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Amber hurried to the meeting spot she had with Sebastian, hoping with everything she had that he would be there.

Last time they had seen each other, he’d said that he might not be able to see her again. He’d assured her that if he didn’t return, it wasn’t that he didn’t love her, but he’d not given her any further explanation.

She bit her lip as she waited, her hand going up to twirl her curly locks between her fingers.

What if he didn’t show up?

What if she never saw him again?

What if she had lost him just like she had lost her grandmother and parents?

No, she told herself, her father was still alive. He had to be. They had captured him to get to her, so as long as she was free, he was alive.

He had to be.

“Amber.”

She spun around with a grin of relief as she heard Sebastian’s familiar voice.

“My love,” she breathed after launching herself at him, holding him tight.

After worrying so, she just needed to know that he was truly there.

“I’m here,” he assured her as he returned her embrace with equal force.

“I was so worried after what you said last time,” Amber admitted as she pulled away from him. “Can you explain what happened?”

He sighed. “I’m sorry, Amber. It’s... I knew that my mother was going to ask me to do something that I didn’t agree with. I wasn’t sure what her reaction would be when I denied her.”

Amber frowned. She knew that Sebastian and his mother didn’t always see eye to eye, but the way he was speaking... It was almost as if he was afraid of her.

Amber gave a sympathetic wince as she recalled the last time she had seen her own mother, covered in her grandmother’s blood.

“But you’re okay,” Amber ventured. “Nothing happened, right?”

Sebastian looked away. “I... She wanted me to hurt someone. I was going to deny her and accept the consequences, but... I knew the man she wanted me to hurt, and he told me to do as she asked. He said that it would be the best way to protect...”

Amber frowned as he trailed off. “Protect who?”

“Why, protect you, dear.”

“Get behind me!” Sebastian yelled as Amber turned to see the intruder.

The intruder she recognised.

She had long, crimson hair that matched her eyes. A striking look that would have probably stayed in Amber’s mind, even if it hadn’t belonged to the Vampyre-Demon hybrid who had kidnapped her father.

“What your father didn’t know,” the woman continued as she stalked towards them, “when he began colluding with my idiot son is that I knew exactly what was going on.”

“She’s your mother?” Amber asked Sebastian, stepping back, away from him. “You... You’re part-Demon...”

“I...” Sebastian started, but he was cut off by his mother laughing.

“Oh, it’s even worse than that, dear. That ‘friend’ he ‘hurt’? Your father outlived his usefulness. I told Sebastian to kill him. To prove that he was loyal to me after it became clear that his mind was clouded.”

Amber stared in horror at the man she had thought she loved. “Sebastian... Tell me it’s not true... Tell me you wouldn’t...”

“I had to-”

Before he finished speaking a blast of raw Energy knocked both him and his mother back.

A side-effect of Amber relinquishing control to the Ancient inside of her.
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Chapter One
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For someone who valued consistency, Freya figured that her life was on the tumultuous side.

After all, in the last six months, she had gone from a ‘security specialist’ - a term that seemed to mean ‘someone who could wield a sword and call lightning from the sky’ - to the Princess of the Underworld. Not to mention going from an orphan to someone with a loving family.

These changes weren’t so bad, though. And even when she usually balked at even ‘not so bad’ changes, the consistency of still waking up beside her husband every morning was enough to anchor her.

“So, are we getting up on time or are we sleeping in a little longer?” her husband, Damon, asked her softly as he realised she was awake.

She sighed as she stretched. “How early is it?”

“Still before eight.”

Freya smiled before turning to him and brushing a stray strand of his long, dark hair out of his crimson eyes. “Well, we have time before breakfast, but I am too awake for sleep...”

Damon didn’t need further clarification, his hands quickly finding her hips before using his super strength to move her over so that she was straddling him.

She squeaked with surprise as she rested her hands on his chest to steady herself, though she quickly frowned. “Wait, did I remember to take my contraception potion yesterday?”

Damon sighed, rolling his eyes. “Freya, for the hundredth time, it’s adorable that you think I am some all-seeing being who can know such things-”

She lightly whacked his shoulder, shaking her head. “I was being rhetorical. I’m pretty sure that I forgot again. I swear, the fact that I’ve not accidentally ended up pregnant yet is some kind of miracle.”

“Would that really be so bad?”

Freya frowned once more. “Would what really be so bad?”

“If you were pregnant.”

“We’ve already had this conversation.”

“No, we had this conversation when we were living on Earth, weren’t yet married, and had no idea of your true heritage. You said that you wanted children but that you wanted to figure out if you were going to take the role as Dark Angel - and my consort - first. And now here we are, with you having replaced me as your father’s heir. And we haven’t talked about it yet. Well, besides that quip you made last night about how you’re so sick of everyone fawning over my sister that we should have a baby of our own to steal their thunder.”

“That- I had been drinking.”

Damon smiled. “Well, I quite liked the idea, and we’ll have to have an heir sooner or later, right?”

Freya had to admit that he was right, but she hadn’t really thought about it.

Her life had never exactly been stable, and six months wasn’t a long enough time to decide that stability had been reached.

It was difficult enough for her to get through such changes when she wasn’t responsible for a fragile little life, and she wasn’t sure that the extra pressure would be something she could handle next time a big change came about.

But then, if she wanted children, surely she just had to choose a point that seemed somewhat stable and go from there. After all, if things weren’t going to stay stable as they currently were, what hope was there for any future situation?

She decided that she needed more time to think it over, so in an effort to not get his hopes up before she made up her mind, she opted for changing the subject.

“You referred to the new baby as your sister,” she noted.

Damon shrugged, looking away. “Well, she is my sister. Half-sister. Whatever. I... I’ve been thinking about it a lot. Freya, I want to believe that my father and Gia will be kinder to their trueborn heir than they were to me, but...”

“You’re worried about her?”

Damon nodded. “Freya, the last time I had a nightmare about being back in my father’s lab...” His voice cracked, and he took a moment to compose himself before continuing. “I wasn’t there alone. Helena was there with me, and I... I couldn’t protect her, Freya.”

Freya gently brought her hand to his cheek, rubbing her thumb across the stubble that he had yet to shave. “Damon, I swear, if she is in trouble, we won’t let her suffer like you did.”

He nodded with a weak smile. “Thank you, my love.” He brought his own hand up to cover her own on his cheek. “But when it comes to protecting her, I think the first step will be ensuring that we don’t cut her off from the rest of her family if she needs them. Which means treating her like my sister, not the spawn of the enemy.”

“Then that’s what we’ll do.” She checked her phone for the time. “Come on, we should get ready.”

Damon brought his hand back to her hip, squeezing gently. “I don’t know, I think we might still have some time for our earlier plan.”

#
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FREYA PRACTICALLY SKIPPED down to breakfast, her hand entwined in Damon’s as they went.

They arrived to see everyone already there.

“Good morning,” Freya greeted as she went down to sit by her father.

“Good morning, little one,” her father said, returning her smile as he used his nickname for her. Given that he had never known what her mother had called her, that was apparently what he had called her in his head for years, so he insisted on still calling her it, even though she was a fully grown adult. Or perhaps it was the fact that he hadn’t found her until she was an adult that caused him to use it so much...

He was wearing plain black clothes, much like Damon and Gregor, though the latter two also had swords at their side, their jobs as members of the Kingsguard meaning that they had to be prepared for trouble, even in the Palace. Her father had no sword, but leaning against his chair was his cane, and he had a silver crown atop his head.

“Did you sleep well?” he asked.

Freya nodded as she went to grab some toast. “I did. The Shadow Realm was quiet.” That had become the norm recently. As much as she was still fighting Uther, he seemed to have taken time away from the field.

Or perhaps it was that his most trusted general had been busy being pregnant and then giving birth to their child.

That was better than the alternative, Freya figured, doing her best to not think of what Gia had said to her in the Shadow Realm when they had last fought.

About how Uther didn’t need to destroy her.

About how she would destroy herself...

Maybe they had backed off from the fight in an effort to give Freya the rope she would need to hang herself with.

Freya pushed the thoughts away, knowing that they would do no good. They would only upset and frustrate her and make it more likely that she would do something wrong.

Still, despite her efforts to ignore the thoughts, she found herself instinctively flexing her injured hand, searching for mobility it no longer had.

Damon must have spotted the move because he took the hand in his own, holding it just tight enough to calm her as she let him see her tumultuous thoughts through their bond.

He responded with a wave of calm, allowing her to continue talking as if nothing was wrong.

“Well, there was word of a new arrival coming to the Palace there.”

Her father smiled, shaking his head. “You know, being so unable to keep secrets from you is sometimes inconvenient.”

“Only if you’re trying to surprise me,” she reasoned with a shrug. “So, who are they?”

“Her name is Isabelle, and she is a teacher to help you with your Elemental powers. Your power over air specifically. I told you I would find one.”

“Well, technically, I found her,” Caroline said with a smile. She was sitting beside Queen Persephone, and in contrast to the Queen’s simple but elegant black dress, Caroline was wearing a crimson shirt and black jeans, with her blonde hair up in a ponytail. “She’s a Warden, and part-Elf, so she has power over air, just as you do. She arrived at the Palace this morning, ready for your first training session.”

Freya’s father nodded. “We thought it would be best if you trained with her in the morning while Damon trained the newer Kingsguard members. As much as he has been enlisting you in helping him with said training, it was the easiest part of your schedule to keep consistent for her. Of course, if that’s too much of a change-”

“No,” Freya said with a shake of her head. “I like training the Kingsguard, but it’s not as if it’s the only time I get to spend with Damon, and you’re right that the rest of my schedule is rather erratic.”

Her father smiled. “I’m glad. It would be good if you could get a better handle on some of these powers of yours.”

Freya nodded in agreement, the memory of Haven burning clear in her mind. If she’d had better control of her powers, maybe things wouldn’t have turned out like that. She turned to Caroline. “Have you been back to Haven lately? How are the rebuilding efforts going?”

Caroline grimaced. “They’re going, but it’s slow. Even what was left of the foundation is either not fit for purpose, or not up to the new standards that the people want to adhere to in rebuilding the village. They don’t want it to be so easy to burn down again in the future.”

Freya nibbled at the last little section of her toast for a moment before asking, “Can we really not help them?”

Seph shook her head before Caroline could respond. “We have been over this countless times, Freya. In all honesty, we should be arresting those rogues. The fact that we are allowing them to rebuild at all is a problem. If we aided them, the political ramifications-”

“Mean little compared to the people in the village still going without shelter,” Caroline retorted, cutting Seph off.

The argument had an air of repetition to it, and Freya herself had heard it at least three times, so she was sure that they’d had it over a dozen in total.

“Car, we cannot put idealism above common sense.”

“And you need to stop calling cynicism ‘common sense’.”

“Assuming that the nobility will put their own needs above what’s best for Demons as a whole isn’t cynicism, it’s using basic observation skills.”

“Then isn’t it our job to ensure that the people have a voice again? To show them a better way?”

Seph shook her head. “Not when our power to do so rests entirely on retaining the faith of the nobility. If they object to what we’re doing, just how quickly will those who support us move to supporting Uther?”

“But that’s not what their people want, and doing this will put power back in the hands of the people.”

“You have far too much faith in the common people, Car. They’re not magically better than the nobility, they just happen to not have power right this moment. Moving power around won’t fix anything.”

“Redistributing it will at least give everyone an even playing field, Seph. That’s got to be better than power held by the few at the top.”

Damon reached his hand out to Freya once more, allowing it to gently brush against her arm as he shared his thoughts through their Energy.

They need to just shut up and kiss already.

Freya suppressed an eye-roll at the joke. You do remember that Caroline has a pregnant wife back on Earth, don’t you?

It’s called polyamory, Freya.

No, I’m pretty sure this is called writing Real Person Fanfic in your head.

“Caroline is right,” Freya’s father said, cutting across the conversation. “You know that I have wanted to allow people to swear into my service, rather than a noble’s, for years now, and with Freya here, it is the opportune time. If we do that, then the people of Haven will no longer have to be rogues, and it would be our duty to help them. I, in fact, asked you to help me with this months ago and you keep putting it off.”

“Well, I’ve been busy,” Seph said as she lifted her glass of orange juice to her lips before muttering, “And I think it’s a stupid idea that will get you both killed.”

The King raised an eyebrow. “Is that your opinion as a Seer?”

Seph glared at him. “You know that I cannot see that far into the future, Edric, but I can see where these patterns go without my powers. This is a direct challenge to the nobility, and I do not think they will rise to meet it. Uther promises that they do not have to end their abuses under him, and if you think that isn’t enough for most to give him their loyalty, you are a fool.”

“I have to do something, Seph,” Freya’s father said with a tired sigh. “And if twenty years of peace followed by a Dark Angel being announced as the next heir to the throne isn’t a stable enough time for these changes, then that time isn’t going to come. There will always be another Uther, looking to take power for their own. If our system cannot tolerate that... Then it needs to change, and I think Caroline and Freya are right to say that that change starts with holding the nobles accountable for their actions.”

Seph’s glare didn’t let up. “I will not help you sign your death warrant.”

“Then I’ll do it myself.”

Seph shook her head as she stood up. “You say that as if you have been running things for the past two decades. As if you will be the one to clean up this mess.”

“Seph-” Caroline started, but Seph cut her off.

“No, Caroline, you know that if we do this, it will disrupt everything I’ve worked so hard to maintain. I know that none of you put much stock in how much I have been able to do, but-”

Caroline stopped her as she stood up, putting a reassuring hand on Seph’s shoulder. “We do appreciate it, Seph, but the fact that you have had to work so hard to keep things going... Maybe that’s a sign that things need to change. Even if that change is hard.”

Seph nodded but left the room without another word.

Freya’s father picked up his cane as if he was about to go after her, but Caroline stopped him.

“No, leave her be,” she said. “She’s just scared for her friends, and I can’t blame her. She’s right in saying that this won’t be easy, and it will put you and Freya right in the cross-hairs. Are you ready for that?”

Freya’s father turned to her with an apologetic look. “It’s not me who will have to be ready.”

“I’m ready,” Freya assured him. “This isn’t going to end easily, one way or the other. Better that we fight Uther on our terms, and help the people while we can, instead of just reacting to his attacks.”

Her father nodded. “Agreed. Though, perhaps it was unfair to ask Seph to help me with this. After everything she has already done for the kingdom...”

“I can help you with it,” Freya offered. “I mean, I am supposed to be figuring out how to take over from you and Seph anyway, aren’t I? Surely this kind of project is exactly the sort of hands-on experience I need.”

“All right,” her father said with a smile. “You’re right, this should be something you’re involved with. We can start this afternoon after you’ve finished with your training. Speaking of, we shouldn’t keep Isabelle waiting.”

He took his cane before standing up, heading to the door as Freya and Caroline followed. After a moment, Freya realised that Damon and Gregor were also walking alongside them, which made sense as they appeared to be heading to the training grounds.

Freya practically skipped along, more than excited at the thought of finally getting a proper teacher for her elemental powers. She’d had enough of figuring things out for herself, or with the help of others who didn’t understand the nature of her abilities.

Not to mention that she had never really had conscious control over air, though what she had done by accident had been amazing.

Damon smiled, sharing Energy across their bond to show how cute he found her excitement, especially how it made her smile, causing her to blush.

She used her own Energy to share the fact that she had a lot to smile about before asking aloud, “So, will you be training the new recruits all day?”

“I think so,” Damon said before turning to his uncle for confirmation.

Gregor nodded. “They’re good, but they all still need training. Especially if they’re going to be fighting Enhanced, or Uther’s magic-draining charms.” He glanced over at Damon, and though it was just brief, Freya felt through their bond that Damon had to stop himself from wincing.

When Haven had burnt, Lady Gia had captured
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