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Bonus Scene – The Dragon’s Bewitching Mate – Sadie Sears 

 

Sophie 
 

“Are you ready?” I grinned at my Shady-bear and grabbed the bag. “This must be the 

coolest thing we’ve ever done.”  

My sweet girl wasn’t much of a girl anymore. She tossed her long, curly hair over her 

shoulders, her bracelets clacking on her arms. She’d just had her sixteenth birthday and 

her powers had come in strong. It helped tremendously that she’d been training with me 

and Glenda since I found out I was a witch.  

Cameron had been nearly beside himself as she aged, trying to keep the boys away. 

She’d asked to have her first date at fourteen.  

That hadn’t gone over well.  

Today, we had an enormous job. It was time to replenish the magic our ancestor had 

given her life to imbibe around the town of Spruce, Vermont. Except this time, it would 

be Glenda, Shae, and me doing the imbibing. No giving of lives today.  

The dragons were helping, too. Cameron and Theo were supplying their energy and 

magic to help us set the spell. The rest of Dragons for Hire were poised and ready for 

the signal.  

The spell was gross, to be perfectly honest. It was blood magic, which had a bad rep, 

but magic couldn’t be good or evil. The intent behind it was the good or evil part.  

Glenda and I had taken several trips over the years, researching and learning, getting 

ready for this day.  

Over the last year, Shae and I had been accumulating our blood. We’d researched 

carefully and our friend Gretta taught us how to safely draw it and how much to draw. 

We used a little spell to keep it fresh, then another spell to duplicate it repeatedly until 

we had enough.  

Shae grinned. “Let’s do this.”  

The guys were already at the edges of town with the blood, ready to do their part. 

Glenda was meeting us in the town square. 

Shae and I set out to walk, leaving the front porch of our home, the one we shared with 

Cameron that had coincidentally been the home of our ancestors, though we hadn’t 

known it. It was on the edge of town and a brisk walk to the center of town took no time 

at all.  

Glenda waited for us on a park bench beside my best friend Lila. “Lovely,” Glenda said 

as we walked up. “Are the dragons ready?”  



Lila =pulled out the walkie talkie. We’d tied one to each of the dragon’s necks. It was 

their job to start flying when we gave the word. They’d fly over the town with our blood in 

a bag and take a claw and poke a hole in the bag. As soon as the blood hit the ward we 

were about to erect over the town, if the spell work properly, it would imbibe our blood 

and magic into the ward and protect the town for many years to come. We were a little 

fuzzy on the longevity, but it wouldn’t be anything like what my ancestor did. Sacrifice 

was a mighty power that we couldn’t and wouldn’t duplicate. 

But hey if we didn’t have to do this again for a decade? Totally worth it.  

“We’re ready if you are,” Shae said. She grabbed my hand and squeezed.  

“Nervous?” I whispered.  

“Not a chance. Excited.” She swung our arms around.  

“This is the oldest tree,” Lila said. “I made sure. There’s town records of this park.” We 

walked to the biggest tree in the park, a Northern Red Oak. It was bright red thanks to 

the fall color change, and like a beacon for us to do our spell.  

“Okay, Lila, you know what to do.”  I grinned at my friend as she put the walkie talkie to 

her lips.  

“Dragons,” she said clearly. “Shift.”  

When she said that word, Glenda, Shae, and I linked hands around the tree. It was 

almost too wide to manage it, but we did.  

“Okay, coming your way,” Glenda said. Her magic flowed into me, and in a moment, so 

did Shae’s. I began the incantation to erect the ward.  

“Is locus praesidio.” As I spoke, I pushed my magic upward, envisioning it surrounding 

the town and homes around it. “Et populus iste locus praesidio.” I repeated that three 

times.  

“Go for the blood,” Lila said into the walkie talkie.  

“Corpore sanguis, hanc urbem.” Then I repeated it and let my magic flow stronger and 

stronger.  

I felt when the first drops hit the barrier. Sucking in a deep breath, I couldn’t have 

stopped if a tornado picked me up. “Is locus praesidio. Et populus iste locus praesidio. 

Corpore sanguis, hanc urbem!” My voice deepened into a timbre I’d never used in my 

life. “Is locus praesidio. Et populus iste locus praesidio. Corpore sanguis, hanc urbem!” 

More blood rained down, increasing the power flowing between me and the ward. I felt 

Theo and Cam join us, putting their hands on my back. They’d done their part with the 

blood, but the others were stopping to get more bags and go again.  



In all, I repeated the incantation seven more times before it was done. Power pulsed 

through me like a massive waterfall flowing upward and around the town. And when the 

last drop of blood fell, so did I. 

Right into Cameron’s waiting arms. 

“Is it done?” I asked weakly. 

He smiled and brushed my hair from my face. “My love, it’s just the beginning.”  

 


