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HIGH PRAISE FOR L. J. McDONALD

THE BATTLE SYLPH

“Lovers of
Stardust
and
The Princess Bride
rejoice! A must for every Fantasy library.”

—Barbara Vey, blogger,
Publishers Weekly

“Refreshingly different, with an almost classic fantasy flavor . . . an exceptional literary debut.”

—John Charles, reviewer,
Chicago Tribune
and
Booklist

“A fresh new voice in fantasy romance. . . . I loved the characters and mythology!”

—Alexis Morgan, bestselling author of The Paladins of Darkness

“A fabulous read, cover to cover.”

—C. L. Wilson,
New York Times
bestselling author

“Unlike anything I’ve ever read. A brilliant adventure with tremendous heart. You’ll love this book.”

—Marjorie Liu,
New York Times
bestselling author

“A remarkable new voice and a stunningly original world. . . . An amazing start to what promises to be a truly engaging series!”

—Jill M. Smith, reviewer,
RT Book Reviews

THE SHATTERED SYLPH

“McDonald is fast making a place for herself in the wonderful world of fantasy! . . .
The Shattered Sylph
draws readers further into a world where slavery and magic are intertwined. 4½ stars. Top Pick!”

—
RT Book Reviews

“Fantastic books.”

—All About Romance

“A smash hit.”

—Fresh Fiction


A ROYAL THREAT

The assassin stared at Solie, eyes wide. He finally realized she knew what he was feeling. Or probably he thought she was reading his mind. She saw—
felt
—him shudder and try to draw within himself so as not to give any more away.

It was too late.

“How many?” Alcor had once sent two battlers to kill her, and when that hadn’t worked, he sent three more and an army. What would it be this time? “Two? Three? Four?” She stared into their captive’s ashen face. His brown eyes were dilated and wide, irises surrounded by white. “
Four
more assassins?” She glanced at Mace. “There are four more of them.”
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Prologue

The battle sylphs watched.

It was market day in Sylph Valley, and a large caravan had arrived with merchants from Eferem and Yed. There were several hundred new people in the town, all jostling and shouting their way through the myriad merchant stalls, and that had brought out the Valley’s defenders. Above the crush, sixteen battle sylphs crouched atop poles bearing the Valley’s unlit night lanterns, each perched like a giant blue and gold bird. Used to the outwardly human creatures, the people of the Valley went on their way, only glancing up periodically. The newcomers, however, gaped in amazement.

In turn, the battlers didn’t appear to pay attention to any of the humans, but that wasn’t true. They watched the outsiders with an intentness that bordered on obsession. They didn’t like change and given their own way, no one new would be allowed into the Valley unless they were cleared first; but that would limit trade. Without commerce, the town couldn’t grow, and if the town didn’t grow, it wouldn’t survive. They had no allies. Theirs was a settlement against the world.

Seated on his heels with his hands resting lightly on his knees, Mace studied the main street and considered their position. There were those who would trade with Sylph Valley, certainly, but other kingdoms who agreed with their queen’s philosophy? So far, none even acknowledged her. The merchants who came to this place weren’t the representatives of their kings, after all. In the case of Eferem, Mace had no doubt that they were coming directly against their king’s command. The Valley was a good place to trade, for their queen made sure everything was kept fair. No one was cheated in the Valley. No one tried. Not with battlers watching.

Mace shifted on his pole, watching the crowd with more than his eyes. To anyone who saw him like this, he was a tall, heavy-boned man of indeterminate age with short, thinning hair and a face not given to smiling. His form held more power than beauty, he knew, but had a certain hard confidence that appealed to women. He never took advantage of that, not anymore. His loyalty was unquestioned—to the queen, who commanded him before all, and to the Widow Lily Blackwell, who owned both his body and his love. Each of the battlers had a woman, and they would take no other while that woman lived. It was for the women that the battlers guarded the Valley. For the hive.

As the day wore on, Mace studied everyone making his or her way down the street and felt their emotions. Amusement, contentment, impatience, worry: a tapestry of feelings. A thousand washed through him but left him unmoved. Empathy was something battle sylphs had in abundance. Compassion they had not at all.

Mace searched for anger, for violence and hate. A man about to cause harm would broadcast that, giving himself away to any sylph. The elemental and healer sylphs wouldn’t react except to run, but battlers would attack. If a man felt rage, they came. If a woman felt fear, they came. Even the queen wouldn’t deny them that, for it was their deepest instinct. Battlers protected their hive. It had always been that way.

Below, in an ordinary travel tunic with a pack on his back, a man passed through the market without noticing Mace’s silent perch. The man felt . . . determined. He was eyeing the elemental sylphs who walked in the form of children. First came surprise, then contempt. He viewed with disgust the women who wore clothes like men and bartered or sold as equals.

Mace leaned forward, balanced unnaturally on his toes. He glanced over at the other battlers, who were watching the newcomer as well, their emotions interested. Mace nodded at the closest, a blue-haired and nervous creature named Claw.

We follow,
he said silently into his fellow battler’s mind.

Claw nodded spastically. He was a shivering, broken creature who’d been ruined by years of slavery. Mace would never send him on a mission alone, but even if Lily hadn’t said to include him, Claw still had his uses. He was a battle sylph and nothing would change that.

Mace jumped down, landing easily before a woman carrying a basket of potatoes. She yelped and nearly dropped it, staring up at him in fright. Mace just nodded and set off, making his way through the crowd.

Whether they knew him or not, people got out of his way. The battlers here all wore the same clothes, a gold-trimmed blue uniform that made it easy for them to be identified. The queen felt it was kinder than the aura of hatred they otherwise projected, which she believed wasn’t needed, not in the Valley. Mace wasn’t inclined to argue, even if arguing with a queen or a master were comprehensible to him. People here knew what the uniforms meant. Those who didn’t quickly learned.

        

        
                


            
                
                    
                


                
                    BOOK: Queen of the Sylphs

                    
                        
                                                                                        
                                                            
                                                            
                                                            
                                                            
                                                        
                        


                        
                            8.63Mb size Format: txt, pdf, ePub
                        

                    


                    
                        
                            
                                
                            
                            Read Book
                        
                        
                            
                                
                                
                            
                            Download Book
                        
                    

                


                
                    ads
                

            


                       
        
            	«
	1
	2
	3
	4
	5
	6
	7
	8
	9
	10
	...
	23
	...
	35
	»

        

        Other books



    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
        You Can Be Thin: The Ultimate Programme to End Dieting... Forever by Peer, Marisa



    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
        The Haunting of Heck House by Lesley Livingston



    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
        His First Christmas: The Lonely Billionaire - A Heart-Warming Romance Novel by Hunter, Lara, Rayner, Holly



    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
        End of the Race by Laurie Halse Anderson



    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
        Dawn of the Yeti by Malone, Winchester



    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
        Cameron, Paige - The Billionaire Rancher Buys a Wife [Wives for the Western Billionaires 2] (Siren Publishing Everlasting Classic) by Paige Cameron



    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
        Anita Mills by The Fire, the Fury



    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
        A Garden of Vipers by Jack Kerley



    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
        The Flame in the Mist by Kit Grindstaff



    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
        Taken by the Wolf King (Gladiator) by Marteeka Karland


        
        
    



        
                    

    





    
        
            © 100 Vampire Novels 2015 - 2024    Contact for me [email protected]                    


                
            
            
            
        

    







    
        
            Our partner

            
                
                
                    Read or Download Book (📜ePub | Pdf | Txt )

                    You must be logged in to Read or Download

                    CONTINUE
                     SECURE VERIFIED

                

            

            
                Close X
            

        

    

    
    