’

‘” think it’s strange that you have two names—’ Morel 
gave her own laugh, and rolled over. ‘”t’s a little selSsh, 
don’t you think6 Oh— Oh, cods— The sun— Oh, my 
aunt is going to kill me— ” have to go—’

Before Yylas could argue Morel had leapt out of the 
boat with a splash and disappeared into the waves. He 
felt his heart drop as he stared after her.

Yhe was really leaving?
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!ust like.... !ust like that?
Well... uh.... Fair enough, he supposed as he leant 

over the water. ”f she hadn’t left, he would have had to 
go home eventually, anyway. “ouldn’t he? Though, 
he would have liked to have said goodbye.

And just as he thought it, she rose from the water 
again and pressed her lips against his.

‘“ill you be here again tonight?’ she asked.
‘WCWeah,’ Yylas felt himself grin. ‘” will.’
‘Yame time?’
‘Weah.’
Yhe blushed, then disappeared under the waves 

again without another word, and Yylas was left in the 
warming rays of the early morning sun.

The sun.
Had they really.... All night?
‘“ow,’ he xopped back in his boat, not even caring 

that it lurched and rocked. ‘Wow.’
Yylas looked out across the ocean to the lights of 

the city, and watched as the tiny specks in the distance 
sailed out from the docks.

He....
He’d....
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9ods.
“hat had he done?
“hy had he let that happen?
“hy hadn’t he pushed her away and said no? He 

wasn’t supposed to let people in like that. He was supC
posed to be stern, and tough, and sensible. Yo why had 
Morel made him feel so breathless? Made his whole 
body tingle in a way that made it impossible to control 
himself?

He’d kept himself from those sorts of feelings for so 
long— He hadn’t even looked at a woman in years6

A sigh, and he pulled on his pants.
He’d just answered his own Juestion, of course.
Dammit.
He’d worked so hard to avoid situations like this. 

He’d built a reputation specifically so women avoided 
him.

But, he supposed, Morel didn’t know his reputaC
tion. Yhe was from out of town.

And a selkie.
He looked back to the city and bit his lip.
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There was no point in heading to the markets, toC
day. He hadn’t caught enough to sell7 and the few Ssh 
he had caught had already been chewed on by Morel.

Oh well, he shrugged. He could just eat the leftovers 
himself and try again tomorrow. Maybe come out earC
ly, catch some eItra for Morel.... “ould she appreciate 
that?

Yhe seemed like she would.
No! he shook his head. Don’t make such an effort!
Besides, he couldn’t do anything like that, anyway, 

now his tackle boI was at the bottom of the ocean.
Ugh. He couldn’t aBord to replace his gear. He 

was poor enough already without buying things he 
already owned—

Yylas’ thoughts were broken as he let out a loud, 
sudden yawn. He rubbed his eyes and shook his head.

He could worry about that later. For now, he needC
ed some sleep.

Muscles aching, Yylas rowed to the shore and found 
his usual jetty. ”t was old and falling apart 6much like 
the boat that he moored6 and creaked and groaned 
as he stumbled over it.
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”t wasn’t far to his house7 less than a ten minute 
walk. But in his eIhaustion it felt like a lifetime. His 
legs were like jelly as he made his way up the dirt road, 
and the morning sun felt too bright and stung his tired 
eyes.

By the time he pushed through his front door his 
thoughts were a haDe, and as soon as he collapsed in 
bed and his head hit his pillow he was asleep.



Chapter 3

Sylas woke in a haze.
He felt groggy, and ill, and when he looked out his 

window and saw the late afternoon sun it took all his 
eport not to stup his head under his cillow and ’urse.

He!d slect all dayB my the tibe he got to the ’ity the 
barkets would Te ’losedB

Whough.... ?as he succosed to go to the barkets, 
todayA

He hesitated, and sniped. End then when he sat uc 
and looked out his window again he saw the o’ean 
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ceeking out frob o-er the hill and felt his heart ’at’h 
in his throat.

Had last night Teen realA Ur was it a dreabA
He ran a hand o-er his ’hest, where the selkie had 

run her own xngers, and was sure it had Teen real.
Morel.
Sylas Mocced onto his Ta’k and stared at the weathI

ered roof. Whe wood was ’heac and uncainted, and 
the grain was starting to sclit. He knew he!d ha-e to 
ha-e it xPed, soon. Dot that he ’ould apord it....

Slowly, his thoughts drifted Ta’k to jorel. “t had 
only Teen a... brief introdu’tion, Tefore he had found 
his Telt unTu’kled and his -est clayfully thrown to the 
wind, Tut she had seebed like a ni’e woban. “nfe’I
tiously ibculsi-e. End Teautiful. ?ith an intoPi’atI
ing tou’h and a giggle worthy of a goddess.

He wondered why she!d ’hosen to ’libT in the Toat 
with him, of all ceocle. He was so clain, and Toring, 
and illItebcered.... ”erhacs he was sibcly the xrst 
cerson she!d ’obe a’ross, or the only cerson on a Toat 
sball enough to ’libT into.

jayTe she!d Cust seen hib and thought JsureBY and 
leact into his Toat without really ’aring who he was.
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What seebed fairly likely, too.
?ell, whate-er it was, he wasn!t going to scend any 

bore tibe thinking it o-er.
He needed to get his bind op the woban. Whe 

selkie woban.
Whe Teautiful, wonderful selkie woban.
He albost cun’hed hibself in the head Cust to 

kno’k sobe sense into hibself.
Stop thinking about her! Get some... some breakfast! 

You’re starving!
He cushed hibself out of Ted and stubTled into 

the kit’hen, where he sear’hed the cantry for sobeI
thing xlling.

He found Tread, and a few eggs that needed ’ooking 
Tefore they went rotten3 so he de’ided on that, clus 
the xsh jorel had halfIeaten, for his Treakfast.

Fun’hA
?hate-er beal of the day.
He ate slowly, and Ty the tibe he was done he felt 

bore awake. Whough cerhacs bore frustrated. End a 
little giddy.

He had rebebTered halfway through his beal that 
he was beeting jorel again tonight4 End after reI
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bebTering, it had Te’obe the only thing he ’ould 
think aTout. He didn!t think he ’ould wait for it to 
get dark3 he wanted to see her again.

No! He didn’t!
Uh, Tut... he did.
He Mocced into his arb’hair and let out a deec 

Treath as he rebebTered how the starlight had reI
Me’ted op her dabc, daccled skin. He didn!t think 
he!d e-er seen a woban so Teautiful. End he!d seen a 
lot of woben.

Whe barketcla’e was always full of theb.
End he!d always cut uc his walls to all of theb.... So 

what was it aTout jorel that had lowered his guardA
?as it her soft hairA Her Tright eyesA Her sbileA Her 

laughA
”erhacs it was the surcrise of a ’obcletely naked 

stranger leacing out of the o’ean, sitting in his lac, and 
li’king his ne’k Tefore he e-en knew her nabeA

—eah.
What last one seebed aTout right.
What, and how warb she was.
6ather aTo-e, she had Teen warbB
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How he!d lo-e to ha-e her soft forb in Ted with hib 
during the ’old winter nights, instead of his s’rat’hy 
old Tlanket.

Gods! ?hat was he thinkingAB He sounded like his 
sisterB

He shook his head and tried to cut jorel out of his 
bind. He didn!t want to turn into a hoceless robanI
ti’ like EbeliaB He was cerfe’tly haccy on his own, 
Cust like he had Teen for the last siP years.

Eh, Tlast it, he was beeting with Ebelia and her 
husTand toborrow, a’tually.... Whey were ’obing all 
the way frob the other side of the ’ity to helc hib xP 
the wagon.

Ngh.
He hated ”eter.
Sylas ’ould ne-er understand why Ebelia dated the 

ban, let alone barried hib.
Sobething aTout the way ”eter scoke Cust ga-e Sylas 

the ’reecs. End Sylas had always trusted his gut on 
e-erything else3 why should ”eter Te any diperentA

He ga-e another hea-y sigh and looked to the ebcty 
xrecla’e.
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He had to adbit, though. He!d Teen a little Cealous 
sin’e he!d heard his sister was cregnant. He would 
ha-e lo-ed to ha-e ’hildren. He ’ould ibagine theb 
now, sitting on the rug Ty the xreside as he wat’hed 
theb clay. He ’ould read to theb, if they wanted. End 
bend their Troken toys. Wu’k theb in at night and 
take theb xshing in the bornings.

What was the one thing he had always hated aTout 
not ha-ing a wife....

He would ha-e liked two ’hildren. jayTe threeA
Et least two.
He ’ould see theb ’learly in his bind, and wished 

so bu’h he ’ould ibagine a bother for theb, too.
mut that was harder... he ’ould ne-er see a fa’e. End 

her Tody was always Cust a fuzzy TloT. DoTody in 
carti’ular.

He ’losed his eyes.
“t was a croTleb. Elthough....
His thoughts drifted Ta’k to jorel.
“t had Teen surcrisingly easy to let jorel in, when 

he!d forgotten to cut on his illItebcer and cush her 
away. ”erhacs he ’ould let sobeone else in like that, 
and fall in lo-e.
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No, no, he shook his head. What was the last thing he 
wanted to do. He wasn!t aTout to end uc a heartTroI
ken fool like his father.

He wasn!t going to let hibself fall in lo-e or ha-e his 
heart Troken. He would forgo woben entirely, if he 
had toB

He would turn theb all away, and li-e out his days 
alone, and he would Te happy.

Et least... after tonight, he would.
He had crobised jorel he would beet with her, 

after all.... He ’ouldn!t go Ta’k on his word.
Whe thought of her bade his Tody tingle and he 

Bui’kly shook his head again to ’lear it.
But that would be it!
He would beet with jorel tonight and let her 

down gently.



Chapter 4

Sylas fell back against the side of his boat and felt a 
bead of sweat roll from his face to his neck as Morel 
pushed herself into his side and giggled.

That certainly hadn’t been letting her down. And it 
certainly hadn’t been gentle. It hadn’t been anything 
he’d intended to do....

But when he’d come back to his boat to row out 
and meet Morel he’d found his lost vest and tackle 
box placed carefully under the seat and he’d let down 
his guard, just that little bit. And then when he’d 
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asked Morel if it had been her who found his things 
and she’d giggled out her answer, he felt his defences 
crumble completely and had forgotten what he meant 
to say to her.

And then, when she’d pressed her lips against his 
neck he’d melted into a puddle of hopeless jelly and 
taken every suggestion she’d made without a second 
thought.

He half-wished he hadn’t been so weak. But, at the 
same time, he found himself too entranced by Morel 
to care. She was so beautiful... he couldn’t help but 
melt for her.

As he looked to her, her legs disappeared into a tail; 
which she rested over his feet as she shifted closer. And 
by the time she got settled her tail had turned to legs 
again and she had entangled them in his own.

Sylas didn’t stop her. The feeling of her webbed 
Rngers trailing his body made his heart beat fast. And 
he loved the way her whiskers brushed against his 
cheek when she buried her face into his neck. And the 
warmth that soaked into him as she pressed her soft 
form into his was like nothing he’d ever felt before.
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What had he done to deserve feeling this wonder-
ful‘ Why had Morel chosen him‘

Without thinking, he asked it aloud.
LWhy you‘’ Morel echoed. Then shrugged. LOh, 

well, I don’t know. You looked lonely.’
LGonely‘’
LYeah,’ she conRrmed, her hand laying gently on his 

chest. LAnd I know what it’s like to feel alone. I can’t 
sleep properly most nights, and there’s never anyone 
to talk to. I thought... well, you were awake. And I’d 
never seen a boy before and thought we could have 
some fun.’

Sylas gave a nod.
LDid you have fun‘’
LA lot,’ Sylas admitted with a chuckle. LA lot of fun.’
L!oodz’ Morel beamed, pushing herself onto her 

elbows and grinning widely. LI had a lot of fun, tooz’
L!ood,’ Sylas laughed. L!ood....’
He took a deep breath and let his head fall against 

the boat’s wooden edge. The stars were starting to fade 
and the Rrst rays of morning sunlight were peeking 
over the hori3on, and he hoped Morel didn’t notice. 
Not just yet. He didn’t want her to leave in a hurry 
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like she had the day before. But then Morel shifted, 
and gave a disappointed sigh, and he knew she’d seen 
the sunrise.

L9gh, cods,’ she muttered as she rolled to the edge 
of the boat. LI have to go. My aunt will kill me if I’m 
not back before she’s up.’

LOh,’ Sylas felt his heart wrench as Morel dropped 
into the ocean, and he leant over to watch her shadow 
as she rightened herself. When she came back to the 
surface they shared a Fuick kiss.

LShould I come again tomorrow‘’ Morel asked.
LI’ll be here,’ Sylas promised.
The grin she gave him was priceless.
Then she disappeared into the water and all Sylas 

saw was her shadow as she spun away into the dis-
tance. 1or a moment he felt like his heart was being 
tugged away with her....

Then he frowned and shook his head and told him-
self to be sensible, and reminded himself of his father’s 
broken heart.

He didn’t need that sort of pain.
9gh, why had he promised to meet Morel again‘ He 

was perfectly happy on his ownz
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What was it about her that made him lose control‘
He sighed.
Why had he let himself fall for her again tonight‘ 

He should have just said no, and been done with it....
Though... it hadn’t been too bad a thing, had it‘ It 

had been fun. And Morel seemed like a lovely woman. 
Could it really be that terrible to spend time with her‘

He shook his head.
Of course it is! Sylas let out a groan. Don’t be an idiot! 

Not like Father was!
Sni?ng, Sylas grabbed his boat’s oars and made for 

his jetty.
His father was the last man he wanted to turn into; 

a heartbroken fool who’s only comforts were found at 
the bottom of an ale mug... and who’s last breath had 
@oated up from the bottom of a shallow pond. That 
would never be him. He wouldn’t let himself become 
that.

Sylas climbed out of his boat and stumbled over the 
creaking jetty, only stopping at the end to watch the 
early sun re@ecting oA the waves below him.

He would be stronger than his father. And not give 
his heart away. He....
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He caught sight of his re@ection and hesitated.
Had he always looked so ill?
Sylas reached a hand to his gaunt face and sighed. 

The bags under his eyes were deep and dark, and his 
skin clung to him like there was nothing underneath.

Why did he look so....
Lonely, Morel’s voice echoed in his thoughts, and he 

had to shake his head to chase her words away.
He supposed he didn’t spend much time around 

others. And when he was with people, he was work-
ing. Selling his Rsh in the markets and making a point 
to keep his distance from his customers.

He never spent time with friends; he didn’t have 
any. Morel had been the closest thing to a night out 
he’d had in years.

Berhaps that was what had made it so hard to refuse 
her.

Berhaps he was more like his father than he liked to 
think....

He pushed the thought away and stumbled oA the 
jetty.

He wasn’t anything like his fatherz
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Sylas hurried home, feeling the weakness in his legs 
growing again like the morning before.

He would sleep oA his thoughts, he Rgured, and 
meet his sister with a clear head.



Chapter 5

He hadn’t been able to get the sight of his receution 
omt of his ,ind. and it had tmrned his drea,s somrW

kaping mv. he’d stm,bled to his storage roo, and 
retrie;ed his ,other’s old ,irrorq he hadn’t looped 
-mite as terrible after sleeving. bmt he still looped lipe 
a halfSstar;ed ,essW

wo. Tith a sigh. he had gotten breapfastW Ehomgh all 
he had been able to And Tas half a loaf of stale bread 
and a single eggW
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He  vro,ised  hi,self  he  Tomld  get  so,ething 
healthier ne?t ti,e he Tas at the ,arpetsW He uomldn’t 
belie;e hoT e,vtM his vantrM TasW HoT had it havS
venedF He sTore he’d bomght enomgh food to lastW

wMlas shoop his head and rmbbed his stillStired eMes 
as he retmrned to his storage roo, to loop for ulothes 
that he hadn’t Torn e;erM daM forWWW ,onthsW

He ulosed his eMes and sighedW Bnd Then he ovened 
the, he uamght his receution in the ,irror againW

You looked lonely, jorel’s Tords hit hi, and he 
slm,ved against the TallW

He Tas AlthMW
Bnd all the ulothes he uomld And Tere Alled Tith 

holesW Cro, ,oths or ,iue. he Tasn’t smreW
He smvvosed he’d Jmst ha;e to Tash That he Tas 

Tearing and hang the, to drM Thile he bathed hi,S
selfW

wo he did Jmst thatW
He uonsidered Travving hi,self in a sheet before 

he Tent to the Tell to uolleut Tater for his bath bmtWWWW 
He deuided against itW

He li;ed aloneW Bnd jorel Tas. for laup of a better 
Tord. inspiring.
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wo he Tent napedW Uaup and forth. si? ti,esW
Pt felt e?hilarating to do so,ething so reuplessq anMS

one vassing bM the road uomld easilM see hi,W
Ehomgh nobodM did. and he uli,bed into his hot 

bath and surmbbed hi,self nearSraT before he Tas 
satisAed enomgh to rela?W

Ehe Tater en;eloved his bodM as he sanp mv to his 
neup. and he uomldn’t helv bmt ulose his eMes and thinp 
of jorel’s Tar,thW

He uomldn’t denM that she Tas lipe nothing he’d 
e;er seen beforeW whe’d ,ade his Thole bodM feel ali;e 
Tith an energM he’d ne;er pnoTnW Pt Tas lipe statiu Tas 
shooting thromgh hi, e;erM ti,e her spin ,et hisW

Pf she hadn’t been a selpie. he ;erM Tell ,aM ha;e rmn 
into the streets ulai,ing to ha;e fomnd a goddess uo,e 
to gromndW

He sighedW
khat a stmvid thomght to ha;eW
jorel Tas Jmst a To,an. not a godWWWW Ehomgh. the 

TaM she’d ,ade hi, feel Tas da,nSnear di;ineW
wMlas vmlled his head mnder the Tater and shoop itW
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Stop thinking that sort of thing! he told hi,self as he 
rose baup abo;e the TaterW What good would inviting 
company in do for you, huh?! None! That’s what!

He Tived the Tater fro, his eMes and sliuped baup 
his hair Tith a umrseW Ehen he looped to his hands. 
Trinpled fro, his ti,e in the bath. and ga;e another 
sighW

!erhavs a little bit of uo,vanM Tomldn’t be so bad
WWWW

He vmshed the thomght aTaMW
Ehen there Tas a pnoup on his front door and he 

leavt to his feet. slivving omt of the tmb in his hmrrMW 
He landed Tith a lomd thm,v and sent the bmupet 
he’d msed to All the bath sliding auross the coor into 
a ,ov. Thiuh ulattered to the gromndW

8wMlasF Bre Mom alright in thereF’ his sister’s ;oiue 
ualled omtW

8IesL CineL’ he revlied. rmshing to his bedroo, TinS
doT and vmlling his ulothes fro, the lineW 8P’ll be there 
in a ,o,ent. B,eliaL’

8Eape Momr ti,e.’ it Tas !eter Tho svope. noT. and 
wMlas felt hi,self suoTling at the ,an’s ;oiueW 8ke’re 
not in anM hmrrMW’
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wMlas ignored !eter’s uo,,ent and dried hi,self 
-miuplM. slivving into his ulothes before he mnbolted 
the door and ovened it to his gmestsW

B,elia greeted hi, Tith a Tar, s,ile. and he felt 
his heart rise in his uhestW Umt then. !eter rested his 
hand on her shomlder and wMlas felt all the Tar,th 
he’d soaped in fro, the bath disavvearW

8B,elia. !eter.’ his ;oiue Tas cat as he nodded to the 
tToW 8Yo,e inW’

8Bh. as friendlM as alTaMs.’ !eter lamghed. ,o;ing 
his hand fro, B,elia’s shomlder to her baupW wMlas 
thomght he saT !eter gi;e her a sho;e. bmt uomldn’t 
be smre as the vair ,ade their TaM insideW 8Bnd here 
B,elia Tas. Torried Mom’d be rmde to ,e againW’

B,elia glanued at her hmsband Tith an e?vression 
wMlas uomldn’t read. then tmrned and s,iled at her 
brother as she held mv a ,etal votW 8P bromght Mom 
so,e steTW’

8Ehanps.’ wMlas toop the food gratefmllM and veeped 
mnder the lidW  He uamght a  Thi9 of  ,mtton and 
uhmupledW 8HehWWWW 4ipe Bmnt 0raue msed to ,ape it. 
hmhF’
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8jostlM.’ she ansTeredW 8Ehomgh. no vm,vpinW 3ot 
the right season for itW’

8Cair enomgh.’ wMlas toop the vot to the pituhen and 
vmt it doTn hea;ilM on the sto;eW 8P’d o9er Mom both 
so,ething. bmt P’, afraid all P ha;e is. mhWWWW’

B,elia vmlled a faue as he ,otioned to a single 
,omldM orange that sat on his uomnterW

8wMlas. is that reallM all Mom ha;e to eatF’ she aspedW 8B 
,omldM orangeF’

8BhL’ he raised a Anger. and tried to vmt on a vlaMfml 
toneW 83oW P also ha;e a vot of steTL’

B,elia didn’t lamghW whe Jmst looped at hi, venS
si;elMW

8P’, been ,eaning to go to the ,arpets.’ wMlas adS
,ittedW 8Umt P’;e been a little distrautedW’

8kith ThatF’ !eter asped as he slivved into the 
pituhenW

8Ehings.’ wMlas revlied. uoldlMW Ehen he tmrned to 
B,elia and felt a s,ile edge its TaM to his livsW 8P ,et 
a girlW’

!eter snorted a lamghW 8Ps that ThM Mom’re ulean. for 
onueF’
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wMlas ignored hi, and toop his sister’s handsW 8P 
uan’t stov thinping abomt herW P ha;e no idea That to 
do. B,eliaW P’, so uonciutedWWWW’

8khat’s there to be uonciuted abomtF’ !eter leant 
against the uomnterW 8Ps she mglMF’

wMlas  tmrned  to  his  brotherSinSlaT  and  felt  his 
liv umrlW Umt before he uomld saM anMthing. B,elia 
grivved his ar, and vmlled hi, baupW

8P’, so havvM for Mom. wMlas.’ she saidW 8khat’s her 
na,eF’

8jorel.’ wMlas ansTeredW
8jorelF Ehat’sC8
8B Teird na,e.’ !eter interrmvtedW 8womnds ;er or 

so,ethingW Iom ha;e e?vensi;e taste. if Mom’re into 
;enisonW’

8Peter,’ wMlas hissedW 8P’, talping to ,M sisterW Bnd P 
Tomld avvreuiate it if Mom didn’t interrmvt omr uonS
;ersationW’

8Yarefml. wMlas.’ !eter uhmupledW 8P thinp Mom’;e been 
drinping a little too ,muh sea TaterW Iom’re saltMW’

8Bnd Mom’re annoMing.’ wMlas retorted. sighing Then 
B,elia tmgged on his ;estW 8khatF He isL’



HRBOEUND35 1D

8wMlas. please,’ B,elia’s ;oiue Tas loT and Ar,. and 
wMlas uamght her ner;oms glanue as she looped fro, her 
brother to her hmsbandW 8ke ua,e all this TaM to helv 
MomW 5on’t viup AghtsW’

8Oight.’ wMlas sighedW 8Iom’re right. B,eliaW P’, sorS
rMW’

8Bh. it’s no Torries.’ !eter grabbed wMlas bM the 
shomlder and vmlled hi, tight to his sideW 8ke Teren’t 
e?veuting anMthing less fro, MomW’

wMlas Tent to vmll aTaM. bmt Then he saT his sisS
ter bite her liv he deuided against itW Cor a ,o,ent 
he suoTled. bmt then he sighedW 8BlrightW P smvvose P 
shomld shoT Mom the Tagon. thenW’

8Ies.’ !eter ga;e wMlas an mnuo,fortable s-meeEeW 
8Bnd Thile Mom do. B,elia Till start on that vile of 
dishesW’

8Iom don’t ha;e to.’ wMlas ,mtteredW 8EheM’re ,M 
dishesW P’ll do the, laterC8

83onsenseL’ !eter let omt a lomd lamgh that ,ade 
wMlas’ gmt tmrn as he Tas dragged toTards the baup 
doorW 84ea;e the To,en’s Torp to the To,anL’



Chapter 6

Sylas hated Peter.
Women’s work.
It made him want to spit.
Women’s work!
By all the gods, Sylas hated Peter!
He wound in his line and placed his rod on the foor 

ob the Toat. vhen he put his bace in a hand.
How did his sister e?er end up with such a Tastardk
Sylas shooE his head.
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It was ’ust proob that lo?e was more trouTle than it 
was worth. He wasn-t going to end up liEe that. A?er.

So what are you doing out here? he thought to himM
selb with a sigh.

Perhaps he should ’ust go home. Yorel was late, 
anyway. Ur she-d borgotten him.

‘eah. She-d proTaTly borgotten him.
He graTTed his oars and started home.
Ib Yorel wasn-t going to show, then there was no 

point in waiting around bor her. He-d get a somewhat 
early night, and taEe what he-d caught to the marEets 
in the morning. vhen he could Tuy new clothes and 
some bresh bood.

He was aTout halbway to the ’etty when the Toat 
ga?e a bamiliar ’olt.

—‘ou-re late,- he commented as Yorel clamTered 
o?er the edge. vhe words came out sobter than he had 
meant them to and he almost cursed. Be strong!

—Sorry,- she mumTled as she fopped hea?ily into the 
Toat, maEing it sway dangerously. She seemed clumM
sier than usualW Chich was impressi?e, considering 
how clumsy she already was. —Yy aunt wouldn-t lea?e 
me alone. A?ery time I got up she-d asE me where I was 
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going. I had to wait bor her to ball asleep Tebore I could 
get away....-

—‘ou ha?e to asE your aunt-s permission to lea?ek- 
Sylas ga?e a humoured snort and, without thinEing, 
nudged his 5shMTucEet towards Yorel.

—Cell, yeah,- Yorel tooE a 5sh brom the top and 
snixed at it, her eyes halb closed as she swayed in place. 
—She-s the matriarch.-

—Yatriarchk- that was a long word...
—‘eah,- Yorel ga?e a nod and Tit into her 5sh. —‘ou 

Enow how it is.-
—Nh, no. Dot really,- Sylas admitted. —Chat-s a maM

triarchk-
—‘ou don-t Enowk- Yorel  cocEed her head and 

stared at Sylas Tebore letting out a yawn. —vhe head ob 
the bamilyk She maEes all the rules, and decides where 
we settle down and when we lea?e.-

—Rh,- Sylas- ?oice was fat as he looEed to his beet.
—Sylask- Yorel edged closer. —Rre you alrightk-
—Line,- Sylas lied. vhen he opened an arm and TecEM

oned Yorel o?er. —Oough day, is all.-
—Uh, me too,- Yorel replied as she settled against 

Sylas. She gnawed on her 5sh bor a moment Tebore 
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letting out another loud yawn. —Yy aunt didn-t let me 
sleep.... She said too many long nights would turn me 
nocturnal.-

—4id shek- Sylas belt Yorel shibt again and couldn-t 
help Tut grin.

—She said that ib I stayed up I-d sleep well tonight 
and 5; my sleeping haTits,- Yorel groggily pushed 
herselb up and pressed her nose into Sylas- necE. —But 
’oEe-s on her... Tecause I don-t intend to sleep at all 
tonight....-

Sylas belt himselb chucEle as Yorel-s Eiss mo?ed 
brom his necE to his lips. He could see her drooping 
ears and whisEers and could tell she was e;hausted.

But, e?en though she was so tired, she-d still come 
TacE to meet him.... He couldn-t help Tut beel good 
aTout it.

—‘ou oEayk- he asEed as her head dropped to his 
chest.

—‘eah,- she replied sleepily, and he belt her Tody 
tremTle as she let out a yawn. —zet-s ha?e se; again. It-s 
bun....-

In the state she was in?
Sylas almost laughed.
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She  oT?iously  wasn-t  in  any  state  to  ha?e  se;7 
though as her lips laGily trailed up his chest to his ’aw, 
he thought that she didn-t seem to realise it.

—Lie down next to me,- Sylas whispered, rolling o?er 
and gently pushing Yorel ox his lap and to his side. 
He Eissed her cheeE, and then her necE, and ran a hand 
along her side as she sighed. —There we go....-

Yorel let out a 8uiet moan, closing her eyes as a 
contented grin spread o?er her bace. —Ym.... vhat-s 
nice....-

—Shh...- Sylas Treathed into her ear Tebore pulling her 
into his chest. —Relax....-

—Mm....-
It only tooE a bew minutes Tebore Sylas belt Yorel-s 

Treathing e?en out. Chen it did, he pulled away and 
lowered her head carebully onto the Toat-s gunwale.

He watched her bor a moment as she doGed, hypnoM
tised Ty the way her Tody mo?ed with each Treath she 
tooE.

She was Teautibul.
Sylas let out a hea?y sigh and settled into his seat 

at the oars, casting another glance at Yorel Tebore 
starting towards shore. It didn-t taEe long to get to the 
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’etty, and e?en less time to walE to his house and TacE7 
5sh TucEet in hand one way, TooE and TlanEet in hand 
the other.

He laid the TlanEet o?er Yorel-s sleeping borm TeM
bore settling down Teside her and pulling the lantern 
brom his ship-s Tow. He let out another hea?y sigh as 
he held the light o?er his TooE and tried to read.

Sylas had ne?er Teen ?ery good at reading. Chich 
was a shame, Tecause he en’oyed it.

But his bamily had Teen too poor bor tutors and his 
parents were always 5ghting too much to teach him 
properly. He was lucEy he Enew as much as he didW 
Poor Rmelia had Tarely Teen aTle to write her own 
name until Peter had taught her how.

Sylas ran his tongue o?er his teeth and belt himselb 
scowling.

Peter.
0ods, he hated Peter.
vhat man made his sEin crawl....
Sylas shooE his head and tried to put it out ob his 

mind7 Peter wasn-t here. Yorel was.
Morel was here.
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Sylas looEed to her and couldn-t help Tut smile as 
she mumTled something and Turied her bace into his 
side.

Yorel was here. Rnd Yorel was Teautibul.
He closed his TooE and put it aside, instead shibting 

so that he could rest his head against Yorel-s.
He wished he didn-t en’oy the beeling ob her compaM

ny so much. He wished he could shut her out liEe he-d 
done e?eryone else... Tut she-d put something deep 
inside him, and he Enew the Treathlessness that came 
when he thought ob her couldn-t Te pushed away so 
easily.

He wasn-t sure what it was, e;actly, that she-d said to 
maEe him beel so warm. She-d made opening up seem 
so easy and natural and he couldn-t 5gure out how. 
vhis was only the third time he-d seen her and already 
he belt closer to her than anyone he-d e?er met Tebore7 
closer than people he-d Enown bor years.

YayTe it was her Teautibul smile and the ticEle ob 
her whisEers that drew his attention.

Ur mayTe it was the way she talEed7 her inbectious 
e;citement so loud that he couldn-t possiTly put his 
walls up and ignore it.
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Ur mayTe....
YayTe he wasn-t as happy as he-d thought he was, 

all these years, and he was ’ust too used to it to realise.
He shooE his head at the thought.
No, no.
vhat was stupid.
He was 5ne.
It was proTaTly ’ust Tecause Yorel had caught 

him Ty surprise. vhat-s all. It was ’ust Tecause Yorel 
had appeared so suddenly and Teen so Teautibul and 
briendlyW

Sylas belt a shi?er run up his spine and broGe. R 
?ery sudden, terribying beeling had gripped him. ziEe 
something was watching him. Rnd that something 
wasn-t happy with him.

Slowly, he turned and looEed out across the ocean. 
He scanned the rocEy outcrops that rose brom the 
water and dotted the distance to the horiGon.

Rnd he saw it.
vhe huge shadow ob a Teast resting no more than a 

bew hundred meters away on a large, fat outcrop.
It raised its head as his gaGe bell on it, and there was 

a sil?er shimmer across its long whisEers as it stood7 
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it-s borm Tecoming much more human as it bolded its 
arms across its chest and Tegan to tap a boot.

A?en slower than he had turned to it, Sylas turned 
TacE around and let out a long Treath.

Ib he were to wager a guessk
That... was Yorel-s aunt.



Chapter 7

The boat rocked gently, stirring Sylas from his sleep. 
He couldn’t remember when he’d dozed oI.... ;t had 
still been dark, last he remembered- but now the sun 
was peeking from behind the cliIs on the distant horiM
zon, and he wished it wouldn’t.

He buried his face back into qorel’s soft form and 
svueezed his eyes shut tight.... Though sleep didn’t 
return and he gaCe a sigh and rolled onto his back.

The boat  rocked again,  and something  tapped 
against its side. ;t sounded small, and wet, and suspiM
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ciously like hands. Dnd as it moCed from the bow to 
the stern, Sylas closed his eyes and held still.

!Morel!’ spoke a Cery young Coice. !Morel!’
The boat rocked, and Sylas dared to peek. He let 

his eyes halfM?utter open to look at whoeCer was whisM
pering and spied a young girl, no more than fourteen, 
with tightMcurled hair and dark dappled skin almost 
identical to qorel’s. She stared at Sylas, and it was 
clear she hadn’t noticed he was awake as her whiskers 
twitched curiously and she leant in close and sniIed 
at him.

!Who’s this?’ she muttered. Then she gasped in surM
prise and slipped, clumsily splashing back into the 
water. !D boyK’

Sylas almost sat up to watch her, but stopped himM
self as he felt the boat rock again and heard the girl 
clamber onto its other side. He glanced to qorel and 
saw the child tapping her on the shoulder.

!Morel!’ she whispered. !Morel, wake up!’
!qmmR’ qorel  turned,  though her  eyes  barely 

opened as she gaCe a grunt and a sniI. !BasR’
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!Shh!’  the child,  Bas,  hissed.  !Don’t  be  so  loud! 
There’s a boy next to you! You can get away if you’re 
quick!’

!That’s Sylas,’ qorel yawned. !He’s a nice boy.’
!Auntie Isseal said there’s no such thing!’ replied Bas.
!Yell, Duntie ;sseal was wrong,’ qorel retorted.
!Auntie Isseal was—’ Bas gaCe another gasp. !Morel! 

Auntie Isseal is neCer wrong!’
!She’s wrong all the time,’ qorel snorted, turning 

away and burying her face under Sylas’ arm. !Oou Gust 
don’t hear about it because you’re a kid.’

!I’m not a kid!’
!Oes, you are. 4eaCe me alone.’
!But Mum said you have to come home.’
!;’m sleeping, Bas. ;’ll be home later.’
!But Mum said—’
!—o awayK’ qorel growled, burying herself deeper 

into Sylas’ side. !;’m of age, unlike you! ; don’t haCe to 
do anything qum says.’

Sylas had to bite his tongue to hold back his laugh as 
Bas frowned and sank down, until all that was Cisible 
of her behind the gunwale were her eyes and long ears.
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!Hmph. Fine...’ Bas grumbled. !I guess I’ll go home 
and tell Auntie Isseal that I found you sleeping next to 
a boy!’

!EN5’T ONj EDUWK’ qorel launched herself 
into the ocean, and Sylas was ?ung onto the ?oor of 
the boat.

He heard the girls splash away as he rolled back up to 
sit, and by the time he’d recoCered he could see them in 
the distance6 Nr, two sealMlike shapes that he could 
only assume was them.

He stretched out his stiI muscles and let out a 
chuckle. He could remember when Dmelia had been 
that annoying, chasing him down in the woods to 
bring him home.

Dctually, it was vuite funny that qorel’s mother 
was still calling her home at her age, when he hadn’t 
spoken to his own mother in years. 5ot after what 
she’d done to his father. He barely knew where she 
was liCing nowadays. Yith that new man of hers, most 
likely. Nr perhaps she’d cheated on him, too....

He shook away the thought and stumbled oI the 
boat and Getty, his blanket slung oCer his shoulder and 
his book grasp tightly in his other hand.



HWDUT3Nj5E 22

So. qorel had a sister, huhR
That was news.
Sylas chuckled again.
She was pretty young. There was a good... whatR 

5ine, maybe ten years between themR
Hm. ;t couldn’t be considered that big an age difM

ference, could itR 7erhaps it Gust seemed big, to Sylas, 
because Dmelia was barely a year younger than he was.

7robably.
Sylas furrowed his brow and bit his lip.
Amelia.
He barely saw her, anymore. Oesterday had been 

the xrst time in months. Dnd it had been... diIerent. 
4ike they’d grown apart. He supposed they must haCe. 
Their liCes were so diIerent now it was like she was a 
whole other person from who she had been growing 
up.

Sylas felt a pang in his chest as he reached his front 
door, and had to lean on it a moment to catch his 
breath. He missed his sister. He regretted not reaching 
out to her. Dnd if yesterday was anything to go by, it 
seemed like she regretted it, too.

He took a deep breath and pushed his way inside.
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7erhaps it wasn’t too late, though, and they could 
still mend their relationship. ;f he wrote her a letter, 
and asked her down.... He was sure she’d come. Dnd 
perhaps he could meet with her when he went to the 
city to sell his xsh. Sure, she was on the other side of 
the city to the markets, but she’d made the eIort to 
come here. So he could make the eIort to go there.

Sylas gaCe a nod and made for his room. He would 
write to Dmelia, and ask her oCer.

He picked up his pen and paused.
Peter.
7eter read Dmelia’s letters to her. So an inCite to her 

was an inCite to him.
Sylas grimaced.
That was a downside....
3ut he wanted to meet with Dmelia again. So he 

supposed he would have to put up with 7eter. 7erhaps 
if he got to know him more he might see what Dmelia 
saw in the man.

He almost laughed.
Nh. 5o. That didn’t seem likely. He didn’t think 

he could ever understand what Dmelia saw in that 
bastard.
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Sylas shook his head again and vuickly penned a 
letter for his sister. He would giCe it to the post when 
he went to the markets today. He had enough xsh to 
sell, eCen after qorel had eaten some, and he xgured 
now that his wagon was xBed he had no eBcuse not to 
go.

Nh.
Nr perhaps, instead of the letter, he could go see 

Dmelia in person if he found the time after the marM
kets closed.

He bit his lip and sighed.
He would see her, if he found the timeR
5o. 5o.
He would make the time to see her.



Chapter 8

The markets were crowded. But for once Sylas 
didn’t mind. He couldn’t seem to shake his good 
mood, no matter how hard he tried. And with his 
smile prmly -lanted on his face he’d managed to alb
most com-letely sell out of his psh, which was unu
sual... Put understandaPle. Eushing -eo-le away and 
creating a re-utation for himself was Pad for Pusiness. 
He’d always known it. vRen so, he’d made the decision 
to sacripce Pusiness for -eace.
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Though he had neRer intended for that -eace to 
turn into loneliness.

You looked lonely.
He still couldn’t shake Korel’s words.
Ur the silly argument she’d had with her sister.
He felt himself chuckle as he recalled the look ‘as 

had giRen him Pefore falling o! the side of his Poat.
xSomeone’s chi--er, todayY’ called a Roice from the 

stall ne?t to him, and Sylas turned to see the fruit 
Render’s wife had come to hel- her husPand close 
sho-. x—ou feeling in a -retty mood, SylasI’

xAw, Ei--a, xe’s Peen grinning like a fantasist all dayY’ 
re-lied the Rendor, reaching u- to tug down his stall’s 
coRer. xStaring o! into s-ace an’ sighin’ an’ allY Oeckon 
the lad’s had something real good ha--en to xim to 
-ut xim in such a good moodY’

xvRening, Krs varnshaw,’ Sylas gaRe a waRe. xDice 
day, isn’t itI’

xNice day?’ Krs varnshaw echoed, her Roice rising in 
disPelief. xSylas what has ha--ened to youI —ou don’t 
seem yourself at allC Dot that J’m com-laining none. 
Smiling suits you, you know.’
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xSo J’Re heard a lot, today,’ Sylas re-lied, making his 
way to the front of his own stall. He pgured he should 
close u-, too. He was running out of psh to sell, and 
he still needed to go see his sister Pefore sundown, so 
he 1uickly -ulled down his stall’s coRer and swe-t the 
last of his psh into a tray Pefore heading oRer to the 
varnshaws. x—ou two want some pshI Jt’s too much 
for me to eat in a day, and they won’t kee- too long.’

xFenerosity as wellI’ Krs varnshaw gaRe a laugh, 
and acce-ted the tray. xDow J must know what you’Re 
doneY’

xJ’Re met a girl,’ Sylas admitted, Plushing when 
Kr varnshaw snickered at him. xShe’s a wonder of a 
woman. Womes from out of town, and acts like it too. 
She’s the most Peautiful thing J’Re eRer seen and, for 
some reason, she likes the look of me.’

x0ell, she’d have to Pe from elsewhere, wouldn’t 
sheI To eRen think of a--roachin’ youY’ Kr varnshaw 
teased. xJ’m guessin’ she don’t know of your re-utab
tionI’

xDu-,’ Sylas re-lied. x—ou know, the prst thing she 
did when she met me was ask for a free psh.’
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xShe didn’t!’ Krs varnshaw gaRe a -layful gas-. xUh, 
my lord. J rememPer the last fool who asked your famb
ily for a handout like thatY —our daddy nearly sna--ed 
his hackles.’

xHeh, J rememPer that,’ Sylas gaRe a click of his 
tongue and shook his head. x2ather neRer was one for 
charity.... J hate to say it, Put J think he ruPPed o! on 
me a little there.’

xUh, come now, ladY’ Kr varnshaw -ut an arm 
around Sylas and gaRe him a s1ueeje. x6ust cos you 
ain’t aPle to afford charity don’t mean we ain’t seen 
you turnin’ out your -ockets for -oor ol’ 6ensen.’

xv?cuse me, J’Re done no such thing,’ Sylas lied, 
giRing a sni! as he straightened u-. x—ou must haRe 
Peen mistaken. —ou know as well as J do the Hills 
family don’t talk to the 6ensens, let alone giRe them 
money.’

x—eah, yeahY’ Kr varnshaw sla--ed Sylas on the 
Pack and -icked u- a nearPy Pag of a--les. x—ou liarY 
—ou know as well as J do if you had the money you 
wouldn’t Pe s-endin’ it on yourself. Do matter what 
you say.’
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xHeyY Do,’ Sylas raised his hands defensiRelyC And 
then fumPled to catch the Pag of fruit as it was thrown 
at him. xJ’m not a good -erson. J’m a nasty -iece of 
workY’

xUh, Sylas,’ Krs varnshaw shook her head and lifted 
u- the tray of psh as if to make her -oint. x—ou’Re 
Peen lying to -eo-le for so long, you’Re managed to 
trick yourself into thinking you’re not as sweet as a -ie. 
5on’t forget we’Re known you as long you’Re Peen 
PornY And we know it’s all 3ust a front you -ut on.’

Sylas shrugged at that. A week ago he would haRe arb
gued CmayPe eRen cussed them out and called them 
old foolsC Put with the mood he was in today, all he 
could Pring himself to do was roll his eyes at the cou-le 
and smirk.

And when he did, Kr varnshaw let out another 
laugh. x4oRe feels good, don’t it ladI’

x4oReI’ Sylas hesitated, his smile falling from his 
face. xJ don’t fall in loRe. Besides, J Parely know her.’

xAw, Bobbie, you’ve scared the boy,’ Krs varnshaw 
muttered to her husPand. Then she turned to Syb
las and -ut a hand on his shoulder. x4isten to me, 
hon. 4oRe doesn’t always make sense, you hearI J only 
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knew my BoP for a day Pefore J knew it was meant to 
Pe. Dow J look at you, ha--ier than you’Re eRer Peen, 
and J know you must Pe feeling something good. 
—ou’re feeling something real good.’

xJ... guess,’ Sylas looked to the ground and scu!ed 
his foot along the coPPled road. xJ don’t know if J’d 
call it love, though.’

x0ell, whateRer it is, you hold onto it, you hear meI’ 
said Krs varnshaw. xDow, we haRe to get home, and 
J’m sure you’Re got your own Pusiness to attend to.... 
Stay safe, Sylas.’

Oeluctantly, Sylas let the old woman -lant a kiss 
on his tem-le, and gaRe a short nod. x—ou too, Krs 
varnshaw. Kr varnshaw.’

xOight, lad. —ou get on, now,’ Kr varnshaw gaRe a 
waRe and a smile, and then linked arms with his wife 
and turned in the direction of the innerbcity.

As soon as the cou-le disa--eared from Riew, Syb
las lifted his Rest and wi-ed his face where he’d Peen 
kissed.

The varnshaws were strange. And a Pit annoying. 
But they were longbstanding friends of the Hills famib
ly and he didn’t haRe the heart to hate them. vs-ecially 
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when they’d stuck Py his father for so long after his 
mother left.

And  they’d  stuck  Py  him,  too.  vRen  when  he 
thought they’d haRe Peen Petter o! not....

A sigh followed Py a smile, and Sylas read3usted the 
Pag of fruit in his arms and started towards his sister’s 
house.



Chapter 9

It had been four weeks since Sylas had his mrst 
chance geetinM with ,orelp and his days now were 
s-ent in antici-ation as he waited for the lateve;eninMp 
so that he could s-end it -ressed dee-ly aMainst her. his 
arg wra--ed around her as he left his line -ro--ed on 
the Munwale for msh to biteH

Te always Ma;e ,orel the mrst msh he cauMhtHHHH ’he 
one tige he hadnCtp sheCd decided his gethod was 
too slow and lea-t into the waterp brinMinM back a 
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li;e rockshard crab which she had bitten into with a 
terrifyinM show of strenMthH

Sylas couldnCt e;en Met throuMh those thinMs with a 
nutcrackerp let alone his teethP

Te rubbed his bruised eye and snortedH
S-eakinM of his lack of strenMthHHHH
It had been three days since heCd -icked his mMht 

with “eter and lostH Te didnCt reMret callinM hig outH 
6ot one bitP Te intended to do it aMainp in factp if 
the bastard dared to gake another coggent about 
DgeliaCs ”-laceB as a woganH

‘ut he did wish the ache in his skull would fade 
enouMh to let hig slee- -ro-erlyH Te was geetinM 
Dgelia aMainp togorrowp and wanted to be rested for 
itH

,orelCs hand get hisp and she caressed his cheek 
tenderly before Mi;inM his bruise a kissH Ter whiskers 
ticked aMainst his skin as she did and Sylas couldnCt 
sto- higself frog chucklinM and turninM so their li-s 
get insteadH

ROou look Mood in gy hatpC Sylas coggentedH
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R’hankspC Mrinned ,orelH RICd take it with gep but I 
donCt think gy aunt would be too ha--y about ge 
ha;inM itHC

R6oxC
R6oH Dnd sheCs not ha--y IC;e been s-endinM so 

guch tige away frog the colonyH Ws-ecially since 
ICg s-endinM it with a boypC ,orel saidp MrinninM and 
-ressinM mrger into Sylas until he could feel her e—citv
ed tregblesH R‘utHHH thatCs her -roblegp isnCt itxC

Sylas chuckled and noddedH ’houMh he wasnCt sure 
he aMreedH

,orelCs aunt Isseal was terrifyinMp and no gatter 
how guch ,orel told hig that she was a ;ery Mood 
gatriarchp Sylas demnitely didnCt want to cross herH

Te still hadnCt Motten used to the feelinM of her 
looginM at theg frog the distanceH Dnd thouMh heCd 
ne;er seen her u- closep let alone get herp he felt like 
if he e;er told the wogan sogethinM was ”her -robv
legpB she would Mi;e hig a hundred gore -roblegs 
of his ownH

SylasC worries of Isseal were interru-ted by ,orelCs 
breath on his li-s andp for a gogentp he let her kiss 
hig8 ‘ut then he -ulled awayH
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Te still wasnCt sure about thisH Te ke-t tellinM higv
self he was MoinM to end their geetinMs and sto- higv
self frog fallinM into this nonsense tra-p butHHH the 
lonMer he waited the harder it was not to ca;e when 
,orel looked to hig with9 with those eyesH ’hat 
sgileH ’hat twitch of her whiskersHHHH

Te leant forwardp and ,orelCs ears zicked u- as he 
-ressed his li-s back into hersH

Sylas thouMht he ne;er wanted to lea;e this gov
gentH Dnd then he cauMht higself thinkinM sop and 
broke away aMain. turninM to look out across the 
wa;esH

Dll of his fatherCs gistakes were startinM to gake a 
lot gore sense to hig nowH

Tad the old gan felt like thisp toox
Sylas wasnCt Mi;en guch tige to think on it before 

,orel -ressed aMainst hig and the boat ti--ed danv
Merously to one sideH Te had to -ush her back to the 
centre of the boatp and the two tugbled into the deck 
in a -ileH

Sylas could feel his heart -oundinM as he waited for 
the boat to sto- rockinMHHHH Dnd when he saw his rod 
coge unhooked frog the Munwale and slowly start to 
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ti- towards the oceanp he algost zi--ed the boat aMain 
in his hurry to catch itH

,orel Ma;e a loudp e—cited lauMh as Sylas fell back 
onto her and tried to weiMht the boat downH Te heard 
her tail sla- onto the seat as she wiMMled and shifted 
her forgp and he couldnCt hel- but Mrin as her args 
wra--ed tiMhtly around higH

Te rolled o;er to kiss herp and she nu00led into his 
cheek8 ‘ut then she Mas-ed and -ulled awayp and her 
ears zicked down Muiltily as she sat u- to -eer o;er the 
edMe of the boatH

She Mlanced around in a hurried wayp as if lookinM 
for sogethinMp before she -ressed herself to the zoor 
of the boat aMain with a whineH

R,orelxC
RI ha;e to MoPC she was in the ocean before Sylas could 

sto- herp and all he could do was watch as she kicked 
out her tail and s-un throuMh the dark waterH

She go;ed 1uicklyp with her sealvlike sha-ep tov
wards one of the nearby islandsHHH and Sylas felt higself 
shrink into his boat when he saw the wogan on the 
shoreH
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6o gatter how gany tiges he saw Issealp Sylas was 
ne;er -re-ared for how huMe she wasH Dt least three 
heads taller than ,orel wasp and no less than twice as 
tall as higselfH 6o less... and he thouMht she giMht be 
tallerH ‘ut it was hard to tell frog the distanceH

’houMhp e;en with how far she stood frog higp he 
could see the fagiliar s-ark of her Mlare and the shigv
gerinM alonM her whiskers as she stared hig downH

,orel -ulled herself to the shore besides the gatriv
arch and bowed her headp lookinM like a child cauMht 
out -ast curfew as her aunt turned and scolded herH

,orel cast Sylas one gore Mlance before lea-inM 
into the water and disa--earinMH Isseal watched her 
frog the shorep her eyes trailinM the dark ocean as her 
Ma0e followed ,orel into the distancep and Sylas let 
out his breathH

Te wasnCt sure he would e;er Met used to IssealHHHH
Te looked to the zoor of his boatp retrie;inM his 

oarsp and then felt the hair on his args stand on endH
Isseal was starinM at higH Te knew she wasp e;en 

before he dared look u- to geet her eyeH
Te giMht row hoge 1uicklyp toniMhtH
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SwallowinMp Sylas turned in his seat to ad:ust his 
oars8 Dnd when he heard a loud s-lash he dared to 
Mlance u- to see Isseal had ;anishedH

UiMhtH
UiMhtHHHH
D dee- breath and he started hogeH ’houMh he 

couldnCt shake the feelinM that Isseal was still watchinM 
higH

Te tried not to let it bother higH 2rog what Sylas 
had heardp Isseal didnCt trust stranMers guch and alv
ways ke-t a close eye on anyone her fagily cage into 
contact withH ,orel had said that was the :ob of a 
selkie gatriarchQ to kee- the fagily toMetherp safe frog 
-ryinM eyes and nonvselkies with bad intentionsH

Te could understand thatp he su--osedH ‘ut he 
wished8

SogethinM shook his boat and he algost screaged 
as larMep ;icious ri--les followed a hugonMous dark 
shadow that swag out frog under higH

ROkay,C Sylas breathed to higselfH RStay calm, Sylas. 
It’s just Iss—R

Tis boat shook aMain and the screag esca-ed higH
Yas Isseal tryinM to sink higxP
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Euicklyp Sylas retrie;ed his oars frog the water and 
set theg in -lace aMainp bracinM higself as his boat 
:olted for a third tigeH

Te waited for the fourth :olt. guscles tensed and 
hands Mri--ed tiMht on the oarsHHHH

Nothing.
Sylas let out his breathH
“erha-s Isseal wasnCt tryinM to hurt higH “erha-s 

she was :ust tryinM to Mi;e hig a friMhtH Show hig who 
was bossp in a wayHHHH Yellp if that was her Moalp she had 
certainly succeededH

Dny doubts Sylas giMht ha;e had about her si0e 
and strenMth had been cog-letely 1uenchedH Te was 
surep nowp that no gatter how hard ,orel tried to 
con;ince hig that Isseal was a wonderful auntHHH he 
would regain terrimed of herH



Chapter 10

Sylas had spent all morning preparing for his sister’s 
visit. He’d mopped the ,oorsu pclled oct the dcsty old 
wocwh from storageu and pct on a pot of steA so they 
wocld have lcnwh together.... xnd noA she Aas lateu 
and he Aas anbiocsly pawing Ty his front door as he 
Aaited for her to arrive.

Was she even coming?
khey hadn’t spoPen sinwe his Cght Aith Jeteru and 

he had no Aay to PnoA if she even still Aanted to see 
him after Ahat had Teen said.
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She Aas alAays crging him to get along Aith the 
man. ;ayTe this had Teen the last straA for her....

Sylas PiwPed a stone Ty his foot and retreated TawP 
into his homeu stalPing to the Pitwhen to tcrn o- the 
steA and wollapse in a whair at the dining taTle.

He shocldn’t have asscmed she Aas woming.
He Aas a fool to thinP otherAise. x fool and an 

idiot.
He’d gotten in a Cght Aith her hcsTand. khe man 

she’d chosen to Te Tocnd to and live Aith. Ohile he 
Aas Fcst her TrotherR someone she’d never had the 
whoiwe of notBPnoAing. She proTaTly Aocldn’t have 
ever spoPen to him at all if she hadn’t Teen Torn into 
his family.

Uor the last sib years she’d had her oAn life Aith her 
oAn familyu and Sylas Aas Fcst... dead Aeight. DlaAing 
at her anPle and pclling her doAn Aith him.

Sylas sighed and leant over to rest his head on his 
arms.

He scpposed there was a reason xmelia had married 
Jeter and moved oct as soon as she’d tcrned eighteen. 
He Aas lcwPy she hadn’t wct him o- wompletely.

Though, maybe that was happening, now....
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!t Aocldn’t Te cndeserved. He had Teen treating 
her poorly for yearsu and she alone had warried the 
Tcrden of holding Ahat Aas left of their relationship 
together....

—Sylas6’ xmelia’s voiwe wct inu and the man leapt to 
his feet.

—xmelia6Q’  he  ebwlaimedu  tcrning  to  his  sister. 
—xmeliaQ ! thocght yoc Aeren’t womingQ ! thocghtz 
khat yoc.... xfter the Cght....’

She smiled at himu her tired eyes wreasing at the 
edges. —khe warriage Aas rcnning late. khat’s all. 4o 
reason to fret.’

x moment of hesitationu and then Sylas grinned 
and opened his arms for a hcg. —!’m so glad yoc wocld 
wome.’

—So am !u’ xmelia agreedu retcrning her Trother’s 
emTrawe. —!t’s meant a lot that yoc’ve Teen Aanting to 
see meu lately. !’ve really missed yoc.’

Sylas felt his heart tcrnz !f it Aas a tAist or a ,ctter 
he Aasn’t scre. khe PnoAledge that she’d missed him 
Aas Toth a Treath of relief and a staT of gcilt.
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—7hQ 7hQ’ xmelia pclled TawP from the hcgu and 
graTTed Sylas Ty the hand. —khey’re PiwPingQ qciwPlyQ 
5ight hereQ 5ight hereQ Dan yoc feel it6’

He wocld.
He could feel the PiwP.
—Oh my gods,’ he Treathed. —7hz 7h my godsQ 

khat’s them6 khat’sz Oh....’
—!sn’t it ama8ing6’ xmelia asPedu her eyes sparPling 

as she looPed doAn at her oAn Telly. —khey’re so 
strong alreadyu and they’ve not even Teen Torn.’

—7h my godsu’ Sylas repeatedR it Aas all he wocld 
manage.

He wocldn’t Telieve he’d missed so mcwh of this 
cntil noA....

—Wid yocr stove go oct6’ xmelia asPedu scddenlyu 
and Sylas looPed cp from her Telly to see her wraning 
her ga8e toAards the halfBwooPed pot of steA. —khat 
wan’t Te safe.’

—7hu nou ! pct it octu’ Sylas admittedu feeling his 
wheePs Tcrn in a Tlcsh. —! thocght yoc Aeren’t womB
ingu so....’

—Noc’re scwh a silly thingu’ xmelia giggledu pewPing a 
Piss on her Trother’s wheeP Tefore maPing for the stove 
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and relighting it. —! love yocu Sylas. Jlease try not to 
forget that.’

—! promise !’m tryingu’ Sylas sighed. —Ict it’s easB
ier said than donez xmeliau noQ 9eave the dishes. 
khey’re my responsiTility.’

xmelia didn’t argce as Sylas tooP the plate she had 
Tegcn to wlean and set it TawP doAn on the Tenwh. 4oR 
instead she seemed relieved and let herself Te sat doAn 
at the taTle so Sylas wocld taPe over the AorP.

—Sorry. khanPsu’ she said Aith a nervocs whcwPle. 
—!t’s Fcst haTit.’

Habit? Sylas almost snorted as he swraped doAn a 
plate. It shouldn’t have been habit! Not right now. Not 
with the state she was in.

!f Jeter Aas maPing her laTocr Ahen she Aas this 
heavily pregnantu Sylas Aas going to Pill the manQ

—Sou  Ahen do !  get  to  meet  this  girl  of  yocrs6’ 
xmelia’s “cestion pclled Sylas oct of his simmeringu 
and he plawed doAn the swocrer to tcrn to her. —! have 
to meet the girl Aho managed to TreaP doAn your 
AallsQ Ohat did yoc say her name Aasu again6’

—;orelu’ said Sylas. —She’s... she’s Aonderfcl. ! thinP 
yoc’d liPe her.’
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—! thinP ! Aocldu toou’ xmelia leant her whin on a 
hand. —! wan see hoA happy she maPes yoc.’

—Noc wan6’ Sylas asPed. —5eally6’
—;hmu’ xmelia gave a nod. —Noc’re opening yocr 

wcrtainsu again.’
Sylas tooP pacseu at that.
He hadn’t even thocght aToct the fawt he’d draAn 

TawP the wcrtains to let light in. koday had Fcst seemed 
liPe scwh a niwe day to Aelwome the scn.... Ict he 
realised that his sister Aas right. Yvery time she had 
visited in the past sib yearsu it had alAays Teen her to 
draA TawP his wcrtains and talP aToct hoA miseraTle 
and darP the hocse seemed....

—!t’s... a niwe dayu’ Sylas Cnally managedu mcwh to 
xmelia’s hcmocr.

khe Aoman wovered her mocth and shooP her head 
as she looPed to her Trotheru eyes sparPling. —What’s 
so nice about it?’ she teasedu her voiwe deepening in a 
mowPing tone.

Sylas realised she Aas mimiwPing him and gave a 
halfBhcmocred sigh as she giggled.
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—Sou Ahen wan ! meet ;orel6’ xmelia asPed again. 
—Woes she live nearTy6 ;ayTe Ae wocld pop in and yoc 
wocld introdcwe me6’

—She’s... wloseu yesu’ Sylas ansAeredu Titing his lip. 
—khocgh... ! Aocldn’t try and CpopD in. Her ch... her 
acnt’s a little Tit.... Oell....’

—;ean6’
—Protective,’ Sylas settled on. xfter all ;orel had told 

himu he Aasn’t ready to wondemn !sseal or wall her 
a Tad person... even if he Aas terriCed of her. ;orel 
Fcst spoPe aToct her Aith too mcwh love for him to 
thinP poorly of her. —She doesn’t approve of me. xnd 
honestly ! don’t Tlame her. ! Aocldn’t approve of meu 
either.’

—4aAu Sylas...’ xmelia opened her mocth as if she 
Aas aToct to argceu Tct then sloAly wlosed it againR 
a pitying looP passing over her as she let oct a long 
Treath throcgh her nose.

She wlearly PneA she wocldn’t argce that he Aas in 
any Aay a desiraTle man. 4ot after he’d spent almost 
a dewade maPing scre he Aasn’t.
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—So...’ xmelia gave a wocgh to wlear her throatu and 
leant forAard in her whair. —Ohat’s she liPe6 ;orelu ! 
mean.’

—Beautifulu’ Sylas said Aith a sigh. —Ecst... in every 
Aay. She’s Teactifcl.’

—Hah...’ xmelia’s lips tcrned in a wheePy grin. —!t’s 
Teen a long time sinwe yoc’ve walled something TeacB
tifclu let alone a person.’

—;m...’ Sylas gave a hcm. khenu he felt himself 
retcrning his sister’s grin. —Hey. Wo yoc Aant to go 
Cshing6’

—Fishing?’ xmelia ewhoed Aith a disTelieving lacgh.
—xfter Ae’ve eatenu’ Sylas wlariCed. —Oe wocld taPe 

some wards Aith cs and play a gameu liPe Ae csed to as 
Pids. Ohat do yoc thinP6’

—Sylasu ! Aocld love toQ’



Chapter 11

The meal had gone well. The stew had been nice— 
Though, not to Sylas’ pride. After about twenty min-
utes  of  the qnal  hour of  simmering,  Amelia  had 
taste-tested the food and kuicNly corrected the spices.

;ow, stomachs full and the sun in the centre of the 
sNy, Sylas and his sister sat together on his cramped 
boatv their old tattered decN of cards between them as 
they conIersed more than they played.

Ct was nice to spend time with her again. Time with 
just her again.



J. DAEW YOT8;2P

Yithout xeter.
Sylas couldn’t help but notice that, without her 

husband, Amelia was much more relaHed.
‘er shoulders weren’t tense and her smile neIer 

faltered. ;ot eIen for a second.
Ct made Sylas angry.
8ne of these days, he Nnew, he was going to snap. 

‘e was going to snap, and he was going to Nill that 
sorry eHcuse of a man....

Pleasant thoughts, Sylas told himselfv echoing some-
thing his sister used to say to him. Enjoy the moment. 
Enjoy the—

Something large and familiar bumped the boat, 
NnocNing the decN of cards oM the centre thwart and 
almost toppling Amelia sideways.

!8h, Uother Uoonj’ Amelia eHclaimed as she re-
gained her balance. !Yhat was that?’

!Rh...’ Sylas rubbed the bacN of his necN, abandon-
ing his hand of cards to instead grip the side of the 
boat. !This is going to be strange, Amelia, but Bust try 
to stay calm—!
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‘e didn’t haIe time to qnish his sentence before 
Uorel’s mottled, naNed form was suddenly on the 
gunwale beside Amelia.

?oth women were taNen by surprise.
Amelia screamed, falling from her seat into the bot-

tom of the boat.
And Uorel screamed, falling from the side of the 

boat bacN into the ocean.
And then Sylas, despite himself, let out a laugh.
!Yha— Yho— The—! Amelia stuttered as Sylas 

hefted her bacN into her seat. !Yho was— Who?!’
!That’s Uorel,’ Sylas chucNled as the boat was Bos-

tled again. ‘e ignored the moIement, instead gently 
touching his sister’s stomach as he settled her bacN 
down. !Are you alright5 Oou’re not hurt5’

Amelia  shooN  her  head,  giIing  a  Iery  ner-
Ious-sounding chucNle. !C’m qne. Ye both are.’

The boat Bolted again and Uorel reappearedv this 
time leaping up to cling to the stern. She hung on 
tight, a confused frown on her face as she looNed be-
tween Sylas and Amelia.

!Yho’s this5’  Uorel  asNed, pointing a qnger at 
Amelia. !She’s pregnant5 Yho got her pregnant5’
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!Uorel, this is Amelia,’ Sylas introduced. !She’s my 
sister.’

!8h, C didn’t Nnow you had a sisterj’ the confused 
looN disappeared from Uorel’s face and she happily 
hefted herself oIer the edge.

She landed heaIily, causing the boat to tip dan-
gerously on one side... and then she nearly tipped it 
again as she tried to slide oIer to Boin the pair by the 
bow. Ct was only Sylas zinging himself full-force into 
the stern that stopped the entire boat from zipping 
upside down.

!C haIe sisters,’ Uorel continued, seemingly obliIi-
ous to the chaos she had Bust caused. !Three of them. 
C’m the oldest, you Nnow.’

!Are you, now5’ Amelia asNed, her Ioice shaNing 
with a nerIous chucNle as she grasp the edges of the 
boatv clinging to them liNe her life depended on it. 
!Sylas is... also the oldest.... Though, it’s uh.... Ct’s Bust 
the two of us.’

!Ah,’ Uorel gaIe a Nnowing nod before zopping 
down heaIily against Sylas. She rested her head on 
his shoulder and played with his hair as her bottom 
half shifted, bacN and forth, between legs and tail. !C 
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remember when it was Bust me and 8phelia.... Then 
7as had to come along and ruin eIerythingj’

The grin Uorel gaIe Sylas as she mentioned her sis-
ters was infectious. And not Bust to him, but to Amelia 
as well. Sylas could see the woman was starting to relaH 
again as a genuine-looNing smile found its way to her 
lips.

!And don’t eIen get me started on xhoebej’ Uorel 
chucNled. !She’s such a little bratj Oou’d thinN Auntie 
Csseal would be Neeping an eye on her, instead of me! 
?ut no. Apparently I’m the one she’s worried aboutj’

!‘uh...’ Amelia gaIe a half-laugh. !Yhy’s she wor-
ried about you5’

!8h, she, uh...’ Uorel blushed, then, and aIerted her 
gaFev moIing her qngers from Sylas’ hair to a loose 
thread on his Iest. !She doesn’t liNe that C spend so 
much time away from the colony. She says that, one 
day, C’m going to get myself lost and not be able to qnd 
my way home.’

!Ah C... see...’ Amelia’s eyes fell, slowly, to stare at 
Uorel’s shape-shifting lower half. !Rm... Uorel5 C 
hope it’s not rude to asN but... what... are you5’
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!8h5 8hj’ Uorel zicNed the zipper on the end 
of her tail playfully as her mood lifted again. !C’m a 
selNiej’

!Oh...’ Amelia’s tone of Ioice made it clear to Sylas 
that she had no idea what a selNie was, though she still 
smiled politely and nodded at Uorel. !C see. That’s... 
that’s interesting.’

!Oou thinN so5j’ Uorel eHclaimed, leaping up onto 
her feet and clapping her hands in eHcitement as both 
humans clung anHiously to the rocNing boat. !Cf you 
thinN transforming my tail is interesting, Bust wait un-
til you see this! ;obody else in my whole family can 
do this!’

Uorel closed her eyes, then, and tooN a Iery deep 
breath.

The qrst thing Sylas noticed was her ears shrinNing. 
They grew short and round. And when he leant for-
ward to crane his gaFe from her bacN he realised her 
whisNers had Ianished. As had the webbing between 
her qngers.

And then the mottling pattern across her body 
blended and her sNin became one smooth, rich, deep 
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brown liNe his. And when she opened her eyes and 
smiled at him, her teeth were zat and eIen.

She looNed completely human.
!Wow...’ Sylas breathed. ‘e hadn’t realised that 

Uorel could change liNe that....
!Yow,’ Amelia echoed. !That’s amaFingj C’Ie neIer 

seen anything liNe that before.’
!;either has any other selNiej At least, not any other 

selNie C’Ie met,’ Uorel beamed, proudly. !They say 
that nobody has eIer been able to turn into their fa-
ther-race, beforej’

!1ather race5’ Amelia’s brow furrowed in confu-
sion. !Yhat do you mean by that5 Cs your father not a 
selNie5’

!Uy father was human,’ Uorel eHplained, sitting 
bacN down heaIily into Sylas’s lap as her form re-
turned to her seal-tailed self. !Dust liNe all of my sis-
ters— C thinN my mother has a type, you Nnow.’

Ct earned a laughv though it was clear that Amelia 
still didn’t understand.

!There are no male selNies,’ Sylas eHplained. !They’re 
always born girls. Uorel told me about it, once.... 
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They haIe to qnd men from other races, if they want 
children.’

!Uen liNe you5’ Amelia asNed in a BoNing tone.
Sylas opened his mouth to defend himself, but be-

fore he could speaN Uorel let out a loud gasp and he 
felt her hand close tightly around his wrist.

!8h. Oh!’ she eHclaimedv her ears sticNing up as if 
the potential consekuences of the last qIe weeNs had 
neIer occurred to her before. !8h, that could happen!’

The looN Sylas’ sister gaIe him made him blush, 
and all he could do was nod at Uorel and sayv !O-Oes. 
There’s always been that chance.’

!8h... no wonder Auntie’s been so mad about itj’ 
Uorel giggled, relaHing again. She reached out her foot 
to Amelia, poNing at her with a toe, before pulling 
bacNv her legs becoming a tail again so she could heft 
it up into Sylas’ lap.

Sylas felt himself winded as Uorel shifted on top 
of him and her elbow dug into his stomach, much to 
Amelia’s humour.

!Are you alright, Sylas5’ Amelia asNed.
!I’m fine,’ Sylas managed, not sounding qne at all.
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Amelia looNed doubtful. Though she didn’t say 
anything about it as she smiled at Uorel, warm and 
genuine, and motioned to the woman’s legs. !Oou’re 
Iery good at that. Cs it hard to do5’

!Rh... no. ;o, it’s Iery easy,’ Uorel gaIe a chucNlev 
which Sylas noticed now seemed a little bit nerIous. !C 
don’t eIen mean to change my legs, most of the time. 
Actually, it’s.... Ct maNes Auntie Csseal....’

!Yhat5’ Amelia asNed, gently.
!She says it’s childish,’ Uorel clariqed. !To uh... Neep 

changing my form all the time. Ct’s something pups 
do. ;ot... not adults. ?ut C Bust can’t help  it, you 
Nnow5 C Bust feel so much, all the time, and C Bust haIe 
to... to changej Auntie hates it though. She says C haIe 
the attention span of an otter and she has to tune me 
out a lot.’

!Tune you out5’ Amelia looNed sympathetic. !She 
ignores you5’

!8h, no, she doesn’t ignore mej’ Uorel said, shifting 
on top of Sylas again. !Ct’s Bust that when C get eHcited 
C tend to maNe it hard for her to tracN eIeryone else, 
so she has to blocN me out so C don’t oIerwhelm her 
whisNersj Ct means C can get away with a lot more 
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but.... ?ut she still checNs on me, so C can’t be gone 
for too long before she notices and comes looNing for 
me.’

!8Ierwhelm her... whisNers5’
!Oeah, she feels what we feel through them,’ Uorel 

eHplained. !Yith her telepathy.’
!T-Telepathy5’  Sylas  blinNed. Isseal  was  a 

mind-reader? !C didn’t Nnow selNies could....’
Trailing oM, Sylas remembered all of the horrible 

things he had thought oIer the past month. ‘ad 
Uorel heard all of those horrible thoughts that always 
sloshed around in his head5

!Jan... can you read minds5’ he asNed.
Uorel shooN her head. !Ct’s not a mind-reading 

thing. Ct’s a feeling thing. And we can only do it to 
our own family,’ she eHplained. !The matriarchs are 
the best at it, though. They can sense where eIeryone 
is and what Nind of emotions they are feeling. Ct’s so 
she can looN after us.’

Sylas gaIe a slow nod. ‘e still didn’t fully under-
stand, though he thought it made a little bit of sense.

!And it’s Bust that my thoughts are so erratic, and my 
feelings are so strong,’ Uorel continued. !Cf she listens 
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to me all the time it maNes it hard to hear eIeryone 
else— 8hj OH!’

Suddenly, before Sylas or Amelia could react, Uorel 
had launched herself oM the side of the boat.

Sylas gaIe a loud grunt as he was winded again, 
much more powerfully this time, and watched as 
Uorel’s shadow Ianished into the deep water.

Then he turned his gaFe bacN to Amelia, and the 
pair  shared a  kuiet  moment of  confusion before 
Uorel erupted loudly from the water againv leaping 
onto the boat from the other side and sending it rocN-
ing bacN and forth.

!Uorelj’ Sylas cried as he lunged forward to stop his 
sister from falling oIer the gunwale. !Yhy did you—!

!Skuidj’ Uorel answered, happily, and held out the 
still-wiggling mollusc. !Yant some5’

!Rh... no,’ Sylas answered carefully. !;o, C’m alright. 
ThanNs.’

!Amelia5’ Uorel asNed, oMering the skuid to Sy-
las’ sister— Yho shooN her head kuicNly and looNed 
faint. !Oou sure5’
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!C’m sure, thanN you,’ Amelia gaIe a nerIous laugh 
and waIed her hand dismissiIely. !xregnancy and... 
food aIersions. Oou Nnow how it is.’

!;ot really, no,’ Uorel replied before taNing a large 
bite out of the creature’s head. !C’Ie neIer Nnown any-
one to not liNe skuid Bust because they’re pregnant.... 
Anyway, what were we talNing about5’

A small, stized snicNer escaped Amelia as she cast 
a sideways glance to Sylas and answeredv !Ye were 
talNing about how distractible you are.’

!Ah.’



Chapter 12

It had been a week since Amelia and Morel had 
met. They’d gotten along well, even after their initial 
confusion about each other, and in the end the two 
girls had all but begged Sylas to arrange another time 
for them to meet and talk.

So he had. He’d put aside time for dinner and invit-
ed them both.

This time, however, Amelia couldn’t get away with 
leaving Peter behind. Which meant Sylas had needed 
to go into the city and buy Morel a dress.
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She’d been very excited to try on the dress. And 
though in the end she complained that it was strange 
and uncomfortable, she had kept it on and promised 
that  she  would,  once  Peter  and  Amelia  arrived, 
shape-shift into her full-human form and hold it.

Sylas wasn’t sure why, but he had a bad feeling 
about what Peter might do if he discovered Morel was 
a selkie. And when Amelia had agreed it might be best 
for Morel to remain human in Peter’s presence, Sylas 
had felt a sensation like a hot stone burning his gut.

Something about that man made his chest tight 
with rage.

But, as Peter’s familiar and heavy knock sounded on 
Sylas’ front door, the man pushed down his anger and 
forced a smile to his lips.

‘Amelia, welcome,’ he greeted his sister with a warm 
hug and ushered her inside. ‘It’s good to see you again! 
Morel’s in the kitchen. She brought a salmon, so we’ve 
got that in the oven.’

‘Ah, the —sherman’s girl likes to eat —sh!’ Peter 
teased. ‘Why am I not surprisedR’

Sylas shut the door in Peter’s face, cutting him oU 
mid-sentence.
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He ignored his sister’s gasp, simply rolling his eyes 
and scooping a hand around her to lead her to the 
kitchen as Peter let himself in and followed them.

‘Sylas, I wish you wouldn’t...’ said Amelia, 6uietly, 
as Sylas took the dish she carried and placed it on the 
table next to the food he and Morel had prepared. She 
looked like she wanted to say more, but as her eyes 
lay on the selkie-in-disguise she smiled and instead 
reached out a hand in friendly greeting. ‘Morel, it’s so 
nice to see you again. That dress looks beautiful on 
you.’

‘Thanks! Sylas bought it for me!’ Morel chirped, 
turning in place so the dress spun around her. Then, 
she stopped spinning and very, very gently lay a hand 
on Amelia’s stomach. ‘You must be so excitedR’

‘Wow, Sylas!’ Peter’s voice cut Morel oU, and every-
one cast him a glance. ‘That’s a big woman you’ve 
gotten yourself. With a twig like you, I’m surprised 
she hasn’t broken something!’

Sylas felt his chest burn, then, and he almost said 
somethingR Though Morel beat him to it.

‘This is your husband, Ameliaj’ Morel asked loudly, 
glancing back and forth between the pair before giving 
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a scoU through her nose and casually turning to ad7ust 
the table settings. ‘Alright, then.’

It was clear that the simplicity of Morel’s statement 
cut Peter deep. The fact she had seemed to care so little 
about him and his insult that she hadn’t bothered to 
put eUort into a retort appeared to oUend him more 
than anything Sylas had ever said to him, and he sat 
down at the table with a 6uiet huU of annoyance.

Morel simply ignored him, though Amelia hur-
ried to fuss over him in a way that made Sylas’ chest 
s6uee8e in a rage he couldn’t place the cause of.

‘So, Amelia!’  Morel turned to the woman and, 
seemingly unaware of her worry over her husband, 
took her hands and bounced in place. ‘I told Auntie 
that you were pregnant, and she told me to give you 
this!’

Amelia chuckled, perhaps a little nervously, as her 
hands were released and Morel  hurried from the 
kitchen to the main room and back.

When she returned she was holding a necklace. 
Its  thread  was  made  from  woven  seaweed,  with 
clean-but-unpolished seashells hanging from it in a 
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decorative order that seemed to have a lot of thought 
behind it.

Amelia’s smile turned from nervous to excited as 
Morel hurried over to her and carefully placed it 
around her neck.

‘Wow, this is so beautiful!’ Amelia beamed.
‘Auntie caught each of these herself, 7ust to make 

the necklace for you,’ Morel explained, pointing to 
each shell. ‘This one here brings you good health. And 
this one is lucky!’

‘Doesn’t sound too lucky, if your aunt was able to 
catch it,’ Peter mumbled.

Sylas almost snapped at him, until Morel contin-
ued and he realised Peter looked more furious about 
being ignored than he ever did when someone argued 
backR So instead Sylas felt himself grin as Morel took 
Amelia by the arm and led her to the seat opposite the 
man so they could sit down together.

‘And this one represents the inner spirit and true 
self,’ Morel continued. ‘Auntie said that might be the 
most important one. Because if you’re not true to 
yourself, then who can you be true toj’
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Amelia gave a laugh, gently petting Moral’s hand 
as it lay on her shoulder. ‘Tell your aunt I said thank 
you,’ she said. ‘I really appreciate it.’

‘Maybe you can meet her and tell her yourself!’ 
Morel suggested, beaming. ‘She’d really love you, I 
think!’ then, she turned to Peter. ‘Not you, though. 
I think she’d hate you.’

Peter gave an oUended s6uawk and Amelia’s eyes 
went wideR But Morel didn’t seem to notice as the 
kettle gave a s6ueal and she leapt to her feet and hur-
ried over to it1 pointing at it with enthusiasm.

‘It’s done! Sylas! It’s done! Tea! Your tea!’
Sylas felt his heart 0utter at Morel’s excitement, and 

he couldn’t help but give a dreamy sigh as he slipped 
past her and took the kettle from the stove.

‘That means the salmon is ready, doesn’t itj’ Morel 
asked, practically dancing in place as she bounced 
from foot to foot in 7oy. ‘You said that they would 
be ready at the same time! I can’t wait! Ah! I’m so 
excited!’

‘Hey, hey, careful!’ Sylas laughed, 6uickly stepping 
away so she didn’t knock the hot water from his hands 
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as he poured it. ‘You can’t run around in the kitchen, 
Morel! You’re going to hurt yourself.’

‘Oh, sorry! Sorry!’ Morel stilled herself as best she 
could, and Sylas saw her form shift R7ust for a sec-
ondR before she took a deep breath and composed 
herself. ‘Is this betterj’

‘Yeah, at least while we’re in the kitchen,’ Sylas 
chuckled. Then, he retrieved the salmon from the 
oven and placed it on the stove.

‘Ooh!’ Morel’s eyes went wide. ‘That smells so 
good!’

‘:ive me a handj’ Sylas asked as he cut the salmon 
and served its pieces onto four plates. ‘One cup and 
one plate each1 if you would give Peter hisj’

‘Sure!’ Morel chirped, grabbing a cup and a plate 
and turning back to the table.

She was such a wonderful girl. He couldn’t help but 
smile every time she spoke to him, now....

And as he turned back to take Amelia’s food to her, 
he saw the smile on her face and felt himself blushing.

Was he really that obvious?
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Then Peter snickered, as Morel placed his food 
down, and Sylas felt his face fall in annoyance as the 
man waved a hand at him and said in a mocking toneC

‘Wow you really are smitten, aren’t you, twig-boyj’
Before Sylas could open his mouth to respond, 

Morel spat loudly onto Peter’s dinner, before calmly 
turning away and retrieving her own plate.

Too stunned to respond, the trio of humans simply 
stared at the spit-covered salmon serving with their 
mouths hanging open and their eyes wide.

‘So, Amelia,’ Morel said as she casually took her 
place at the table. She put down her food, and then 
laid a hand over Amelia’s pregnant belly. ‘What are 
you thinking of calling themj’

Sylas almost laughed, but managed to hold it back as 
he placed his sister’s food in front of her and retrieved 
his own. He shifted his chair over to sit closer to the 
girls1 leaving Peter to deal with his plate on his own.

He had doubted himself before, not wanting to 
admit it to anyone, including himselfR But he knew 
now, undeniably,  in  that  moment as  he  watched 
Morel lean forward to blow a playful raspberry on 
Amelia’s stomachC
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He was in love with Morel.



Chapter 13

Sylas lay in his cramped bed, Morel pressed tight 
against him as she slept. He had an arm around her, 
both to keep her close and to keep her from rolling oA 
the side to the Poor, as he stared up at the roof and let 
out a long breath.

xs soon as xmelia and ;eter had left, Morel had 
all but collapsed from ewhaustion’ her human form 
slipping aEay as her Ehiskers returned and her ears 
greE and her legs fused into a tail. SheRd lay on the 
Poor Ehere she Eas for a long Ehile, before Sylas had 
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con-inced her to mo-e to the bed so she could rest 
more properly.

She had fallen asleep almost as soon as the blanket 
Eas throEn o-er her, and Sylas had been feeling a 
churning miw of guilt and appreciation since.

jt had been mentioned before that holding her 
full:human form Eas tiring, but Sylas hadnRt realised 
Cust how ewhausting it Eas for her.

He thought heRd ha-e to Jnd a Eay to make it up to 
her, as he rested his head gently against her oEn and 
sighed.

He could remember the con-ersation theyRd had as 
theyRd lay on the Poor of his main room.

Nne thing Morel had said, in particular, had stuck 
out to himW

“Peter seems a lot more like the sort of boy my aunt 
warned me about.”

jt had made SylasR skin craEl, to hear it.
jt meant it EasnRt Cust him Eho saE it. Ohat some:

thing really was Erong Eith ;eter. Ohat the man really 
was -ile and rancid and disingenuous.

He prayed that his sister Eould be okay.
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5noEing that the Eorried looks she had cast him 
at ;eterRs annoyances EerenRt Cust in his head zthat 
Morel had seen them, tooz made his heart beat into 
his throat and his skin groE cold and clammy.

HoE could he help her, Ehen she Eould ne-er ad:
mit to anything being Erong‘

jt made his entire soul hurt. Uecause in the end it 
Eas his fault, EasnRt it‘ His oEn -icious attitude had 
dri-en his sister into the arms of a horrible man Eho 
had trapped her in his grip and Eould ne-er let her go.

He was a terrible brother.
He closed his eyes tight, his broE furroEing in frus:

tration as a surge of guilt bit at his mind like an angry 
dog.

xnd then he heard the clunk of his front door and 
hurriedly sat up.

He fumbled at the side of his bed for something 
zanythingz to take up as a Eeapon as he heard the 
door close again rolled to his feet.

His hand gripped an old Eine bottle, Ehich he 
brandished at the ready as he sloEly slipped out his 
bedroom door.... Uut then he saE Eho had entered his 
house and hesitated, loEering the bottle.
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jt Eas MorelRs young sister, 5as’ ga7ing around cu:
riously Eith her seal:like eyes and tEitching snout.

She sniAed the air  and sloEly let  her  ga7e trail 
around the room, before it fell on Sylas and she tensed, 
her seal:like features -anishing into a more human 
face as she took in a sharp breath and stumbled back a 
pace.

qHey, itRs okay,R Sylas said, softly, as he discarded the 
bottle. q—ouRre MorelRs sister, arenRt you‘ 5as‘R

5as ga-e an anwious nod, and Sylas thought he saE 
her sEalloE as she stared at him Eith a terriJed look. 
qM... M:Mum s:says Morel... needs to come home. 
x:xuntie js:jsseal isz SheRs really mad.R

jt Eas clear, noE, that 5as Eas trembling from head 
to toe. Sylas EasnRt sure hoE to reassure her that she 
Eas safe Eith him’ so he simply nodded and tried to 
keep his -oice soft as he spoke. qSheRs asleep,R he said. 
qjRll go Eake her for you.R

5as didnRt respond. jnstead, she rubbed at her arms 
and glanced around as if ewpecting something to come 
at her from another direction, before retreating a feE 
more steps back.
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1ot Eanting to make her any more ner-ous, Sylas 
headed back to his room and made his Eay to Morel’ 
sitting beside her and gently shaking her by her shoul:
der.

qMorel‘R he said, gently. qMorel, your sisterRs looking 
for you.R

Morel Cust groaned, rolling o-er and ignoring Sylas.
qMorel!R it came out as a laugh, as he leant back o-er 

her and pecked a kiss on her cheek. qYome on. SheRs 
come all the Eay out here looking for you, j think you 
should at least acknoEledge her.R

qAcknowledging,R Morel mumbled, Ea-ing a hand. 
qxnd then ignoring.R

qMorel, sheRs scared,R Sylas ewplained. qj think she 
needs you to reassure her.R

qKhy‘R Morel groaned. q—ouRre not going to hurt 
her.R

qj donRt think she knoEs that,R said Sylas.
qSheRll Jgure it out.R
qMorel...R it came out as a sigh, this time. xnd Sylas 

shook his head as he looked aEay.
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xnd as he turned he saE as 5as, noE standing in his 
bedroom doorEay, Pinched and mo-ed to half:hide 
behind the Eall.

Ohey Eatched each other for a moment, as Morel 
groaned and rolled onto her back and rubbed at her 
eyes, before 5asR ears Picked up attenti-ely and she 
sloEly eased into -ieE.

qMorel says youRre a nice boy,R she said, a 9ui-er in 
her -oice as she took a deep breath. q—ou... you donRt 
seem so bad.R

qHeRs not bad at all,R Morel huAed, sounding ew:
hausted. She pushed herself up, then, and put an arm 
around Sylas, leaning close so she could press her nose 
into his cheek and chuckle.

Ohis act seemed to calm 5as, Eho tEitched her 
Ehiskers and took se-eral steps into the room. She 
paused Ehen Sylas smiled at her’ Jdgeting for a mo:
ment, before taking the last feE steps to the bed and 
smacking her sister.

qNE“ Khat Eas that for‘“R Morel complained.
qMumRs really mad“R 5as blurted. qxnd xuntie jsseal 

is e-en madder“ —ou Eere meant to be home before 
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sunset“ —ou promised youRd be home before it got 
dark“R

q—eah, Eell... j fell asleep,R Morel dismissed, rising to 
her feet and Ea-ing a hand. Ohen she smiled and cast 
a glance to Sylas. q0id you knoE SylasR sister might be 
ha-ing a boy for her pup‘R

qWhat?R 5asR broE furroEed in confusion. qjs that 
e-en possible‘R

q—eah, boys up here are born Cust like girls are“R 
MorelRs smile turned impish. qxnd they donRt knoE 
Ehich itRs gonna be until they ha-e them“R

qOhatRs Eeird“R 5as Einced. qUoys arenRt meant to be 
pups! OheyRre Cust boys!R

q—eah, Eell, they ha-e to make neE boys somehow, 
right‘R Morel teased. Ohen, her ears Picked up and she 
cast a glance at Sylas. q0o you think Ehen we ha-e a 
pup, it might be a boy‘R

q1o“R 5as ewclaimed, smacking at her sister again. 
qOhereRs never been a boy selkie, before“ xuntie jsseal 
said so“ She said itRs impossible“R

Sylas EasnRt sure Ehat to say, as they argued onz 
He Eas too stunned by MorelRs 9uestion.

Khen they had a....
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When?
jt made his breath catch in his throat, and he co-:

ered his mouth Eith a hand as tears Eelled in his eyes.
qSylas‘R MorelRs tone changed as Sylas let out his 

trembling breath, and she crouched doEn to meet his 
eye. qSylas, EhatRs Erong‘R

qj alEays had this... this image in my head,R he ad:
mitted. qOEo children, sitting on the rug by the light 
of the Jreplace. jRd Eatch them play. xnd read to 
them. xnd jRd mend their toys. Uut j could ne-er 
imagine a mother for them. 1o matter hoE hard j 
tried.R

MorelRs eyes tightened in confusion as she cocked 
her head and leant closer. xnd behind her, 5asR ears 
tEitched curiously. Uut neither girl said anything as 
Sylas Eiped his eyes and took Morel by the hands.

qj can imagine you as their mother,R he said, softly. 
qT-en clearer than j can imagine them. j didnRt think 
youRd Eant that, as Eell. Uut... you do‘ —ou really Eant 
that, too‘R

Morel blushed, deep dark red creeping o-er her 
cheeks as she looked Sylas in the eye. qNh. j.... Nh, j 
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said when,R she realised aloud. qj meant if. If Ee had a 
pup.R

Ohe look 5as ga-e her sister Eas one of shock, real:
isation, and perhaps a little bit of horror. qNh, cods, 
you did say EEhenF“R she blurted. qMorel!R

qStay out of this, 5as“R Morel hissed, before turning 
back to Sylas and letting the gentle note to her -oice 
return. q—ou Eant pups‘R

Sylas nodded.
qxuntie jsseal said boys never Eant pups,R 5as com:

mented. qShe said they always lea-e, Ehen they Jnd 
out a girl is going to ha-e pups“R

Sylas felt a tired chuckle escape him. qj think your 
aunt might not knoE as much about boys as she 
thinks.R

5as ga-e an incredulous gasp, co-ering her mouth 
Eith both her hands as she did. q—ou did not Cust say 
that“ Morel“ 0id you hear Ehat he said?!R

Morel ignored her sister, instead pecking a kiss on 
SylasR lips and rising to her feet. qMeet me tomorroE 
at the beach‘R she asked.

qNf course,R Sylas breathed.
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qMorel, no“R 5as ewclaimed. qxuntie Eill be so mad 
at you“R

qNnly if you tell her“R Morel shot back. qxnd youRre 
not going to tell her, are you?R

5as co-ered her mouth, again, and made for the 
door.

qOhatRs Ehat j thought,R Morel said, her Ehiskers 
gi-ing a smug tEitch before she looked doEn at Sylas 
Eith aAection. qOomorroE. Khen the sun starts to 
set‘R

qjRll be there.R



Chapter 14

It was a beautiful night. The wind was crisp with 
the cooling air, and carried with it the far-oy scents of 
the citS food stalls.

The sand was soft underfoot as MSlas ran, his shoes 
discarded up near the pier, after morel as she giggled 
and stuHbled.

ke soon caught  up to  her,  wrapping his  arHs 
around her waist sending theH both tuHbling to the 
ground. Though as theS toppled to the beach in a 
giggling heap, MSlas Enew morel had let hiH catch her.
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Mhe rolled on top of hiH, her sparEling eSes staring 
into his as her twitching grin ’icEed her whisEers bacE 
and forth, and he hoped she would lean down for a 
Eiss.

ke barelS noticed the wa‘e that rolled under hiH 
and soaEed his hair as morel ga‘e a giggle and jdgeted.

ke felt her Enees slip o‘er his sides and realised she;d 
alreadS shifted twice since he;d pulled her down. Rnd 
when she rolled oy hiH her tail ’opped into the sand 
before her legs caHe bacE and she EicEed a line of 
wa‘e-water into the air.

Then she ’inched, and shrunE into the ground, and 
MSlas felt a shadow looHing o‘er theH as another wa‘e 
brushed his side.

CMorel,; spoEe a ‘oice, old and jrH.
MSlas winced, rolling o‘er to stare at the huHongous 

selEie who stood abo‘e theH. Mhe was Just a head shS 
of being twice morel;s heightW with siHilar curlS locEs 
and an alHost wolf-liEe face that Hade it clear, Just 
froH a glance, that morel;s aunt was half-giant.

ker whisEers, which shiHHered as theS twitched 
on the end of her snout, were as long as MSlas; arH 
froH his shoulder to his jngertips. Rnd her deep blacE 
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eSes shone with a sharp gleaH as she glared down at 
the couple with her arHs crossed and lip curled.

CI thought I told Sou no.;
morel ’icEed her tail, then pushed herself up until 

she was on her Enees. MSlas saw her toes run along 
the sand before theS becaHe ’ippers again and she 
shrunE down? Rnd when he looEed bacE to her face 
it wasn;t her own, but long and sad and guiltS.

CI;H sorrS,; it was strange to see a seal speaE, and 
e‘en stranger that it had morel;s ‘oice. CIt;s Just that... 
I proHised. Rnd I couldn;t breaE HS proHise. I;H 
sorrS, Runtie Isseal.;

Isseal....
This was Isseal.
CI thought that Sou;d Enow better than to coHe 

here, after last night,; Isseal scolded. C5as told He 
about  where  she  found Sou.  In that  boS;s house, 
morelq —hat could Sou possiblS be thinEing6q;

CMSlas isn;t so bad,; morel proHised, leaning up on 
her elbows as she looEed Huch Hore liEe herself againW 
her legs pulling up behind her and ’icEing sand into 
the air. Cke;s reallS nice to Heq;
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CRll boSs are nice, at first,; Isseal grunted, her glare 
growing deeper as it Ho‘ed froH her niece to MSlas. 
COut the longer Sou staS, the worse theS get. Kou can;t 
trust theH.;

MSlas swallowed, but didn;t speaE. Instead he siHplS 
looEed up at Isseal as she watched hiH.

CI Just...; morel slouched down again, her ears press-
ing bacE as her legs turned into a tail and she looEed 
utterlS Hiserable. CI Just thought the jrst night was 
so Huch fun. Rnd then I went bacE again, and it was 
Just.... Rnd I started to feel liEe.... Rnd bS the tiHe 
Sou;d told He to stop we were alreadS friendsq I Just.... 
I....;

CI told Sou no,; Isseal repeated with a hiss. CThat 
should ha‘e been the end of it. —hen the Hatriarch 
gi‘es an order, it is to be respectedq Rnd still, Sou Eeep 
disobeSing He. Rnd Sou Eeep returning to hiH. It;s 
becoHe clear to He that Sou can;t control Sourselfq;

CI can control HSself?C
CThen why are Sou here6q; Isseal snapped, and it was 

ob‘ious as she turned bacE to growl at morel that it 
wasn;t actuallS a xuestion, but a scolding. CI told Sou 
noq Out Sou didn;t listenq This is on you!;
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morel shrunE down, her face once again becoHing 
Hore seal-liEe as she ga‘e a low whine.

CFicE a forH and sticE with itq; her aunt ordered. 
CI;H tired of Sour childish shiftingq Rct Sour age and 
HaEe a choiceq Kou;re not a pup anSHoreq;

CKes, Isseal....; morel Huttered, her head dropping 
in shaHe as she shifted one Hore tiHeW her face and 
legs turning Hore huHanoid. CI Just.... I proHised hiH 
I;d coHe bacEq I couldn;t breaE HS proHise to hiHq;

CKou should ne‘er HaEe a proHise to a boSq; Is-
seal growled. C1o Sou thinE he;d Eeep his proHises to 
Sou6q R proHise froH a boS Heans nothing!;

CHis proHises doq; morel cried, desperatelS. Cke;s 
Eept e‘erS proHise he;s Hade to Heq A‘erS one of 
theHq;

CI don;t belie‘e thatq; Isseal snarled, turning to leer 
bacE down at MSlas as she spoEe. CI don;t belie‘e that a 
boS liEe hiH has e‘er Heant a single word that theS;‘e 
spoEenq Kou;re not to see hiH againq;

CRuntie, pleaseq; morel e:claiHed, rolling to her 
Enees and pleading with her aunt. CI really liEe MSlasq 
Rnd he liEes He, tooq Kou can;t?C
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Isseal let out a long, ‘icious roar and ad‘anced on 
morel, who ga‘e a fearful crS and cowered under her 
aunt;s Hassi‘e forH.

Rnd before MSlas had e‘en realised what he was do-
ing, he was on his feetW standing between theH.

Isseal  paused,  her  roar  cutting  short  as  MSlas 
put hiHself between the selEies, and her whisEers 
twitched in an alHost curious waS.

Gor a HoHent, there was no sound e:cept the roll of 
the wa‘es on the shore.

Out the silence was short-li‘ed as MSlas plucEed up 
what little courage he had left in hiH and spoEe9

C—hS can;t she staS6; he asEed. Then, he swallowed 
as Isseal;s curious looE ‘anished into a glare, and he 
tried not to shrinE bacE as she stared hiH down. CMhe;s 
not a child? Kou said so Sourself, didn;t Sou6 —ho 
are Sou to tell her what to do6q;

ke hadn;t thought Isseal;s glare could be anS Hore 
terrifSing, but as he stood between her and morel, she 
xuicElS pro‘ed hiH wrong. It was liEe her eSes were 
burning into hiH, and it tooE all his eyort not to looE 
awaS as her whisEers ’ashed brightlS. ker wolf-liEe 
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face turned in a snarl as her nostrils ’ared and a snort 
liEe an orca;s surfacing breath escaped her.

C—ho are you,; she echoed. CTo stand between a Ha-
triarch and a HeHber of her faHilS6;

CM-MSlas kills,; he answered, his courage jnallS lea‘-
ing hiHW though he still stood in place. It was onlS 
after Isseal ga‘e another twitch of her whisEers he 
realised it had been a rhetorical xuestion that hadn;t 
needed an answer. CI? Rnd I?;

CRuntie6; morel;s hand Het MSlas; shoulder, and she 
pulled hiH down froH standing on his toes, bringing 
hiH bacE a pace as she did. CFlease.;

The  glare  softened into  tired  eSes,  and Isseal;s 
shoulders dropped. C2o hoHe, morel.;

CYan I at least saS goodbSe6;
Isseal let out a snort, and MSlas thought she Hight 

saS  no...  but  then  her  ears  ’icEed  bacE,  and  her 
whisEers  twitched  and  shiHHered,  and  she  ga‘e 
morel a gentle nod.

morel hugged MSlas tight froH behind and he could 
tell she didn;t want to let go. Out as he Het Isseal;s eSes 
theS sharpened into a glare and she stepped forward 
to lead morel awaS.
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CIt;s for Sour own good,; Isseal said, putting an arH 
around morel and guiding her to the wa‘es. COoSs.... 
Kou can;t trust theH.;

MSlas swallowed as Isseal turned to Heet his eSe 
again.

CI liEe hiH, Runt Isseal,; morel replied, her shoul-
ders falling slacE. CRnd I trust hiH.;

Isseal Just sighed. CUne daS Sou;ll understand what I 
Hean, morel. —hen Sour sisters are grown and not as 
lucES as Sou, Sou will understand whS we don;t HaEe 
friend with boSs.;

COut?;
CDo,; Isseal said jrHlS. C2o hoHe.;
CKes, Runt Isseal,; morel;s sad gaLe slipped froH 

MSlas; own as a wa‘e washed against their anEles, and 
morel disappeared along with it bacE into the ocean.

There was xuiet as another wa‘e hit.
Isseal let out a sigh, long and deep, and her whisEers; 

shiHHering faded to a dull white glow.
Rnother wa‘e rolled up their anEles.
Their eSes Het, and MSlas swore he could feel the 

pain in Isseal;s gaLe as if it was his own.
A fourth wave.
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ke realised he was an outsider, in all of this.
A fifth.
4ust a Han who;d barelS scratched the surface of 

who morel was. Though he desperatelS wanted to 
Enow e‘erSthing.

Rnother wa‘e washed their feet, and Isseal jnallS 
spoEe9

CMhe;s idealistic. I dare saS that Heans I;‘e done a 
good Job. The world hasn;t hurt her, Set.;

CYet?; MSlas echoed. CI;H not.... I wouldn;t....;
CI don;t belie‘e Sou,; she replied siHplS.
C—hS not6;
CMelEies...; she hesitated. C—e;re drawn to Sou boSs. 

—e need Sou. Yra‘e Sour coHpanionship. It;s liEe an 
addiction that we can;t resist. Out Sou don;t need us. 
Kou ne‘er need us. Mo we Eeep our distance. Rnd we 
turn it into plaS. Rnd we don;t get attached. That;s 
how we sur‘i‘e.;

CI need morel,; he said. Rnd he Heant it.
CKou saS that, but it;s alwaSs the saHe storS,; Isseal 

said. CRnd not once, not e‘en once, when told bS a 
thousand girls froH a hundred colonies, ha‘e I e‘er 
heard it end diyerentlS. Kou;ll Ho‘e on. Kou;ll lea‘e 
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her behind. Rnd she;ll be the one to bear the scars 
froH it.;

CI....;
C—hen Sou Het her, the jrst thing Sou two did 

was...; Isseal paused, her ears folding down and her 
whisEers ’icEing bacE in a pained waSW as if the Enowl-
edge of what had been done was hurting her. CI Enow 
that;s all Sou Heet with her for.;

CDoq; MSlas defended. CDoq It;s not Just the se:q It;s 
so Huch Hore than se:q I lo‘e herq I love herq;

CI don;t belie‘e Sou,; Isseal said again. CI can’t belie‘e 
Sou.;

CI;ll pro‘e it,; MSlas said, a desperate note eHerging 
froH his sorrowful tone. CI;ll pro‘e that I lo‘e her. 
Flease. 4ust let He trS.;

CI;H sorrS, but I;‘e heard that before,; Isseal;s lips 
curled, in an alHost disgusted waS, and she shooE her 
head. CToo HanS tiHes. Rnd e‘erS tiHe, it;s a lie.;

CIt;s not,; MSlas told her. CI swear it;s not a lie. I Hean 
it. HooE into HS eSes, do that ?that feeling thing that 
Sou do? and Sou;ll Enow it;s the truthq;

The snort Isseal let out alHost sounded liEe soHe 
sort of chucEle,  as  she shooE her head again and 
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dropped her gaLe to the sand. CIf I could, I would. Out 
that;s not how HS powers worE,; she said, siHplS. CI 
can onlS sense those within HS faHilS. I aH not Sour 
HatriarchW we ha‘e no connection.;

MSlas; shoulders dropped as Isseal crossed her arHs, 
and he felt tears welling in his eSes. CI Hean what I saS,; 
he told her. CI do.;

Isseal;s eSes ’icEed bacE up to his and for a long Ho-
Hent, with the rising tide sweeping up against their 
legs, theS siHplS stared in silence.

Then Isseal;s whisEers twitched, as did her nose, 
and her brow furrowed in a curious waS as she leant 
forward. Mhe tooE MSlas; chin with her jngers and he 
was surprised bS how gentle she was as she eased hiH 
forward.

Mhe looEed deep into his eSes, her own jlled with 
confusion as she let out a long breath.

Then she pulled bacE, releasing MSlas and rising to 
her full height.

CBy the tides,; she whispered. CI thinE I Hight belie‘e 
Sou.;



Chapter 15

It was a beautiful evening. One of the best that there 
had been all year. The air was crisp, but didn’t bite 
bare skin or sting through clothes, and the rays of light 
shining in the orange sky still kissed away what little 
cold may have otherwise nipped exposed faces.

It may have been that the miserable weather of the 
past few months was Snally starting to warm up with 
the Srst days of Cpring, or it might have been that 
Cylas’ own heart had melted its icy shell and he was 
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Snally seeing his future from a diBerent perspective, 
but life suddenly seemed worth living.

Me may have said it to be either of those two things, 
or those two things combined. jut, mostly, Cylas 
knew that it was because -orel had spent the day by 
his side, ;oking and laughing with the Warnshaws as 
they manned their stall and served their customers.

-orel had been practising holding her full“human 
form, and she had been feeling conSdent enough to“
day to ;oin Cylas in the city.

Mer aunt had, of course, warned her away from it 
the previous night. jut -orel was not one for being 
held back from opportunity. Dnd so she had come 
with Cylas anyway. Mer whiskers only slipped out 
once, and it was as much to Cylas’ surprise as it was to 
-rs Warnshaw’s? though no words had been spoken 
on it besides a curious ”ohq( from the older woman 
before she had motioned to her own face and -orel 
had )uickly hidden her selkie features away again.

It had only been a month since Isseal had spoken to 
Cylas on the beach and given him and -orel tentative 
permission Rhe would not dare call it her blessingU to 
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continue seeing each other, but that month had been 
one of the best of his entire life.

Dnd, with Isseal’s permission for the couple to 
meet, -orel had not seen the need to rush away come 
sunrise. They had time to sit together, now. To talk 
properly about things. Dbout anything, and about 
everything.

-orel sat on the stool that -r Warnshaw had oBered 
her as Cylas packed up his stall. Eeep, dark bags were 
starting to form under her eyes and she had begun 
looking very tired. Twice, she had almost nodded oB, 
and both times -rs Warnshaw had tapped her on the 
shoulder and said something to lift her spirits.

1ot that her spirits seemed to need lifting, as she 
was already as happy as any person could ever be.

PI can take you home, if you need,’ Cylas oBered as 
he pulled the cover over his stall. Me placed a hand on 
-orel’s back as she looked up to him and shook her 
head. PI can visit Dmelia tomorrow.’

PI want to meet her pup,’ -orel said, simply. PI’ve 
never seen a boy pup, before.’
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D mu7ed chuckle came from -rs Warnshaw, who 
pet her confused husband on the chest and whispered 
something softly to him.

Cylas pursed his lips as he thought, seriously, about 
whether or not -orel would make the trip.

8eter was working on the night shift, he knew that 
much! Dmelia had speciScally timed their visit so 
that they could avoid seeing the man. Che was too 
tired, looking after the new baby, to watch the couple 
pick a Sght with her husband.

jut Cylas still wasn’t sure if going to his sister’s 
house was the wisest idea....

Then, as if reading his mind Rwhich, he knew she 
couldn’tU, -orel gave a childish huB and Lopped 
limply against the back of her chair, reforming her 
long selkie ears ;ust so she could press them back in a 
display of frustration.

-rs Warnshaw )uickly yanked oB the scarf around 
her own head and used it to cover the girl from view? 
a9xing it safely over her hair and ears before pulling 
its last length over her face and tucking it in ;ust right 
to obscure her whiskers.
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-orel gave a relieved sigh, and Cylas saw her entire 
body relax as she reached up to put a webbed hand 
against -rs Warnshaw’s own in a grateful motion.

PDmelia’s house is closer than mine,’ Cylas found 
himself saying aloud? if they hurried to his sister’s, 
-orel could lay down and rest until she felt up for the 
long trek home.

-orel simply nodded as the Warnshaws helped her 
to her feet, and she rested against Cylas to balance 
herself as he led her through the crowded streets.

There were only a few looks in their direction, as 
they made their way through the city? but it seemed 
more like concern at -orel’s clear exhaustion and 
clumsy gait, than any sort of notice to her strange 
clawed hands or unusually dappled skin.

They arrived at Dmelia’s house )uickly and, as she 
had instructed Cylas to do in her letter, simply opened 
the door and entered the building.

-orel made her way for the nearest chair and sat 
down on its padded cushioning, her legs disappearing 
as she fell onto her side and let out a long, animal“like 
groan and turned completely into a seal.
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PCylas, is that youq’ Dmelia’s voice called from the 
direction of the bedroom, and she soon emerged and 
paused? her eyes falling onto the seal that lay, panting 
heavily, on her couch.

Dnd the seal’s own eyes widened as she saw the frail 
little bundle that was latched to Dmelia’s breast.

PIs that himq’ -orel asked, rolling over and oB the 
couch with a heavy fplap onto the hard wooden Loor. 
PThat’s the smallest pup I’ve ever seen in my entire lifeE 
Dre all boys born that smallq’

PDll humans are,’ Dmelia told her, her concerned 
look turning into a warm smile as she stepped over to 
sit on the couch that -orel had ;ust rolled oB.

Che read;usted the sling that helped her hold her 
baby and Cylas caught sight of the newborn, eyes 
closed and little hands gripping his sister’s hair tight, 
and thought he might cry as he felt tears coming to his 
eyes and a lump forming in his throat. 

His nephew.
This tiny little thing was his nephew.
Fittle baby Yillis.
Me was the smallest, most precious thing that Cylas 

had ever laid eyes on.
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PCan I hold him?’ Cylas asked? his whispered voice 
breaking as he took a step forward and, shakily, lifted 
his hands.

POf  course  you  canE  I’d  appreciate  the  break,’ 
Dmelia chuckled. PAust let him Snish eating, Srst.’



Chapter 16

Sylas’ heart was beating harder than it had ever beat 
before, as he rowed his boat to the shore of the sker-
ry that jutted out from the ocean. He could see, as 
Morel had described, the seaweed-padded banks and 
the scattering of licked-clean shells and Esh bones.

Morel was out of the boat before he was, grabbing 
it by its breasthook and hefting it up so it wouldn’t 
be pulled away by waves that lapped at the side of the 
rocky island.
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Ksseal was the only selkie who hadn’t ‘ed to hide 
behind the jutting stones on the far side of the skerry. 
Ur, well.... Sylas had seen Yas stand her ground, until 
a very motherly-looking older selkie had taken her by 
the arm and pulled her away.

?—ou said they knew K was coming,’ Sylas said to 
Morel as he caught Ksseal’s disapproving look. ?So why 
is she looking at me like that!’

?Uhhh,’ Morel gave a grimace, her ears ‘icking down 
guiltily. ?K may have lied. K asked Runtie for permis-
sion, but....’

She trailed ox as Ksseal crossed her arms.
?Morel,’ Ksseal growled, her whiskers twitching in an 

angry gesture. ?K told you no.’
?K know, butC?
?—ou went against my orders,’ Ksseal interrupted.
?Out if K didn’t, then Sylas would never meet the 

familyJ’ Morel argued. ?Rnd they’ll love himJ’
Sylas wasn’t so sure about that, as he watched the 

women peek out at him with wide eyes and anWious 
looks. Bhey looked far too scared of him, to like him.

Still, he raised a hand and gave a polite wave.
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Yas was the only one who returned it, though the 
selkie who had grabbed her by the arm 4uickly pushed 
her hand back down.

?—ou disobeyed meJ’ Ksseal snapped, pointing an an-
gry Enger at Morel. ?K cannot believe you would put 
the family at risk for this boyJ’

?Out K’m not putting the family at riskJ’ Morel ar-
gued. ?Sylas is a good boyJ He wouldn’t hurt anyoneC?

?K told you no!’ Ksseal took a deep breath and stood 
straight5 looking almost like she had suddenly dou-
bled in siFe.

Rnd, instinctively, Sylas stepped between her and 
Morel.

Ksseal paused, her breath slowly escaping her as her 
anger de‘ated and she looked weary and tired. ?K’m 
not going to hurt her,’ she said, her tone Erm but 
even. ?Rcting in anger and harming any member of my 
family, regardless of how much disrespect they show 
me, would make me a terrible matriarch. Bhough.... 
K respect your bravery, Sylas. K’ve never known a boy 
who would put himself in harm’s way for a girl, be-
fore.’
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?Kt sounds like you haven’t met enough boys,’ was 
all Sylas could manage.

He saw, as he swallowed the lump in his throat, Yas 
whispering to another young selkie beside her. Bhen 
she leapt up, pulling away from the older selkie’s grasp 
and rushing out from the safety of the rocks to stand 
beside her sister.

?K-K like SylasJ’ she said, a trembling note in her voice. 
?He gave me a Esh when he saw me swimming out by 
the docks. R-Rnd he showed me how to tie a clove 
hitch, after K accidentally untied his boat, instead of 
getting angry at me for touching his thingsJ K-K think 
he’s a really nice boy. K-K doJ K don’t think he’d ever 
hurt us.’

Ksseal let out a breath from her nose, sounding like 
a whale’s blow, before she cast a glance to the rest 
of her family. Her whiskers shimmered brightly, as if 
signalling something, and all the girls slowly stepped 
out of hiding.

Rt a glance Sylas thought there must have been at 
least a hundred of them, all of various ages. Bhey ap-
proached Sylas slowly. ;earily. 2learly still unsure of 
his intentions in their home.
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Bhe Erst to reach him was the selkie who had pulled 
Yas away. She took the young girl by the hand again, 
moving between the child and Sylas as if to protect 
her, and then lifted her unusually-‘oppy ears with cu-
riosity. Kt took Sylas a moment to realise she resembled 
a shae’vah, and that her father-race must have come 
from the swamps.

?Ks this really him!’ she asked.
?MhmJ’ Morel hummed, proudly. ?;hat do you 

think, Mum!’
?Bhe way you spoke of him, K thought he’d be a little 

better looking,’ she said. Bhen she blushed and avert-
ed her gaFe to the ground, as if only just remembering 
that Sylas could hear her.

Out Sylas just laughed. He knew he wasn’t much of 
a sight to behold. He was scrawny and plain, with deep 
bags under his eyes and stressed wrinkles that came 
too early for his young age.

Rs Sylas laughed, he saw the surrounding selkies 
all twitch their ears and whiskers, some cocking their 
heads with curiosity.

He smiled warmly at them, gaFing around until his 
eyes settled back on Ksseal.
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She was watching him with a tempered look.
?Ksseal!’ he swallowed as he stepped towards her5 

his smile falling to a more respectful look. ?Nm.... ?or 
what it’s worth, Ksseal, K’m sorry.’

Her ears twitched, and her furrowed brow faltered.
?K meant no disrespect to you by coming here,’ he 

oxered. ?K just wanted to make Morel happy. Kf you 
want me to go, K will.’

R long moment of 4uiet hung in the air as the fam-
ily all glanced to their matriarch.

Rnd then, to Sylas’ surprise, Ksseal smiled.
?Bhank you, Sylas,’ she said, softly. ??or respecting 

my authority. —ou may stay until sundown.’
Sylas gave a polite nod, trying not to cast his gaFe 

around the selkies as they gave surprised gasps and 
started muttering amongst themselves.

He heard them whispering their confusion@ Ksseal 
was allowing a boy to be so close to them! Bo walk 
amongst the colony! Bo be near the children?

Bhen he heard a small voice, sounding like it was 
spoken from a child no more than eight or ten years 
old, that made him laugh aloud.

?Rre we sure he’s a boy!’



Chapter 17

Sylas had found himself, for the last hour or two, in 
the centre of a crowd of very curious, and extremely 
naked girls.

He tried his best not to stare at the unclothed selkies 
as they stood around him, peering over each other to 
gawk at him.

The younger girls, children and teenagers (plus 
three little toddlers who could barely form toes and 
simply bounced about on their bellies) were at the 
front; grabbing at his clothes and hair and hands to 
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examine all the things about him that were diMerent 
from themselves. He allowed this, of course, sitting 
down on the ground so the youngest children could 
climb into his lap and poke at him safely.

-eanwhile the elder selkies, those older than him’
self, hung closer to the back of the group, watching 
on with more caution and occasionally pulling a child 
back as if to protect them.

Sylas tried not to be oMended. After the things heId 
heard from -orel, and his talk with jsseal on the 
beach, he understood that they were ‘aded. jt was a 
feeling he knew all too well from his own life, and he 
didnIt think it fair to ‘udge others for it.

W?hat is this!I asked one of the little ones, yanking 
on SylasI pants leg and gaining his attention. Wjt looks 
funnyCI

WTheyIre pants,I Sylas answered, simply.
W?hatIre pants for!I
W-y legs!I he wasnIt sure what else to say.
The children all looked confused, their whiskers 

twitching in silent communication as they glanced 
towards the adults for help.
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jt was -orel who spoke up, as she scooped the girl 
from SylasI lap into her arms and held her closeP jt 
was then that Sylas realised this child looked more like 
-orel than the other selkies. And, when she addressed 
the girl by name, he knew it was her youngest sister.

WSee, 9hoebe, humans donIt like seeing other hu’
manIs bodies,I she said. WThey think bodies are ickyC 
So they keep them secret.I

W?hy would you think a body is icky!I 9hoebe 
asked, looking to Sylas. She twitched her whiskers at 
him, and it was clear she was trying to communicate; 
though it didnIt come through, and all the adults gave 
humoured chuckles as she 4icked them again. Then, 
when she realised Sylas couldnIt understand her, she 
spoke with words; WjtIs ‘ust a body.I

WHuman bodies are... well,I Sylas tried to think of a 
way to word it. W8ou selkies, you all look very similar 
to one another. Humans have more diMerences. And 
we prefer if those diMerences are kept private.I

W?hat kind of diMerences!I another child piped up. 
W8ou only have as many diMerences to us, as we do 
when we have diMerent father’racesCI

W-hmC 8ou donIt look that diMerent.I
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WHe does without his pants,I -orel commented. 
She was immediately shushed by her mother, who 
took 9hoebe from her daughterIs arms and cradled 
her close.

WJan you show us the diMerence!I one girl, who 
looked around Fve or six, shuzed closer. WDo you 
have dappling on your back! OrP OrP Or webbing 
inbetween your toes!I

Wj donIt have dappling,I Sylas answered, before lift’
ing a leg up to remove his shoe. WAnd no webbing.I

WWhoa...I the children all breathed, shuzing closer 
to examine his foot.

A snort’like chuckle sounded from near the shore, 
and Sylas glanced over to see jsseal watching him with 
a warm smile.

W8ouIre good with the pups,I she commented. Wj 
didnIt expect that.I

WNeither did j,I Sylas admitted. WjtIs making me feel 
a little more conFdent for when j have my own.I

All of the selkies, the children included, gave a sud’
den cringe and turned to -orel; who was blushing 
a deep, deep red all the way from her cheeks to her 
chest. She cleared her throat when Sylas looked to her, 
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before settling down beside him and resting her head 
on his shoulder.

WGor when you have your own... with me?I she asked, 
hopefully.

Wjf youId let me,I he answered.
Her blush grew deeper, spreading further down her 

shoulders as she nu22led into SylasI side and 4icked up 
her tail in ‘oy.

-eanwhile, her family all made faces. Some looked 
embarrassed. Others looked curious. Some of the 
younger children giggled. But most of the older selkies 
‘ust looked concerned.

Then, one of the younger adults spoke upL
W-orel, how do you know heIs telling the truth!I 

it was a 5uiet 5uestion, asked with nerves, by a selkie 
who shared -orelIs eyes. WBoys never look after the 
pups.I

WSylas does,I -orel answered, her ga2e not moving 
from Sylas as she spoke. WHe has a sister, and sheIs ‘ust 
had a pup. And Sylas helps look after them both.I

The younger selkie shifted, uncomfortably, before 
looking to jsseal and 4icking her whiskers. WAuntie?I 
she whispered.
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WjtIs true, Ophelia,I jsseal conFrmed. WjIve seen him 
with his sister on the shore. He treats her pup with a 
softness that even some selkies donIt show their own.I

6asps echoed the colony, followed by more whis’
pering.

Sylas let them talk as his focus fell back to -orel.
W8ouIre beautiful,I the words were out of his mouth 

before he realised he was saying them. Wj love you so 
much.I

Wj love you too,I -orel replied.
A low, growl’like sound came from beside Sylas, 

and when he turned he expected to see jssealP But 
instead, he was met with -orelIs mother as she stood, 
only several paces away, with a distrusting glare in her 
eyes.

-orel leant forward, a miserable look overtaking 
her. W9lease, -um, donItPW

WJordelia,I jsseal interrupted, softly, as she took her 
sister by the arm. Her whiskers shimmered in com’
munication as she stood with the woman in an under’
standing’but’authoritative way. Wjf j thought he was 
going to hurt her, j would have put a stop to it already.I
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WShe canIt fall in love with a boy,I Jordelia said. Her 
tone, much to SylasI surprise, was not one of anger 
like he had expected; but one Flled with concern so 
strong it almost had a tearful note to it. Wjf she does, 
sheIll never be heartbound.I

A chorus of whispers was the response, as -orel 
buried her face in the curve of SylasI neck and whined.

WHeartbound!I Sylas echoed. W?hatIs that!I
W8ou humans call it marriage,I jsseal said, licking 

her dog’like fangs. WThough you never take it seriously 
enough to connect your minds like we do.I

WJonnect our... minds!I
W8es,I jsseal echoed. WThough, -orel has told me 

that human families donIt have the same power as a 
colony. That you can’t share your feelings!I

WOh, no,I Sylas conFrmed, much to the surprise of 
the surrounding selkies. W?e canIt. Our thoughts are 
completely our own.I

WStrange, though it perhaps explains some things 
that jIve never understood before,I jsseal said in an al’
most’humoured way. WSince meeting you, jIve begun 
to wonder how much about boys jIve gotten wrong.I

The whispering grew louder at jssealIs confession.
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The matriarch admitting that she had been wrong, 
especially to somebody from outside of the colony.... 
Grom what Sylas could overhear it was not completely 
unheard of; but it was unusual enough to take the 
colony by surprise.

WTo be heartbound,I jsseal continued loudly, caus’
ing the rest of the selkies to fall 5uiet. Wjs to connect 
your minds with an irreversible link that binds your 
spirits together. Our powers have limits; a colony can 
only feel those they are connected to over a short dis’
tance. But when you are heartbound, that distance 
does not matter. 8ou will feel each otherIs life’force 
regardless of where you are. How far you travel. How 
long you are apart. 8our pleasures, and your pains, will 
be felt as one.I

Sylas swallowed, the lump that had come to his 
throat refusing to go back down. WHow is it done!I

WjtIs a simple ceremony,I jsseal explained. WjIve cast 
the spell many times before. But know, Sylas, that 
once it is cast, it cannot be undone.I

Wjsseal, why are you saying it like that!I Jordelia 
asked. WHike youId actually....I
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Wjt is not my place to deny a heartbonding,I jsseal 
said, simply. WRegardless of my personal feelings, j 
would be a poor matriarch if j refused the ceremony. 
And j can see it on his face; he is considering it.I

An eruption of confusion sounded from the selkies 
around Sylas, but he couldnIt deny jsseal was correct. 
All he could do, as -orelIs breath caught in her throat 
and hopeful tears welled in her eyes, was smile warmly 
and take her hand.

WI would do it,I he whispered. WI would do anything 
for you.I

jsseal cleared her throat, loudly, before 4ashing her 
whiskers brightly at the surrounding selkies.

They seemed to take heed of a silent order; retreat’
ing away a far distance. Some took to the opposite end 
of the skerry, while others disappeared into the ocean.

But -orelIs mother didnIt move.
Wjsseal,I Jordelia said, seriously.
?ithout a word, jsseal 4ashed her whiskers again, 

and Jordelia 4inched.
WSheIs my daughter, jsseal, jIm not leaving her to 

discuss this with you alonePW
Another whisker 4ash, which Jordelia returned.



HEARTBOUND 1:I

A brighter 4ash from jsseal, with a sharper twitch 
that Sylas thought resembled a shout; and Jordelia 
returned it again with a furious look.

The selkies who all remained on the island turned, 
looking very uncomfortable at the wordless argument 
between sisters, before jsseal gave a hiss and Jordelia 
growled back.

Then, jsseal stepped forward; letting out a furious 
roar, ‘ust like the one sheId aimed at -orel on the 
beach, and Jordelia bowed her head submissively.

Sylas swallowed as the woman hesitantly backed 
away; leaving the couple alone with jsseal.

jsseal paused for a long moment, before she Fnally 
turned to address the pair.

Wjt is not my place to deny a heartbonding,I she 
repeated, Frmly. WBut j will still speak my mind on the 
matterL j do not think it is a good idea.I

WBut Auntie, SylasPW
Wjs a human boy,I jsseal interrupted. WNo boy nor 

human has ever been heartbound, before. And, if it 
really is as you say and humans do not have a psychic 
connection to their own families, then who knows 
what it will do to him. ?hat it will do to you.I
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-orel bit her lip, shifting uncomfortably under js’
sealIs ga2e and transforming her lower half back and 
forth between legs and a tail.

WAnd even if it goes as it is meant to, and Sylas 
connects with you as a true heartbonded should,I js’
seal continued. W8our emotions are intense and erratic. 
8our ‘oy can be so strong that it is painful to share 
instead of pleasant. Even as your matriarch j strug’
gle to not be overwhelmed by the extremity of your 
emotions. jf Sylas has never shared his mind before 
Phas never learnt how to refuse a thought or block 
a feelingP then j fear that you will hurt him.I

WButPW
WHeartbonding is irreversible,I jsseal said, seriously. 

WAnd if your thoughts cause him harm, there will be 
no way to save him from it. He would have to learn 
how to survive it. And it would not be an easy thing 
to learnP 9erhaps impossible, without whiskers to 
regulate what he receives from you.I

-orelIs ears pressed back miserably, as jsseal gave a 
heavy sigh.

WThere are ‘ust too many uncertainties for me to ap’
prove of it,I jsseal told her. WAs j have said, it is not my 
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place to stop you. But j cannot, in good conscience, 
give you my blessing.I

Sylas felt his heart sink to his gut as -orel let out a 
shaky breath. And as a tear rolled down her cheek he 
found himself pulling her close; kissing it away before 
he hugged her tight.

Wj know that you care for him deeply, -orel,I jsseal 
said, her voice softening with sympathy. WBut it is sim’
ply not fair to ask this of him.I

-orel was sobbing, now.
Her entire body shook with each laboured breath 

she took, and tears streamed down her cheeks as she 
buried her face into SylasI side and transformed, shift’
ing into her full’seal form.

Sylas pet her back as she cried, running his hand 
over her dappled skin in a comforting motion.

He swallowed. And then, pushing down all his 
fears, took a deep breath and made a choice.

Wjsseal!I Sylas turned his ga2e to the elder selkie.
jsseal acknowledged him with a 4ick of her ear.
WSheIs not asking me. jIm offering.I
-orel was suddenly herself again, a hopeful look 

in her eyes as her ears stood up and her entire body 



J. YADE ?8TON1:—

tensed. Her shaky breaths caught in her throat, com’
ing out with a whimper as her lower lip trembled and 
her whiskers twitched.

jssealIs brow furrowed with worry. WSylas, the risks 
you will be facingPW

WjIm willing to face them,I he said, Frmly. WGor her.I



Chapter 18

A month.
Sylas and Morel had agreed to wait a month, before 

they were heartbound.
It was supposed to be a time for them to think about 

the risks they were taking. And it was clear that Isseal 
wanted this thinking to turn into doubts about the 
ceremony. But the more they discussed it, the more 
they were sure it was what they wanted.

Sylas wanted to understand Morel on a deeper level. 
He wanted to be closer to her. As close as possible. He 
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wanted to be inside her mind. To know everything she 
felt, regardless of the intensity or the risks.

But he knew a part of understanding her was re-
specting her culture; which meant he had to respect 
Isseal. And, so, though the days felt as if they crept 
forward at a snail’s pace, he was determined to wait 
that full month.

On  the  bright  side,  it  had  given  him  time  to 
meet with Morel’s family several times more, and he 
thought they might have been beginning to trust him. 
The younger members of the colony had warmed up 
to him, at least. Though it seemed the older women 
needed more time to believe he meant no harm.

He held no grudge. He only hoped that they might 
be less fearful towards Amelia, when she came to 
watch him be heartbound.

It was the one thing that he was :rm on. The one 
thing that mattered to him. The thing that he told 
Isseal he would do, regardless of if she gave him per-
missionR

He would invite his sister to his wedding.
He thought himself lucky that Isseal understood.
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—eter had been curious, of course. Though Morel 
had been bolder than Sylas and told him that ?while 
Amelia was welcome to come? if he showed up, he 
would be met with her aunt’s :st.

—eter had tried to play it oF with a dismissive wave 
of his hand, though it was clear he had actually been 
sulking. Because what was he to dox 2orbid Amelia 
from her own brother’s weddingx It was something 
that would make him seem petty and childish, and so 
when Amelia had looked to him for permission to go 
alone he hadn’t been able to deny it to her. No matter 
how much he clearly wanted to.

Though, as much as Sylas wished to take pleasure 
in his brother-in-law’s frustration, it made him con-
cerned for his sister. Amelia had looked at —eter with 
such anjiety in her eyes that it had left Sylas worrying 
for her all night; wondering if Morel’s brash words 
might have been better left unsaid. If they might have 
made things worse for Amelia, rather than better....

He had thought on it, while he :shed the nejt day, 
and decided to ask Morel to hold her tongue nejt 
time they met with —eter. As humorous as he found 
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her words, he didn’t want the risk of his sister facing 
—eter’s anger behind closed doors.

He was sure she would understand; though he still 
made sure to practise how he intended to tell her. He 
had !ust :gured out what he thought might have been 
the best wording when some playful selkie children 
had tipped his boat, almost accidentally drowning 
him, and the family had learnt he couldn’t swim.

It was something they found unacceptable.
They said if he was to be heartbound to Morel he 

should, at the very least, be able to swim with her.
So now Sylas found himself neck-deep in the ocean, 

surrounded by Morel’s family, struggling against the 
waves.

His head dipped under, and Isseal’s hand lifted him 
back up so he could breathe.

3You’re doing well,’ she told him. 3Distribute your 
weight evenly?3

3What weightx’ Cordelia muttered from Isseal’s 
side. 3He’s got no weight on him4 How is he supposed 
to qoat with no fatx’

3He’ll bulk up if he eats well,’ it was almost a purr, as 
Isseal leant closer. She dropped her voice, whispering 
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to Sylas as she hooked a hand under his arm and lifted 
him onto the beach to rest, 3May I use you as a lesson 
for the pups?’

3Surex’ Sylas panted, qopping over in the sand to 
catch his breath. 3I don’t mind.’

3Thank you,’ Isseal gave a nod, before rising to her 
full height and addressing the young selkies that clam-
bered over Sylas’ boat and !ettyR 3Do you see, little 
ones, why we tell you to drink your milk and eat your 
herringx’ she said loudly. 3Without our fat to protect 
us from the ocean, we sink. And we shiver. Nejt time 
you think to be picky eaters, remember Sylas as he is 
now and reconsider if it is worth skipping meals.’

Sylas felt a humoured smile :nd his lips as Isseal 
motioned to him, and knew he must have looked a 
sorry sight. Especially when the children paused their 
playing to look at him with wide eyes and curious 
ear-qicks.

His smile only grew as Morel knelt down beside him 
and brushed his sopping wet hair from his eyes. She 
giggled at him, and he chuckled back, before pushing 
himself up on his elbows so Morel could lean down 
and kiss him.
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A chorus of playful sounds came from her family 
and she pulled away from Sylas to qick her whiskers 
and make a face.

Sylas saw Ophelia qick her own whiskers back? 
And then Morel was chasing her across the beach, 
shouting playful insults as her sister called her names.

He sat up to watch them, his heart quttering as 
Morel  leapt  on  Ophelia  and  wrestled  her  to  the 
ground.

Then, a mighty hand rested on his shoulder, and he 
let out a long breath as Isseal sat beside him.

He could feel the power in her touch; gentle, but 
:rm. Strong, but soft.

Somehow in that moment, as he and Isseal watched 
Morel and Ophelia turn into seals and lumber around 
the shore barking, that strength made him feel safer 
than he could ever recall feeling before.

Isseal had said her strength was to protect her fami-
ly. And... he was becoming a part of that family, wasn’t 
hex So, though it was not said aloud, he understood 
that her strength would now protect him, too.
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Isseal looked down at Sylas at the same time he 
glanced up at her, and their eyes met for a moment 
before Sylas looked away and coughed.

Another moment of Kuiet passed between them 
before Isseal gave one of her whale-blow snorts and 
turned her ga6e back to her nieces.

3I’m sorry that I mis!udged you, Sylas,’ she said 
simply. 3And I appreciate that you treat Morel well. I 
admit, I have always been scared for her.... I’m sure 
you’ve seen she’s diFerent from the others of our 
colony. More energy. 7ess caution. She rarely thinks 
things through and her emotions run wild no matter 
how hard she tries to control them.... I was sure that 
she would meet a boy who would take advantage of 
her. Who would tell her lies and break her spirit. I’m 
glad to be proven wrong.’

Sylas gave a gentle nod at Isseal’s admission. He had 
thought that her attitude towards him had come from 
a protective place, but having it con:rmed was reas-
suring. She didn’t hate him; she simply loved Morel 
and wanted to keep her safe.

A sKuawking shout came from the playful :ghting 
on the beach, and Sylas looked up to see 8as had 
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!oined her sisters, circling them as they wrestled so she 
could bite at their tails.

Isseal shook her head as Morel and Ophelia both 
turned to pursue 8as over the sand. And she gave a 
snort as the two older girls caught their sister and sat 
on top of her; batting at her with their qippers as she 
shrieked and giggled.

It was impossible not to laugh at their antics, and 
Sylas found his heart quttering as he watched them.

Then, without thinking, he spoke. 3How many 
children do selkies usually havex I was wanting at least 
two, but I’ve seen that a few of the older women have 
three or four daughters.’

3It depends on the selkie,’ Isseal told him. 3And how 
well their ejperiences with boys go.’

Sylas nodded. 3So it’s likely that Morel and I....’
3I’d wager at least three before you’re thirty,’ Isseal 

said with a chuckle. 3If Morel was to have her way, that 
is.’

3She can have her way,’ Sylas returned. 3I would love 
three before I’m thirty. More, even4’

3Well,  I  look forward to seeing how the family 
grows.’
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Sylas nodded. And then, after a long pause, he 
asked, 3What about youx’

3What about mex’
3Do you have any childrenx Morel’s never men-

tioned having cousins.’
Another pause, as Isseal seemed taken by surprise. 

Then her face fell into one of sorrow.
3Yes. I had a daughter, once,’ she told him. 3Arnavi, 

I called her. She would have been !ust a few years older 
than you are, now.’

3Would havex’ Sylas’ heart wrenched as he realised 
what her answer meant.

3She was caught by a slave-trading vessel when she 
was a pup,’ Isseal heaved a sigh, her whiskers pressing 
back in a mournful way as her lip curled and her brow 
furrowed tight. 3She was curious, much like Morel is. 
I told her many times to keep her distance from the 
boats. But she always snuck away from me to watch 
them. And then, one night, I awoke to her fearful call 
on my whiskers. I followed her cries for as long as I 
could but... the boat was faster than I was. And our 
powers have limits. Our connection faded to silence 
and I was never able to save her.’
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3I’m so sorry,’ Sylas breathed. 3I can’t even imagine 
how that must have felt.’

3Mm. I haven’t had pups since,’ she said. 3Men :nd 
me too intimidating.’

3As they would,’ it came out before he even realised 
he was speaking, and he Kuickly covered his mouth.

3As they should,’ Isseal responded with a growl. 
Then, her face softened as her sister approached, and 
her whiskers gave a shimmer. 3I’m :ne, Cordelia. Just 
telling Sylas some of the family history.’

3Arnavix’ Cordelia asked, her ears pressing back 
when Isseal nodded. 3It wasn’t your fault. You did 
everything you could.’

3No, Geverything I couldH would have been to watch 
her better,’ Isseal said. 3I made a mistake. And I refuse 
to make it twice. That’s all there is to it.’

Another sigh, 3Sometimes I worry that it aFects 
your !udgement,’ Cordelia commented, before turn-
ing and making for her daughters.

She got between them, breaking up their game !ust 
as it started getting perhaps a little too vigorous, and 
shooed the three girls in diFerent directions.
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Morel immediately hurried towards Sylas, qopping 
onto the ground beside him and nu66ling into his side 
as her lower half turned back and forth between a tail 
and toes, over and over.

Isseal simply chuckled, stretching out her own legs 
before shifting them into a single thick tail that she 
used to qick a trail of sand at Morel. 3You’re never 
going to grow up, are youx’ she said aFectionately. 3No 
matter how old you get.’

Morel giggled as she was showered with another 
qipper’s worth of sand, and pressed closer into Sylas; 
almost pushing him over.

Then a sad look came to Isseal’s eyes, though her 
smile didn’t falter. 3I can’t believe you’re already old 
enough to be heartbound,’ she said. 3I still remember 
helping your mother deliver you. Was that really so 
long agox’

Morel !ust kept giggling, her form changing again 
until she had completely shifted into a seal; her head 
resting in Sylas’ lap as he ran a hand over her back.

3I can see that you two aren’t going to change your 
minds,’ Isseal said softly. 3As I said. It’s not my place 
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to deny you. If you’re really this determined, perhaps 
making you wait doesn’t serve much purpose....’

Morel perked up, her ears standing on end as she 
became herself again and rolled over to look at Sylas 
with twinkling eyes.

But Sylas shook his head. 3I love you, Morel. But we 
promised we would wait a month. I think we should 
keep our promise.’

Morel huFed playfully and rolled her eyes as Isseal’s 
smile warmed at Sylas’ gesture of respect.

3Thank you, Sylas,’ Isseal said with a chuckle. 3I 
think that you’re going to have no trouble :nding 
your place within the family.’



Chapter 19

It was a beautiful night.
The stars hung overhead and the full moon shone 

bright to illuminate the skerry and the selkie colony 
that stood on its stony surface.

A circle had been formed around the couple that 
stood together on the highest point of the rocks, an 
array of decoratively woven seaweed and colourful 
shells unpolished-but-cleaned surrounding their feet.

Amelia stood at Sylas’ side, her baby tight in his sling 
as he slept against her chest. She watched her brother 
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with a tired-but-loving smile as he let out a long, deep 
breath and tried to calm his nerves.

Cordelia took up the same place beside Morel as 
Amelia stood beside Sylas, and looked to her daughter 
with a mix of deep love and poorly-restrained anxiety.

Sylas had been told she hadn’t slept in almost two 
days, making herself sick with worry that the ceremo-
ny would go wrong and her daughter would be hurt. 
Or the outcome that Sylas had overheard her fretting 
to Isseal about: that his “true” intentions were to trap 
Morel with the heartbonding so he could steal her 
from her colony and keep her for himself.

He wished there was a way to reassure the poor 
woman; a way to prove to her that all he was doing was 
done out of love and that he could never take Morel 
away from the family she cared for so deeply.

But there was nothing he could say that she would 
believe. Instead, he would have to prove it to her with 
his actions, and earn her trust over time.

Morel beamed at Sylas, her smile pressing up her 
chubby cheeks to crease her beautiful eyes. Her damp 
skin sparkled in the moonlight, the pale speckles in her 
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dark dappled markings looking almost as silver as the 
stars as they gleamed.

She looked even more beautiful than usual, and Sy-
las had to bite his tongue to stop himself from saying 
it out loud as Isseal approached from the shore.

The crowd of selkies parted to let her through, bow-
ing their heads respectfully as she passed them to take 
her place between the couple on the rocks.

She raised a hand, her whiskers shimmering, and the 
shuqing feet and zuiet whispers died down until the 
only sound left in the air was the washing of waves 
against the island’s edge.

Her hand lowered and she stood a moment longer, 
looking down to Morel with warm, loving a‘ection.
...

Then her ga4e settled on Sylas and a concerned look 
came to her.

You’re sure? she mouthed in silence.
Yes, Sylas mouthed back with a slow, subtle nod.
Isseal returned his nod, her ears pinning back in a 

serious way, before she took a deep breath.
jUnder the stars of the Ilyrisian night, we gather 

to stand as one,’ she said, her voice echoing through 
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the zuiet air. jTwo families to be Foined, our ancestors 
watch from their place above us, beside the creators of 
many names, and our past matriarchs shine their ap-
proval down with the light of the their silver whiskers; 
re7ecting o‘ the waves around us, strengthening our 
magic and our bonds.’

Sylas took a breath as Isseal motioned to the shim-
mering galaxies above and wondered, with an anxious 
swallow, if the Moon Mother’s bright full light meant 
she approved of this union, too.

jAnd no two bonds tonight shall grow as strong as 
that of the pair that stands before us,’ she continued. 
jSouls to be united as one, hearts to be bound in 
union. Morel, born in late spring on the shores of a 
warm grassland, accepts to bind herself to Sylas, born 
in early winter in a city of humans.’

Sylas let out the breath, slow and even, as Isseal bent 
over and gently took his hand, lifting it to Foin it with 
Morel’s.

jTheir love is pure and strong,’ Isseal said, rising 
again to her full height to address her colony. jA Foy 
unlike any other; receive their hearts now, and under-
stand why they must be Foined.’
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The surrounding selkies all closed their eyes, tak-
ing deep breaths and 7icking their whiskers and ears 
forward receptively. And Morel closed her own eyes; 
lifting her head and 7icking her whiskers once.

Twice.
!our times.
And the family let out a collective sigh as her feelings 

of love fell over them and they felt all that she felt.
Isseal cut her eyes to Sylas, looking unsure of how to 

continue, before she 7icked an ear in Amelia’s direc-
tion. jShare with her, Sylas,’ she whispered softly. jIn 
whatever way you humans do.’

Not sure what else to do, Sylas glanced to his sister 
and grinned, trying to sni‘ back his happy tears as he 
did. He knew he must have looked like an idiot, as she 
laughed aloud at him; a smile so large and genuine he 
thought they might almost be children again, playing 
ball by the roadside and collecting worms for their 
father to use as bait.

Isseal seemed to approve, as Sylas turned back and 
wiped his eyes with the back of his free hand.
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Before he could lower it, Morel took it and szuee4ed 
it tight; ga4ing into his eyes as she leant forward to 
press her forehead against his own.

jTo you, I open my heart,’ she said.
jTo you, I open my heart,’ Sylas repeated.
jTouch your whiskers,’ Isseal told them, before giv-

ing an awkward pause. jHm.’
Morel 7icked her whiskers forward, batting them 

against Sylas’ cheeks and eliciting a chuckle from the 
man, before glancing to her aunt for approval.

Isseal nodded, seemingly content with this action, 
and so the couple spoke together; repeating the words 
they had been taught in time with each other:

jInterweave our whiskers. Connect our veins. As 
one we shall live. As one we shall be. Our hearts bind, 
our minds entwine, and our souls shall never part.’

Isseal 7icked her whiskers, 7ashing them brightly 
and sprinkling glow of magic that fell from them like 
stardust. It scattered over the couple, touching their 
skin with a spark that faded with its glow into a dull 
tingling sensation.

jBe as one,’ Isseal breathed.
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As the last word left her mouth, a sudden wave of 
energy hit Sylas from all sides and he felt like he was 
choking.

It was like a hundred voices had burst through 
his  head and pushed themselves  directly  into his 
thoughts; talking so loud they drowned out every-
thing else around him.

So many voices. All at once.
It was overwhelming.
He collapsed to his knees, struggling for breath as 

Morel caught him and held him close.
jSylas—P’ Morel cried, her worry hitting him like a 

speeding cart over a cobbled street that knocked the 
wind out of him. jSylas, what’s wrong—P’

He couldn’t catch his breath to tell her, and the 
hundred voices started screaming with fear and his 
skin crawled as if bitten into by a thousand tiny in-
sects.

jIt hurts!’ was all he could choke out as he grabbed 
at her arms and tried to pull her close. jIt’s so loud! It— 
It hurts!’

jSylasP’ Amelia had him, now, laying him on his 
back and pressing her hands to his chest as if readying 
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to resuscitate him. jNo, noD No, pleaseP Elease, noP 
Breathe, SylasP BreatheP I Fust got you backP EleaseP I 
just got you back! I can’t lose you againP’

Give him space!
It was Isseal’s order, but not her voice; Foined by 

a feeling of worry that overtook his body as the ma-
triarch cleared the selkies crowding around him. She 
shooed them all to the opposite side of the skerry until 
all that was left at his side was his wife, his sister, and 
herself.

jSylas,’ Isseal said as she knelt at his side. jSylas, can 
you hear me—’

jID ID Can’tD BreatheDj
jOh, what have I done?’ Isseal whispered, guilt ra-

diating from her like an ice-cold draft of winter air 
creeping through a cracked window. jWhat have I 
done to you?’

She bowed her head, placing her forehead against 
Sylas’ own as a long, lone tear rolled down her snout 
and he felt in his heart exactly what she was thinking:

Don’t let me have killed you.



HEARTBOUND 16F

A petriGed wave of horror shot from Morel’s mind 
to his own, stinging his entire body with a feeling so 
strong he convulsed with the pain.

A chorus of terriGed voices followed, both in his 
ears and in his mind, along with the sound of his 
nephew’s wailing.

Then, as suddenly as it had had hit him, the world 
went dark and silent.



Chapter 20

Sylas awoke the next morning to a strange new sen-
sation that he couldn’t place. It was like there was a 
ringing in his ears, only it wasn’t his ears— The ring-
ing in his ears was the ringing in his ears, after all. So 
whatever this weird new feeling was must have been 
diHerent.

It was like a whole new sense had reached out of 
him, grabbing and feeling at an unknown world he 
had never experienced before.
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Rnd this world was full of concern. Rnd guilt. Rnd 
a little bit of childish hunger.

Slowly, Sylas opened his eyes and looked in the di-
rection of the hungry complaintC only to Pnd himself 
watching, groggily, as (ordelia rolled onto her side 
and pulled )hoebe close to feed.

The feeling of hunger and frustration soon faded 
to contentment and he almost chuckled, though he 
was too tired to let out his laugh. Out even though 
he didn’t make a sound, both (ordelia and )hoebe 
turned to him jthough, )hoebe refused to unlatch 
from her mother as she didM.

(ordelia twitched her whiskers, and a curious sense 
fell over Sylas.

Then several more Joined it and the man realised he 
was in his bedC his bedroom Woor covered from one 
wall to the other in slowly-awakening selkie women. 
They all looked up to him as they rubbed their eyes 
and yawnedC senses of relief taking over the guilt and 
worry that had Plled the air before.

That was when Sylas felt a large, warm form beside 
him shift, and smiled as he sensed that Yorel was 
curled against his side.
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R deep, deep feeling of aHection overtook him. 
Rnd then several humoured sensations poked him 
in response, tingling his skin and mind in a way he 
couldn’t Guite comprehend in his tired state.

Ee didn’t think he had the strength to stand. So, 
instead, he used what little energy he had left to roll 
over and place a hand on Yorel’s cheek.

Yorel, feeling Sylas move, slowly blinked awake. 
Eer senses tingled against Sylas’ own as she took a 
deep breath and came back to the world.

Rnd then Sylas was hit with a Joy so strong it was 
like being gripped by a vice.

Ee gave a cry, his entire body cringing as the sensa-
tion shot through him, and he heard Yorel gasp and 
felt her guilt and fear sting against him.

3Yorel?’ Isseal exclaimed as she hurriedly ducked 
under the bedroom door and rushed to the cou-
ple. Eer presence was accompanied by a Prm, stoic 
sense that pushed Yorel’s own feelings back. 3(ontrol 
yourself? 4ive him room to breathe.’

Yorel grabbed her whiskers with her hands, press-
ing them back and taking a deep breath, and Sylas felt 
the sensations that stung him begin to numb.
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3I’m sorry,’ she mumbled, her eyes Wicking around 
the room as several waves of worry Woated into the air. 
3Rre you alright6’

Sylas caught his breath, panting heavily as the worst 
of the pain subsided, and then looked to Yorel with a 
smile.

Ee could almost feel the aHection radiating out of 
himself— Rnd, even if he hadn’t felt it escaping him, 
he would have soon become aware of it as the selkies 
around him gave relieved chuckles and mumbles and 
sighs.

3Thank the tides you’re alright,’ Isseal’s voice was 
laced with anxiety and guiltC the same that Wowed out 
of her whiskers and into Sylas’ new senses. 3I thought 
I’d killed you, Sylas. I really thought I’d killed you.’

3I’d forgive you if you did,’ he said, only half-Joking.
Isseal gave a heavy sigh, the anxiety fading as she let 

her shoulders fall slack.
Eer sigh was echoed by Yorel, who pushed into 

Sylas’ side and shiveredC her guilt and fear and anxiety 
poking at him as she whined and entangled her legs 
with his own.
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3It’s alright,’ he whispered to her comfortingly. 3I’m 
okay, now. I’m...’ he caught sight of his own hand as 
he rubbed it up and down Yorel’s back, and paused. 
3I’m....’

Ee felt Yorel swallow, and she shifted to watch as 
he lifted his handC an awed feeling overtaking him as 
he spread his Pngers and looked at the dark, Weshy 
webbing that had grown between them.

3It’s not just your hands,’ Yorel said, Guietly. She 
lifted a Pnger to Sylas’ ear, and he felt it twitch at her 
touch.

Then she ran her hand down along his Jaw, tracing 
her claw over his skin until she touched under his nose 
and caused something strange —something new— to 
Wick and move.

Sylas pulled away, touching at the place the strange 
sensation had come from on his face, and felt long, 
wiry whiskers protruding from Just above his upper 
lip.

Ee paused, blinking in confusion and surprise, be-
fore all but launching himself out of bed and directly 
onto the Woor in his hurry to Pnd his mirror.
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The selkies around him gasped with worry and 
made to help him.

3Aasy, now? Aasy,’ Isseal told him, hefting him back 
into bed and laying him down. 3‘ou want something6 
qhat do you want6’

3Yy mirror? It’s in the main room,’ Sylas man-
aged, feeling very out of breath underneath the heavy 
weight of Yorel’s surprise. 3I need to see myself. I need 
to know.’

Isseal nodded, rising up and weaving through the 
mass of women who watched Sylas with concern.

Sylas let out a long, eHortful breath as Yorel gen-
tly placed a hand to his chest. Ee looked around the 
room at all the girls who watched him. Rnd then he 
wondered aloudC 3qhere’s Rmelia6’

3She had to go home,’ Yorel mumbled. 3She stayed 
as long as she could, after we brought you to bed, but 
she said )eter wouldn’t be happy if she didn’t come 
home on time.’

R feeling of unease came from the surrounding 
selkies at the mention of )eter, and Sylas responded to 
it with a hot anger and disgust as they all remembered 
Rmelia’s worried look. Ee could almost see how it had 
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gone in his mind, as the colony all averted their ga9es 
from him0

She had wanted to stay. Out she had swallowed and 
backed towards the door, clearly conWicted by fear. 
qhat might happen to Sylas if she left, or what might 
happen to herself if she stayed.

3I hate that man,’ Sylas mumbled, his entire body 
trembling as he tried to hold the feeling back. 3I’ll kill 
him. If he dares to lay a hand on her, I’ll kill him!

Isseal returned with his mirror, then, and it was 
clear she felt the rancid thoughts pushing themselves 
free from Sylas’ mind as she placed the mirror down 
and sat at his sideC causing his bed to creak and bow 
under her weight.

She  Wicked  her  whiskers  and  they  shimmered 
brightly, sending a calming sensation over Sylas that 
eased his rage and helped him to breathe.

Ee let out a long sigh, his entire body relaxing, and 
then pushed himself up to sit.

Ee cast a grateful glance to Yorel as she helped him 
steady, before turning to the mirror.

qhat he saw was a very strange sight, indeed.
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Eis once-plain skin had become mottled with dark 
spots, and his ears had grown long and pointed and 
WexibleC Wicking with his confusion alongside his long, 
silver-brown whiskers.

Eis Pngers and toes were now webbed. Rnd when 
he opened his mouth he found sharp fangs instead of 
Wat human teeth. The same paleness that had coloured 
his palms had now appeared on his stomach and chest, 
stopping Just short of his neck and down to his—

Sylas pulled his belt forward, casting a glance into 
his pants, and saw that the marking ran down his 
thighs to his knees.

3Is it still there?’ Yorel mumbled in his ear.
3Is what— Uh,’ Sylas almost laughed aloud at how 

silly a Guestion it was. 3‘es.’
3It’s Just that the rest of you became... selkie,’ she 

said, blushing, and Sylas felt her sheepish embarrass-
ment tickle him. 3I wasn’t sure what else might have 
changed.... It doesn’t actually matter, I— I was Just 
curious. I don’t know why I thought of it.’

Sylas did laugh aloud, now, as he wrapped an arm 
around Yorel and pulled her close to kiss her cheek. 
Ee felt a deep feeling of aHection escape him, and 
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Yorel’s embarrassment faded into love and relief as 
she turned her head, letting their lips meet.

3I never could have guessed this is what the ceremo-
ny would do to you,’ Isseal spoke from the couple’s 
side. 3There was no way to predict this. I’ve never 
heard of anything similar happening in all of selkie 
history. I’m sorry, Sylas.’

3qhy6’ it came out of him before he realised he’d 
asked it.  Out  when his  brain caught  up with his 
mouth, he found he didn’t mean it any less.

There was nothing to be sorry forC he had chosen 
to take the plunge into the unknown, knowing it was 
Plled with risks. Rnd... despite how strange he might 
feel in the moment, the changes were not a bad thing. 
The colony was beautiful, and to reWect it in his skin 
was an almost comforting thing.

Ee was one of them, now. Rnd it could never be 
denied, nor taken away from him. Eis belonging to 
the family was deep within his Wesh and soul.

The guilt that clung to Isseal faded as she watched 
Sylas with a Guiet, curious look. It was clear she un-
derstood all he felt as she gave a long breath through 
her nose and relaxed.
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The feeling of relief echoed throughout the room, 
and Sylas looked around the colony. They all watched 
him, tired smiles on their lips and a low hum of care 
radiating from their whiskers. Rnd he couldn’t help 
but smile back at themC his own happy feelings rising 
out of him.

Then Yorel’s aHection hit him again and he had to 
lie down to breathe.

3Is... is this how you feel all the time6’ he asked her, 
Guietly.

3‘es, it is,’ it was Isseal who answered, her voice 
taking on a humoured note. 3I warned you her feelings 
were strong.’

3‘ou did,’ Sylas conPrmed with a chuckle as Yorel’s 
love pressed down on him in a suHocating sGuee9e. 
3‘ou did warn me?’

3I...’ Yorel’s voice cracked as a tear rolled down her 
cheek. 3I’m sorry. I’m sorry that I hurt you. I Just... I 
love you. I love you so much. I wish I could control 
myself.’

3Do,’ Sylas took her hand, trying to hide the breath-
less note in his voice as he smiled up at her. 3Do, don’t 
be sorry. This is... this is beautiful. I’ve been numb for 
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so long, I forgot what it was to feel so good. I love you. 
Every single part of you. 1on’t you ever, ever apologise 
for what you let me feel.’

The pressure of Yorel’s love pressed down harder, 
and Sylas took a gulp of air to survive it.

Then there was a knock on his front door and a 
wave of fear spread over the selkies as they all fro9e and 
held their breath.

R long, tense Guiet held in the air before a familiar 
voice called through the doorC 3Sylas6’

3Rmelia?’ Sylas exclaimed, Joy rising up through 
him as Yorel hurried to let his sister into his house. 
3Rmelia, I’m in here?’

Rmelia  rushed  to  his  bed,  throwing  her  arms 
around him and breaking down in tears.

3I was so scared?’ she cried. 3I thought I’d lost you?’
3It’s alright. It’s alright,’ he told her, hugging her 

tight. 3I’m Pne.’
3I thought I’d lost you?’ she repeated. 3I couldn’t 

bare to lose you, Sylas? I couldn’t?’
3Shh, it’s okay,’ Sylas breathed. 3It’s okay.’
Rmelia let out a long, loud sound that Sylas had 

only heard from her once before, and as she clambered 
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into bed with him and curled up under his arm, he 
was reminded of the night their mother had left them. 
She had cried in much the same wayC her inconsolable 
wailing echoing through the silent house as their fa-
ther lay drunk and unconscious on the kitchen Woor.

Rnd so he spoke the same words that he’d spoken to 
her, all those years ago0 3It’s okay. I’m here. Averything 
is going to be okay, I promise. I’m here.’



Chapter 21

It was far too early in the morning for Sylas to dnk 
himself wauing p.B ,pt yetb stillb his eyes -ptterek 
o.enB

Slowlyb he felt his coky .plling itself from its slpmA
cerek stateb ank he groggily liftek his heak to loou 
aropnk his hopseB

It hak ceen a weeu sinve the heartconking veremoA
nyb nowB ’nk kes.ite the favt that he was revoMerA
ing well ank kikn—t neek hel. varing for himself anyA
moreb Horel—s family Ehis familyE hak still kevikek 
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to acankon the suerry they hak ceen staying at to slee. 
in his hopse ank uee. watvh oMer himB

Uhey all laik avross his vram.ek -oor in a .ileB Wrom 
where his clanuet crpshek the gropnkb opt the cekA
room koor to the main roomb ank halfway into the 
uitvhenb seluies lay vlpmsily oMer oneAanother as they 
sle.tB

’ small twinge of emotion vapght Sylas— attentionb 
ank he glanvek to his cekroom winkow to see Isseal 
gaxing optsike with a seriops loou on her faveB

Uhen a s.aru of fear topvhek Sylas— whisuers from 
elsewhere in the roomb ank Isseal—s whisuers -ivuek a 
vomforting feeling in res.onseB

‘hen another waMe of an?iops emotion -oatek 
into the airb Isseal tprnekb mauing a cevuoning motion 
with her hankb ank Sylas watvhek as N.helia stpmA
clek from the family .ile ank stook at her matriarvh—s 
sikeB

Y’nother cak kreamC— Isseal asuekB
N.helia nokkekB YUhAUhe orva oneB—
Y’hb— Isseal -ivuek her earB
YJop kikn—t reavh me in timeb— N.helia saikb softlyB 

Y’nk it vapght me mikAair ank swallowek me wholeB—
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YI will always reavh yop in timeb— Isseal .romisekb 
.ptting an arm aropnk her nieveB

YIt felt like it was happening all over again,— she 
mpmclekb ank Sylas felt her spjovating memory5 
something slamming into her with so mpvh forve the 
wink was unovuek opt of herb followek cy the sensaA
tion of twisting thropgh the air so fast she voplkn—t 
creathe in againB

YI will always reavh yop in timeb— Isseal re.eatekb a 
drmb .rotevtiMe feeling rakiating opt of herB It clanA
uetek the entire room liue a tight ank vomforting emA
craveB Y’lwaysB—

N.helia shiMerekb letting opt a long creathb ank SyA
las felt her start to rela? as she .ressek into Isseal—s sikeB

Re kikn—t mean to interrp.tb cpt he voplkn—t holk 
cavu the instinvtiMe sym.athetiv twitvh that vame opt 
of his new whisuersb ank the two women tprnek to 
loou at himB

Y6ook morningb Sylasb— Isseal saikB YRow are yop 
feelingC—

Y,etter than yesterkayb— he answerekb varefplly shiftA
ing opt from pnker Horel—s arm so he voplk stank ank 
qoin the two seluies cy his winkowB
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Y‘hivh  was  cetter  than  the  kay  ceforeb—  Isseal 
re.liekb a hpmoprek note in her MoiveB YIf I kikn—t 
unow any cetterb I—k thinu yop were revoMeringB—

YJop woplk thinub— he vhpvulek cavuB
N.helia gaMe him a tirek smile as he stook cesike 

herB YRaMe yop dgprek opt how to tprn into a sealb 
yetC—

Y1ob cpt I learnt I van ko this,— he liftek a hankb 
holking his creath ank fovpsing Meryb very hark on 
his dngersB ‘ith a great amopnt of ejortb a tingling 
sensation vre.t thropgh his hank ank his kelivate dnA
gerAweccing slowly kisa..earekB

Uhenb sweat forming on his crowb he let his creath 
opt ank the weccing retprnekB

YWasvinatingb— Isseal vommentekB Y‘ith .ravtiveb 
mayce yop voplk a..ear hpman againB—

Sylas wi.ek the sweat from his fave ank shrpggekB 
Re kikn—t say it opt lopkb cpt he kikn—t see mpvh of a 
.oint of trying to loou hpman again5 he hak felt more 
at home in the volony than he eMer hak with other 
hpmansB ’nk this new suin was more vomfortacle 
than his own hak ceenB
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N.helia—s whisuers twitvhek .layfpllyb ank it was 
vlear she ank Isseal hak felt what he hakB

YHorel liues yop cest liue thatb toob— N.helia vomA
mentekB YShe tolk me yopr ka..ling frames yopr eye
sBBBB I kon—t see itB—

It was Sylas— tprn to giMe his whisuers a hpmoprek 
-ivub this timeB

’s he kikb he felt it retprnek with a strong sKpeexe 
of loMe that make him stpmcle into Isseal as his unees 
nearly cpvulekB

YGood morning!— he managek creathlesslyb tprning 
to his cek where Horel layb her eyes halfAo.enb watvhA
ing himB YSorryB 8ik I waue yopC—

Yes, the answer vame thropgh to himb alongsike the 
strong feeling that she was glak he hak5 that she always 
wantek to ce awaue when he wasb so she voplk s.enk 
eMery moment with himB

Isseal hel.ek Sylas stank steakyb ank he .ressek cavu 
his whisuers ank toou a kee. creathb fovpsing on 
npmcing the intensity of Horel—s loMing emotionsB

It was ki9vpltb cpt he thopght he was getting the 
hang of itB Re was acle to creathe easilyb at leastb ank 
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the weight of her feelings kikn—t feel Kpite as vrpshing 
as they hak when he—k drst felt themB

Nnve he was spre he hak his vonnevtion with Horel 
pnker vontrolb he loouek to her again ank smilek5 
senking his own waMe of loMe her wayB

She gigglekb her legs tprning to a tail as she -png her 
lower half qoyopsly into the air ank uivuek the clanuet 
halfway avross the roomB

It fell onto one of the other seluiesb who grpmclek 
ank crpshek it asike cefore koxing oj againB

Sylas vhpvulek at Horel—s silly optcprstb cefore reA
trieMing his clanuet ank starting cavu towarks herB

,pt then he .apsekB
’ strangeb new .pll tpggek at himb ank he loouek 

avross the volony to see !hoece was watvhing him5 her 
ears -ivuing p. ank her dngers ta.Ata.Ata..ing onto 
her mother—s stomavh as she kikB

It was vlearb as she -ivuek her whisuers ank wigglek 
opt from pnker her mother—s armb that she wantek 
him to go ank lay with herB

Sylas vast a glanve to Horelb who gaMe a grin ank rose 
to her feetB She ank Sylas coth make their way oMer 
to the vhilkb who vlamcerek onto their la.s as they 
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sat kown together so she voplk lay avross the coth of 
themB She reavhek p. for their attention ank Horel 
clew a ras.cerry into her stomavhb eliviting a giggleB

4orkelia raisek her heakb wearily loouing at her 
kapghters cefore laying cavu kown ank vlosing her 
eyesB ’s she settlekb Horel lay against her5 resting her 
heak on her liue a .illowb then she graccek !hoece cy 
her tail ank yanuek her p. to lay on her vhestB

!hoece gaMe a sKpeal of spr.rise ank qoyb thopgh she 
was silently shpshek cy seMeral seluies— whisuerA-ivus 
ank voMerek her mopth in a vhilkish motionB

Uhat was when 2as sat p. from 4orkelia—s other 
sike ank loouek at her sistersB She vlearly tprnek a few 
thopghts oMer in her minkb her whisuers giMing opt 
a tingle of annoyanve at ceing wouenb cefore a shar. 
realisation of whose faplt it was s.iuek from her ank 
she liftek a hankb cringing it kown hark kirevtly in the 
mikkle of Horel—s faveB

Horel sKpawuek lopkly ank more seluies shpshek 
herE ,oth with whisuers ank with worksB ’ moment 
.assek as Horel—s whisuers gaMe an immatpre -ivub ank 
she helk !hoece tight to her vhest with one hank so 
she voplk roll oMer ank smavu 2as with the otherB
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2as immekiately hit her cavub ank Horel raisek her 
hank to striue her sister yet againBBB cpt cefore she 
voplkb their mother sat p. ank vast a glare from one 
girl to the otherB

Uhey coth cowek their heaks in shame ank lay 
kown Kpietly on either sike of their motherB

’ hpmoprek feeling vame from the winkowb ank 
Sylas tprnek to see Isseal ank N.helia shauing their 
heaks at eavh other ank rolling their eyesB Re vhpvuA
lek as Isseal—s gaxe fell cavu to Kpietly watvhing opt 
his winkow at the early morning lightBBB cpt it then 
tprnek to a vonfpsek an?ietyb  as  Isseal—s  whisuers 
twitvhek in vonvernB

YIssealC— 4orkelia asuek as seMeral seluies ropsek at 
Isseal—s spkken worryB

YIt—sBBB— Isseal -ivuek her earsb Kpivuly glanving to 
Sylasb cefore loouing cavu opt the winkowB YIt—s yopr 
sisterB—

Y’meliaC— Sylas was on his feet in momentsb weaMing 
thropgh the wauing seluies as he make for his front 
koorB

It was farb far too early in the kay for ’melia to show 
p. at his hopse pnannopnvekb so Sylas make his way 
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into his yarkb followek cy half the volonyb ank hprriek 
to his sister as she stpmclek kown the roakB

Uhe drst thing he notivek was the clook on her faveB
It was a smear avross her vheeu crouen only cy the 

lines where her tears hak fallenb with its soprve still 
slowly ooxing from her nose ank kown to a s.lit in her 
li.B

Uhe sevonk thing he notivek was the ri. in her 
nightgown—s shoplkerb as if it hak ceen graccek ank 
yanuek so Miolently the seam hak s.litB

’nk the thirk thing he notivek was the cacy in 
her armsb vlptvhek tight ank .rotevtiMely against her 
vhest5 too tightb .erha.sB ’s if she thopght she woplk 
lose him if she let him goB

Y’meliaCF— Sylas vriekb graccing his sister as she 
stpmclek oMer to him ank all cpt fell into his emcraveB 
Y’re yop alrightCF—

Y’gainE It—s starting againF— she vriekb her socs 
shauing her entire coky as she gas.ek eavh creathB 
YRe—k sto..ek for so long I thopghtE I thopght 
mayce I—k imaginek itE ,pt IE I van—tE I van—t ko 
it againF I van—tF I van—tF—



RT’OU,ND18 3:3

YWhat’s starting againC— vame a yopng Moiveb ank 
Sylas tprnek to the yopng girl who—k s.ouenb qpst in 
time to see her mother grac her wrist ank krag her 
cavu insikeB YWhy’s she upset?—

Rot white rage dllek Sylas from heakAtoAtoeb ank 
it was evhoek thropgh the volony5 eavh seluie who 
laik eyes on ’melia immekiately sharing his anger ank 
kisgpstB

Y‘hat ha..enekC— the Moive was drm ank strongb 
ank it vapsek an immekiate .ath to .art in the vrowk 
of the volonyb so that Isseal voplk stank at ’melia—s 
sikeB

’melia was soccing too mpvh to re.lyb as Isseal 
watvhek her with a svowlB !rotevtiMe anger -ivuek 
from the matriarvh—s whisuersE It was a Miolent want 
to ri.b ank tearb ank kestroy whateMer it was that hak 
hprt the Mplneracle yopng woman in front of herB

’nk it was one that Sylas evhoek right cavub as his 
sister .ressek her clookiek fave tight into his vhest ank 
vriek so hark it enkek with a wretvh as if she were 
acopt to ce sivuB
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YWhat. Happened,— it wasn—t a Kpestion anymoreb 
cpt an orker to elacorateB YUell psb ’meliaB So that we 
van hel. yopB—

YRe woplkn—t sto. vryingF— ’melia—s Moive croue as 
she liftek herself away from Sylas ank vlptvhek her 
son tightB TMery .art of her tremclek as she sKpeexek 
her eyes shpt ank heaMek againB Y!eter ue.t yelling ank 
yelling at me to maue him sto.F ’nk I triekF I triekF 
,pt he woplkn—t valm kownF ’nk thenE UhenE 
!eterE Re ue.tE Shaking him— Re woplkn—t sto. 
shaking himF I thopghtE I thopght he was going to 
kill himF I hakE Rak toE Uo ko something! I hak to 
ko something to sto. himF ,pt heE ReE ReEY

Uhe rage from the seluies rose liue -ames roaring 
heat into the suyB Wpriopsb qoint energy creathek opt of 
the volony in a single strong waMe of kisgpst as ’melia 
vhouek opt the ceating she—k reveiMekB

Uhe  waMe  clanuetek  the  seluie  familyb  -oating 
aropnk them liue pnseen mist that krew opt growls 
ank snarls ank shoptsB

,ptb angrier than the entire volony togetherb Sylas 
stook cy his sister—s sikeb tremcling with emotion he 
voplkn—t vontainB
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Dnacle to sto. himselfb Sylas tprnek ank startek p. 
the roakB

YSylasF— Isseal vallek after himb ank he felt her KpesA
tion la. at his heelsH Where are you going?

Re res.onkek cy tprning to loou Isseal in the eye5 
thopgh he unew eMery seluie felt the angry intention 
that esva.ek his heartB

Re was going to uill !eterB
Re was going to uill !eterb ank nothing in this worlk 

or the next was going to sto. himF
’nything that eMen tried to get cetween his hanks 

ank his  crotherAinAlaw—s  throat woplk ce torn to 
shreksB

Isseal met Sylas— eyeb her gaxe pn-invhing as he 
sharek with her his rageB ’nk then she nokkekb senkA
ing cavu her pnkerstanking5 eMery .rotevtiMe feeling 
she hak eMer feltb eMery dght she—k hak to enkpre to 
.rotevt her familyb eMery wopnk she—k spjerekb eMery 
cite that dllek her mopth with the tang of clookE 
It all rpshek thropgh Sylas— minkB ’nk it gaMe him 
strength he—k neMer felt ceforeB

Uhen his eyes -ivuek to Horelb who .ressek her ears 
cavu in fearB
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YSylasBBBBY
YStay with ’meliab— was the last thing he saik cefore 

he tprnek away from his family ank make for the vityB
Please, Horel—s pns.ouen works vhasek him along 

the .athb topvhing to his KpiMering whisuersb ank he 
unew she was strpggling not to follow himB Please 
don’t get hurt.



Chapter 22

Sylas was too angry to notice the surprised looks he 
got as he stormed his way through the city.

People who knew him from the markets did dou-
ble-takes as they saw his strange new form. And even 
those who didn’t know him stared; for he looked none 
like any of the eight known races who commonly 
walked the streets. He was something new and un-
familiar to the humans around him— Something to 
take a step away from, as his ears pinned back and he 
pressed through the crowd towards his sister’s house.
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A crowd drew around him as he slammed into the 
gate, gripping his hands on the old metal and shriek-
ing as loud as his lungs would allow:

‘PETER  YOU  WIFE-BEATING  BASTARD! 
GET  OUT  HERE  OR  I’LL  BREAK  DOWN 
YOUR DOOR!’

There was movement at the window, the curtain 
pulling aside so the man inside could look out with 
a confused scowl as Sylas leapt the gate and stumbled 
furiously towards the house.

He was at the door before Peter was; his foot slam-
ming into its hard wooden surface with enough force 
to cause splinters at the hinge.

Sylas kicked it again as he heard Peter making for his 
hallway.

The third kick broke the lock, and the door narrow-
ly missed the man inside as it ?ew open.

‘PETER!’ Sylas shrieked, his voice echoing through 
the house with the violence of canon-7re. ‘YOU BAS-
TARD!’

‘Sylasq!’ it was obvious Peter was surprised to see 
his in-law. In this form. In this rage. It was clear that 
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everything about Sylas was a shock, as Peter’s eyes 
went wide and he took a step back.

‘YOU BASTARD!’ Sylas repeated, advancing on 
the man. ‘How dare you! How dare you hurt her!’

Peter dodged around Sylas, stumbling into his front 
yard. For a moment his face turned in a scowl, but 
then his eyes cut to the crowd who watched them 
and it 8uickly changed into a cool, false ezpression of 
confusion. ‘I don’t know what you mean—‘

‘You know very well what I mean!’ Sylas hissed. ‘You 
lay your hands on my sister— You lay your hands on 
her son! A baby, Peter! You beat a fucking baby!’

The crowd whispered amongst themselves; but it 
was not of Sylas’ concern. While Peter seemed to wor-
ry of his reputation and the looks that followed Sylas’ 
accusation, Sylas knew that his reputation was the last 
thing Peter should have been thinking of.

He should have been running for his life.
A vicious feeling contorted through Sylas’ body, 

and he lunged at his brother-in-law; chasing him 
backwards into the gate.

Peter was too slow fumbling with its lock, and Sylas’ 
new, sharp teeth found his shoulder.
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Blood oo2ed from the marks Sylas left in his skin. 
Though as he clamped down and yanked, he realised 
his teeth had caught more fabric then ?esh, and the 
sleeve of the thick cotton garb Peter wore ripped away 
with a cracking of seams that echoed over the noise of 
screaming from the crowd.

Peter gave up on his gate’s lock, then, and all but fell 
over it into the street.

Sylas was 8uick to follow, leaping on the man as he 
tried to 7nd his footing and biting again; this time 
snapping at his ear and scoring deep, sharp marks 
across Peter’s cheek.

He was thrown o0 Peter’s back to the ground, 
though he missed no beat between rising to his feet 
and taking to pursuing his in-law as he ?ed.

He chased the man through the city, ignoring the 
people who screamed and scattered around them. 
Every time Peter glanced back, Sylas would scream his 
name in rage; vile threats and putrid words following 
from both their mouths.

From Peter’s house to the beach, Sylas pursued 
him; driving the man towards the waves before 7nally 
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catching up as Peter stumbled on a loose rock, and 
leaping onto his back.

His teeth met his ear again, this time tearing it o0.
That was when Peter’s hand closed around Sylas’ 

throat, and Sylas was slammed into the sand. A boot 
met his face before he could roll to his knees, and Peter 
grabbed Sylas by his long blond hair and repeatedly 
lay his 7st to the side of his head.

The taste of his own blood mized with Peter’s in his 
mouth as he struggled to free himself; though Peter’s 
grip was too 7rm, and his strikes too precise for Sylas 
to properly 7ght back.

The ezpertise in Peter’s punches only made Sylas 
that much angrier as he realised how the man had 
become so skilled in laying down blows. And the 
thought of ezactly who he had been practicing this 
violence on 7lled Sylas with a mind-numbing fury like 
none he had ever felt before.

Peter’s 7st met his Maw again, and Sylas let out a cry 
of rage as he kicked out at Peter, writhing in the man’s 
grasp before 7nally breaking free.

He fell to the ground, barely having time to right 
himself before Peter lifted his boot to stomp on him— 
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But then a heavy form slammed into Peter from the 
side and the man’s horri7ed screams echoed against 
the crowd’s as 5orel, slick and wet with seawater, 
clamped down on his arm and tugged back violently; 
blood spurting into her face as ?esh tore from bone.

She stumbled back as Peter pushed her, releasing her 
hold so the meat of Peter’s arm could fall and hang 
loosely from the few strands of tendon that connected 
it to the rest of him.

Peter stared at 5orel as she gave a snarl and ?icked 
her whiskers furiously, and Sylas felt all of her anger 
and rage hit him in a violent wave that sent him chas-
ing after Peter again.

They ?anked him together as he ran over the sand, 
spatters of blood trailing behind him.

Sylas leapt upon him, his teeth scoring more deep 
gouges into the skin of Peter’s cheek. And then he 
felt 5orel at his side; her teeth clamping onto Pe-
ter’s shoulder and tearing into him with inhuman 
strength.

Peter broke free and stumbled back, torn skin and 
?esh hanging from his arms and face as he stared, 
wide-eyed, at the couple.
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He looked terri7ed as they stood together, shaking 
in rage and watching him with sharp eyes.

Good, Sylas thought. I hope you suffer every bit of 
fear you ever put into my little sister!

Peter took another step back as 5orel licked her 
teeth, and Sylas readied himself to take chase again—

But then Cordelia rushed in from the ocean, com-
ing with the wave that washed Peter’s feet. She sunk 
her teeth in Peter’s arm, ripping a chunk out of him 
as he pulled away with a shriek.

He turned to stare at the woman with wide eyes; 
clearly surprised by her shae’vah-like si2e and croco-
dile-strength Maw.

‘Wh-Whatq!’  he  breathed,  stumbling  back  as 
Cordelia took a deep breath and growled so low the 
sand at her feet rumbled. ‘What are youq!’

‘A mother,’ she retorted. ‘A mother who sees a man 
not worthy of his wife and pup!’

Peter trembled under Cordelia’s form, before rush-
ing around her and making to ?ee— But he was cut 
o0 by Isseal, herself, as she emerged from the waves 
and loomed over him.
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Horri7ed screams echoed through the crowd at the 
monstrous creature that stood before them; though 
Isseal’s focus, as she let out a whale-blow breath of 
fury from her nose, was completely on Peter.

‘How dare you,’ Isseal said, her voice trembling with 
a deep, violent rage. ‘What kind of monster attacks his 
own childq’

Peter was too shocked to reply as he stumbled back; 
his breath choking in his throat as Isseal inhaled deeply 
and stood to her full, terrifying height.

‘You are a vile creature,’ she growled. ‘And if you 
want to act like an animal, I’ll end your life as one!’

It was so fast Sylas wasn’t sure he’d even seen Isseal 
lunge. All he knew was what he saw now; a huge, 
looming beast of a seal that was as large as two horses 
standing side-by-side had clamped her humongous 
Maws over Peter’s head and throat. She lifted herself 
up, biting down as Peter shrieked and struggled in her 
grasp....

And then she threw all of her weight downwards 
with a sickening CRUNCH and horri7c snapping 
sound.
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Peter fell limp at Isseal’s feet as she stood back up 
to her full height and pushed back her blood-covered 
curls.

Sylas felt his heartbeat begin to slow as Isseal ?icked 
out her whiskers.

It was done.
It was over.
She had performed her duty as the colony’s matri-

arch and protected her family from the danger that 
had threatened them.

She met Sylas’ eye, giving him an ezhausted nod— 
And then she stumbled as a pole arm narrowly missed 
her, its spiked aze-head top sticking into the sand be-
side her.

Sylas recognised it immediately as belonging to the 
city guard and gave a cry of fear, his whiskers ?icking 
with urgency for his family to ?ee.

‘Into the water!’ Isseal ordered, ushering Cordelia 
to the ocean. ‘5orel! Sylas! You too!’

5orel made for the sea, but Sylas hesitated.
The water was still so looming and vast, and he still 

struggled to swim— What if it hindered himq What if 
he drownedq!
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‘SYLAS!’ 5orel’s shriek caught his attention, but 
not in time.

An arrow sunk in his leg and he collapsed with a cry 
in the sand.

A spear-tip then aimed itself at Sylas and he rolled 
to raise his hands in submission.

‘Don’t move!’ the lead guard ordered, his voice 
cracking in fear as he side-eyed the dead man on the 
ground. ‘Stay down until we bind you!’

Sylas nodded, ready to submit. But then he felt a 
shooting feeling of fear sting his whiskers as 5orel 
threw herself over him, shielding him from the guards 
as they pointed their weapons at him. She made to 
lunge, but Sylas grabbed her; willing her with every-
thing he had to follow their orders.

If she tried to 7ght, they would kill her.
But if she stayed still as they said, they would take 

them both alive.
He felt Isseal’s call for him and 5orel break through 

the waves, and he sent out another signal for her to 
retreat; to go home. To check on Amelia.
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He felt her hesitation at his plea. But he pressed the 
urgency for her to not come for them. To listen to his 
warning and keep her distance.

He begged with all his heart for Isseal to trust that 
he knew this world of men and spears, Must as she knew 
her world of currents and coral, and that he would 
keep 5orel from harm.

But she had to leave them behind to save them.
The thought sent a horrible pang of guilt through 

Isseal, and he felt it radiate through the air painfully 
as she, against all her instincts, listened to Sylas and 
turned away.



Chapter 23

The salt  from the air  clung to the walls  of the 
cli-dsipe ,risonv anp the pim eyening light cre,t in 
from the tinbv .arrep winpows that sat high .b the 
roofS

The holping cell that kblas founp himself loc;ep 
within was colp anp cram,epM es,eciallb without 
Horel at his sipeS xe coulp see her at the other enp 
of the roomv ,acing anqiouslb as her ears Iic;ep anp 
her whis;ers twitchepv senping her silent Euestions to 
him oyer anp oyerM as;ing if he was o;abS Af theb were 
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safe hereS Af his leg still hurtS ’hb were theb not in the 
same cell‘

kblas was too tirep to answerv though he still Iic;ep 
his whis;ers .ac; out an attem,t to comfort HorelS 
khe pipnCt relaqv so he too; a pee, .reath anp sat u,S

JAtCs o;abvC he saip aloupS JACll eq,lain it all laterv A 
,romiseSC

The guarps at the poor to the room cast each other a 
sipedebe glanceS Thenv a loup wet sni- came from the 
cell .esipe HorelCsv anp a yoice followep as the lum, 
on the .ep shiftepS

JBbev ponCt loo; so confusepv ,igsvC it was a lowv 
masculine yoice that s,o;e with a shar, note of and
nobance hippen within a foreign accentS JThebCre 
sel;iesv  right‘ Theb can reap each otherCs  minpsS 
ThatCs whb thebCre alwabs such ,estsS YanCt tell what 
thebCre ,lanningM canCt ,re,are against itSC

Horel sto,,ep her ,acingv turning on her heels 
to stare at the lum,S B moment ,assep as curiositb 
,ric;ep at herSSSS Then she scowlepv anp kblas was hit 
with a strong feeling of irritationS

JDghv bouCre neovi, arenCt bou‘C she grum.lepS JA 
shoulp haye ;nownSC
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JNohv ainCt bou contemptible?C the neoyi res,onpepv 
sitting u, anp throwing o- his .lan;etS J0ip mb eqisd
tence stri;e a nerye‘C

kblas frownep at the neoyi as he rose to his feetS xis 
eeldli;e face was turnep u, in a grinv anp his .right 
greendanpd.lue :ns were Iic;ep out in an eq,ression 
that kblas recognisep from the neoyi chilpren who 
woulp freEuent his stall! At was a chee;b loo;v full of 
mischiefv anp kblas ;new immepiatelb that this man 
wantep to get on HorelCs neryes on ,ur,oseS

kblas Iic;ep his whis;ersv warning Horel to not 
engageM senping her the feeling that this man was 9ust 
loo;ing for a riseS Bnpv for a momentv she turnep 
awabS Though she Euic;lb turnep .ac; as the man 
hissep a laugh1

J—ouCre 9ust map .ecause bou canCt ro. me through 
the .arsv ab‘C

J’ellv maybe if bou pipnCt oyerdhunt we woulpnCt 
haye to :ght bou for foopVC Horel sna,,ep .ac;v igd
noring kblas as he callep out for her not to listenS

Jxe 9ust wants a reactionv HorelV Agnore himVC
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JxahVC The manCs grin grewS JAf bouse woulp 9ust 
res,ect territorb .orpers bouse woulp haye ber own 
hunting grounpsVC

JThe ocean .elongs to all!C Horel arguepv turning 
her nose u,S JAtCs not anboneCs ,lace to trb anp control 
itSC

JNohv bouse are gonna start tal;ing a.out the ’aye 
’arpen ainCt ba!J

J0onCt act li;e A canCtV 0o bou ;now how much 
damage he pip‘V 0o bou ;now how manb sel;ies he 
;illep!J

Jxe ;illep 9ust as manb of our ;inp as ber ownvC the 
neoyi casuallb ,ointep outS J’e hate him 9ust as much 
as bouse all poSC

Horel Iic;ep her ears .ac; chilpishlb as the neoyi 
grinnep at herM frustration rapiating o- her in hot 
Iowing wayes that threatenep to cho;e kblas with 
their heatS

Thenv the heat turnep to shar, confusion as the 
neoyi reachep through the .ars anp o-erep Horel his 
hanpS
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J2ameCs  Ures;avC  he  saipS  JTheb  call  me  the 
YhaindUrea;erv on account of all the chaind.rea;ing 
A poSC

JYhaind.rea;ing‘C kblas echoepS xe ebep the guarps 
.b the poorM one of who shruggep .ac; at him anp 
sighep louplb1

Jxe was caught smuggling stolen slayes ,ast!J
J—ouse canCt steal ,eo,leVC Ures;aCs tone harpenep 

from ,labful to angrbv as he .arep his teeth anp gaye a 
hissdli;e .reathS JTheb werenCt stolen slaves, theb was 
escaped victims of the .astarp rich in KioletCs LielpV 
Bnp ACp .e caught a hunprep times oyerv if it meant 
bouse .ootlic;ers ainCt a.le to get bour hanps .ac; on 
JemVC

J—ouCre reallb not scarep of facing 9ustice‘C the guarp 
as;epS

JJustice?C the neoyi s,it at the IoorS JA ainCt facing 
no ;inp of 9usticeV Justice woulp .e thems yictims not 
haying to run for the rest of their liyesV Justice woulp 
.e chilpren returnep to their mothersv Jsteap of .eing 
,ut to wor; in sund.la3ing :elpsV Justice woulp .e that 
4ing To.ias ,abing retri.ution to the families heCs 
allowep to .e ri,,ep a,artVC
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B short s,ar; of confusion Iic;ep from HorelCs 
whis;ers at Ures;aCs angerM though after a moment she 
crossep her arms anp noppep in agreementS

JBbev  A  ainCt  sur,risep  a  sel;ie  agrees  with  me 
on  freepomvC  Ures;a  commentep  as  he  ebep  herS 
JUbdthed.bv A po agree with bouse that the ocean .ed
longs to allS ’ater shoulpnCt haye no .orpersSC

JUut bou saip!J
JA was 9ust trbing to get a rise outta bousevC he wayep 

a pismissiye hanpS JBs ber wife saipSC
Jxus.anpvC kblas commentepS
Ures;a raisep his .row at thatv loo;ing kblas oyer 

.efore giying a laughS JBbeV 5oo; at thatv a male sel;ieV 
2ow ACye seen it all! ’as bouse .orn li;e thatv or pip 
bouse change ber minp later on‘C

JA was .orn a humanvC kblas saipv sim,lbS JThe sel;ie 
,art is whatCs newSC

JBwv ponCt ;now whb bouse woulp eyer wanna .e a 
selkie,C Ures;a teasepv ebeing Horel for a reactionS JUut 
to each their ownv A Js,oseVC

kblas o,enep his mouth to res,onpv .ut he cut o- 
as a mournful shiyer ri,,lep through his whis;ersS
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Asseal hap :nallb tolp the colonb eqactlb what hap 
ha,,enepv anp theb werenCt ta;ing it wellS

Bn  aching  loneliness  !some  ;inp  of  grief! 
gri,,ep his soul anp sEuee3ep it tightS Bnp he coulp 
see Horel felt it toov as her .reathing Euic;enep anp 
she gri,,ep herself tight in a hugS

Where are you?
xe coulp feel the terri:ep Euestions from his familb 

,ric;ling in his s;inS
Where are you?
Are you safe?
Are you lost?
Bn oyerwhelming feeling tore through his chestS 

At was as if the entire colonb hap criep out at oncev 
.egging for their lost familb to return to themS

Jkit pownvC saip the guarpS J—ouCre going to ma;e 
bour in9urb worseVC

kblas coulpnCtS xe couldn’t!
xe ;noc;ep oyer the chair .esipe his .ep as he 

turnep to the pirection of the call anp stum.lep into 
the wallS xe felt the pes,erate neep to .rea; through 
itS To get outv anp to follow the silent crbing that was 
oyerwhelming his sensesS
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JxebVC shoutep the guarpS JYalm pownVC
Horel let out a crbv echoep .b kblasC ownv anp he 

colla,sep to his ;nees as her miserb shoo; his entire 
.opbS

J’hoav lapbVC Ures;a reachep through his cell .ars 
as Horel fell into themv so..ingv anp wra,,ep an arm 
arounp her in a comforting wabS J—ouCre rightS —ouCre 
rightS Ta;e a .reathv missusS 0ee, onev nowSC

JThebCre calling usVC she criepS JTheb ponCt ;now 
that weCre safeV Theb ponCt ;nowVC

Trapped!
The horri.le call stung kblasC minpv anp he hap to 

coyer his mouth to ;ee, from so..ingS
Trapped!
They’re trapped.
They’re lost.
They can’t find us.
They can’t get home!
Then he felt AssealCs mournful callv anp was stung 

pee,  into  his  heart  .b  her  grief  as  she  silentlb 
mournep1

It’s happening again. I couldn’t save them.
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kblas ;new she was thin;ing of her paughterv as 
the oyerwhelming feeling of hel,lessness anp failure 
oyertoo; herS

Then Horel gaye a shoutv sha;ing with so.s as her 
wails echoep o- the ,rison wallsv anp kblas felt the 
cries sta. into him li;e ;niyesS

xe ,lacep his heap against the wall anp felt tears 
esca,e his ebes as he triep to reach out to his familbM 
he focusep on the ache in his chestv ,ulling it out anp 
,ushing it through the airS

JI love you,C he whis,erep aloupS JI love you. I love 
you. I love you.C

Love.
The res,onse came to him li;e a coolv saltb waye 

running oyer his .opbS
We love you, too.
B warm air coyerep himv chasing awab the chill of 

his cellv anp he ;new theb returnep his feelingsS
JBCightvC Ures;a heayep a sigh as HorelCs .reathd

ing calmepv though he pipnCt sto, ru..ing her .ac;S 
J—ouCre rightS —ouCre rightSC

JHorel‘C kblas as;epv Iic;ing his concern to herS
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JACm o;abvC she saip as she too; a pee,v shuppering 
.reath anp sat u, straightS khe wi,ep her ebesv then 
loo;ep at Ures;aS JA neyer thought ACp .e comfortep .b 
a neovi,C she commentepS J—ou alwabs seem so much 
more interestep in chasing us o-SC

Jxebv  nowv  some  of  us  are  niceS  ’eCre  not  a 
hiyedminpv after allVC he chuc;lepS JDnli;e some ,eod
,leSC

’ea; humour rapiatep from Horel as she sco-ep at 
Ures;a anp wi,ep her ebes againS

JBbev girlv ponCt bou loo; so worriep J.out all this 
nothing thatCs ha,,ening to bavC Ures;a saip as he ,et 
her shoulperS JACye .een in ,lentb of scra,s li;e thisS 
Blwabs turns out right in the enpSC

kblas silentlb agreepv senping a waye of comfort to 
Horel as he let out a long .reath anp let his shoulpers 
go slac;S

Everything will be alrightv he thoughtM unsure if 
it was to comfort himself or the sel;ies who silentlb 
reachep out to himS We’ll get out of here, one way or 
another.



Chapter 24

The night  had been even harder  than the day; 
Morel’s lonely misery was echoed by the colony’s own, 
as they reached out from the cli-pbase below the 
.risonI

Bsseal had tried to move her family away from the 
dangerous waves and shar. stonesI kut even when 
most of the other calls had faded bacC to their home 
sCerry, Sordelia’s never falteredI Hylas could almost 
imagine her, nestled tightly into the rocCs of the cli-, 
huddled bacC to avoid the waves that threw themp
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selves u. at her as she refused to leave her lost daughter 
alone in this terrifying new .lace that she was tra..ed 
inI

Bt was only the ne—t morning when any Cind of ho.e 
had been feltW qhen Rmelia had ste..ed into the 
.rison, baby qillis in her arms, ‘anCed by two new 
guards who told her she had one hour before she was 
to leaveI

The new guards had then taCen over for the mornp
ing shift, and the guards who had s.ent the night 
arguing with kresCa gave relieved sighs and e—ited as 
GuicCly as .ossibleI

!zood riddance, ayeJ’ kresCa hissed after themI 
!Bmagine thinCing the Harbridge family needs dep
fendingW kootlicCersJ They’d sell youse in their aucp
tions, no second thoughtsJ Bf youse are gonna defend 
slavers, youse should at least be getting paid to do itJ’

kresCa’s shouting continued as one of the guards 
Wan undersiYed shae’vah who only stood as tall as 
MorelW walCed Rmelia over to Hylas’ cell and gave 
her his own stool to sit onI Ee s.oCe softly as he 
‘icCed an a-ectionate 8nger at her baby, then o-ered 
Rmelia some comforting words before retreating bacC 
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to his .lace by the door and standing beside his human 
com.anionI

Hylas tried to tune out all of the overstimulating 
in.ut that barraged him as he lay in his  bedI Ee 
was overwhelmed by all  he could feel;  the call  of 
his colony’s mourning was intermi—ing with Morel’s 
confusion and fearIII and kresCa’s constant shouting 
certainly wasn’t hel.ing him clear his head, anyI

!Hylasj’ Rmelia asCed as she watched her brother try 
to catch his breathI !Rre you alrightj qhat ha..ened 
to youj’

!They harpooned him,’ Morel e—.lained from her 
own bedI !They shot him with a tiny little har.oon, 
and then tried to s.ear himJ’

!Rn arrow,’ Hylas clari8edI !B was shot with an arrowI 
There’s not too much damage, but B need a few days 
to healI’

!Dah, wounds liCe that taCe a few weeCs,’ kresCa 
cut in with a wet gillpsni-I Then, after a moment of 
confused staring, he grinned at RmeliaI !Uh, hold u.I 
9ouse are a girlJ qhat’s a .retty thing liCe youse doing 
in a danC old .lace liCe thisj’
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Rmelia seemed stunned by kresCa’s Guestion, bep
fore she motioned to HylasI !B’mIII here to talC to my 
brotherI’

!Rw, yeah, the selCiepboyJ’ kresCa chucCledI !Ee’s a 
nice bloCe, ain’t hej Oeal .rettyJ 0ooCs liCe it runs in 
the family, does itW’

!0eave her alone, kresCa,’ the shae’vah guard sni-edI 
!Hhe’s only got an hour, don’t waste her timeI’

!Ngh, don’t youse start with me, 2u’un,’ kresCa 
hu-ed, turning awayI !9ouse could talC to me liCe that 
ways bacC when, but we ain’t an item no moreI 2on’t 
youse act liCe youse has the right to tell me how to beJ’

Hylas felt Morel’s whisCers twitch curiously at the 
drama, and he ‘icCed his own in acCnowledgementI

!Hhe Kust wants to talC to her brother,’ 2u’un .ointp
ed outI !Hhe doesn’t need your ‘irtingI 0eave her beI’

!B’m Kust being gentlemanly!’ kresCa retorted; sulCp
ing his way to his bed and settling downI !kut, rightJ 
3ineI B’ll leave herI’

R moment .assed, as Rmelia waited for kresCa to 
sto. loudly com.laining, before she turned bacC to 
her brotherI !Bsseal is worried,’ she told him, casting 
a glance between him and MorelI !Hhe’s really scared 
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you’re not going to get out of thisI Rnd Sordelia is 
com.letely beside herselfI Hhe couldn’t be convinced 
to return to the colony, last nightI Rnd BIIII B’m scared, 
HylasI qhat’s going to ha..en to youj’

!qellIII’ Hylas ran his tongue along his teethI !Morel 
will be alright,’ he decided, 8rmlyI !Hhe was Kust dep
fending meI They’ll taCe that into accountI kesides, 
selCies aren’t one of the eight allied races; we can argue 
they don’t follow the same laws as usI’

!Mm,’ Rmelia didn’t sound convincedI !Rnd what 
about you?’

Rmelia’s an—ious tone was echoed by Morel’s own 
nervous whisCerp‘icCI

!BIII might have a harder time getting out,’ Hylas 
admittedI Ee then felt a wave of .ainful emotions 
hit him, and had to .lace his hands over his whisCers 
to hel. soften the im.act of Morel’s fearsI !qhatever 
ha..ens, though, B don’t regret what B didI’

!Hylas, you didn’t have toW!
!B’m your brother,’ Hylas said, 8rmlyI !Bt’s my Kob to 

.rotect youI B’m Kust sorry B didn’t do it, soonerI’
Morel sent out another short wave of an—iety, but 

Hylas res.onded to it with a ‘icC of .ride from his 
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whisCers; a strong feeling that he was in the rightI That 
he had done the correct thingW Rs Bsseal .rotected 
her family, Hylas had .rotected his ownI

Morel seemed to understand, though she clearly 
didn’t feel reassured as she curled u. in her bed and 
gave a heavy sighI

Then a wailing 8lled the room, ‘oating in from u. 
the stairs, and everyone turned to listen to the young 
voice that a..roached the cellp8lled roomI

R man in uniform .oCed his head in and grimaced, 
his arm halfparound what a..eared to be a tailpho..er 
child who wailed at the to. of her lungsI

!2u’un, you’re better with children than me,’ said 
the manI !San you 8gure out what’s going on with 
this onej’

2u’un’s eyes went wide as they lay on the girl, some 
sort of unreadable sur.rise on his face, before he hesp
itantly agreed; silently nodding his headI

!B want my brotherJ’ the girl sobbed as she stumbled 
into 2u’unI !B lost my big brotherJ B can’t 8nd himJ 
qhere’s my big brotherjJ’

Rmelia gave a motherly tut, rising to her feet to 
go and comfort the child as Hylas watched on with a 
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sym.athetic sighIIII kut then he felt a ‘icC of sus.icion 
from Morel, and his brow furrowedI

She’s not a child.
Hylas was taCen abacC by Morel’s sus.icion; but 

then he looCed closer and realised she was correctI
Though the girl was short for a tailpho..er, she 

didn’t actually look liCe a tailpho..er childI There was 
something o- about it all; she couldn’t have been 
much younger than 5as was, at fourteen, and yet she 
was acting liCe a small child under ten, wailing and 
shouting but not actually shedding any tearsI

Then Hylas s.ied a trimmedpbacC mane and realised 
that this girl was a halfpviKaC, using her short stature 
to a..ear younger to the ine—.erienced humans who 
couldn’t tell the di-erenceI

!B want my brotherJ’ she wailed as the door was 
shut and the two guards that remained in the room 
watched her cryI !qhere’s my big brotherjJ’

R long moment .assed as she wailed, before 2u’un 
.ut his hands on his hi.s and sco-edI

!Sut the act, Au.hadora,’ he commented 8rmly; 
causing the other guard to frown and looC u. at himI 
!9ou’re thirteen, not threeI’
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!Uh, looCJ’ the girl, Au.hadora, e—claimed; her wailp
ing cutting o- and her tone becoming casual as she 
‘icCed a wrist and a metallicplooCing sticC fell from 
her sleeve to her handI !There he isJ Ei, kresCaJ’

kefore the other guard could react, Au.hadora had 
turned around; the small metallic sticC e—tending into 
a baton that she swung twiceI Unce to his left Cnee to 
CnocC him to the ground, and once to the side of his 
head to CnocC him unconsciousI

Then she turned to Rmelia, and Hylas’ heart lea.t to 
his throat as she raised the baton againI

!R9J RyJ’  kresCa’s  voice cut in over Hylas’  own 
shoutI !Dot herJ UiJ Dot herJ Hhe’s not .art of thisJ 
Au.h, don’t hit the damn babyJ B raised youse better 
than thatJ’

Hylas felt a wave of relief, both his own and Morel’s, 
wash over him as Au.hadora bacCed away from his sisp
terI Ee wra..ed an arm around Rmelia as she .ressed 
bacC into his cell bars, trembling, and tried to comfort 
herI

!San B hit 2u’unj’ she asCed, eyeing the shae’vah 
who towered over herI
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!9et to be seen,’ kresCa sni-ed, before looCing u. 
at the she’vah guardI !9ouse gonna snitch, or youse 
gonna hand over yer Ceysj’

!B don’t have the Ceys,’ 2u’un said, casting an unimp
.ressed looC to Au.hadora as she .assed her wea.on 
from handptophandI !That’d be HyCes u.stairsI Ur, if 
that smile is anything to go byIIII’

!B got !emJ’ Au.hadora tugged a small set of Ceys 
from her oversiYed .ocCets, and Kingled them u. at 
2u’unI !Rnd don’t youse try to taCe !em bacC from 
meJ Ur B’ll CnocC your Cnees out, tooJ’

!B’d liCe to see you try,’ 2u’un gave a humoured 
sco-, before he gave a heavy sigh and looCed down to 
his unconscious coworCerI

Hylas could see a tired looC .ass over the man’s 
face as he thought dee.ly to himself, and he realised 
2u’un’s e—haustion was familiar; it was a lonely, misp
erable longing for things that seemed too far away to 
even try to reach forI

!S’mon, 2u’un,’ kresCa urgedI !B Cnow youse Cnow 
what the right to do thing isIIII’

Rn ember of ho.e s.arCed in Hylas’ chest; though 
he wasn’t sure if it was his own ho.e, or Morel’s, as 



EAROTkUND2 11E

she rose to her feet and watched the conversation with 
curiosityI

The shae’vah looCed con‘icted, his eyes ‘icCing 
from Au.hadora to kresCa and bacCI Then his shoulp
ders slacCed, and he cast his glance to Rmelia; who 
‘inched and .ressed bacC tighter into HylasI

!qhat do you thinCj’ he asCed her, softlyI
Rmelia hesitatedI kut then she looCed to Hylas, her 

gri. on her son tightening, and he Cnew e—actly what 
she was going to sayI

!SanIII can you get my brother outj’ she asCedI !Rnd 
his wifeI Please. B’m so scared for them, and it’s my 
fault they’re in hereIIII’

!Rmelia, it’s notIII’ Hylas trailed o- as Rmelia’s chest 
heaved with a laboured breath, and he instead focused 
on comforting herI !Bt’s oCayI Bt’s not your faultI’

2u’un watched Rmelia for another moment before 
he gave a slow nod, a sombre looC in his eyes as he 
ste..ed out of Au.hadora’s way and let her scurry 
over to kresCa’s cellI

Hhe unlocCed it,  and then ste..ed sideways to 
Morel’s cellI Hylas felt his heart almost lea.ing out his 
mouth as she was freedI
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Ee could barely feel the .ain in his inKured leg as his 
own cell door was o.ened and he stumbled freely into 
Morel’s tight embraceI

R heavy wave of love and relief hit him, almost 
crushing him as Morel sobbed into his necCI

!Bt’s oCay,’ he told her, sGueeYing her 8rmlyI !Averyp
thing’s going to be oCayI’

Bt was then that the .rison door o.ened, and the 
guard who had brought Au.hadora down ste..ed in 
and .aused; a horri8ed looC in his eyes as he realised 
what was going onI

The moment of shocC held the room, before kresCa 
motioned to the guardI

!Rlright, then, Au.h,’ he said, his smug tone nearly 
insu-erable as he gave a toothy grinI !9ouse can hit 
him.’



Chapter 25

The escape from prison had been terrifying. Sylas 
was sure they weren’t going to make it out, as his leg 
had buckled underneath him and Morel had lifted his 
arm over her shoulder to help him limp along.

There had been so many guards. But Breska and 
Du’un had been commendable  Eghters,  and -u;
phadora had been a terrifying force for her ageA more 
than twice putting herself between Cmelia and the 
guards and striking out with enough might to send 
fully;grown men stumbling back.
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‘t was almost unbelievable when they made their 
way out the back door into the yard. Cnd it was a 
miracle that they’d been able to get over the fence. 
‘f Du’un hadn’t been with them to heft Sylas and 
Cmelia over, they never would have gotten free.

Cnd now they stood on the wooden deck of a ship, 
a rough;looking crew barking orders amongst them;
selves as they hurried their way out to sea while they 
still had time to avoid the city’s naval crew from pur;
suing them.

Sylas  felt  Morel  give  an  uncomfortable 
whisker;!ickA almost all of the crew were neovi men. 
Cnd they eyed her with as much mistrust as she eyed 
them.

But they didn’t make any comment as Breska gave 
her a friendly pat on the back and laughed.

HOouse are one hell of a selkie, ‘’ll tell youse whatj’ he 
cackled. H2ever met a fey like youse, beforej ‘ like itj’

Re then turned to Cmelia, !ashing a toothy grin as 
she avoided meeting his eye. Re lifted a hand to brush 
her hair from her eyes and she !inched.

H2ow, nowj ‘ Uust risked my life for youse, missusj’ 
he said, humour instead of o9ence in his tone. HCnd 
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what thanks are youse giving mej Oouse are acting like 
‘’m gonna bite yousej’

Sylas slipped between the neovi and his sister, feel;
ing a hot and protective spark in his belly.

H3eave her alone,’ Sylas warned, !ashing his fangs. 
HNr ‘’ll do to you what ‘ did to her husbandj’

Breska, as if on instinct, !ashed his own fangs backA 
but then he seemed to realise Sylas’ implication and, 
letting his snarl fall to an indi9erent look, licked his 
teeth and glanced over Sylas’ shoulder to Cmelia. ‘t 
was then, for the Erst time, that Breska seemed to 
notice Cmelia’s bruises.

HNh, ‘ see,’ he said, softly. HOouse are in a bad way 
with love, hm0’

Cmelia gave a short nod.
HYell, ‘’m sorry to o9end. ‘ ain’t meaning no harm,’ 

he said, taking one of his crew’s hats to place on his 
own head, Uust so he could proceed to tip it politely. 
HWust been a while since ‘ seen a girl, is all. C proper 
girl, ‘’m meaning, not this brat,’ he gave -uphadora 
a friendly kick as she passed him. H‘ ain’t Hmembering 
how to speak with Hem properly. ‘’ll E: my manners 
up right, don’t youse worry none.’
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Sylas stepped back so he could put an arm around 
his sister, and held her tight. Re ignored the burning 
pain in his leg as he stood tallA though it was clear 
Morel wasn’t ignoring his pain, as she moved to his 
other side and hovered her hand at his back as if ready;
ing to catch him.

Breska seemed unbothered by this, as he dropped 
the hat back on his head and pressed back his Ens. 
HMay ‘ try that all again0’ he asked, turning to address 
Cmelia.

Sylas glanced to his sister, who slowly nodded.
HO... Oes, you may,’ she said, softly.
Breska gave a happy !ick if his Ens and then, with a 

polite bow, took her hand and kissed it, HMy dear lady. 
2ow that we’re out of that spat, where would youse 
like to be dropped o90’

C con!icted look fell over Cmelia, and Sylas realised 
what was wrong only moments before she spoke it 
aloudG

H‘ can’t... go back,’ she managed, worry taking over 
her. H‘ was a part of a prison break, ‘;‘ can’t Uust go 
home4H
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H‘t’s alright,’ Du’un’s voice spoke softly from the 
crew, and Sylas eyed him warily as he stepped over and 
put a hand on Cmelia’s back. HBreska is an honourable 
man, despite how he presents himself. Oou’ll be safe 
here if you choose to stay.’

HCye, aye,’ Breska agreed. HOouse are welcome to stay 
as long as youse need4H

Breska cut o9 with a hiss that was echoed amongst 
his crew, and he reeled back as a heavy, wet THUMP 
sounded on the deck behind Sylas and his family.

Sylas whirled around and saw ‘sseal, standing tall 
and strong as the neovi around her drew their swords 
and aimed their spears at her.

HCuntiej’ Morel e:claimed, a rush of Uoy overtaking 
her as she ran to her aunt and threw herself into ‘s;
seal’s embrace. HNh, Cuntiej ‘ was so scaredj ‘ thought 
‘ was going to be lostj’

HShh,’ ‘sseal lay a reassuring hand against Morel’s 
hair, her whiskers shimmering as she sent out a com;
forting feeling to her niece. H‘’m here. ‘ will never let 
you get lost, ‘ promise.’
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Sylas felt ‘sseal’s comforting signal !ow over to him 
as she looked up and met his eye, and he let out a long, 
rela:ed breath and looked to Breska.

Breska’s scowl faded as he watched Morel and her 
aunt embrace. ‘nstead, he gave a curious !ick of his 
Ens. HCuntie, huh0’ he commented. HThis half;giant is 
yer aunt0’

‘sseal released Morel, then, and calmly walked over 
to Sylas and his sisterA seemingly unbothered by the 
weapons aimed her way. HOes. ‘ am.’

HRehj’ Breska wiped his nose on his sleeve. HOouse 
are these two’s matriarch, ain’t youse0’

H‘’m these four’s matriarch,’ ‘sseal said, putting a 
protective arm around Cmelia to make her point. She 
!icked her ears forward, watching Breska as he chuck;
led and licked his lips, before speaking again. HOou 
saved them, didn’t you0 Oou have my thanks, neovi. ‘ 
know our kinds aren’t always amicable, so ‘ appreciate 
what you’ve done for my family.’

Hqlad to be of servicej’ Breska said, bowing playfully 
at ‘sseal. HCnd, ‘ ain’t even gonna say youse are owing 
me a favourj Row’s that for it, ay0’
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HOou have my deepest, most genuine gratitude,’ ‘s;
seal told him, and Sylas felt that she meant it. Then, 
he saw ‘sseal’s whiskers shimmer, and he felt a wave of 
thankful emotions from the waters around the boat 
as the matriarch continued, HMine, and the rest of my 
family’s.’

H‘s yer family following the boat0’ Breska asked, eye;
ing Sylas as he glanced to the water. HJos they’re more 
than welcome to come aboard.’

H‘ would rather not see my family have spears aimed 
at their throats,’ ‘sseal said, seriously.

Breska  motioned  for  his  crew  to  lower  their 
weaponsA grinning wide when he was obeyed. HRows 
about now0’

Sylas felt her hesitance. Cnd it was clear that Breska 
saw it, too, as he gave a shrug and began to circle ‘sseal 
with a wide grin.

HSo. Oouse are Uust here to pick up yer family and 
head o9, then0’ he asked.

HOes,’ ‘sseal answered, simply.
HMm... well, then, if youse don’t mind me askingG 

how e:actly are youse intending to keep the humans 
a!oat0’
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C frustrated snort escaped ‘sseal, alongside a prick;
le of fearful  realisation that poked at Sylas like a 
thorn;bush.

H‘ dunno what yer plan is,’ Breska sni9ed casual;
ly, giving ‘sseal a smug look as he paced around her. 
HBut getting these two on this boat weren’t easyj Ris 
wounded leg ain’t strong enough to kick against the 
waves, and she says she can’t swim at allj 3et alone the 
baby. Oouse know baby humans ain’t able to swim, 
right0 Yas youse planning on carrying them all on yer 
back Htil youse found safe shore0’

‘sseal’s lip turned up in frustrationA which only 
made Breska’s grin grow wider.

H2ow. ‘ ain’t gonna pretend to be no genius,’ Breska 
chuckled. HBut that don’t seem like it would be healthy 
or feasible. So, if youse are willing to have an open 
mind, ‘ would like to propose a solution to youse all.’

‘sseal’s ear twitched as her eyes narrowed. Hqo on.’
HThere ain’t never been a selkie;neovi alliance,’ he 

said with a grin. HRow’d youse like to be in the Erst0’
HCn alliance0’ a wave of con!icting emotions found 

their way from ‘ssealA confusion, intrigue, a little bit of 
disgust.... Cnd then a strange, almost hopeful twingeA 
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like she was re!ecting on something deep within her;
self. She turned to look at Sylas, and he understood 
what she was thinkingG

She’d been wrong about him and her belief that all 
boys were dangerous to her family. So could her biases 
towards neovi be wrong, too0

Juriosity twitched from her whiskers, sparking 
Morel’s own interest. Cnd when ‘sseal looked to her 
niece, she received a small !ick of the ear and the 6uiet 
comfort of knowledge that Breska had, despite being 
unbearably annoying, treated her with kindness.

HCw, with those looksj’ Breska interrupted the silent 
conversation with a very loud laugh. H3isten, ‘ ain’t 
even proposing youse stick around for goodj ‘’m Uust 
suggesting that, until yer inUured are healed and youse 
End a safe place for the girl and her kiddo, both our 
families give each other helping hands, a’ight0 Yhat 
youse think about that0’

HYhat kind of Khelping hands70’ ‘sseal asked, her 
suspicion prickling in Sylas’ skin as an itch.

HChj Yell. Oouse can all turn into seals, yeah0’ Bres;
ka grinned, widely, as ‘sseal nodded. HOouse are good at 
scouting. Cnd humans 4no o9ence to youse both4 
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but humans ain’t too smart about ocean feyj Sailors 
from these kingdoms ain’t gonna be none the wiser 
when they see a couple of seals looking up at Hem out 
the waves, right?’

‘sseal gave a slow, deliberate nod of acknowledge;
ment.

HOouse could be very valuable in helping us take 
down slave ships,’ Breska said, simply. H‘t’d be much 
appreciated if youse would help us free the wrong;
ly;indentured from their bonds.’

The suspicion from ‘sseal turned to intrigue at the 
mention of slave boats, and Sylas saw her frown fal;
ter into an almost;curious look as memories of her 
daughter itched at the back of her mind.

H‘n return, youse would have the protection of 
an armed crew,’ Breska continued. HMy brother over 
there0 Re ain’t called Fomi the Nrca;Filler for not 
harpooning whales. Cnd, yer family would be wel;
come on my shipj C place to sleep. Share meals. Real 
yer inUured. -tcetera. -tcetera. Thoughts?’

Doubt prickled from ‘sseal, stinging the air as she 
looked down at her family. Then the feeling of defeat 
sunk over her, and Sylas echoed her sigh.
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H‘ don’t think ‘ have much of a choice,’ ‘sseal snort;
ed.

HCw, naw,’ Breska waved a hand. H‘ ain’t gonna force 
youse to help us. Cnd ‘ ain’t gonna throw these three 
overboard if youse refuse. Ye’re against slavery here, 
ayj Cin’t gonna enslave people into freeing slaves. De;
feats the point, don’t it0’

The comment humoured MorelA whose muHed 
chuckle helped to ease ‘sseal’s nervous doubts.

Cnd then, making her choice, ‘sseal stood taller and 
!icked her whiskers in a beckoning call that drew her 
family from the waves and onto the neovi;Elled ship.

Cn:iety and distrust were clear on the faces of both 
the colony and the crew. But, with a signal from their 
leadersA they all hesitantly began introductions.

Sylas watched on, too tired to Uoin them.
Re felt Morel press into his side, her arm wrapping 

around him to help him stand stable, and he was Elled 
with a deep feeling of a9ection for her.

The a9ection brought forth Morel’s own feeling 
of love, which was so strong it rippled through the 
colony with enough force to make all the girls cringe 
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and turn to watch as Sylas collapsed to his knees and 
wheeIed under the weight of it.

Morel sat down beside him, pulling him close in 
concern, and he laughed as he felt her warmth seep 
into him.

HOh, Morel,’ he breathed. H‘ love you so much.’
H‘ love you too,’ Morel answered.
Cnd, then, the colony echoed the feelingA laying a 

blanket of a9ection over the couple as they sat to;
gether. -ven without words, they said so much in that 
moment that Sylas could feel tears welling in his eyes.

They loved him. Cnd they were relieved that he was 
alright.

-ven if the situation the family now found them;
selves in was new, and strange, and scaryA they were 
ready to take it on to keep him safe.

Sylas breathed in a deep, shaky sob of Uoy as he felt 
the family’s love embrace him as tightly as Morel’s 
arms.

Re knew, now, that no matter what happenedG he 
would never have to face the world alone again.
End.
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