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“I’ve dried your front,” Reys said, his voice nearly harsh. “Now turn around.”Liar. He’d simply
swept the towel over my thighs, but I turned as he commanded, my skin burning with need.He
started to dry my back. I parted my legs, bent forward, and bared for him.He swallowed and
stiffened behind me, so I swayed my hips a little.“Don’t move, Cass,” he ordered huskily. “If you
move again, I’ll take you right here, right now.”A smile curved my lips and I swayed more.He
withdrew the towel and spanked me.They call me beautiful. They call me a monster. Soon, they'll
call me death.I’m Cass Saélihn, the most dangerous monster of all time. My own mother locks
me in a cage to protect the world from me.Until four gorgeous immortals—a vampire lord, twin
Fae princes, and a demigod—free me.They say I’m not a monster, but a lethal weapon against
the gods, who are hellbent on wrecking Earth.But I have a mind of my own and can't be told
what to do, no matter how drawn I am to my sexy saviors.It’s fun to watch these alpha males try
to tame me.Yet nothing turns them on more than an impossible dare. And nothing turns me on
more than being stalked.This darkly sexy Reverse Harem Fantasy boxed set includes:Book 1: A
Court of Blood and VoidBook 2: A Court of Fire and MetalBook 3: A Court of Ice and WindBook
4: A Court of Earth and AetherA bonus novella: A Court of the Beginning and the End

"Deliciously Hot and Epic Plot!" - Ebook Library Reviewer "Incredible snarky and ironically funny
heroine! "- Ebook Library Reviewer "It was highly entertaining and had a lot of laugh out loud
moments. Aswell as some really hot moments that will have you fanning yourface." - Ebook
Library Reviewer "I was sucked in, laughing and cheering the heroine on. I couldn't stop
readingand read the entire series in one day! If you like snarky heroines and devotedalphas this
series is for you. There was also an awesome twist in the storylinethat I never saw coming!" -
Ebook Library Reviewer "It was an insane, crazy ride and it kept me on the edge of my seat.
There aretons of surprises, tons of action and fighting, tons of humorous interactionsand sexy
scenes, too." - Ebook Library Reviewer "The best part of this book is that even with the fun sexy
scenes there isa real and fascinating storyline to follow. The romance is definitely a mainpart of
the story, but not the only focus, which is terrific. For thosecomplaining of her age, which is
chronologically 16, the author does explainthat Cass reached her species adulthood at 9 years
old. It even lists herequivalent age as in her early 20s. So she's not a child." -Ebook Library
Reviewer "I love getting into a new series and just not being able to put the bookdown, which
was the case with this one! I couldn't wait to find out whereeverything was going, and found
myself smiling and holding my breath dependingon what part I was at. I love Cass and her sassy
attitude and foul mouth. Ihighly recommend this book to anyone looking for an incredibly hot
reverseharem supernatural book."- Ebook Library Reviewer "With every book in this series, I
love Cass more and more. She is still thespunky, kick-a**, hard-outer-shell-with-a-gooey-center,



protector anddestroyer. I love her recklessness and her fake it til you make it take onevery
situation. I love the way her men spoil her and treat her like thetreasure she is." - Ebook Library
Reviewer From the Inside Flap"Say you want my mate's blood again, and I'll gut you," the
demigod snarled."As will I if you try to get an inch closer to my beloved," Lorcan promised. The
handsome vampire stood up, and I didn't like the empty space he left.I liked all of my mates lying
cozily around me, where my dragon fire would keep them warm.The God of Blacksmith shook
his head in disgust. "Please pretend that I haven't said anything. I'm not the enemyhere. Plus,
you'll need me to accompany Cass to Hades's realm to get her mate back. I think Reysalor
Iliathorr is her favorite."Now all my mates growled threats.Hephaestus laughed. He loved to stir
up trouble."Don't take my word for it,though," he said. "You can ask her. Our dragon goddess is
actually awake. Herbreathing has changed."My fae prince bared his teeth. "How dare you wake
up my mate?!""You lot are nuts, and not in the best way," Hephaestus said. "If you want to win
this war, you'd better get your shit together."
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GODS, #1A Court of Blood and VoidThey call me beautiful. They call me a monster. Soon, they’ll
call me death.As a direct descendant of the God of Death, Cassandra Saélihn is considered the
most dangerous monster of all time. Her own mother locks her in a cage to protect the world
from her. Cass thought this jail would be her world for a lifetime, but then four sexy, formidable
warriors--a vampire lord, twin fae princes, and a demigod--find her.They claim she's not a
monster, but a powerful weapon. The Olympian gods have begun to destroy the Earth with a



vengeance, and only she can stop and kill them. But Cass has a mind of her own and can't be
told what to do, no matter how drawn she is to her four warrior saviors. To their dismay, the four
warriors can't tame the wild, cunning, and volatile Cass. But they have a bigger problem--their
growing attraction toward her.To turn the woman they desire into the ultimate weapon and
ensure Earth's survival, they'll have to conquer her body and heart, which seems even harder
than winning the war against the atrocious gods. But nothing turns these alpha males on more
than an impossible dare. And nothing turns Cass on more than being stalked.Warning: This is a
full-length reverse harem fantasy/paranormal romance that features one hell of strong woman
and her four powerful supernatural mates. It contains brutal battles, explicit love scenes, raw
language, magic, swordfights, Greek gods, dark fae, vampires, shifters, and a lot of
assholes.PROLOGUEThe Unseelie fae, heir to Sihde, stood atop the cliff and surveyed the
scorched world. The expanse of ocean was no longer silky black glass but a dark crimson ripple
of fire and blood. Behind him, just a few blackened stones and bricks remained amid the embers
and ashes that had been his cabin.The ward hadn’t stopped the invaders—gods from Mount
Olympus—from destroying his treasured vacation house. Soon, this entire planet, home to
immortals and mortals alike, would spin out of existence if Reysalor Iliathorr didn’t find the only
weapon that could kill the alien gods.Thankfully, he’d received a vision showing him where to
look for this weapon that was also his destined mate. She was hidden in a vampire court. To
reach her, Reysalor would need the help of the High Lord of Night, a primordial vampire and his
old rival. His twin, Pyrder, had set out to recruit another longtime foe, a ruthless demigod he
would rather not see for another millennium.The fae prince heaved a sigh, shifted into a black
panther, and dashed away from his burned cabin by the reddened sea to secure a future for his
people and Earth….or what was left of it. 1I pulled at the bars of my cage, willing them to budge
so I might slip between, but the iron wouldn’t bend, just like yesterday, just like all the days before
that. Yet every day I tried. And every day I hoped that I’d grown strong enough to finally break out
of this prison. My palms and fingers burned at the iron’s touch. Blisters popped up on my skin.
Iron itself couldn’t harm me, but every inch of this cage was warded with the most potent,
nastiest spells, designed to keep me in.When the acid burning my palms became too much, I
gave the bars one last violent shake and shrieked. “Let me out, you cunt! You can’t keep me
locked in here forever!”The cage remained unaffected, as were the cold walls at the far end. It
was deathly quiet here, except for my curses echoing off the walls.I didn’t slump to the hard
ground. I didn’t sob or beg, as I had during the first thirteen years. I paced in the cage, balling my
scalded hands on my sides. My rage smoldered, yet it couldn’t get me out of here.Nothing
could.Even if I screamed myself hoarse, no one would hear me in this underground dome. My
enchanted cage hung two feet above the ground to ensure that no supernatural force could
sense my presence. The spells have also neutered my power, preventing it from leaving this
cage.Nevertheless, I threw up a hand and a current of air hit the bars, but it didn’t rattle the
metal. I sent a column of black fire to wrestle with every inch of the cage. The fire fizzled out in
half a second.My name is Cassandra Saélihn. My mother branded me as an extremely



dangerous monster and locked me up in this cage when my magic manifested at the age of two,
to keep the world safe from me.“And to protect you from yourself,” Jezebel had said ruefully, as if
I would slit my own throat for fun.I heard a click and stopped pacing. My head snapped toward
the heavy, sealed door. It usually opened once a day, and sometimes once every few days.
When days passed, anxiety drilled holes in my stomach. I dreaded that one day this door would
never open again, and I’d be left to rot in here forever.Blood rushed to my ears in anticipation as I
watched the door open a crack. I prayed this time I’d see a difference person, only to find the
same beautiful, innocent, and youthful face I sickened of seeing but was afraid to never see
again.Jezebel glided in regally and gracefully, carrying a tray of food and a mug of what I knew
was cold tea. She took me in, her shoulders stiffening as she saw blood dripping from my
palms.She reached me in an instant, no longer pretending to be as slow as a mortal. She put the
tray down on the desk a few feet outside the cage and perched on her usual seat.“How are you
today, Cassandra?” she asked gently.“Fuck you.”She rubbed her temples, as if pitying herself for
having to put up with me. “Cassandra,” she sighed. “Will you ever stop hurting yourself?”“It’ll heal
tomorrow.”“If you keep doing this, you’ll make me sad. When I’m sad, I can’t bear the sight of
you, and I won’t come see you for a month.”That meant I wouldn’t have food for a month. She
never intended to starve me, but she never let me have a full stomach, for fear I would grow too
strong for her to control.“Mother…” I hadn’t begged her for a very long time. “Just let me out. I’m
not a monster. You don’t need to fear me. No one needs to fear me. I’ve never even hurt an
ant.”She dropped her gaze to the ground, as if looking for ant corpses. “Let me out of this cage,
please, Mother,” I said, my voice sweet and innocent. “I’ll stay far away from you. I’ll stay out of
your sight forever, and you won’t need to burden yourself with me anymore.”“That’s what I’m
afraid of, Cassandra,” she said, her big blue eyes so full of sorrow that, instinctively, I wanted to
comfort her, forgetting for a moment who she was—my eternal tormentor. “Only I can bind you.
Only I can protect you. By keeping you here, no one will ever find you, use you, and harm you.
Don’t you understand? It’s hard for me, too, but I’m doing all this for you. You have no idea how
much I’ve sacrificed for you.” Rage surged in me. I tried to contain it, but a muscle twitching on
my clenched jaw betrayed how upset I was. If I lost my temper, Jezebel would punish me.“Every
action has a consequence, Cassandra.” She told me that every time she was down here. “Now
cheer up, my child. Look what I brought you. An apple.”“I don’t want an apple,” I said, though my
stomach grumbled in gnawing hunger. “Let me out for a second, and then I’ll return here willingly.
Just let me see the sun, the sky, and the stars for once.”My voice was full of longing, but it didn’t
seem to move her.Jezebel shook her head and breathed out a long-suffering sigh. “We’ve been
over this, Cassandra. It’s not going to work. I brought you to this world, so you’re my
responsibility. I must keep both you and the world safe.”I looked around the frosty stone walls,
the unbreakable lock on the cage’s door, and the iron bars surrounding me. I would never
escape this prison. I would never get away from this mad woman who was my mother.Bitterness
speared into me, filling me, and I let every vicious thought I’d ever had spur my verbal attack.“Do
you enjoy it, Mother?” I asked, my gaze lingering on the small bite on her neck near her



collarbone, my lips pulling back in a sneer. “You let the bloodsucker drink from you and fuck you
every night. In exchange, he lets you do whatever you want with me. Maybe you should teach me
how to whore myself out. You seem to have quite the knack for it.”Her eyes widened in shock. I’d
never talked to her like that before. Automatically, she moved her hand to cover the little red bite
mark on her skin.“You can’t hide it, Jezebel,” I said. “You reek of sex and blood. Every time you
come here, I smell his stench on you.”“How can you talk to your own mother like this?” she
asked, still stunned, though her voice was now laced with resentment. “Where did this vulgarity
come from?” She rose from the seat indignantly and tossed the tray of food at the wall.
“Everything I’ve done, I’ve done it for you.”“Whatever, you delusional bitch,” I said.I was done
pretending to be a good girl. I was going to rot here anyway. She would never let me out. For over
a decade I’d tried every possible way to get her to unleash me and failed. Now I wanted to bleed
her a little, as she’d hurt me every day.“I never asked you to trade sex and blood so you could
lock me up,” I said. “You’re a fucking whore. That’s exactly what you are. Own it and stop
pretending to be a saint. You make me sick. Every time I see you, I want to puke my guts out.”Her
face paled and her dark scarlet lips trembled. She looked at me, her child-like eyes full of tears,
as if I was the monster and she was my victim.“I won’t come back for a month, Cassandra,” she
said in a determined, quivering voice. “Until you’re fully calmed down. Until you learn manners.”I
barked out a mirthless laugh. “You want me to learn fucking manners when my last meal was five
days ago?”With one last, devastated glance in my direction, Jezebel turned and headed to the
door.I stopped laughing. “You stupid cunt!” I screamed after her. “I never want to see your fucking
face again. Send someone else next time.”The heavy door slammed shut behind her.I knew I
wouldn’t see my mother for a month.~I lay in bed, staring at the blank ceiling above the bars of
the cage, trying not to focus on my gnawing hunger. A mortal would have died, but I was more
than an immortal with a powerful monster inside me—at least, that was what my mother had told
me.I didn’t know exactly what I was, even though I had unbearable, endless time on my hands to
ponder that. Jezebel kept the knowledge from me. She not only kept me in this cage; she kept
me ignorant.I snapped my head toward the door when a loud noise rose from it. Usually it
clicked and slid open before Jezebel glided in.This time it was different. A bang rocked the door.
Someone was kicking at it. My pulse spiked as I watched the steel door bend out of shape.Who
had such strength? I bolted up in bed. It wasn’t my mother. It had to be the enemy hunters she’d
tried to keep away from me all these years.They must have found me. They had come for
me.Welcome warmth lit inside me. Anyone was better than her.When the door tumbled down, I
stood at the edge of the cage, watching with interest.A male—not just any male, but a
breathtakingly gorgeous man—stepped onto the door on the ground and charged in. An
enormous black panther trotted beside him.My gaze flicked from the male to the beast, and
every dormant cell in me swirled alive as if ignited with fire.Both the male and the beast sniffed
the air, their nostrils flaring, their eyes brightening, as if they’d just caught the most surprising,
exquisite scent.And here I was, unwashed.I grinned at them predatorily.2The masculine,
handsome male widened his eyes, and the panther snarled at the cage then at the male beside



him.The stranger was tall and muscled. An unbuttoned white trench coat draped over his dress
shirt. A lock of dark hair brushed his strong jaw. His face was cold and hard like refined marble.
His piercing gray eyes shone with intelligence as they homed in on me, tracing my every
movement.His scent of faint pine and aged fine wine wafted toward me, assaulting my
senses.He was a vampire.As soon as I identified his species, an old hatred rose in me.Had he
come for my blood?A dark light flashed through my eyes. I knew how enticing my blood was.
Jezebel’s blood was nectar to a vampire, better than any mortal’s or immortal’s. The vampire
king was so addicted to her that he’d do anything for her.My blood was richer and sweeter than
hers. The male vampire wouldn’t be able to resist the call of my blood. I could already tell by the
flare of his nostrils and the intense heat in his eyes.Come to me, boy.If he wanted it, I could get
him to free me. And then I would show him I would be more trouble than I was worth if he got his
fangs near my neck.First, I had to pretend to be meek.The vampire’s hungry look vanished in a
blink, and his face became unreadable. If I hadn’t had superior sight, I would have believed I’d
imagined his lust.I darted a glance at the panther. The beast hadn’t taken his eyes from me. His
golden irises burned with rage. He growled at the vampire, as if sending him a message. I
watched them. The panther didn’t seem to be the vampire’s pet.A panther thought he was equal
to a vampire?The vampire shot an irritated look at the panther before once again fixing his
intense gaze on me. I stared back, aware I might never have another visitor if I missed the
opportunity. The bloodsucker was my only ticket out of here.Soft noises rose from outside the
door.I tilted my head to listen. The vampire and the panther weren’t alone. They had a team,
waiting out of sight. They were stealthy, but I could detect them.They were all vampires, and
none of them had heartbeats. Jezebel wasn’t among them, neither was her vampire lover.I
wanted to know what had happened.Another vampire horde might have taken over this lair. That
would have been a nice change. I could have missed the sound of battle in my insulated hell
hole.A vampiress strode in with a cocky air and stood on the other side of the sexy vampire. She
crinkled her nose at my stink, and I smirked at her.She was a pale-skinned, green-eyed
knockout. Her blonde hair flowed down to her elegant shoulders, which suddenly made me self-
conscious of my wild, knotted hair.The panther growled at her, disliking her presence in the
room. He’d marked this cell as his space.The male vampire ignored the beast, his gray eyes
never leaving me.“Jade,” he addressed the vampiress without turning his head. “Your presence is
not required. Clear the area. No one gets near. I need to interrogate this girl alone.”Surprise
marred Jade’s beautiful, cold face, and a muscle twitched on her jaw. Judging from the reaction,
I’d bet money, if I had any, that he’d never dismissed her like this before.Her icy eyes shot knives
at me. That look told me all I needed to know—she regarded me as a rival and a threat.What
had I ever done to this bitch for her to be so hostile? I gave her a taunting grin. I didn’t like
people looking at me like that.“Yes, my lord,” she said, and retreated as swiftly as a shadow.I
made a mental note of Jade’s speed, as well as that she was his weapon, and perhaps more
than that.And this vampire dude in front of me was a lord.He stepped closer toward my cage,
primordial power rolling off him. I flashed a disarming smile at him to make him come nearer, and



he did.“Hello,” I purred. “Who the fuck are you?”He frowned at me, and then his eyes widened,
as if he was struck by lightning.His heart started beating and I had to force myself not to reel
back from the surprise.What the actual fuck?I pricked my ears, tilted my head, and listened
again. In the entire area on this level of the floor, there were only three heartbeats—his, the
panther’s, and mine.Why did he suddenly have a heartbeat? I purred, and the vampire’s heart
started pumping.The panther snapped his head toward the vampire lord and bared his teeth in a
half-snarl. I hadn’t been mistaken. The panther heard the vampire’s heartbeat as well and he
wasn’t thrilled. The vampire stumbled back, clutching his hand over his heart. An instant later, he
realized his own reactions and quickly removed his hand from his muscled chest.His expression
became unreadable once again. He stepped toward me aggressively and stopped a foot from
my cage. I didn’t back down, but shock slammed me silent as heat rushed between my thighs as
he entered my proximity.His nostrils flared, as did the panther’s.Intense heat materialized in both
the vampire’s and the panther’s eyes.What kind of freak show is this?Despite my fatigue from
being starved, I clenched my fists on my side to stave off the liquid fire that continued to twirl
around my lady bits, teasing and taunting my awakened lust. I’d never experienced anything like
this. My body was out of control, and I didn’t like it one iota.“What the fuck did you do to me,
vampire?” I hissed. “And why has your heart suddenly started beating? You’re supposed to be
undead, just like any other bloodsucker, right?”His gray eyes narrowed, flashing with dangerous
light that concealed his increased interest in me.“I didn’t expect you to have such a foul mouth
and horrible manners.” His voice was rich and stern; he was used to everyone obeying him.
“That’s exactly my question to you, girl. What did you do to end up here? And who are
you?”Despite hating vampires, despite my pent-up rage, I knew I shouldn’t piss him off. I always
had a temper, even as a powerless prisoner, and my fatigue wasn’t helping me stay collected.I
rearranged my facial expression, hiding my scowl behind a sweet smile. “Let me out, and I’ll tell
you everything.”I even managed to send him a sultry look.I had seen the flicker of intense hunger
for me in his eyes. He was good at concealing it, but I was better at discovering my opponent’s
weakness.Jezebel had once told me that no vampires could resist her blood, and my blood was
superior to hers. She had no power—I’d never sensed an ounce of it in her. She’d complained
that she was but a vessel used to bear a monster. But power coursed in me, screaming to get
out every second of the day, yet the cage trapped both me and my power.It was only natural that
this vampire craved my blood.“I’ll even let you have a mouthful of my blood,” I whispered. “I
guarantee you it’s like nothing you’ve ever tasted. All you need to do is open the cage.”The
panther growled angrily and possessively, as if he didn’t like what I had offered to the vampire.A
wave of heat and amusement flashed through the vampire lord’s eyes, so fast that none but I
could detect it.“So you want to get out?” he asked.“Who in their right mind likes being in a
cage?”“How long have you been here?”“Too long.”“How long?” he repeated“Since I was three
years old,” I said flatly.The panther snarled, and a wince passed over the vampire’s cold marble
face. And again, it vanished in an instant.Hmm. The vampire lord didn’t like showing
emotions.“And you’ve never been out of the cage?” he asked, his voice clinical, as if he was



analyzing a bug he poked around.I was starting to lose my patience with him. He wanted
answers out of me, yet he didn’t seem eager to release me. I wouldn’t give him anything until he
set me free.“If you want any information from me, you’ll have to open the cage first.”“You’ll need
to answer a few more questions before I decide—”My strategy of being sweet and enticing
wasn’t working. If I wasn’t going to get out of here, I had nothing to lose by being myself.I flipped
him the bird. “Make me, motherfucker,” I said, baring my teeth. “Why don’t you come in here and
get the answers?”His face darkened with anger. I’d bet he had never suffered rudeness from
anyone. I’d watched him dismiss his minions and they obeyed him as if their lives depended on
it.He was out of luck with me. I was a hell of a woman. He, and everyone else, could eat dirt if
they thought they could intimidate me or make me follow any rules or social hierarchy my mother
had tried to embed into my head when I was a young girl.The panther, however, chuckled in
approval at my defiance.How could a beast even laugh? He must be extremely intelligent. I
glanced fondly at the panther and controlled my urge to pat the white stripe on his nose. It was
the only white on his pure, shiny black hide.Sensing my affection, the panther edged toward me
but kept his muzzle an inch away from the cage.Smart beast.I wasn’t afraid of him, despite his
formidable build. Strangely, I was so drawn to him. I stuck my hand out between the bars,
carefully not to touch the iron. I couldn’t give the vampire a hint that the bar was riddled with
spells. I touched the panther’s snout, and he leaned his face into my hand with genuine
affection.The vampire growled at the panther. I’d thought him a rock who preferred not to display
emotions.“Reysalor, that’s enough,” the vampire lord said. “Quit playing. We have business
here!”The panther stuck out his tongue and gave me a rough lick before he padded back and
snarled at the vampire in protest.These two—a vampire and a beast—acted like rivals.The
vampire wasted no time stepping a half a foot toward the cage, shortening the distance between
us.I stood my ground. If he lashed out to grab my throat, I could use his hand to touch the iron
bar and see if the spells worked on a vampire. If they didn’t burn him, my black fire would love to
get acquainted with him.His piercing gray eyes swirled to liquid silver in an instant as they seized
my gaze. The cold fire inside them tried to freeze me. Holy smokes! The fucker was using his
power to enthrall me. If he achieved that, he’d make me spill my guts for free and bare my belly
to beg for a scratch.I peeked deep into his eyes, as if mesmerized. I even licked my lips to add to
the effect.“Now let’s backtrack a little, girl,” he demanded.“Okay,” I said meekly.“Who are
you?”“I’m Cassandra Saélihn. How did you find me? Have you heard of me before? Did you
really come for me? Who sent you?”He frowned at me. His hypnotized subjects probably never
bombarded him with questions.“I’ll ask the questions,” he said firmly. “And you’ll answer them
truthfully.”“Yes, sir,” I said cheerfully.He gave me another stern look. “Cassandra—”“No, I go by
Cass,” I said. “Call me Cass. Only my mother calls me Cassandra. I don’t really like that name.” I
furrowed my brows. “It’s too formal, too old-fashioned, and unattractive. By the way, what’s your
name? Does the panther have a name, too? He’s adorable!”That earned me another scowl from
the vampire, though the panther grinned at me. This vampire lord was really no fun, despite that
sexiness rolled off him constantly, even when he was so rigid.“Fine, Cass,” he grated. “You won’t



disrupt me again with long, unrelated answers. You’ll get to the point.”I nodded like a good girl.
“Okay, must get to the point. No longwinded answers. What’s your next question?”His lips
thinned.“Who imprisoned you?” he asked.My playfulness vanished. “Jezebel, queen to the
vampire king. Have you overthrown him and his army? Is that why you’re here?” I shrugged.
“That’s perfectly fine with me. My enemy’s enemy is my friend.”“What did I warn you about
longwinded answers?” he asked.I blinked. “Huh?”“Why did she imprison you?” he asked.“Now
this is getting boring,” I said with a yawn, and I didn’t even bother to cover my mouth. He didn’t
deserve my politeness. “I don’t want to play anymore. Just so you know: your enthrallment
experiment has failed. Do you do this a lot—bewitch naïve women? What’s your success
rate?”His gray eyes widened in disbelief. Clearly, his success rate was high. Maybe he’d never
failed before today.“Why are you looking at me like that?” I said. “Got a thorn in your eyes?” The
panther rolled on the ground with barks of laughter, and the vampire cursed under his breath.He
gave up hexing me with his vampire power, his eyes wary now.“Who are you, girl?’ he asked
again, his tone softening a notch.“If you want to know, you’ll have to let me out, bloodsucker,” I
said, stepping back, about to go lie down on my bed while he made his decision.I was done with
his game.A wave of vertigo hit me, and my knees buckled. My hands spread in front of me, in an
effort to cushion my fall, but to no avail. I hadn’t realized that I’d been so weak after my
confinement and starvation.My left cheekbone hit the hard ground first.The panther growled in
urgency, and the vampire shouted my name, “Cass! Cass!”“She’s starved!” I heard an unfamiliar
male voice, but there was only one vampire in the room. Was the panther talking? I was
hallucinating. “We need to get her out now and feed her. I shouldn’t have listened to your bullshit
about testing her first. If any harm comes to her, Lorcan, I’ll make your life fucking hell. No, I don’t
even need to do that, the fucking gods will do you in better than I!”I blacked out before I could
see this new man who had spoken for me3When I blinked back to consciousness, shouts,
screams, and curses hurt my hypersensitive ears.I was still down, my face planted against the
cold ground. My head throbbed from the splitting pain, but mostly from hunger. I slowly peeled
open an eye, taking in the partial surroundings.Jezebel was in the room, along with her vampire
husband and other vampires.A golden crown sat atop the vampire king’s head. He narrowed his
eyes at me, as if I was a menace.I struggled into a sitting position. The vertigo wasn’t gone. I
raised my head and grinned viciously. “Hello, Mother,” I purred. “Nice of you to finally visit. What
did you bring me this time? Your husband and more? How creative.”King Dario glared at me, but
I winked at him. I was glad that for the first time a lot of people knew of my existence. I wasn’t
Jezebel’s secret anymore, which meant I might finally have a chance to get out of this fucking
cage.But it was a bit humiliating having them all look at me like I was an animal in a zoo.I ignored
everyone but fixed my gaze on the vampire lord and the panther.“Hey, Lorcan,” I said. I’d gotten
his name before I passed out. “Have you decided to let me out?”“Yes, Cass,” the vampire lord
said. “I’m getting you out.”My heart jerked, and hope lit in my veins. Despite my nausea, I shot to
my feet. “Really?” I asked, grabbing the bars, and the iron burned into my skin. I yelped as
smoke trailed up from my palms. I loosened my grip.The panther whimpered, as if my pain hurt



him.A muscle twitched on Lorcan’s jaw. “Don’t touch the bars,” he instructed. “Step back,
Cass.”“No, High Lord!” Jezebel cried. “She can never be set free. She’ll doom us all.”“Seriously,
Jezebel, how can I hurt anyone like this?” I asked, spreading my arms to show others how
harmless I was.Everyone could see that I could barely stand. Maybe I was a bit more dramatic
than necessary, but I couldn’t let the crazy bitch convince them to keep me in the cage. I couldn’t
let her paint me as a monster.Fear makes people do crazy things. Fear made my mother lock me
up in here for over a decade. But who was I kidding? For fuck’s sake, the room was full of
vampires. They were more of monsters than I.“If you set her loose, she’ll destroy this world,”
Jezebel screamed, even though everyone in the room had super hearing. “She carries the mark
of death. And this is for her own protection. This is the only place they can’t find her.”“Who are
they?” Lorcan demanded.“The gods,” Jezebel said, her eyes on him, innocent and
pleading.Lorcan regarded her coldly.“What kind of mother locks her child in a cage for her entire
life?” I hissed. Finally, I got to discredit her and make her look like a fool. “Only someone who’s
either crazy or a true monster.”Jezebel flinched as gasps rang through the group in the room.The
panther snarled at my mother, his amber eyes burning, as if he wanted to tear her throat out. In a
flash, he moved to stand between Jezebel and my cage, guarding me.“Back off!” King Dario
hissed at the panther, who only bared his fangs, ready to attack. “Jezebel is my queen! I demand
you respect her.”Lorcan gave the panther a look, but the beast refused to retreat.“Shut up, Dario,”
Lorcan said, and turned to the beast. “Reysalor, I need your blood.”The panther growled
threateningly at Dario one more time before padding back to Lorcan’s side, his eyes not leaving
the vampire king and his queen.Sharp claws appeared and extended from Lorcan’s hand, and
with them he slashed open his palm. Dark crimson blood gushed out.I blinked. What was he
doing?The panther tilted his head to the side, and Lorcan’s claw sliced across the space
between his shoulder and neck. The vampire lord spooned the beast’s blood onto his palm and
mixed the blood with his. Then he dipped a finger into the mixed blood and drew runes on the
frame of the iron door.No beast would expose its neck to anyone, but this beast was doing it for
me.Jezebel stared at Lorcan in horror as she realized his intent. “No!” she screamed as she
charged at him.The panther moved like a black arrow and slammed into her. The force of it threw
her against the wall. She collapsed, and he snarled at her. He was obviously making a great
effort not to bite her head off. For a beast, he had incredible control.I watched him with
fascination.Three vampire guards zoomed toward the panther, claws out, to take him
down.Before I could shout a warning, Lorcan lashed out, a longsword in his free hand.The sword
rose and fell, and three heads tumbled down to the ground with a thud.My jaw dropped. He
impressed the hell out of me.Maybe Jezebel was right about one thing—the outside world was
hazardous. In a blink of an eye, I’d seen death.A power I wasn’t familiar with stirred in my belly at
the sight of blood and violence. It wanted to be unleashed. It wanted to play. It craved
destruction. I was a little taken aback. Maybe I did have a monster inside me. Maybe there was a
reason my mother kept me completely isolated all these years.No, there was no excuse for her
behavior. I was done finding excuses for her inhuman treatment of me a long time ago.Led by



Jade, Lorcan’s vampires formed a wall before their lord, their weapons drawn. As if he needed a
protection after the badass moves I’d just witnessed.“Stand down!” King Dario yelled at his
guards as he moved in front of Jezebel to shield her.His guards stepped back.“High Lord,” Dario
said, bowing to his waist.Lorcan outranked the vampire king. That was interesting.“It was a
mistake,” Dario continued. “My guards reacted instinctively when they saw my queen being
attacked.” He eyed the panther. “Your beast needs a leash.”The panther snarled at the vampire
king, ready to attack again. “Control your pet queen first, Dario.” Lorcan’s voice was devoid of all
emotion as he focused on drawing the runes. He’d finished working on the top frame of the iron
door. “If she gets in my way again, I’ll yank her heart out myself.”“She’s my queen,” Dario said in
indignation. “Yet she hid and locked up what’s mine,” Lorcan said, cold anger flashing through his
merciless gray eyes. “And I’m not sure how much damage she’s done to mine.”His? The word
burned my mind. He was trying to bust me out of the cage, so he could transfer the ownership
from my mother to him. No fucking way. I would never allow anyone to own me again. He would
learn a hard lesson, but right now, I had to seem as submissive as possible.Dario opened his
mouth to protest, but shut it just as quickly.“I would kill for a lesser offense if she weren’t your
queen and Cassandra’s mother,” Lorcan said, steely. “Now, I want everyone the hell out of here. I
have work to do.”He didn’t need to say it twice. The room cleared quickly. Lorcan was the
scariest monster here, except for the panther. I could live with that.“Once it’s done, it can’t be
undone,” Jezebel whined as Dario helped her up. “They’re unleashing a monster that will eat up
the world. Once she’s out, I can’t control her anymore.”“Peachy, Mother darling,” I shouted at her
as her vampire king urged her out of the room. “And goodbye.”I turned my attention back to
Lorcan and smiled at him in encouragement, but he wasn’t looking at me, so I flashed a smile at
the panther.The beast grinned back. I would steal him when I left here.Lorcan finished inscribing
runes on three of the doorframes. He cut his palm once again for more blood, and the panther
padded toward him and offered his own. With more mixed blood, Lorcan finally filled the bottom
doorframe with runes.I hadn’t wanted to distract him while he was working, but now I could no
longer hold back.“How do you know all the counter spells?” I asked with a positive attitude. Now
that he was going to free me instead of interrogating me, I kept my foul mouth to myself.He
ignored me, but I wasn’t discouraged. “I’ll be impressed if they work,” I said, my voice all sugary.I
paced again, my heart pounding. I couldn’t take any more disappointment.A red light flashed
along the doorframe. And the panther lunged. He opened his jaw, closed his fangs around the
lock, tore it out, and spat it beside the cage in fury and disdain.“Yes!” I shouted, pounding my
palm with my fist.I’d be out. I’d be free. Tears stung my eyes, but I forced them back. I wouldn’t
show my vulnerability to anyone, not even my rescuers.Just when I was about to kick the cage
door open, Lorcan seized the bars and tore the door off in one swift motion. Holy fuck! That was
the coolest move I had ever seen.I threw him a thumbs-up. “You rock. Thank you.”I charged out
of the cage and bolted.4The vampires formed a barrier of wall in front of me as soon as I dashed
out of the underground room.Jade sneered at me. She hadn’t liked me at first sight. The way
she’d stood beside Lorcan seemed territorial, yet he’d discharged her in front of me.“I was



hoping you guys would do that, you know,” I said.My hands threw up, and a strong current of air
blasted out of me, sending the roadblock of vampires flying in all directions. I had practiced with
my power, hiding it from my mother, because who knows what she would have done to me if she
knew. Besides, one could never be faulted for being prepared for all situations.They were lucky
that I didn’t want to burn them with my dark fire since I was in an incredibly good mood.I tore
through the cleared path and sprang for my freedom, only to be jerked back when I was halfway
up the stone stairs.A strong arm wrapped around my waist with an ironclad hold.“What the—” I
stopped mid-sentence, not expecting the touch to be pleasurable.“I don’t think so, Cass,”
Lorcan’s masculine voice whispered in my ear, his cool, minty breath tickling my temple. A
pleasant shiver rippled over me. “I didn’t free you just to let you run away from me.”He pulled me
against his hard chest, his scent of pine and wine enveloping me, enticing and seducing. I could
wrap myself around it to a sound sleep. But his pounding heart against my back jolted me back
from the half-trance I was in.“Hey, you again.” I glanced up at him over my shoulder, even though
I stood two stairs higher than him. “I still want to know why your heart is beating but none of the
other bloodsuckers’ does.”The surrounding vampires heaved a breath. They glanced between
their lord and me before their shock bled out of their eyes.“Trying to distract me, are you, Cass?
It won’t work,” he said.I’d have run faster if I hadn’t been so weak from starvation. “You should let
me go.” I sighed with a half-threat.“Why is that?” he said, taking every bit of challenge in my eyes
with his own. “Didn’t I just tell you that I didn’t unleash you to let you run unchecked?”I chuckled.
“You think you’re a comedian, I see.”I had showed him my courtesy by not using my power on
him, because he’d done me a favor and set me free. But if he thought he owned me now, I
wouldn’t hesitate to make a statement.“No one has ever said I’m funny, Cass,” he said seriously.
“I don’t entertain people.”“I do,” I said, and pulsed, my air current blasting out of me and
slamming into him.It passed right through him and didn’t cause so much as a ripple. The
vampire lord didn’t move an inch.Shit! I must be too weak to throw another blast after I had hit his
vampire horde, so Lorcan could diffuse it with ease. Well, then I’d let him have a kick of my little
fire.I needed to pump fear into the vampires to stop them from pursuing me.It was my only
chance to get away.A stream of black fire flowed from me and crept onto Lorcan’s arm that
clasped my waist. But still he didn’t loosen his grip.“Are you tickling me, Cass?” he asked with
displeasure. “Just so you know, I’m not ticklish.”This was impossible. My power couldn’t be so
lame. I flicked a wrist, and a trace of dark fire flew toward a tall vampire close to me.He howled
as the fire hit his face and peeled the skin from his cheek.I opened my mouth, dumbfounded. At
the same time, I pushed more fire toward Lorcan, this time not at his arm but his chest that
pressed tightly against my back.He pulled me tighter against him until he nearly knocked the
breath out of me. “Are you trying to burn me too?” he whispered in my ear. Something clicked in
my mind. The vampire lord was immune to my power, which was both unexpected and bad.I had
one last trick. I counted to three and thrust my elbow backwards toward his face. When he
covered his handsome face with his hand in surprise, I’d use the air current to make myself float
to the ceiling and out of his reach. Then I’d find a window and escape through it.With my



freedom at stake, I couldn’t play nice and be soft.He snapped his head back before my elbow
touched him and his other hand lashed out. Before I knew it, he’d pinned me against him, both
my arms locked to my front by his muscled arms. He had me in a death grip.Why didn’t my
power work on him?Rage and raw fear surged in me, and I trembled at the thought of what he
would do to me. I wouldn’t let anyone put me back in the cage again.The panther rubbed his side
against my thigh. The beast had been watching my interaction with Lorcan the entire time, not
aiding him but not helping me, either.Somehow his presence calmed me, and his rubbing sent
another kind of shiver of pleasure all over me.Did both the beast and the vampire turn me on?I
hadn’t had any contact with anyone except my mother. That might explain this fuck-up.I sighed.
A straightforward escape hadn’t worked out. It was time to change the strategy. And it appeared
counterproductive to fight the vampire lord again at the moment. The last thing I wanted was to
piss him off and risk being dragged back into the cage. Plus, I was exhausted and starved, and
my splitting headache still pounded my skull.I needed sustenance before any other escape
attempts.“Do you realize it’s not nice to try to burn people, Cass?” Lorcan grunted.Even in the
strange circumstance, I liked the way he said my name.“I was only teasing you, Your Lordship,” I
said, my body softening in his grip to let him know I’d surrendered to him. “I was trying to have a
bit of fun. Don’t you like a good chase?”He snorted.He didn’t believe me. I needed to prey on his
sympathetic side. I believed he had it in him. Though he was cold steel through and through, I’d
seen compassion spark in his gray eyes for an instant when he’d spotted me in the cage and
when I’d told him I’d been in there since I was a child.“I just wanted to see the sky for the first
time in my life,” I said. “I want to know how it feels to be in the open space and have the wind on
my skin. I didn’t mean to bolt, but my body acted on the cravings.”Lorcan swallowed, and the
panther growled.“Is that so?” Lorcan asked softly.“Please?” I said.He released my waist, but
offered me his hand. “Come.”Just like that? My heart fluttered.No matter what the future held, I
would soon have my first intake of fresh air.“I’m fine.” I didn’t want to have my hand trapped in
his.Lorcan grabbed my hand in his and led me forward.I didn’t fight to break free of his hold. I
didn’t want to anger him and put myself at a disadvantage. He was dangerous. He knew how to
cast counter spells to the ones that had confined me for over a decade, he’d killed a few vampire
guards as if snapping a twig, and he was immune to my power.And, his touch actually felt
electrifying and pleasant.I jogged beside him, and the panther trotted by my side, rubbing and
licking my free hand every now and then. Escorted by a vampire lord and a panther, I climbed
the stairs and hopped down a few hallways, before I saw a glass door to the outside world.My
heart burst in joy as it flew in the wings of the wind.5Before I could kick the glass door—I had a
problem with all doors after my confinement—it slid open from the middle.Lorcan gave me a
sidelong glance, probably perceiving my intention, but didn’t say anything.I strode out instead of
shooting out. Quick, abrupt action would make Lorcan react. And he was too fast. He might trip
me to the ground and frisk me if I pulled another stunt.The image of being frisked by him flashed
by my inner eye, and my pulse spiked. I quickly shook off the unwanted fantasy.I was now
standing outside the vast dome-like structure built as a fortress. Endless lush greens with



clusters of red blossoms extended in front of me, and beyond the ridges of mountains sprawled
under a faint crescent moon.Across the mountains, pink and orange clouds met the dark green
grass in the horizon, and the sun had just set.I had dreamed about such a breathtaking view, but
I had never seen anything like it in person, not until now.The cold air was rich with flowery
fragrances, and it was so fresh—like nothing I had ever smelled before.I took a deep breath,
letting the potent air into my lungs, then breathed out slowly. I repeated it several times. With my
hand in Lorcan’s rough, masculine one, I shared this experience of pure joy with him. He didn’t
let go of my hand but watched me with anticipation that was almost tender.I sank my fingernails
into his flesh. Still he didn’t withdraw his hand, but merely frowned at me.“Just to make sure this
is all real, and not some fucking dream,” I said. “I’m right here, breathing free air and looking at
the stars.”Then I realized if I wanted to be sure it wasn’t an illusion, I had to let his fingernails cut
into my flesh. Pain and reality went together. “Pinch me,” I ordered.“Don’t be silly, Cass,” he said,
waving his free hand. “This is real.”I yanked my hand from his. He was reluctant, but he let me go.
I kicked a rock hard enough to hurt. Yes, this was fucking real.With a smirk, I strolled toward the
grassy land, my bare feet sinking into the soil.Lorcan didn’t stop me. He just watched, but the
panther padded beside me. Where I went, he would go.However, the vampire lord’s calm didn’t
fool me. As soon as I bolted, he would chase and catch me. After that, he would put tight security
around me, even if he didn’t send me back to the cage.I held his gaze for half a second and
knew he would never let me go easily.Gawking at me, none of the vampire minions intercepted
me either, and they wouldn’t unless their lord ordered it. Jade stood near Lorcan, her gaze hot
on me, all hostile and steely.I turned to the nature all around, absorbing its wild beauty. Its magic
tugged at me from the deep earth, from the wind, from everywhere.The land was calling
me.Home. A word sliced through my mind.Yes, I answered.In front of me, blossoms bloomed like
raindrops, welcoming me, as if they’d been waiting for this day to come.The panther stilled and
tensed, sniffing for threats. Lorcan stepped toward me, and the vampire horde in the perimeter
sucked in a collective breath.I ignored them all. I was in my world. I was in my element.My arms
spreading, I threw my head back and laughed.So this was how freedom felt.Rain started falling,
and then snowflakes drifted down, landing on my lips and caressing me.They were all
celebrating my freedom with me.How could Jezebel think I was a monster? Would a monster
bring out such fineness from nature? Tears sparkled beside my eyelids.Thorny vines sprouted
suddenly from the land, climbing on my limbs—not to harm me but to defend me. They sensed
the vampires. And now they were waiting for my command. They were giving themselves up to
me as my weapons.I could escape if I wanted to. My vines would trap and stop my foes, and
everything on Earth would aid me.“Earth magic,” someone murmured in awe.“Cass?” Lorcan
called, inching closer.I snapped my head to him, my eyes menacing, not pleased to be disrupted
while I was connecting to one of my power sources. Responding to my mood, the vines around
me rose into the air like living snakes, hissing at the vampire lord.“Come and play, babe,” I said in
a dark, taunting voice I hadn’t known I possessed. I must have more layers than I’d thought, but
none of them had had a chance to manifest while I’d been trapped in that fucking cage. “You



think you can catch me this time?”Wind whipped around me. All of nature was at my command,
and the vampires were at my mercy.Lorcan widened his gray eyes before narrowing them,
probably at my calling him babe.“Don’t run, Cass,” he said. “That’ll be a mistake. You know I’ll
chase you to the ends of earth, and you don’t have a map of where you’re going. You don’t know
this realm yet.”“What is this realm then?” I asked.“ShadesStar, one of the immortal realms,” he
said. “There’s also mortal realm where humans reside on the other side of the veil.”I bit my inner
cheek. I’d visited some mortal cities through my dreams and gained practical knowledge over
the years. It was one of the abilities I’d hidden from Jezebel. But Lorcan was right. I didn’t know
how to reach those places.“You’ll need me to survive,” he said, his voice all reason. “And right
now, you’re starved. You’ve suffered years of malnutrition. You need sustenance, and I’ll provide
for you.”I hadn’t paid attention to my appearance, but I must have looked really bad for him to
mention malnutrition. Since he brought up food, my stomach started grumbling. And with that, I
became more aware of my aching, exhausted body and pounding headache.He was making
sense. I had no connection to the outside world. I had no experience in any aspect of life. I’d
been raised like a beast, but I didn’t intend to live like one from this point on.I needed him before
I grew strong. I could always ditch him and his horde later.My eyes rolled slowly as I regarded
him, calculating. He looked sincere—and hot—but I would be a fool to trust anyone.“Fine,” I said,
letting the vines slide down my legs. “Under one condition.”“Name it, Cass.”“You won’t put me
back in any cage. No matter what I do and how mad you’ll get at me.”I was sure that would rile
him up. It was in my nature to poke people and get them all worked up.His eyes turned stormy
gray, rage inside, and the panther growled.Deal breaker? So be it. Over my dead body would I
return to my cage. But I would not go down without a fight. My body tensed in battle mode. My
power coiled within me, calling the wind, the earth below, and the vines to stand ready to help
me fight my way out.“I won’t cage you. Ever,” Lorcan said icily, and a chill ran up my spine. “And
I’ll kill whoever tries to do that to you again. Their death will be slow and torturous, and they’ll
regret ever being born.”The panther bared his fangs, seeming to agree with Lorcan.My throat
bobbed, suddenly scratchy. “How can I trust your words?”“My words are binding,” Lorcan said. “I
won’t fail you, Cass. I might put my enemies in dungeons for years, but I’ve never done that to
children.” He looked straight at me. “Even a monster won’t cross certain lines.”I sensed the truth
in him, and what he said about the monster ticked the right box with me.He wouldn’t imprison
me, but he desperately wanted something from me. He’d been so eager to get me out of the
cage. He’d threatened to chase me to the ends of Earth. And I’d seen the intense hunger and
heat in his eyes when he’d set eyes on me.“Another condition,” I drawled.He arched an eyebrow.
“I thought you said one condition.”“Will you agree to it or not?” I said with exasperation. My
hunger was making me short-tempered.“What is it?” he asked.“You won’t take my blood without
my permission,” I said. “The last thing I want, besides being back in that cage, is to end up a
blood whore like my mother.”His gaze traced the veins on my neck before moving up to my lips
and then locking on my eyes. “I won’t drink from you without your permission, Cass. And I won’t
allow anyone to take your blood.”What else should I bring up? I tapped my temple. There.“Don’t



ever think I’m your slave or prisoner just because you let me out of that cage,” I said firmly. “I have
the right to come and go freely.”He hesitated for a second, and I narrowed my eyes.“It’s non-
negotiable,” I said as I braced my hands on my hips, gambling that he wanted me enough to
accept my terms.The panther hissed at Lorcan, urging the vampire lord to oblige. The beast had
to be a magical creature who understood our words, though he couldn’t speak back. I scratched
his ear, and he enthusiastically leaned into my touch.Lorcan eyed the panther, not thrilled at his
behavior. If I weren’t mistaken, I could have sworn I saw a flash of jealousy in his storm-gray
eyes.“You’re a free person, of course,” Lorcan said. “I accepted all of your terms, but you’ll also
need to compromise.”My brow furrowed.“You’ll promise not to run away before you can truly take
care of yourself,” he said. “And you’ll learn how to navigate the world under my instruction. I’ll be
your mentor.”That wasn’t hard. Those terms actually worked to my benefit. But I frowned at the
vampire lord, pretending not to be pleased with his conditions. I sent him a brooding look, and
pouting, I said reluctantly, “Fine, for now. You got the better part of the bargain!”“You need to
swear it,” Lorcan said.“But I told you it was fine.”“No, you need to swear on the whole sentence,
as I did,” he said.Why was a vow such a big deal? Words were easy. He wouldn’t even know if I
cheated him. I’d hidden things from Jezebel and lied to her all the time.I shrugged. “I promise I
won’t run away unless it’s necessary, and I’ll allow—” I paused to regard Lorcan. “How should I
address you in this serious oath you insisted on?”“High Lord of Night,” he said.“What should I
call you in a casual setting?” I asked. “High Lord of Night is long-winded and
melodramatic.”“Lorcan will be fine,” he said. “Finish your oath.”I heard small murmurs of surprise
from his vampire guards.He’d just put me on an equal footing with him, but I wasn’t all that
flattered. I didn’t belong to his court. I didn’t belong to him. He had no rights to lord over me. I was
equal to him, and to any being. No one lorded themselves over Cass Saélihn.“I’m getting to it,” I
said. “The former swear stands, and I’ll also allow the High Lord of Night to be my mentor under
reasonable conditions. That’s it. Done.”Lorcan arched an eyebrow, but he let it slip. “Say this to
seal it: I, Cassandra Saélihn, so swear.”I gave another small shrug and grinned carelessly. “I,
Cassandra Saélihn, so swear.”If he believed he could trust an oath, he was a fool. But then a
magical wind slammed into my chest and wiped the smirk off my face.Fuck! My words were also
binding. Why hadn’t I realized it before? What would happen to me if I broke my promises?
Maybe a little panic hit me. Maybe hunger finally overcame me. I saw stars before darkness took
me under.I swayed on my knees. I wasn’t sure if anyone caught me when I fell and blacked out
for the second time. If no one prevented my fall, then chivalry was dead.6I sprawled naked on
the silky bed, my left nipple in a man’s sensual mouth. He suckled it with fervor. His light
turquoise eyes laughed at me when I slid my lust-filled gaze over him and parted my lips. Why
did he seem familiar when I’d never met him before? A tingling sensation washed over me as he
grazed the tip of my breast with his teeth.Naughty! But I didn’t push him away since pleasure
was making a decision for me.A large hand cupped my right breast and fondled it with a bruising
force. I snapped my attention to it. Another man, just as hot as the turquoise-eyed male,
worshiped my body with his hands. He had honey-brown eyes, sun-kissed skin, and rich auburn



hair in a fashionable military style.He looked like a warrior god.My gaze dipped to his broad
shoulders, the six-pack adorning his stomach, his narrow hips, then his massive erection. I’d
never seen a male’s manhood before and my eyes were glued to it, utterly fascinated.His cock
jerked aggressively under the weight of my gaze, and I nearly jumped.“Hello, Cass sweetheart,”
his rich, deep voice purred. “Alaric Ash Desreaux at your service.”My pulse spiked; my heart
drummed.Was I in heaven? I had two of the hottest men I had ever set eyes on cherishing my
body with their hands, lips, and teeth.“Oh,” I said on a sighing moan, acknowledging him and his
good service.Liquid fire swirled between my thighs when another hand, cool and powerful,
stroked my bare pussy.Waves of pleasure washed over me at the new sensation.A third hunk?A
moan escaped from the depths of my throat as I raised my head and met Lorcan’s bright, gray
eyes. The High Lord of Night knelt between my thighs. He didn’t look as cold and composed as
usual. Heat burned though his icy exterior as he worshiped my pussy.He brushed open my
plump folds with his thumb, his gaze focusing on my flesh with ravenous hunger that made my
face flame. I whimpered, stunned at my hot wetness.As I wiggled my ass, Lorcan grabbed my
legs and lifted them, positioning the crown of his hard length at my slick entrance.I gasped at the
sensation this contact brought. I wanted more. I shifted my hips, needing the delicious
friction.Before I could tell him I was a virgin, he drove into me mercilessly, his hard, thick cock
stretching me, filling me until it was nearly uncomfortable.I cried out, but the pleasure soon
overwhelmed the pain, especially when the two other gorgeous males competed for my
attention as they suckled and played with my breasts.Lorcan thrust into me again, driving deeper
into my molten core, and hitting every sensitive spot inside me. My toes curled and I arched my
back in ecstasy.A beastly growl ricocheted off the window. My heavy-lidded eyes fluttered open
as a black panther leapt on to the bed.I yelped. This was some weird shit. The beast couldn’t be
joining us!I had let this go too far.Just as I was about to scold the beast, the panther shifted into
a beautiful man. Actually, he shifted to a fae, and he looked just like the turquoise-eyed male,
though his eyes were a shade lighter. They were twins.So, I had four males ravishing me.Holy
fuck! I moaned.My eyes snapped open on that moan, and I was disappointed to find myself
alone on a bed with clean sheets.7I let out a long groan. I sniffed, hoping to catch their fading,
seductive scent of the four hot men in my dream, but I had no such luck. Even my familiar,
unwashed scent was gone, replaced with the scent of cleanliness, jasmine, and rose.Everything
rushed back to me.I’d been freed yesterday after being imprisoned for life.I blinked to clear the
fear of seeing the iron bars surrounding me, but when I saw I was in a furnished room with
paintings of exotic landscapes on the walls, my breath evened out.The mattress dipped on one
side, and I snapped my head toward the movement and bolted up.The black panther bared his
startling white teeth in a grin before he yawned.I’d dreamed he had shifted to a naked man who
was hot as fuck just a few minutes ago. I felt my skin flush and shook the image out of my
head.“Are you kidding me, panther? We’re bed buddies now?” I said, but I didn’t shove him off as
he settled closer to me and licked the back of my hand. “Just don’t make it a habit.”I was cranky
from my unfinished, unfulfilled sex dream. Lorcan’s hard cock filling me and stretching me had



felt so real.Once again, I shook it out of my mind. Dwelling on an erotic image like that when my
freedom and survival were still at stake was not a good way to start the day.“Your tongue is pretty
rough,” I told the panther.He sniffed, his eyes turning from turquoise to liquid gold, as if he
scented my arousal.I narrowed my eyes at him.He grinned and licked my jaw. “Now I’ll have to
wash my face,” I complained, then noticed that I was wearing a blue tank top and silky
undergarment.At least I was decent in my waking hours.I threw the blanket off me and swung my
legs off the bed.“Someone washed me and dressed me without my consent,” I murmured to
myself as I strode toward the window and wheeled to check the room. “Who dared!”No one
answered, of course.I had to admit that it was good to feel clean. I pulled my waist-length hair up
to my nose, inhaling the light lavender scent. Whoever had washed me had used a nice
shampoo.I pulled open the heavy curtains, only to be greeted by thick blinds obscuring the sun-
proof glass panes of the window. I reached under the blinds and tugged at the window, but it
refused to open, and after a few failed attempts, I gave up trying.I’d once seen in my mother’s
memories that vampires couldn’t stand the sun, which explained the heavy curtains, the thick
blinds, and the sun-proof glass. I brushed open a space between two rows of blinds with my
fingers and peered out through the crack.On the horizon was the ridge of mountains I’d last
seen, and below the window was a courtyard, guarded by the vampires. It would be difficult to
escape from this room.I released the blinds, went to the other side of the wall, and opened the
closet.It was filled with clothes—training outfits, tops, pants, shirts, and dresses, accompanied
by boots, flats, and sexy high heels.Someone had arranged things for me while I was
unconscious, and this was clearly my assigned room. However, I didn’t plan to stick around for
long. This place was too close to my cage and my mother. I would have nightmares every night if
I stayed near either.I took a floral dress off the hanger, moved into the bathroom, and shut the
door.The white marble bathroom was spotless and spacious with a floor-to-ceiling mirror
embedded in one wall.I approached the mirror and studied my reflection.I hadn’t had the luxury
of seeing myself until today. I had never known what I looked like.A young woman stared back at
me. Her—my—left eye was a brilliant violet, and the right was golden like living fire. Bluish half-
moon circles under my eyes indicated exhaustion and malnourishment—basically, starvation.My
face was creamy like porcelain, with high cheekbones, though my cheeks were a bit hollow.
Nothing I couldn’t fix with a few good meals.My skin felt silky under my touch, and I traced a line
from my small, straight nose to my full, pink lips. Thank the fates, I did not resemble my mother.I
ran a hand through my curly, lustrous hair, shades of blue and red weaving through the stark
silver. For the first time, it didn’t look like a wild nest for baby birds.Cass Saélihn, you don’t look
too bad! I grinned at myself.I’d been worried about my appearance, but now I was relieved that I
didn’t look like a skeleton.I shrugged off my sleeping attire and studied my nudity—full breasts,
slim waist, and shapely hips. My legs were a bit slender for my liking, but they would grow strong
in no time.I was sixteen, but I’d reached maturity at the age of nine. I wasn’t human. I wasn’t like
any species, though Jezebel refused to tell me what I was. She’d only said that I was one of a
kind and that I didn’t age like the humans, vampires, or any other creature.She probably didn’t



care that I had lost all my innocence and sweetness in that cage long before I’d reached
adulthood. Bitch had wanted to break me and render me useless. I’d pretended to be the frail,
broken doll she preferred me to be, but she’d failed epically.My gaze returned to my red nipples.I
hoped Lorcan hadn’t been the one who had washed me and clothed me. It would be beyond
embarrassing if he had cleaned my unwashed body. Then my mind drifted to his large, powerful
hands roaming over me, and goosebumps spread over my skin. Involuntarily, I pinched my tit
and felt liquid fire pool between my thighs.Where was this lust coming from?I’d hated all
vampires since I could walk and talk. Never would I have thought I would be turned on by
thinking of the High Lord of Night, but here I was, wet and hot for him.I’d thought it was an
accident that I had been attracted to him when I’d first set eyes on him, but clearly it was no
accident. I was attracted to him.Cass, are you going to be there forever? a man’s voice purred in
my head.I let out a startled yelp.Who the fuck are you?! I demanded.I shoved on the flowery
dress before I jerked open the door. I threw my hands up in front of me, ready to toss the two
kinds of magic I was familiar with—air and fire—at any threat.I stepped out, scanning the
space.Only the panther and I occupied the room. I stood right outside the bathroom door, in a
battle pose, and the beast perched lazily on my bed, his large head on his front paws.He
couldn’t be the one talking in my head, could he?The panther raised his head and looked at me,
his turquoise eyes becoming molten gold again, as if he was turned on by my new look.He
wasn’t even a man, but his gaze lingered on my exposed cleavage.Strangely, I didn’t even feel
repulsed.What the actual fuck was wrong with me? Maybe a monster really did lurk inside me,
and she liked this panther.I shook my head, a bit disgusted with myself, and glared at the beast
in warning.A teasing smirk danced like a leaping flame in his beautiful, predatory eyes.Were you
wondering if Lorcan bathed you? The velvet male voice sounded in my head again. He didn’t. He
would have had to go through me. And I wouldn’t allow him.“Fuck,” I said. “You can talk in my
head?”I just did. He cocked his head. The servant girls washed you, of course, under my and
Lorcan’s supervision.Could he be a man instead of a panther? Or both? I didn’t know his kind,
because when I dreamed, I usually wandered to the mortal world.My eyes narrowed. “You and
the vampire saw me naked?”As naked as when you were born. The panther confirmed
proudly.My face flamed. They must have seen the layers of dirt coating my skin. I didn’t want to
dwell on it. It was humiliating.“How can you even talk to me?” I asked, drilling my gaze at the
panther. “You’re an animal. Animals bark or howl. They don’t talk.”I’m not merely an animal. The
panther protested, looking offended. I’m a magical immortal being, just like you.Maybe that was
why he shifted in my dream?I must have been too fucking lonely.I eyed him moodily, biting my
fingernail as I mulled over this information. “Fine, you can talk,” I said in resignation. Then an idea
hit me. My eyes rolled slowly as I did a cold calculation. It wasn’t such a bad thing that he could
talk. He could be my errand boy as well as my bodyguard. He could spy for me and report back
to me. Amusement twinkled in his eyes, as if he could perceive my thoughts.That made me
pause. If he could talk in my mind, then he could probably read my mind.And sometimes I had a
lot of dirty thoughts.I immediately pulled my mental shield up, shoving out anything in my mind



that wasn’t mine or didn’t belong.I can’t really read your thoughts, though I can communicate
telepathically with you, he said. Relax, Cass baby. If you don’t want people to read you, you
should learn not to wear your every expression on your sleeve.“I do not wear my expressions on
my sleeve,” I said. “I don’t even have a sleeve.” I waved my bare arms at him. Heat grew in his
now liquid-golden eyes again as they roved over my exposed shoulders and arms to my
ankles.This was fucked up.“Hello!” I cried out in exasperation, wanting to bring his attention back
to my face.He huffed out a laugh.“I let my guard down around you because I thought you were
only a friendly panther,” I said regretfully. “I’m now correcting my mistake.”He leapt off the bed
and alighted beside me, lethally graceful.The enormous beast reached the top of my ears, even
on all fours. He was formidable. Even the vampires gave him a wide berth.I should not be
pushing his buttons, though I never feared him in the first place.He gave my nose a lick.“Eww!” I
shoved at his massive shoulder, but it was like pushing a wall of rock. I stepped back and rolled
my eyes.I’ll summon the servant girls to bring your food, he said as if waiting for me to object. I
don’t want you to pass out like yesterday. Lorcan had to carry you back like a sack of
potatoes.“He carried me?” I asked.Had he run his hands all over my body?The panther looked at
me with a scowl. What do you think?I would have to get used to this beast being so
expressive.“He’s High Lord of Night. And lords usually don’t act like mules. He could have
ordered one of his minions to do the deed, like that vampiress who’s always glued to him. She
doesn’t like me much, though I haven’t done anything to her. She gave him the goo-goo dove
eyes, but when she looked at me, she seemed to think she could snap my neck like a
twig.”You’re observant, he said. It’ll always be either him or me taking care of you. We don’t trust
anyone else. In a few days, you’ll meet two more of us.“What do you mean, two more?”The
panther padded past me to the door and hit a button on the wall with his paw.“Reysalor, right?” I
asked, remembering that Lorcan called him that.I kept talking out loud instead of projecting my
thoughts in his head to prevent him from hearing my other thoughts. Just in case. Even though
he’d said he couldn’t do it because of my natural shield.I had a lot of plans I didn’t want anyone
to hear.Footsteps rushed in from outside the door. I snapped my attention toward the door, my
body tensing.Reysalor pulled the door open with his front paw and stalked out first, placing
himself between me and three females carrying trays of food.“We brought Princess Saélihn food
and drink,” a brunette girl said, eyeing the beast with fear. She looked a bit older than the other
two, probably nineteen.Princess? Really. That was a riot. I tried not to laugh.The other two girls
were placing dishes on the round table in the middle of the sitting room. They were literally
shaking from the sight of Reysalor.I sniffed. They weren’t vampires. From my experiences
through my dream visits to the human realm, I knew they were all humans.The vampires used
humans as food but also as slaves. I inspected them and saw one of them had bite marks on her
neck.I scratched Reysalor behind his ear, and he licked my hand before leaning in to my
touch.“It’s okay,” I told the servant girls. “My panther is as harmless as a cat.”My panther? When
did I mark him as mine? But I did like the idea of owning him. I liked to have something that was
all mine, especially a talking animal who could terrify people.Reysalor snorted.“And he follows



orders,” I said when I saw their fear didn’t lessen.They worked as fast as they could, so they
could get the hell out of here.I turned to look at the panther sternly. “Sit, Reysalor.”Without
warning, he leapt into the air.The servants screamed but froze in place instead of
fleeing.Reysalor landed on a large white couch and perched on it, his large head resting on his
front paws.“That’s your version of sitting, Reysalor?” I asked, rolling my eyes.He grinned lazily,
then trained his eyes on the three girls, watching their every move.What could they even do to
me? Throw hot soup at me?I turned to the servants. “My panther has a serious hearing problem
when it comes to orders. Just ignore him, and you’ll be fine.”The youngest girl, who was probably
sixteen, peeked at me from under her lashes when she thought I wasn’t watching, evidently
curious about me. The others gazed at the table, stubbornly not looking anywhere else.“They
say even the vampires are afraid of you, Princess,” the youngest girl said. She had a round face
that still held some baby fat.“Are they really?” I asked.“Isn’t that why the queen locked you in the
cage?” she asked.My shoulders stiffened. Now everyone knew I was the girl in the cage.The
older girl in the center slapped the round-faced one’s upper arm. “Shut your mouth, Frances, if
you want to live longer in this place.” She turned to me, her gaze dipping to the ground. “I
apologize, Princess. Frances is new. She’s still in training.”“I don’t mind people speaking their
minds, as long as they aren’t malicious,” I said. “And don’t call me princess or any bullshit like
that. I’m no princess. Call me Cass. You don’t need to fear me. Queen Jezebel might have told
everyone that I’m a monster, but I’m actually a nice girl. As long as you’re friendly to me, I’m just
as harmless as my panther.”The servant girls remained quiet. I figured they’d never heard
anyone who outranked them talk to them like that. Even though I had just come from a cage, I
was in the company of the High Lord of Night.Rumor was that he came from the Court of Blood
and Void, set in the center of the mortal world, and ruled over all vampires.I smiled at the girls
and gazed at the dishes on the round table. “That’s a lot of food for me.”The delicious smell
wafted toward me, and hunger gnawed my empty stomach. I had no idea how long I’d gone
without food or water.I waved a hand, using my air magic to pull a chair out for me. The servants
gasped, as if they’d never seen magic before.“Thanks, girls,” I said, reaching for a tall glass of
liquid. I needed to soothe my parched throat. “If you’re hungry, you can sit down and eat too.
There’s enough food for everyone.”“Thank you, Prin—Cass,” the oldest girl said, darting a fearful
glance at the panther. “We can’t. There are rules here.”“Suit yourself,” I said with a shrug.I
wouldn’t force sheep to be wolves. But I would never be a sheep, and no years of imprisonment,
starving, or beating could force me to be one. And I would not follow any of the vampires’ social
hierarchy bullshit.Wait, Cass, Reysalor called in my mind a split second before he appeared at
my side.The servants widened their eyes and staggered back as Reysalor stalked around the
table, sniffing the food and drinks. I arched an eyebrow as our eyes connected.I have to make
sure none of the refreshments are poisoned, he said.“And you can just sniff out poison?” I
asked.That’s one of my talents, he said unabashedly.I took a long swig from my glass and
moaned as the smooth liquid went down my throat and settled coolly in my stomach. Once
again, Reysalor’s eyes heated.“What’s this drink called?” I asked.Before any of the servants



answered, Reysalor said, It’s mulled cider.“Mulled cider,” Frances said. “The High Lord
specifically ordered it for you.”“How nice of him,” I said. “I hope he knows I have no money to pay
him back.”If he ordered this huge feast for me, it was unlikely anyone, especially Jezebel, had a
chance to poison me. Would she try now that she couldn’t control this monster?Then I noticed
Frances staring at my neck.“No, no, no.” I shook my head at her. “Are you kidding me, little one?
No bloodsucker will get his fangs near my perfect skin. I’d personally pull out all of his fucking
fangs.” I glanced at Reysalor. “And you think I have a panther by my side for fun? He’s my faithful
bodyguard. He’ll probably die for me.”“But he came with the vam—High Lord of Night,” Frances
said, subtly reminding me that I should not trust the beast.Reysalor snarled at her, and she
staggered back and pressed herself tightly against the wall.“Reysalor, be nice,” I said. “You can’t
just show your big teeth to anyone who disagrees with you.”Sure I can.I drained half the glass
and set it down on the table in satisfaction. Reysalor stuck his tongue out and dipped into my
glass.“Hey!” I said and knocked his head with my knuckles. “That’s mine, and I’m not done.”The
servants widened their eyes, unable to imagine how I had the nerve to hit the terrifying
predator.We share. We share everything, Reysalor said, smacking his lips at the taste of the
cider before turning to lick my fingers as they scooped a portion of ice cream. I’d had ice cream
once when Jezebel had been in a good mood.As I dug into the feast, targeting the fruits first, I
casually studied the sitting room. No expense had been spared in its interior design. There was
even a grand piano in the corner right under a splendid chandelier.“Who lives on the other side
of door?” I asked, swinging a string of grapes in the direction of the door at the far end of the
sitting room facing my bedroom door.“High Lord of Night,” the oldest girl said. “This is his suite
whenever he visits.”“This High Lord is the king of all the vampire kings?” I asked, tossing a grape
into my mouth.“Sort of, right, Shan?” Frances said, eyeing the oldest girl among them. Frances
was definitely the gossiping type.Shan gave her a hard look. “We don’t really know vampire
politics.”Reysalor swept his tongue over a plate, taking a large steak into his mouth. The steak
was practically raw, and since I was unlikely to touch it, it must have been made for him.I’d been
giddy, thinking the whole feast was for me, and forgotten that my panther needed to eat as well.
He chewed loudly, irking me, but how could I demand a beast have table manners when I was
flouting them with such merriment?“Where is the king of all the vampire kings?” I asked. “I have
to inform him I need my own suite. My independence is very important to me.” Though I wouldn’t
object to someone serving me food. If the vampire lord thought he could own me or control me in
any way, he was in for a world of surprises, and none of them were good.“I think the High Lord is
sleeping,” Frances whispered. “Do you think we should lower our voices?”“Hell no,” I said. “Why
should we act like mice when his lazy Lordship is sleeping the day away?”Then it dawned on
me. The vampires were inactive when sun came out. They spent most of the daytime sleeping
and most of the nighttime drinking blood. That was their lifestyle.Just then, the door I’d pointed to
opened, and Lorcan stalked out.He was dressed in a white button-down shirt that showed off his
muscled chest and gray slacks that displayed his powerful legs. A lock of his hair brushed the
corner of his gorgeous, gray eyes. It seemed he had just gotten out of bed and hadn’t bothered



to comb his tousled, dark hair, which only added to his indisputable sexiness.His eyes found
me.And my mind flicked to my dream, where he’d thrust savagely into my heat. The feel of his
cock stretching my—I forced myself to dim the spark I felt and cleared my throat to shatter the
image. I swept my gaze to the servant girls to break the connection to Lorcan. The girls all
dropped their eyes to the ground as one, not because of my influence, but that of the vampire
lord.He carried his power like he owned the air people breathed.But I wouldn’t let him intimidate
me. I raised my gaze and met his again. I chewed cheese and bread and smirked with challenge
in my two-toned eyes.“Good morning, your Lordship,” I said. “The sun is high up on
asses.”Reysalor heaved a laugh.“Shouldn’t you be sleeping until the sun goes down?” I asked.“I
don’t require much sleep, even in daytime,” Lorcan said, his eyes never leaving me. They were
bright and a little surprised, as if he wasn’t used to me looking fresh and smelling clean.“Why is
that?” I asked, not wanting to dwell on the embarrassing thought that my stink must have nearly
choked him to death when he’d carried me to bath.“I’m not like others of my kind,” he said,
strolling toward me.“Because you have a heartbeat and they don’t?” I asked, still curious about
that. I’d mentioned it a couple times, but he was too evasive to give me any answer.“More than
that. How’s your accommodation, Cass?”“It isn’t exactly terrible, but I’d prefer to live in the
sunnier part of the dome,” I said. “Even better, I want to get out of here. I don’t like this creepy
place. It makes my skin crawl.”This place housed my cage beneath it. I had toyed with the idea of
finding a way to turn it into dust so no one could lock me up again. But even the idea of nearing it
made me tremble with cold fear. I’d thought I was fearless and that nothing could scare me. But
that was a lie. I had everything to lose now that I’d had a taste of freedom.Only when I was out of
here, away from Jezebel and the vampires and everyone who’d ever heard of me, would I truly
be free.I yearned for that day.“This suite is one of the securest places,” Lorcan said.“Secure for
you, of course.” I glanced at him as he sat across from me.He wouldn’t eat solid food. I wondered
if he’d fed last night, and whose neck he had sunk his fangs into. I felt my face shifting into a
scowl at the thought, and hostility rose in me.“And for you,” he said. “I won’t allow anyone to harm
you, as I promised you. I can’t chance moving you to another location at the moment. I know you
don’t fancy this place, but the fewer people know about you, the safer you’ll be.”I clenched my
jaw. My mother had used that same excuse to lock me up.“Safer for whom exactly?” I sneered,
tossing the remaining bread back on the plate.The servant girls jumped, their eyes widening in
fear for me, and waited for the High Lord of Night to strike me down.Earlier, they had been
terrified just whispering his name.I might not be able to take him down since my power didn’t
seem to work on him, but he wouldn’t get rid of me before he got whatever it was he wanted from
me. He wouldn’t have gone through all the trouble to bust me out of the cage just to kill
me.“Leave us,” Lorcan said, not turning his head, and the girls scurried out as fast as their feet
could carry them.A guard stepped in from beyond the door, but before he could close it for their
lord, an elegant hand took over and pushed the door open wider.Jade strode in wrapped in
black leather, boots, and a sword strapped on her thigh. She shut the door behind her. She didn’t
move any further, but remained near the door.Lorcan raised a brow but didn’t dismiss her like



last time.So, whatever he wanted to say to me, she would hear. She was more than his weapon. I
didn’t know how much she meant to him, but I was pissed at the idea of them having a special
relationship.I glared at Lorcan. “Are we going to have a secret meeting?”“You’ll address the Lord
of Night as High Lord,” Jade said in a steely voice.“Oh yeah?” I sent her a lopsided smirk. “Why
do I give a fuck who’s the High Lord? I can very well call myself High Lady of Earth, and with that
title, I outrank him.”She hissed, ready to lunge at me, but Reysalor snarled at her in warning,
staring at her throat.Lorcan raised a hand. “Jade!” He shot the panther a withering look.I
laughed.“Stop being childish, Cass,” Lorcan chided me. “This isn’t play. I didn’t go to such great
lengths to rescue you for the fun games in your mind.”“What do you want from me then?” I said,
my mouth suddenly dry.No one would just let me out of the cage out of pure kindness or for the
justice of the world.“I want to be straightforward with you,” he said. “I know you aren’t ready, but
we need to make you ready as soon as possible. We don’t have much time. The world is burning.
We need you to save it.”“What?” I almost spat out my drink, but I swallowed it just in
time.Reysalor edged closer to me, lending me his warmth and support. Lorcan gave him another
harsh look, evidently not pleased with how cozy the panther and I were.“You have no idea what’s
going on in the outside world,” Lorcan said.I sizzled with anger. Was it my fault that I had been
locked up?“The mortal civilization is collapsing,” Lorcan said, as if it meant something to me.
“Half the world is burned away. It’s only a matter of time before the immortal realm will be
breached. If the human terrain is destroyed, the immortal realm that’s connected to it will
become a shadow, and all of us on this planet will face extinction.”I hadn’t seen the mortal realm
burning in my dream visits, but then I hadn’t had dreams for over a year. I’d been nearly broken
and too weak to dream-visit any place.“So, the world is burning,” I said. “How am I supposed to
save it?” I put up my hands, palms facing him, and wiggled my fingers. “Put out the fire with my
small hands?”I snatched another full glass from across the table and took a gulp of the sweet
juice. “You don’t need to put out any fire,” Lorcan rasped, clearly not liking my tone. “That’s not
your job.” He heaved out a breath. “But we’ll need you to kill the most powerful beings—the gods
from Mount Olympus.”I couldn’t help but laugh, and it was too late for me to swallow a mouthful
of juice. It shot right toward the High Lord of Night, splashed onto his spotless, white shirt before
he could duck.I stared at his shirt, my eyes wide. I’d ruined it. Then my gaze moved to his face. A
muscle jerked on his jaw, and his gray eyes darkened a notch.Jade moved toward him, ready to
assist in any way, even in stripping him. She would love that, wouldn’t she?I inhaled slightly as
the erotic dream entered my mind again. The High Lord had looked deliciously hot when he was
naked. Would he look like that in reality?Lorcan waved her back, and she retreated, sending me
a death glare.“Oh, that was most unfortunate,” I said.Reysalor roared with laughter and rolled on
the floor.I used great effort to straighten my face into a neutral expression. I really shouldn’t laugh
in his face. The vampire lord was an extremely dangerous and powerful being. Pissing him off
too much would do me no good. He wouldn’t provide me with free meals then. And then I’d have
to hunt my dinner like a wild beast. I didn’t even know how to hunt.“How am I to kill the gods?” I
asked meekly. That was my best effort to appease him. He’d sounded absolutely ridiculous when



he’d demanded I kill the most powerful beings. And it wasn’t just one god.If he and his vampire
army couldn’t kill the gods, how was I supposed to? The prick wanted to send me on a suicide
mission, and he sounded like he felt entitled to do just that.Out of the cage and marching to
death? And it wouldn’t be a good death for me.Anger pulsed in me. Jezebel had locked me up to
control me. This vampire lord had set me free to use me as a tool. One way or the other, they just
couldn’t leave me the hell alone.I hadn’t even filled my stomach yet, and he’d already figured out
a way to use me, as if putting such a burden on my shoulders was a fucking noble thing to
do.Maybe Reysalor wanted the same. I gave him a searing look. His friendliness might all be an
act. At least he had the decency to look sorrowful and guilty.“And what gives you the idea that I’m
capable of slaying the gods?” I asked tightly.“The gods have crippled the human technology,”
Lorcan said. “Now only magical beings can stand a chance against them. But none of the
shifters, fae, vampires, demons, or mega are powerful enough to take them. You’re probably the
only one who can kill the gods, if our visions are right.”What visions? My mother’s visions had
put me in a cage and his just might kill me.I hadn’t even been able to use my power to toss him
away and burn him when he’d grabbed me on the stairs.Lorcan regarded the doubt I knew was
written over my face. “We’ll train you and bring out your latent power,” he said in an
uncompromising tone. “We’ll start once you’re done with your brunch.”The fucker didn’t even
want to give me three meals. He combined breakfast and lunch and called it brunch.And
bringing out my power? My mother had spent all her life to prevent just that.“Tell me, why should
I give a fuck if the world burns?” I said, putting my foot on the arm of the chair near me in
defiance.While I had been left to rot in the cage, the world lived on. Men and women ate, drank,
laughed, and fucked. I’d heard them, watched them, and envied them whenever I dream-visited
them. I craved their lives, but all I had when I opened my eyelids were a barred iron cage, the
cold walls, my panicked panting, and tears burning my puffed eyes.Maybe it was their turn to
suffer a little?Lorcan and Reysalor traded a quick glance, like two conspirators in a dirty secret.“I
hope the fire reaches this realm and burns this place to ash,” I muttered.It would leave no place
for Jezebel to trap me again. If the vampires were afraid of the gods and could do nothing to stop
their advance, then the gods’ fire could melt my cage to a lump of metal.Perhaps I’d join the
gods instead of letting Lorcan and Reysalor use me as a weapon to kill them, which was fucking
suicide anyway.I didn’t say it out aloud, but I was sure a cunning killing light flashed in my eyes,
because the vampire lord’s bitch was about to charge me, even though Lorcan simply regarded
me coolly with slight distaste.I glanced at the food on the table, and I no longer had the
appetite.“When the world is all burned, you’ll have no place to stay, either,” Lorcan said. “And the
gods won’t leave you alone, especially if they know who you are.”My nose wrinkled. “Who am
I?”A dangerous light glinted in his eyes. The vampire had icy fire, but beneath it I read his
uncertainty. He didn’t know either. But I had a hunch he’d interrogated Jezebel and her vampire
king about my legacy and hadn’t gotten much out of it.She would never reveal her parentage
and who my father was to anyone. She’d only told me once that I was a bastard in blood. I knew
what that meant. I was unwanted.The High Lord of Night was frustrated.Jezebel’s mind was a



mess of threads, tainted by her madness. Her only good use was her blood. And she must have
been a good fuck for King Dario to keep her around all this time.I didn’t know how or why, but
Jezebel was even more damaged than I. “Why don’t you tell me who you are, Cass?” Lorcan
taunted with a purr in his voice.“Here’s what I am,” I said through gritted teeth. “I’m the wildest
thing who never should have been caged. The mistake Jezebel made will be corrected. You
can’t control me, so don’t even try. I’m ruthless and reckless. I won’t obey any laws or rules—not
yours or anyone’s. I have no sense of morals, shame, or honor. It’ll be pointless to use those
damn concepts to mold and manipulate me. I carry no bond but my own freedom. And I won’t
allow anyone to use me as a weapon. Use me as a pawn, and I’ll kill the kings and queens on
both sides.”A lick of black fire twirled up my arms and into my tri-colored hair like a snake. It
should have scared them, but both the vampire lord and panther stared at me,
mesmerized.“You’re a survivor, Cass,” Lorcan said.“And my every survivor instinct tells me not to
do your bidding,” I said. “When you tore open that cage, you thought you found the treasure—a
weapon you could use. Unfortunately, you got me.”You are the treasure, Reysalor said in my
head.I glanced at him. He looked sincere and gazed at me like I was the most precious thing to
him. My heart fluttered, and I was turned on. I was so fucked.“You’re exactly what I’ve been
searching and waiting for, for an eon, Cass,” Lorcan said. “Even though we don’t know your true
heritage yet.”Hadn’t they heard my fierce statement?“If you’re trying to mess with my head, it
won’t work,” I said. “I’m not naïve.”Why don’t we do this, Cass baby? Reysalor said, and Lorcan
leaned forward. He could hear the beast talking to me. You’ll have the final say on whether you
want to kill the gods or not. In the meantime, we’ll train you and make you stronger. We have
eons of experience at your disposal. Use us. Take advantage of us. When you’re powerful
enough, no one will ever put you away like your mother did or they’ll suffer your wrath, and
ours.That sounded fine. But too easy. The terms were all for my benefit. Reysalor might be on my
side, but Lorcan didn’t strike me as someone who would put other people’s interests first.My
suspicious gaze traveled between the vampire and the beast.“What do you have to lose, Cass?”
Lorcan said. “Strike a deal with us. Lay down your conditions. Make your demands. I’ll meet them
if they’re reasonable.”Right, they needed me in the future, but I needed them now. As Reysalor
had said, it was up to me in the end if I wanted to kill the gods or not. I’d watch out for myself
every step of the way, so they couldn’t dictate my path.“I don’t like the idea of brunch,” I ground
out. Lorcan arched an eyebrow.“There must be three meals a day: breakfast, lunch, and dinner,” I
insisted.“Fine,” Lorcan said.“And in between, there’ll be snacks to my liking,” I said, deciding to
push it further.“That can be arranged as well,” Lorcan said on a sigh.Our gazes locked. He
looked at me as if I was his snack.“No one’s fangs get near my neck,” I said. “If anyone thinks I’m
the snack, they better be ready to have their teeth pulled out. I’ll never be a blood
whore.”Reysalor snarled. I’ll kill anyone before they can seek your blood. He glared at Lorcan in
warning, and Lorcan returned the glare, albeit wearily.Two conditions settled. I ventured for
more.“I’ll have a hot bath daily,” I said. “Sometimes two if I’m too hot and sweaty.”“You’ll have your
hot bath,” Lorcan said.“I want my own, independent suite.”“That’s pushing it, Cass,” Lorcan said.



“You’ll stay in the secured room next to mine so the panther can guard you at daytime and I’ll
guard you at night. One of us will always be with you. We can’t trust anyone here.”I opened my
mouth to protest, but his statement “we can’t trust anyone here” struck a chord in me.“Fine,” I
said. “I’ll compromise on that. You two really know how to drive a hard bargain.” I pursed my lips.
“I think that’s it. I’ll amend my terms when I think of something else.”“And I have my conditions as
well,” Lorcan said.I frowned at him.“Can’t let you have all the fun,” he said, but there was nothing
teasing about his tone. “You’ll not be lazy.”I glared at him. “That’s an insult.”“You’ll train as hard as
you can,” he continued, holding my gaze coolly. “You won’t make an excuse to stay in bed. And I
don’t want to hear constant whining, either.”“I don’t whine!”“And you’ll listen to our instructions
instead of constantly defying us.” His list kept going.“Our? Us? Please define who that consists
of,” I cut in. “I’m not going to take everyone’s stupid instructions.”“There are only two you need to
listen for now: Reysalor and me,” Lorcan said. “And most important, you’ll promise not to run
away before you come to full power.”“When will that be?” I asked. That would be the day I would
truly be free.“It’ll depend on how well you listen to us and practice as instructed,” Lorcan said,
regarding me with a brooding and calculated look.He made it sound like he was the star mentor
everyone craved.I snorted. My ass.“Oh, one more thing,” I said slyly. “I pick my own clothing.”“You
have a closet full of them,” he said. “Pick whatever you want.”“None of them are what I want,” I
said, shuffling my skirt. “We’ll need to go shopping, and the sooner the better, so we can start
the training.”That was a ruse.I had dream-visited the shopping malls. I desperately wanted to go
there in the flesh, and maybe sneak into a theater with a large bucket of salty, buttered popcorn.
That would be like heaven.From now on, I wanted to live a little, even though they demanded I
train to kill the gods.“We can’t go to the mortal realm,” Lorcan said. “It’s not safe for you. As I said,
we don’t want any spies to get the wind of you. Besides, half of the mortal realm was
burned.”That sounded depressing. What if the places that I’d wanted to go to had already been
leveled? It seemed the gods were menaces. Maybe one day I would take them out if they pissed
me off enough—that is, if I could.“We’ll take you to a clothing store around here,” Lorcan sighed,
as if he’d suffered enough of me. “And after that, you’ll train.”“Deal,” I said with a smirk, running
my fingers over Reysalor’s thick fur in victory. The motion brought a hungry, envious look to
Lorcan’s eyes, as if he wanted to be the panther. I glanced at the beast, who winked at Lorcan.I
got up so fast that the chair screeched on the floor.“Who’s going shopping with me then?” I
grinned. But as Lorcan turned to glance at Jade, I shook my head and wiggled a finger. “No, no,
no. I don’t want her. She’ll suck the joy out of everything.”There was no way I was going to give
the vampire bitch a chance to strike me first.8I shuddered as I stepped after Lorcan into a vast
training center. The place echoed the cold emptiness of the underground cell I had spent my life
in.Jade and a handful of vampire guards stood at strategic points in the room.“I don’t want to be
watched while I practice,” I murmured to Lorcan.“Get used to it. They’re loyal to me and will
protect you with their lives.”It became clear to me that Lorcan didn’t like bending his rules. For my
own sake, I decided to suck up and not to fight him on a small inconvenience.“Show us what
else you got,” he said, and the panther paced around me, flicking his tail.I’d shown him my air



and fire power, and neither had impressed him. I narrowed my eyes. “Only because you’re
immune to my power, for some fucked-up reason.”He darted a casual glance at Reysalor. “Try it
on the beast, then.”Reysalor growled at him, but when the panther turned to me, he was
grinning.“Do you mind?” I asked the panther.Be my guest, Cass baby, he said, putting on a brave
face.“I’ll be gentle, at least in the beginning, I promise,” I said.Without warning, I tossed a stream
of icy air at him, but it didn’t move him even an inch. I pushed more power at him, and the air
slammed into him. A desk layered with training weapons far behind the beast flew backwards
and crashed against the wall, but the panther remained still. My air simply ruffled his fur in a
gentle caress.I blinked.It was like a cold shower, Cass baby.How about a little spark? I asked,
and black fire rolled on his shiny back. It danced on his fur instead of burning him.A nice, hot
massage, babe. Reysalor grinned at me.My power was useless. My crazy mother had locked me
up for no reason. What a waste!I clenched my fists in frustration. Jade and a vampire guard
beside her snickered. I threw up a hand, and my air crushed into Jade and tossed her to the
ceiling. While her companion’s jaw dropped, my dark fire crept up on him, melting his red tie, and
incinerating half of his hair.He screamed, and I withdrew my fire. The vampire restrained himself
from cursing me, out of fear of his master, but hatred ignited his eyes.“It seems my power can’t
touch the two of you, but no one else is immune to it.” I turned back to glare at Lorcan and
Reysalor. “Why the fuck is that?”They shared a look, but both remained quiet.There was a crash
behind me as Jade dropped from the ceiling with an archetypal vampire hiss, and to my delight,
Lorcan didn’t even look at her.“Can your fire burn a house down?” Lorcan asked after a beat.I
grinned. “Which house do you want me to burn down? I can try it on the bloodsucker king and
his queen’s chambers. Just say the word.”Lorcan ignored my snide comments. “Your air and fire
can kill mortals and immortals alike,” he said. “But they might not do much to the gods. All the
Olympian gods have elemental power—like fire, water, lightning, and storm. Elemental power
won’t bring them down. There should be something else in you, something more.”He thought I
had a killer power I was holding back.I started to snort but my mind raced. If I had that kind of
power, would I have been tossed into the cage? I’d have killed Jezebel for making my life hell.
But how would I know if I had a power like that when I’d been in the cage since I was a toddler?
And that cage had been made to repress my power.I couldn’t let Lorcan know about my depth.
He might have released me from that cage, might be training me, but that didn’t mean that I
trusted him.I couldn’t trust anyone. Not when everyone wanted a piece of me.“You’re the wise
instructor,” I said. “Why don’t you tell me?”The vampire and the panther shared another glance,
and I realized what they were doing.They were communicating telepathically without me. I sent
my mental power toward Reysalor, intent on eavesdropping, but he shut me out with ease. I tried
to latch on to his mind again, but all I saw were mental walls all around. Damn it, the panther’s
mental shield was fantastic. How could a beast have that kind of powerful magic?His earlier
words rang through my mind: I’m not merely a beast.“Are you two just going to discuss me while
I’m right here?” I asked, my hands braced on my hips. “That’s rude, don’t you think? And you
guys are trying to teach me manners?”“Last time you showed earth power out of blue,” Lorcan



said. “Can you do it again?”I clenched my jaw, my eyes trained on the floor in concentration.
Come on, Earth, Cass here. Show me the cool power again. Nothing happened.“C’mon!” I
closed my eyes, concentrating, and willing the power to flow to me. “It’s fucking show
time!”Nothing.Take her outdoors. Maybe Cass needs to connect to the earth for the power to
manifest, Reysalor said. We moved out of the suffocating dome, and I stood in the exact spot I’d
made the blossoms bloom, the wind twirl, and the snow fall.This was the second night I’d been
free. The sun had gone down, and the moon had risen. I stepped out of my sneakers, my toes
sinking into the damp soil under the grass.Potent magic ran deep beneath the land, singing a
long-forgotten song.Rise to me, I summoned it.I felt a ripple under my feet, and then
nothing.Now you’re embarrassing me, I told the land. The vampire is going to think I’m a
phony.The magic slid away, traveling somewhere else. The grass didn’t welcome me like last
time, and the ivy vines didn’t rise to defend me, either.They refused to do my bidding.“No dice,” I
said, training my eyes darkly on Lorcan and Reysalor. “But I don’t think it’s me. It’s you dudes.
Earth doesn’t like your kind, so it’s refusing to show me the trick again.”“It isn’t a trick,” Lorcan
said. “Your power has been repressed for too long. I’m not surprised that it’s blocked after the
initial spark. We’ll train again tomorrow.”She might need a rite of passage, Reysalor said.The hair
on the back of my neck stood up. I did not like the sound of that. Anything involving a ritual
couldn’t be good. Jezebel had used a ritual to keep me locked up.I wouldn’t let it happen, I
vowed, fear and anger bubbling inside me.If I was stuck with them, I’d be screwed.9Lorcan
refused to let me pick my own outfit for the court party tonight.We both stood half-inside the walk-
in closet, him on the left, hand on a hanger with a long, green gown draping from it. I shuffled
through the new clothes I had selected earlier in the store.“One of my conditions was that I pick
out my own clothing,” I said. “And you agreed to it.”“You will pick your daily outfit but not the attire
for special occasions,” he said as patiently as he could, as if he knew better.“What’s so special
about tonight? It’s just a vampire party with a bunch of bloodsuckers milling around, talking
stupid politics, and doing creepy things.” I gave a mock shudder. “I hope they don’t feed in front
of me. I won’t be nice if they do.”“You won’t call anyone ‘bloodsucker’ to their faces,” Lorcan said
sternly. “Try not to offend everyone and put yourself in harm’s way. You’ll learn to be diplomatic
under my guidance. You’ll learn how to interact properly with people.”I wasn’t sure if vampires
qualified as people, but I bit my tongue. I wasn’t in the mood for another long lecture from
him.“Tonight’s party will be serving that purpose,” he continued. “You’ll stay in a corner to
observe. Be inconspicuous instead of standing out. In the end, you’ll gradually merge into the
society.”I arched an eyebrow. “Why would I merge into the society? What’s in it for me?”“For your
future survival.”“Your way won’t work. I’m not a sheep. I’m not a follower. I don’t play by anyone’s
rules. And I don’t care if I get along with anyone or not. Society can kiss my ass.” I spat.
“Especially vampire society.”The veins on Lorcan’s temples started to jump. “Must you defy me
at every turn, Cass? What did I say about listening to my instructions in our bargain?”Menacing
power rolled off him, and I backed a few inches away from him.“I was just saying you can’t make
me pretend to be someone I’m not,” I said.Reysalor perched on the bed, his big head resting on



his front paws, half-napping, half-listening to us. His occasional puff showed that he remained
interested in my argument with Lorcan. I was hoping he’d jump to my defense, but the sly
panther decided not to take a side.He wasn’t forced to go to tonight’s event. He had more
privileges than I had, and he was a beast! Lorcan never made him to do anything he didn’t like,
and treated him as an equal.Intelligent or not, he was still a panther. I should rank above him,
right?“The party is training, and you promised to listen to me!” Lorcan’s voice rose in pitch when
he saw me clenching my jaw. “If you go back on your word, you’ll force my hand.”I nearly
sneered. What could he do now that I was out of the cage?His stare grew more menacing. “I’ll
have to reconsider our deal. I’ll have to reduce three meals a day to two meals a day. Or even
one meal a day without snacks!”It wasn’t worth fighting him. He wasn’t worth it.“Fine, I’ll wear
that ugly, heavy green dress you picked,” I said, as if I’d just done him a favor. “But I’ll drink all the
wine I want at the party.”He eyed me warily. “I don’t know if alcohol will affect you or not. For
safety’s sake, you’ll drink one glass. You’ll stay in a corner, observe how others act and react,
and take notes while sipping the wine slowly. The wine can be your prop.”I rolled my eyes. That
was ridiculous. “Then I’ll need at least three or maybe four glasses of wine,” I said. I was giving
him room to bargain. “The night will be long, and I’m a big girl, you know.”“No more than one
glass. And don’t protest again,” he rasped as he handed me the gown. “You exhaust me like no
one else.”Right, others might fear him and do whatever he ordered them to do, but no one
bossed Cass Saélihn around. I’d promised myself that a long time ago in the cage. I’d vowed that
once I was free, I’d be completely free.I wouldn’t even allow death to take away my freedom.“As
you say, sir,” I said, and my two fingers brushed my temples in a mocking salute. His eyes
narrowed for a second, then gave me a once-over. “And for the drinking, I have to ask: How old
are you actually, Cass?”“Sixteen,” I said with a small shrug.The room froze, silence engulfing
us.Even the panther raised his huge black head from his paw and stiffened, as if it was the worst
news he’d ever heard.“I was in the cage for thirteen years,” I added.“So, you—you’re still a child?”
Lorcan said. He almost staggered back as if I’d slapped him.I giggled, pointing at his utterly
shocked expression, which was priceless from the formidable High Lord of Night. “Look at your
face, Lorcan.”His throat bobbed as he swallowed hard. “You’re kidding, right, Cass?” His face
turned serious. “This isn’t a joking matter.”“I’m sixteen,” I said. “If you don’t believe me, go ask my
dear mother.”The silence seemed to stretch between us. Lorcan and Reysalor traded looks of
utter dismay. “For a sixteen-year-old, you seem—” he paused to ponder, seeking words, “—taller
than a regular —” I wasn’t tall. I was only five foot three, which was considered small. All of the
vampires I’d seen were much taller than me. Even the human servants were taller.He meant I
had a full bosom but seemed too reserved to say the words.I smirked at him. “You mean I have
big boobs?”He sighed. “You’re not what I expected.”I sneered. “That statement alone is full of
logical errors. You’d never heard of or met me before. How did you know what to expect?”The
panther coughed.My brows furrowed. They’d heard of me before? From what source? I’d been
completely isolated until now. My mother had even kept me a secret from the vampires in her
court—except for King Dario, of course, since he’d allowed her to put me in the cage. And she



called him our protector. The bitch was insane. “Cass,” Lorcan started again, then stopped, lost
for words again.I decided to cut him some slack. If I saw me as child, he would never look at me
with heat and appreciation again. People would call him a child molester, and he would back off.
And I liked him viewing me as a woman, as I was. At least, I could take more advantage of him if
he regarded me as a useful and attractive adult female.“Look,” I said, my hands cupping my
breasts to show him how womanly I was. His gaze dipped to my creamy cleavage before jerking
up abruptly. “I might be sixteen, but I reached maturity at the age of nine. I didn’t mature like the
humans, vampires, shifters, fae, or any other creatures. I have my own timeline. Quit judging me
by your puny standards. If you absolutely need a number, I’m equivalent to twenty-three in
human years.”He didn’t seem to be offended by my lecture. Instead, his eyes lit up with
unconcealed delight. He covered it up the next second and coughed, just like Reysalor had a
few seconds ago.The panther let out a breath of relief, his ocean blue eyes swirling to slight
amber.I waved the gown in front of Lorcan. “I’m going to change now. Can I have some privacy,
High Lord?”Lorcan looked annoyed, but he retreated nevertheless. Reysalor grinned at me.“You
too, Reysalor,” I said. “Out!”It’s not like I haven’t seen you naked. He had the nerve to
protest.Lorcan halted at the doorway and glared at Reysalor. The panther rolled his eyes, then
lazily arched his back, stretching his formidable form before he leapt off the bed and followed
Lorcan out.I probably had to draw a firm line with the panther. I had to prohibit him from sleeping
on my bed, considering that damned dream I had with Lorcan, him, and two other gorgeous
dudes.My stomach fluttered at the mere memory of the dream. It was the hottest dream I had
ever had. I could still feel Lorcan’s big cock filling me and the humming pleasure the two other
men bestowed upon me. I blinked back to the present. I was supposed to be getting ready, not
dwelling on my erotic dream, which was a bit perverted, I had to admit, considering that I had
fantasized about the panther. Shaking my head, I put on the gown and strode to the bathroom to
take a look at myself.I wasn’t pleased.The high-necked gown draped to the floor, covering
almost every inch of my creamy skin and swallowing my curves. The deep green didn’t bring out
the color of my unique eyes, and it made me look silly.I hissed.The High Lord of Night wanted
me to appear as plain and boring as possible, so no one would pay attention to me while I
cowered in the corner, a wallflower.I wanted to look stunning because I was sure my mother
would be at the party. I wanted to outshine her and let the image of a new, free me slap her in the
face.But I’d argued with Lorcan for an entire morning due to our very different world views, and
he’d worn me out. I didn’t want to get into another heated debate with him and have him snarl at
me. He might make good on his earlier threat and take some of my meals away.Sulking, I pulled
open the door and ventured out, a scowl on my face.The panther and vampire stopped in the
middle of their mental discussion and turned to me.Reysalor grinned at me. Cass baby, you look
good.I huffed. The beast had no sense of fashion.“What’s that for?” Lorcan asked, arching an
eyebrow at my expression, then shut me up before I could voice my opinion. “Well, actually I
don’t need to know. Let’s leave for the party. My subjects are waiting.”~I bunched the material of
the gown in my hands so I wouldn’t trip over the hem as I hurried along beside Lorcan on my



much shorter legs.The High Lord of Night wasn’t going to accommodate me by slowing his
pace, and I didn’t want him to view me as a whining trainee. I managed my sprint beside him,
passing one long hallway after another, then a couple of chapels. I took in everything and
memorized every turn and exit.This was the vampire palace. If it wasn’t for my grudge against
their species, I’d be more appreciative of their luxury decorations—marble tiles, authentic
paintings on the walls, and pillars curved like sculptures.A horde of vampire guards ahead
blocked my view, and another horde behind us made me jumpy. Why did Lorcan need guards if
he was the most powerful vampire roaming the realms?He wouldn’t appreciate me deriding his
security details, so I couldn’t even ask him.Light piano music floated to me from a grand hall.
Before I could follow Lorcan into it, his guards split into three groups. One pressed into the hall
and spread out like fleeting shadows, and the second group flanked Lorcan. Suddenly, I wasn’t
among his rank.Jade and another vampire gestured for me to follow them, and led me to a corner
—my destined post. I watched Lorcan in the center of the hall. Males bowed to him and females
curtseyed. Evidently, he was the most important figure in the party. It hit me then as I watched the
women fawn over him. He didn’t want to be seen with me by his side. Did he consider me an
embarrassment?I hadn’t thought I would care, but the hurt was sudden and stabbing and made
my head swim for a second.“You’re not in his league and will never be,” Jade said beside me, her
voice icy and vicious. “Remember your place, and you won’t be in for a world of hurt, little girl.”It
had seemed that I had a way with the High Lord of Night, until this moment, when he effortlessly
tossed me aside and returned to his own high circle, his limelight, to be worshipped.“Stay here
and be the quiet, little mouse the High Lord told you to be,” Jade ordered. “Until we come to
collect you.” She stalked away, leaving me alone in a forgotten corner.A sudden bleakness
rippled over me—the same bleakness I’d felt back when I was younger, when I had first been
locked in my cage and my mother left me alone for weeks on end.Unwanted.Used and
discarded.Lorcan hadn’t even bothered to give me instructions when he’d brushed me aside.To
be fair, Lorcan hadn’t exactly used me. He hadn’t had the chance yet, but he planned to.His
freeing me from the cage, providing for me, training me, and now taking me to the party to make
me feel so small all served one purpose—to make me an assassin for him.In the end, whether I
was ready or not, he would send me out to kill the gods—the most powerful, brutal beings in
existence, according to everyone.He was going to throw me to the wolves.I snickered. Lorcan
had forgotten one thing.I wasn’t naïve.I, Cass Saélihn, wasn’t a fool.I had my own plans.I would
use him first. And when I had more practical knowledge of the world and could stand firm on my
own feet, I would kick the sucker to the curb.If I was to be a weapon, I’d be a weapon for
myself.The High Lord of Night had my path mapped out for me—from cage to death. But I had
my own grand design—from cage to true freedom, to a life I had been deprived of.The music
was exquisite, the scent of wine was heavy in the air, and the laughter from the beautiful females
surrounding Lorcan was flirtatious. The way they ogled him sickened me. They were all probably
competing to be the lucky one he’d invite into his bed tonight.The image of Lorcan licking my
pussy and then thrusting his massive shaft into me flashed through my mind again. I nearly



moaned at the feeling it evoked in me, but I shoved that image aside with violence.What exactly
did the flirty fucker want me to learn tonight? How to flirt or what? I vaguely recalled him
mentioning that I might need to infiltrate some parties the gods would attend. Did he want me to
learn how to flirt with the gods and then stab them in the back?That was a dumb plan. And
wearing in this heavy gown and playing the wallflower weren’t going to advance my training. It all
just made me sulky.My rebellious gaze wheeled across the room. My superior hearing caught
mundane conversations. Oh, dear fuck! I drummed my fingers on the wall behind me. I was
bored out of my mind.Instead of learning—there wasn’t a fucking thing to learn anyway—I kept
my stare on Lorcan.He laughed with the ladies, listened to them, and nodded in assent every
now and then. He hadn’t been that agreeable toward me since I’d set eyes on him. I hadn’t even
heard his laugh until now. Mostly, he’d frowned and sighed at me.When one of the servant boys
passed me, a few drinks left on his tray, I lunged and snatched a shot.He gave me a slanted look
he wouldn’t have dared give one of the vampires. Even servants looked down on me because I
was alone in the forgotten corner. The servant seemed confident that I wasn’t important.Other
than Lorcan’s elite vampire guards and the three girl servants assigned to me, no one in this
court had met me anyway. Since he held the drinks, I decided to be friendly to him.“What’s this
drink called, dude?”“Pincer vodka,” he said. “It’s very strong.” He gave me another once-over and
frowned. “No one has ever called me a dude. Are you sure you want to—”I poured the vodka
down my throat.Fierce fire lit a path to my stomach, knocking the breath out of my lungs for a
moment. The fire numbed and quenched my rage a bit.Let the vampire lord laugh himself to
death with the elegant ladies. I couldn’t care less about him and his fucking high class vampire
world.Not once had he spared a glance at me. The fucker had already forgotten I even
existed. Yet I noticed in a room full of vampires, he was the only one with a heartbeat.And if I
wasn’t completely mistaken, he hadn’t had a heartbeat when he had first stumbled into the room
that held my cage.While I bit my lip, pondering the odd phenomenon of his heartbeat, his
groupie escorted him out of the hall.I’d picked up a few things from Jezebel’s mind when she’d
come to visit me in my cage in her drunken state. Vampire parties all had one thing in common:
group feedings and sex orgies.So, he was going to feed and fuck, and I had to cower in the
corner like a cockroach?No fucking way!Just as I was about to chase after him, Jezebel stepped
into my line of sight.As an immortal, she looked the same age as me. Unlike me, she didn’t have
two-toned eyes. Her big, beautiful eyes were so clear and blue that anyone would think she was
the most innocent, pure being they’d ever met. But I knew better. Her virtuous appeal only
masked her madness and cruelty.She wore a silvery, lace evening gown with diamond beading.
She wasn’t curvy, though she was elegant. She fit right in with the thin vampiresses, despite not
being one of them. Her glamorous air made her queenly.I glanced around, seeking Lorcan, but
he was long gone, and there was a chance that he would not return for the rest of the
night.Sighing, I flicked my gaze back to Jezebel. She’d asked to see me, but Lorcan had denied
her. Even her vampire king couldn’t persuade the High Lord of Night on that matter. As always,
my mother was a cunning cunt, and chose the vampire lord’s absence to approach me.“Hello,



Mother darling,” I purred, though my every nerve bristled. “Come to see how I look without bars
in front of me? How awfully sweet of you.”The servant boy who lingered nearby widened his
eyes. Bowing deeply to the vampire king and his queen like their other subjects, the boy stole a
nervous glance at me, then scurried away. No smart humans wanted to catch the vampires’
attention, especially not their king’s.Jezebel gazed at me, a teardrop rolling down her
cheek.“Please.” I wrinkled my nose in disgust. “Quit the act. For the first time in my life, I don’t
look like a filthy animal. I get three meals a day with as many snacks as I want. I get to have a
warm bath whenever I want, and I can go out as often as I please.”With Lorcan or Reysalor
escorting me, of course, but she didn’t need to know that.“Cassandra, my daughter,” she said.
“All I did, I did it for you. It breaks my heart to see you suffer, but your safety is everything to me.
And now, you’re not safe. They’ll be coming for you, sooner than you expect.”“I expect nothing,” I
said. “But I’ll burn any gremlins coming my way, so you should think twice before you summon
them.”A column of black fire formed and twirled on each of my palms and then connected like a
trace of lightning. I stretched them back and forth like an accordion.“Or maybe you want a taste
of my monster fire first, so you can warn your minions how fun I can be,” I said. “I couldn’t release
this fire of mine in that cage on you. How many nasty spells did you have to use to keep me in
there? Where did you get them?” I waved a hand impatiently. “Looks like you aren’t inclined to
answer. Fine, I don’t even want to know your dirty secret. I’m free now, so if any of your bitches
come near me again, they will get a full dose of my fire, and more. And that goes for you and
king, too. Understand?”Jezebel staggered back as if I’d slapped her. “How could you assume the
worst of your own mother?”I snorted, letting the fire fade from my palms. “Oh, please. Don’t
make me throw up my lunch. I’d prefer to keep it down, seeing as I haven’t had dinner yet.”King
Dario, clad in a magnificent purple robe, stepped behind his queen in a flash, grabbing her
shoulder to stabilize her. She pressed her cheek into his chest for comfort.I knew all vampires
moved fast, but their king was even faster, though he didn’t possess Lorcan’s speed.I should
have expected his move, but my emotions were so raw at seeing my mother. I was in the
enemy’s territory; I should have been more alert.“You’ll show respect to my queen, your mother,
when you talk to her,” Dario said, his dark brown eyes flashing in righteous fury.Vampires obeyed
a very strict hierarchy, and their punishment for violators was severe.I tilted my head, taunting
him. “Why the fuck is that?”A ring of crimson formed in Dario’s eyes.“You’re my subject, as is
everyone else here,” he said. “I could kill you with one strike for a lesser offense. If it weren’t for
my queen—”I cut him off. “Let me enlighten you, bloodsucker! Lorcan is not my lord, you aren’t
my king, and that stupid cunt is definitely no mother of mine. As of this moment, I denounce her.
No mother would ever lock her own child in a cage when the child did nothing wrong!”The hall
fell into shocked silence. All vampires had super hearing, though probably not as good as mine.
But it didn’t matter. I was sure even all the humans had heard me.Heads turned to us, yet Lorcan
was still nowhere around.The fucker must be in the middle of the blood and sex orgy and he’d
left me to fend off these vermin. I caught the sight of Jade, my guard for the night, blending in
with a shadow at a far corner. She wouldn’t come to my aid, nor would she go fetch Lorcan. She



wanted to see the vampire king finish me off.“I must teach you to learn your place,” Dario
snarled, and moved, bullet fast.I’d expected it.Before his hand grabbed my throat, a blast of air
slammed into him, sending him flying at least twenty yards away.Jezebel’s hands flew to her
face, covering her trembling lips.A squad of vampire rushed toward me, and I sent blasts of air in
each direction. They flew back at the impact, crashing into the tables and walls. Glasses broke
and drinks spilled.I stalked toward Dario. He struggled up and zoomed toward me again, but my
dark fire lashed out and strung him up. I could shape my fire into any form I wanted.I kept the fire
icy low. I wanted some fun before I turned up the heat.“Kill the offender!” Dario shouted.“Dude,
you need to chill out,” I said sweetly. “You’re jumpy.”My net of fire heaved him up and down,
showing just how jumpy he was.He opened his mouth to curse me again, but I could manipulate
air faster than he could speak. Chunks of ice materialized near his mouth and forced themselves
into his mouth and down his throat.I grinned. That was a new trick. Perhaps I needed more
assholes to challenge me on a regular basis; it certainly seemed to bring out new power in me.
Wasn’t that what Lorcan wanted anyway? Now, I could conjure ice as well as fire and
wind.Jezebel had repeatedly said the power in me was a monster in disguise, and I was more
than giddy to set it free, just to see the pathetic, terrified look on her face.Dario’s eyes widened in
fear and I watched him intently. So, vampires knew fear, too.“They should never have let you out,”
Jezebel whimpered.Damn, she moved faster than any vampire could. The bitch snuck up on me
while I was having a little fun with her husband.“I’m sorry, Cassandra, but you’re my
responsibility,” she said, and with that, she threw a string of spells at me.I widened my eyes and
dodged, but she was too close to me.An unseen force hit me straight in the chest, and acid ate
at my skin.I hadn’t known that she had more of the dark spells. I’d assumed she’d used them all
to wire my cage. And with Lorcan—my supposed protector—gone, she’d found another opening
to sabotage me. How could I have been so arrogant and stupid as to think I was safe from her?
The burn increased in a nanosecond. Fear pounded in my skull, worse than the pain. She was
going to take me and lock me in another cage, and I’d never see the light of day again.I lunged at
her before I went down, the heel of my palm smacking her in the nose. The sound of her
cartilage fracturing would have been satisfying if I didn’t feel like an invisible cage closed in on
me.My eyes rolled to the back in feverish panic as I fell on my back.“Lorcan! Reysalor!” I
bellowed. 10I heard a roar in response. The walls of the vampires around me collapsed. Lorcan
and his elite guards tossed the onlookers away. One vampire who hadn’t scattered fast enough
lost his head to a quick swipe of a sword.And now Lorcan’s guards formed a protective ring
around their lord and me, their backs toward us. Why hadn’t they come to my aid when Jezebel
attacked me?I howled as the unbearable pain seized my body and I convulsed on the marble
floor like a broken, motorized doll. But before my head could hit the floor again, I was in Lorcan’s
arms.“Cass, you’re safe now.” He cradled me. “I’m here.”My teeth clattered as I struggled to
speak past the pain gnawing at me. “Safe, my ass! You left me!”“I was called away to inspect a
valuable dagger I wanted to get for you,” he said, his voice laced with regret as another scream
tore through me.It felt like tiny insects were gathering on my belly, digging into my flesh and



eating it. Shrieking, I tore at my midriff until the gown ripped away from my body, revealing my
front.Lorcan muttered a curse under his breath. “How the fuck did this happen?” With the little
strength left in me, I raised my head and looked down at my stomach.A crimson pentagram was
etched on my belly, a strange, menacing rune atop each of its points. They burned my skin, and
the fire traveled from the five points to the three daggers imprinted in the center of the
pentagram.Dark energy burned through, only to start all over again once the circle was
complete.Nothing could be more excruciating than this pain I was enduring.“Cass! Cassandra!”
Lorcan shouted over my howling, forcing my attention back to him. “How can we stop this? Who
did this to you?”“Jezebel… The cunt threw the spells at me,” I panted. “She used them to bind my
power. Make her reverse it. Yank her fucking black heart out if that’s what takes.”I was both
surprised and impressed that I was still coherent with this unholy pain attacking my body. If I
were a lesser being, I’d have been dead already.“Secure the room,” Lorcan ordered. “Bring
Jezebel to me. In chains.”“My lord, please reconsider your treatment of my queen,” King Dario
pleaded. “Cassandra offended my queen and me. We were only trying to discipline our
subject.”“When did I assign Cass as your subject?” Lorcan asked.“She’s my queen’s
daughter.”“Don’t you know the girl is under my absolute protection?” Lorcan asked in an icy voice
that made everyone cringe. His power rolled off like silent, violent thunder, and the tang of fear
was thick in the hall. Even the vampire king shuddered. “Even so, your queen thought it was a
good idea to harm the only asset I have who can save our race?”Of course, he didn’t want his
little knife to be disposed of before he could use it.I screamed as another surge of pain radiated
from my belly and shot to my skull. It was more than I could take.Someone, other than my
mother, knew all about me and my weakness. Was it a god? He or she knew how to customize
the spells to bind me, cage me, and harm me. If I got out of this, I would find the threat and
eliminate it. “Look at the girl,” Dario said, contempt dripping from his words. “How can she be
useful to our race? She’s nothing but a rabid creature.”I could picture how rabid and demented I
looked. My damp hair stuck to my sweaty forehead, my two-toned eyes darted wildly side to
side, like a wounded, cornered beast, and my body trembled and kept thrashing. “Dario, if she
dies, I’ll kill every being in your court, including you and your queen,” Lorcan said softly.The
vampire king flinched, tensed in fear.Two of Lorcan’s elite guards pushed Jezebel forward, then
shoved her into a kneeling position.Dario hissed. “Be careful with my queen.” He turned to
Lorcan. “My lord, please. My queen might have been a little harsh with her methods of
disciplining her daughter, but my queen hasn’t been well lately. Her stress has increased
exponentially since you freed Cassandra. She shouldn’t be held responsible—”“Take Dario to
the dungeon,” Lorcan ordered his guards. “Anyone approaching him without my permission will
be executed on the spot.”A guard zoomed in, disarmed him in a blink of an eye, and dragged
him away.“High Lord, please—” Dario’s begging was cut off abruptly. Lorcan’s guards must have
knocked him out.The hall quieted. It seemed at some point the guards had driven the crowd out
of the room. Now there was only Lorcan, his guards, a chained Jezebel, and me.Jezebel gazed
at me with tremendous sadness.“Hand over the counter spell,” Lorcan said, “and I might let you



live.”“There’s no antidote, my lord,” Jezebel said. “All I’ve done was to protect her and everyone
else. You don’t know anything about my daughter. She’s a monster. The worst you can imagine.
She has no morals and no inhibitions. If I don’t bind her, she’ll be too powerful one day. And even
you’ll be her prey and victim.”Lorcan gently laid my head on the floor and moved away from me.
In an instant, he was in front of Jezebel. He grabbed her throat and lifted her from the ground,
chains and all. He snarled, his eyes burning with rage. A burst of power peeled off him and
rammed into her. Jezebel gasped but gazed back at him with pity.“As powerful as you are,” she
said, “she’s already wrapped you around her little finger. That’s how seductive and dangerous
she is.”“You’ll reveal every ounce of truth about Cassandra Saélihn,” Lorcan commanded, using
his immense power to compel her. “First, you’ll undo the hex. Give up the counter spell and
release her from your vile grip.”He dropped her to the ground like she was a bag of
garbage.Obedience coated her eyes. He could compel her but not me. I almost cheered.“We
can’t get rid of the spells, my lord,” she said. “I didn’t make them. I stole them. The spells were
designed solely to bind her before she was born. I was supposed to be one of the most powerful
beings walking the earth, but my daughter siphoned my power and rendered me weak at her
birth. I was the product of careful genetic calculation and manipulation. My true and only purpose
was to be the vessel to bear Cassandra Saélihn, so she could be the final instrument to destroy
the world. When I learned the scheme, I fled with my daughter.”“Where did you get the spells?”
Lorcan asked.She shook her head. “Some powerful force messed with my mind. Someone took
away the crucial memories when I was pregnant with Cassandra and left me with bits and pieces
in shadows. I strung them together and knew that my daughter was the destroyer of the worlds,
and it’s always been my duty to stop her.” She raised her head, tears flowing down her pale face
and dark scarlet lips. “She should never have been unleashed. I’ve done my part binding her
again, and no one can unbind her now.”I bit down on my lip to stifle the scream of pain, and
blood seeped into my mouth and down my chin.“You piece of shit!” I hissed. “Why didn’t you just
kill me when I was an infant and be done with it? Why did you have to make me suffer?”Color
bleached further from Jezebel’s face until it was paler than white paper. “I tried. I tried to drown
you. I put you in the fire. And I threw you from high buildings, but you always regenerated. It
broke my heart to do so, but I had to save the worlds.”Ouch. I shouldn’t have asked.Lorcan
kicked Jezebel in the face with his shiny leather shoe. “How dare you do that to any
child?”Jezebel fell backward, her head hitting the ground with a thud. “Don’t you get it? She isn’t
as innocent as she looks. Wherever she goes, destruction and death will follow. She’ll be the
death of us all, including you, the most powerful vampire—”Before I could blink, Lorcan was on
her, his fangs protruding and sinking into her neck.Dario would do anything for Jezebel because
of her blood—the most exquisite taste in the world. She had no power, but her blood held
intoxicating and irresistible magic.Despite my pain, concern for Lorcan speared into my heart. I
didn’t want him to get addicted to her. She would have control over him if that happened.The
High Lord of Night swallowed half of Jezebel’s blood and spat out the rest in utter disdain.“Get
her the fuck out of my sight,” he said, blood tainting his sensual lips before he wiped it off with



the back of his hand.I howled as the burning runes sank to my insides, searing me. Lorcan was
at my side again, holding me in his arms. “Cass, we’ll find the cure.”“Kill me,” I bellowed. “I can’t
take this.” I’d rather take a coward’s way out than suffer this pain for eternity.But Lorcan wouldn’t
kill me, not until I had fulfilled my part in his plan—kill the gods or be killed. A beastly roar
rumbled through the hall.My panther had arrived. I choked. If he’d come to the party at the start, I
wouldn’t have been abandoned. Reysalor would have stayed with me and guarded me.He tore
through the vampires who tried to block him, jaws open wide, snarling in rage.“Let him pass,”
Lorcan ordered.Reysalor moved to my side and lowered himself. Who did this to her? His voice
echoed through my mind.Lorcan looked at Reysalor, before he gazed back down at me. Pain
was raw in his stormy gray eyes.You failed her! You fucking failed her! the panther roared at
Lorcan. Why did you even let her out of your fucking sight? What could be more important than
her?Lorcan’s eyes also flashed with rage, yet he didn’t reply. Regret ate at him.I screamed and
thrashed. The burning pain had spread throughout my body and multiplied.A bright light burst in
the air, and where the panther had been, a broad-shouldered, golden-red haired man stood—a
beautiful fae warrior. He crouched beside me, his turquoise eyes gazing at me with worry, rage,
and agony. He looked exactly like the man the panther had shifted to in my dream.Reysalor was
a fae shifter, and he’d kept it from me!The fae stared at the burning runes on my belly. “Can you
use the runes that diffused the spells on the cage to remove these?” he asked Lorcan
worriedly.Lorcan shook his head. “They’ll hurt her. When I received the vision of those spells, the
instruction was they could only be used to open the cage. As soon as I inscribed them, they
were erased from my mind.”“What vision?” I demanded as unceasing pain wracked me.Lorcan
sighed, and helplessness pained his gray eyes.I had wondered how he’d obtained those counter
spells. A bigger power in play, and it seemed we were all pawns.“You’ve tasted the bitch queen’s
blood,” Reysalor said. “You know her dark secrets now. Just get the counter spell from her
fucking mind!”“Jezebel doesn’t have it,” Lorcan said. “Her mind is muddled, all shadows and
fragments, except for a determination to protect the world from her own daughter. The spells
were her backup plan. If Cass survives the next forty-eight hours, her pain will lessen, but the
spells won’t leave her. They’ll continue to bind her power.”I let out ragged breath. My power
roared beneath me, unable to break free of the dark spells. I was caged yet again, but this time
in my own body. When I pushed my power and rammed at the inner prison, the burning on my
flesh only increased.I trembled at the onslaught of agony.Without my power, I was useless to the
vampire lord and the fae. They should just leave me here and save themselves the
trouble.Reysalor gently pushed my damp hair back from my forehead. Lorcan watched him. He
didn’t like the fae touching me, but he didn’t stop him, either.“We’ll take care of you, Cass,”
Reysalor said, his eyes filling with pain as if he felt my torment.His words made me feel like I was
more than just a tool to him.“We need to get her back to our suite and figure something out,”
Lorcan said. “Let me carry her back.”“I’ll carry her,” Reysalor insisted. Reysalor carefully scooped
me up into his arms, and the pain seemed to lessen a little in his embrace. My head lolled onto
his arm.Reysalor tried to run as smoothly as he could, but it didn’t matter. Pain riddled me. I drew



a few shaky breaths to gather strength.“You’re a fae, Reys,” I croaked. “I want you to change back
to the panther.”I didn’t get an answer, because right after my protest, I passed out.When pain
awoke me, I heard the voices before I could peel open my eyelids.“She’s burning up,” Reysalor
said in a low voice. “If this keeps going, she won’t survive.”“She’ll need to drink my blood,” Lorcan
said.No! I thought in horror. But I couldn’t object. I was still struggling to come back to the world,
and my voice seemed to have left me.“She isn’t a human,” Reysalor said. “Can she take a
vampire’s blood? We don’t know what she is. I’ve never met anyone like her.”“She’s one of a
kind,” Lorcan said. “Jezebel’s blood revealed no heritage to me, not even her own. She isn’t any
species I’m acquainted with, either. But I tasted potent old dragon blood in Jezebel.”“Dragons
don’t exist anymore,” Reysalor said. “They all left with the Dragon God.”“Jezebel kept accusing
Cass of being the spawn of Death,” Lorcan said uncertainly.“You mean there’s a chance our
Cass is the daughter of Hades, the Death God?”My heart stuttered. Did Reysalor just call me
his, theirs?“Jezebel is a loose cannon,” Reysalor continued. “Nothing she said can be
proved.”“We have a lot of digging to do,” Lorcan said. “You’ve seen Cass carry dark fire, even
though she hasn’t fully developed it yet. Hades also wields dark fire in the underworld.”“The
demigod knows more about the gods than anyone,” Reysalor said. “He might have a counter
spell for Cass, or something that can help her. My twin has set out to search for him, but I haven’t
heard from Pyrder yet.”The dream I had with the four males swirled back to me. Reysalor’s twin
and the demigod had suckled on my nipples. When my fascinated gaze had dipped to his
massive manhood, the demigod’s honey-brown eyes had laughed at me.I fluttered my eyes
open. “The demigod Alaric Desreaux?”Lorcan and Reysalor both leaned toward me, tension and
anticipation etched on their handsome faces. My eyes flicked away from them for a second to
take in where I was.They had set me down on the large couch in Lorcan’s sitting room.Lorcan
and Reysalor were the only ones with me. They hadn’t even bothered to call the healers,
because no healer could help me.I sensed many guards outside the door.“How do you know
about Alaric?” Lorcan asked.Reysalor glanced at him in annoyance. “Cass baby, we’ll get the
cure for you.” He brushed a kiss on my forehead, which made me feel better.“I dreamed about
him,” I said. “He told me his name. He has sun-kissed skin and auburn hair. He smells
good.”Lorcan and Reysalor traded a look. The vampire lord seemed to swallow a growl, and a
dark light flashed through Reysalor’s turquoise eyes.“What did he do in your dream?” Reysalor
asked, his voice velvety and enticing.I gave him a sly smile, which quickly morphed into a
grimace as pain speared into me. “He was giving me a foot massage, and I approved of his good
service.”Reysalor and Lorcan traded another perturbed look.“Not in a million years would Alaric
give anyone a foot massage,” Lorcan declared.Reysalor ignored him. “Did you dream about
anyone else, Cass baby?” he asked hopefully. The fire traveled along the runes bordering the
pentagram on my skin again, and the symbol of three daggers in the center of the pentagram
turned to phantom blades, stabbing and twisting into my abdomen.I howled.It would only stop
after it finished the circle. The spell fire would give me a few minutes of interlude, then start
again. I’d figured out its pattern, but there was nothing I could do about it.“One of us needs to



find Alaric as soon as possible,” Lorcan muttered. “Since Pyrder hasn’t succeeded. it’s best if I
go.”“I’ll guard Cass,” Reysalor said. “Be swift.”Lorcan nodded. “My guards are at your
command.”Lorcan looked at me with longing before he stalked to the door. Then he ground to a
halt and returned to me.“We still need to try this,” he said. “My blood is purer and superior to any
other vampire’s. Even if it can’t get rid of the spells, it’ll give you energy to fight the pain.”“No!” I
hissed through gritted teeth. “I don’t want to be like your kind.”“It takes a lot to turn,” Lorcan said
roughly, though I heard the concern under his voice. “And I doubt any vampire can ever turn
you.”“No!” I insisted, blowing out a breath to stop myself from screaming in pain. “I don’t want
anyone’s blood, least of all yours. I’m not a blood whore.”“Cass baby,” Reysalor said. “What about
letting Lorcan be your blood whore?”That was the worst idea I’d ever heard. Even Lorcan
growled. But Reysalor ignored him. “The High Lord’s blood is the most potent among vampires.
He doesn’t give it easily. I believe it’ll help you. He’s the first and only natural-born vampire.”I
blinked. “Is that why he smells different from the rest?”Lorcan arched an eyebrow.“The other
bloodsuckers smell like they have been made or turned,” I said. “They were altered, their original
scent a shadow clinging to their unnatural essence. But Lorcan has a fresh, earthy scent, as if
he’s part of nature.”Surprise warmed Lorcan’s face for a short moment.“Then you shouldn’t
worry about my blood tainting you,” he said drily.His claws protruded and he sliced open his
wrist. Blood gushed out in rivulets. He pressed his wrist to my mouth. “Drink,” he commanded.I
pressed my lips together, but the asshole cupped my cheeks hard with his other hand, forcing
my mouth to open. I couldn’t fight him. I glared at him with all the menace I could muster, and in
his eyes, I saw the manic glint of my own irises reflecting back at me.The vampire would pay for
this.“You’ll be fine, Cass baby,” Reysalor said. “Lorcan and I will never harm you. We can never
harm you.”Baby, my ass! Silver-tongued devil!I cursed under my breath. Ever since Reysalor had
shifted from beast to fae, I no longer trusted him. And this forcing me to take blood just made it
worse.The first drop of Lorcan’s blood hit my tongue. It didn’t taste metallic, rustic, or rotten as I’d
imagined it. It was rich, sweet, and smooth. It tasted like ancient wine with special spices—
cinnamon and something else I couldn’t discern.My eyes widened as a stream of blood flowed
down my throat, cooling the burning along the way. Then a shockwave of pure ecstasy pumped
into my veins, washing over my agony.I closed my lips over Lorcan’s wrist and sucked hard, my
tongue lapping over the cut.Lorcan’s gray eyes glowed silver, intense desire burning through
them. The image of him burying his face between my thighs flashed before my heavy
eyelids.The tender flesh between my thighs ached, and my pussy was slick with urgent need. I
clenched my thighs to relieve the pulsing, but to no avail. Both Lorcan and Reysalor sniffed, their
nostrils flaring, their eyes brightening in lust. Lorcan clenched his teeth for control, his heart
beating wildly.My arousal didn’t even embarrass me. Anything was better than feeling knifed
without a break.I kept drinking, the pounding pleasure from Lorcan’s blood a pure energy. I’d
never let him go. I could drain him dry.Lorcan pulled his wrist from my clinging lips, and I darted
my tongue out to lap up any stray droplets on my lips.“That’s enough for now, Cass,” he said
harshly, yet his masculine voice was full of heat. “Too much of my blood won’t do you good.”My



chest rose and fell as I panted. I should have been ashamed at my weakness, but pleasure still
pulsed through my veins.I’d vowed to never exchange blood with a vampire, and I’d just broken
my vow by drinking from one, and not just from any vampire, but from the High Lord of Night,
who ruled them all.My lips parted in shameful want, and I wondered if his blood glistened on my
skin.Lorcan stared at me, his eyes hooded, burning with hunger and desire. He moved his thumb
along the ridge of my bottom lip, and another kind of pleasure shot toward my heated
core.Lorcan leaned over me, and I opened my mouth in anticipation of his kiss, but instead he
brushed a kiss over my burning cheek.“I’ll return for you,” he said, and in a flash he was gone.11I
woke up nestled against a warm body in the middle of the night, my head resting in the hollow of
his broad shoulder, my hand splayed on his hard chest.The smell of the forest, of pure, powerful
man enveloped me, giving me a sense of safety and satisfaction. Reysalor. He was naked from
the waist up, his trousers hanging low on his pelvis.He murmured something in his sleep and
pulled me closer to him.Had he held me like that the entire night? If he had, I wouldn’t complain.
My skin craved touch and connection. No one had ever held me like that. I sighed contentedly
and licked my lips, reminded of the taste of Lorcan’s blood.Lorcan’s blood had neutralized the
spell fire. The pain was merely a dull echo now. The cursed runes on my skin had gone from
leaping fire to ash-colored marks. But my power was still bound.Without it I felt vulnerable. I
didn’t like depending on anyone, not even Reysalor. And I had no trust in Lorcan’s guards. Jade
had done nothing to help me when Jezebel attacked me.Reysalor had told me before I fell to
slumber that Jade had fled. Lorcan’s vampires were still hunting her. The High Lord of Night
didn’t take any form of betrayal lightly. Even I shuddered for Jade’s fate.Dario and Jezebel were
both locked in the dungeon under heavy guard, awaiting Lorcan’s verdict upon his return.“All
those who want to hurt you have been kept away,” Reysalor had promised. “I won’t let anyone
touch you again.”I inched closer to him, my legs pressing against the hard muscles of his thigh,
and basked in his body heat. His touch was like a healing balm. Strangely, both Lorcan and
Reysalor were like soothing medicine while my own mother felt like a burning poison.Dreamless
sleep took me to its sweet nest with Reysalor beside me.I woke up again to knuckles brushing
my cheek fondly. My lashes fluttered as I stared up at a pair of turquoise eyes that sparkled with
laughter.His touch was so pleasurable I never wanted it to end. However, I had an attitude to
maintain and I didn’t want to lose it. I wouldn’t be Cass Saélihn without my power and attitude.
And now I was only half of what I was, caged by the spells seared into my flesh.I let his touch
linger a few more seconds before I swatted at his hand.“What are you doing on my bed,
Reysalor?” I demanded.“Sleeping,” he said with a smile. “You’re soft and warm and you smell
good.”“You need to get out of my bed,” I said.I didn’t want him to, but I had to be a badass so no
one would take advantage of me. People had a habit of taking a mile if you gave them an inch.“I
will, later,” he said. “I like being in bed with you.”My heart fluttered at his confession.“Now that
you aren’t a panther anymore, we need to establish rules and boundaries,” I said, though I wasn’t
certain if I wanted a barrier between us.I huffed in displeasure as I remembered that he’d hidden
his true form from me. He’d almost made a fool out of me.“I’m still a panther,” he said. “I can shift



back if you want me to.”“You can stay fae for now,” I said. His sexiness was getting to me.He
grinned.“Even in your panther form, there are still rules,” I emphasized.I wouldn’t let him charm
me out of my principles and integrity.A smile ghosted his sensual lips. How it would feel to have
those lips on my skin, tracing hot, sensual kisses, slowly all the way—?I swallowed.Quit going
there.He would smell my arousal if I didn’t rid my mind of that image. “Cass baby,” he purred.
“But you hate rules.”“Not my own rules.”“You’ll have to list all of them on a piece of paper, so I
don’t make mistakes.”I sneered. Like I had time to do that.“Now, you’ll come clean and explain to
me who the heck you are,” I said. “And don’t bother lying. I can tell it a mile away and I don’t take
kindly to it.”He sighed. “I haven’t really lied to you. I told you I was more than a beast when we
first talked, mind to mind. There was a reason I kept my panther form when I first came to the
vampire court. Vampires don’t like outsiders. They’re a paranoid lot and there’s no love lost
between their race and mine. We’ve been fighting for dominance in the realm for as long as I
remember.”I didn’t blame him for not getting along with the bloodsuckers. I’d hated vampires
since I was young. I’d despised my mother for being a vampire’s whore more than anything. Yet I
couldn’t explain why I was so drawn toward Lorcan. My body reacted to his presence as strongly
as it did to Reysalor.Whenever they trained a heated look in my direction, the apex between my
thighs immediately turned hot and slick.I narrowed my eyes. “Is your name even
Reysalor?”“Everyone knows me as Reysalor Iliathorr, but only a handful of people know my full
name.”“Does Lorcan know your full name?”“He should be the last ones—he and the demigod—
to know my true full name.”So, he and Lorcan and the demigod were actually rivals. And I’d
dreamed all four of them shared a bed with me.I peeked into his beautiful blue eyes. Who had
the privilege of knowing this man’s deepest secret?“Who are those handful of people?” I
demanded.“My parents and my twin.” His eyes flashed with a challenge, as if he wanted me to
ask him his full name.“Why is your full name such a secret? I don’t see why it’s such a big
deal!”“Oh, it’s a big deal,” he smirked. “Those who know a fae’s full name hold power over him. I
have a lot to teach you about this world and the mortal world. I don’t intend for anyone to take
advantage of you.”“What if you take advantage of me?”He flicked my nose. “Cass baby, I’d never
take advantage of you.” The way he rolled my name on his tongue made my toes curl.He pulled
me closer to him, my breasts against his hard chest. Thankfully, I wasn’t naked, though I wouldn’t
mind being naked with him at all. My face flamed at a naughty thought.I was clad in only a sports
bra and shorts. Reysalor must have wanted to make sure he could check the runes on my belly
when he’d chosen this outfit for me.I pulled away from him. “Who dressed me?”“I did,” he said.I
glared at him. “How dare you?”“You were too exhausted to stay conscious, and your gown was in
shreds.”I scoffed. “You could have asked the servant girls to dress me.”“Not a chance. I don’t
trust anyone. And I don’t want anyone else touching you.” He had the audacity to flash me a grin.
“It’s not like I haven’t seen you naked before. If you think it’s unfair, I can show you my nudity.”His
hands moved to the waistline of his trousers, ready to pull them off.“Stop!” I called.“Why?” He
looked at me with confusion. “I thought you wanted to get even.”“Forget about it,” I said with
exasperation.Reysalor was the most incorrigible being I’d ever met. Lorcan was seriously



annoying, too.“Are you sure?” he asked, his big blue eyes gazing at me.“I’m certain,” I bit out.
“Anyway, you need to tell me more about your background—who you really are and where you
come from. Omit nothing. I’m not going to share a bed with anyone I barely know anything
about.”“So you’ll share a bed with me if I tell you everything?”“It’s my ass on the line! I might have
a lot of unknown enemies.”His face suddenly was devoid of all playfulness. “Is the pain all gone,
Cass?”My irritation shifted inside me. Reysalor had only been trying to distract me from my
pain.“It’s still there, but it’s dull and throbbing now, not the sharp burn like before,” I said. “Nothing
I can’t handle.”He rolled me over, examining the runes on my belly, then carefully ran his fingers
over them. I shivered, but not because of the pain. His touch cooled my skin and heated it at the
same time.“We’ll remove the spells,” he said. “When Lorcan and the others return, we’ll allow no
nastiness to mar your perfect skin.”“Who are the others?”“Alaric and Pyrder, my twin.”Four men.
Just like in my dream.What did that mean? Would I share a bed with all four of them? Would I
have a relationship with all of them? Just one was enough to give me a headache. No, not really.
Reysalor was sweet. Lorcan wasn’t sweet, but he had his merits.As I thought of him, my heart
clenched at his absence. I shook my head at the longing.“So this Alaric is good with spells?” I
asked.“When it comes to spells and summoning,” Reysalor said, “he’s incomparable.”“That’s
good to know. Tell me more about the four of you. Start with yourself, and don’t omit any of your
weaknesses.”“My weakness now is you, Cass.”My heart fluttered, my stomach dipped.“We can
talk after your shower. Over brunch.”I bristled. Brunch again. Did they still not realize I did not
want my meals combined? After all that time of only eating once a day, I couldn’t shake the fear
that I would have to go back to that.“And we’ll have lunch after the brunch,” he added on a
laugh.“That’s the most sensible thing you’ve said,” I stated as I rolled off the bed and headed
toward the bath chamber.Reysalor’s gaze trailed after me, heat licking up my thighs. I almost
asked him to shift into his panther form. There was no pressure between the panther and me,
but the sexual tension between the hot fae male and me lay heavy in the air. I jumped into the
shower and washed myself as fast as possible. I was hungry. I hadn’t eaten since yesterday’s
lunch, and Jezebel’s nasty spell had eaten a lot of my energy. It was still sapping my power, but
at a much slower rate.I strode out of the bathroom and shrugged on a flowery dress. My tri-
colored hair fell in curls down to my waist. I was sure Reysalor would appreciate my refreshed
look and the faint scent of coconut on my skin from my new shampoo.A full feast occupying
almost the entire round table in the sitting room caught my attention before I flicked a gaze at
Reysalor. He’d showered. The dude was even quicker than me.My eyes roved over the muscled
chest I’d used as a pillow for the entire night. He wore a gray T-shirt with black pattern, a pair of
washed-out jeans, and white sports shoes. When I dream-visited the mortal realm, I saw human
men wear the similar attire in casual settings.Reysalor must have traveled to the human realm a
lot. Did he have a mortal lover? The possibility tasted sour and bilious on my tongue.I glared at
him, his sexiness now irritating me, even as he stalked toward me with a teasing smile on his
beautiful face.He lifted me and pressed me along his length, which was all hard muscle. I
clasped my hands behind his neck.“Let me down, Reysalor,” I murmured. “It’s different between



us now. You never should have shifted to this form!”“I’m still me,” he protested. “No matter what
form I take.”He carried me to the table and set me down on a chair while the servant girls, Shan
and Frances, put drinks before me.“Now you eat, Cass baby,” Reysalor said.My gaze darted
between a few glasses, as I decided on my first drink.Frances brought a mug in front of me. “We
made this herbal tea especially for you, Cass. It calms the nerves. I heard what happened last
night.”News and gossip spread fast in the vampire court, even among the servants.Before I
could take a sip, Reysalor took my glass and sniffed it.I rolled my eyes.“You’re excused,”
Reysalor told Frances and Shan. “I’ll summon you when we’re done.”The girls moved toward the
door. They were less scared of Reysalor when he wasn’t in his panther form. In fact, they stared
doe-eyed at the fae and seemed to have little crushes on him.“Bye,” I said.They turned to smile
at me before heading out. Through the half-opened door, I glimpsed a few guards outside as
they stole a glance at me.The security was tight.As I devoured my food, Reysalor kept me
entertained and informed, just as he’d promised.“So, you’re an Unseelie fae, heir to Sihde, the
Spring Isles,” I said, looking at him from beneath my lashes as I sipped the rest of my tea.I was
quite full, and my stomach was content, which was rare. And the tea made me mellow and
sleepy.Reysalor arched an eyebrow at my comment, which only made him look sexier.“What
does the fae realm look like?” I asked, willing my fluttering heart to calm.“Beautiful and
dangerous beyond measure,” he said.“All beautiful things are dangerous, aren’t they?”He smiled
lopsidedly. “Like you, Cass baby.”I smiled back predatorily, though I liked it that he thought me
beautiful.“Maybe I should go live with you, Reys?” I asked. “I don’t like the vampire court.”I hated
any place associated with Jezebel.“It would be my honor, Cass Saélihn,” he said softly, his eyes
sparkling. “And I’ll do anything in my power to make you safe and happy in my realm.”I sat
straighter on my chair. “Why don’t we leave now?” I whispered. “We can ditch all the vampires.
We don’t need them.”But as I said those words, the mere idea of leaving Lorcan shot a sharp
pain to my chest.It worried me. I despised vampires. Why did I feel so attached to the
bloodsucker lord?I pressed a hand on my heart, hoping it would ease the ache.“Are you okay,
Cass?” Reysalor asked, his blue eyes full of worry. “Has the pain started up again?” He was at
my side before I could reply, stroking my arms.“It’s nothing,” I said. “I think I ate too much.” He
laughed and flicked my nose. “Take it easy, will you?” His bedroom eyes flashed darkly. “I’ll never
let you go hungry. You’ll always be taken care of.”“So, are we going to Sihde?” I asked in a low,
uncertain voice.And again, pain rose at the prospect of leaving Lorcan behind.“We’re not ready
to go to my fae realm yet, Cass,” he said on a sigh. “Lorcan and I have discussed this. It isn’t safe
to move you to another realm just yet. The fewer people who know about you, the safer you are.
We need to remove the binding spells on you, train you, and equip you in every possible way.
Only then will you be ready for everything.” At my brooding look, he added, “The dark fae court is
vicious, more wicked and manipulative than the vampire court. Even as princes, my brother and I
have to constantly fend off all sorts of backstabbing. You’ll need to at least understand the basics
of the fae court before I can take you there. I won’t throw you to the wolves.”“I’m the lethal knife
you and Lorcan need to hone,” I said.Everything they’d done for me was but a means to an end,



and here I was, warming up to him like a fool just because he’d held me all through the
night.“Cass, you know it’s more than that,” he said, but he wasn’t denying that I was their
weapon.I smiled. “I’m sure.” I snatched the red wine, my fingers tapping the stem of the tall glass
before I drained the liquid.12
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Jill, “A wonderful story with some of the hottest sex around. Oh my gosh, this was such an
amazing book! Everything was perfect, it captured my attention from the beginning and I never
once wanted to put this series down! And the sex is some of the hottest I’ve ever read! This will
not let you down, it’s a must buy! ”

Ridwaana Allen, “A wicked good time!. Cass overcomes insurmountable odds to find love and
save her earthly home. I enjoyed this series and her growth. Full of steam and delight, exciting
and unpredictable from start to finish, with a happily ever after. Well done and highly
recommended!”

CathyB, “Action at every turn. Cass has been locked up for more than a decade by her Mom
because she is dangerous. She hasn't been outside since she was 3. Now a panther and a
vampire set her free but they need her help. She is finally free from her cage but will she be
willing to help? Can Cass' "mates" train her to be the ultimate weapon when she just wants to be
free?”

Joy Anne Johnson 2, “Wonderful. What a wild ride. I loved every damn minute reading these
books. Men who are bonded to one woman. What a ride that would be. Great storytelling and
lots of action, romance, sex, battles, shifters etc. I loved these books. I thoroughly invested
myself in the story. Usually I sped read and read ahead but every paragraph and chapter had
something new and exciting to share. Thank you for a wonderful read. The stories helped me
forget my pain and just live in the blanket of the story.”

Barbara Green, “Bust a gut laughing and on your toes action!. I have never read a series, a
paranormal series, that captured me like this one.I laughed, incredibly, and I related to the
heroine.Cass is my kind of chick. There is everything you could ask for in this series.Hot harem,
action, badass lead female, angst, and family drama that we can all relate to.I don't read a lot of
paranormal, but this has made me a fan. Great job. Can't wait to read more from Meg.Totally a 5
plus read. Even better it is on KU!!”

Lesley W, “Wow. Another cracking series. Loved the characters, especially the heroine - she
kicked ass!!!!!!!!!!! The plot ticked along nicely, it did keep me entertained and engrossed, which
is what you need. Yep, I’m s very happy I stumbled on this author……”

Radhika Bansal, “Good Story. I have never read an entire series that fast. I laughed at Cass and
enjoyed all the scenes. I loved reading the book. You have to read it too.I liked the author had not
dismissed the cruel acts of the Greek gods according to the myths, as it is forgotten by many
fantastical literary works today. Cassandra is angry on the behalf of all those wronged and so



she has my admiration for it even if she was childish at some parts of the story.At the end of the
series, I was going to read a novella. I think it was a mini crossover with one of the author’s other
works. I love kids, so the novella presenting the pregnancy on a plate was a sure plus for the
author.”
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