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Chapter One
Caroline
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For the longest time, Caroline had struggled to imagine a life circumstance where she became a mother.

When she was a child, it had all been laid out in front of her. She was to marry the Prince of the Underworld and become his Queen when his father passed. She was to give him heirs and help him rule the kingdom.

But then she had been disgraced, and her betrothal had been called off, and since then...

Well, no noble families were looking to marry their sons to her. Not with her reputation in ruins.

So, the thought that she would one day be holding her daughter and son in her arms became a far-off fantasy.

And then she’d met Mina.

She’d thought that accepting Mina’s daughter as her own was where motherhood would end for her until her reputation died down enough for her to be able to make a political marriage, though she doubted the latter arrangement would have any love to it.

But no. Here she was, looking at the two tiny children as she moved them over to Mina to let her see that all of her hard work had paid off.

Mina smiled as Caroline passed their daughter to her while keeping a hold of their son.

Both of them had Mina’s dark skin and hair, but they looked up at them with Caroline’s crimson eyes.

The crimson eyes of Demons, even if they were half-Human.

​“Hey there, little Elizabeth,” Mina cooed at their daughter. Choosing names for the children had been a long and arduous process, with Mina eventually suggesting that Caroline should name a boy for her grandfather, given how close they had been. Of course, with Demon lifespans, her grandfather had been born centuries ago when Demons were far less likely to use Human names, and ‘Aestyn’ would be a little hard to explain on Earth. But the idea of old family names had stuck around, and Demon trends had changed by the time Caroline’s mother, Elizabeth, had been born. So, their daughter had been named for Caroline’s mother, and their son for Mina’s father.

Mina looked up at Caroline with a smile. “Look at what we did.”

“I believe you did most of the work, my Stars,” Caroline said softly, returning her smile before focusing on their son, Naveen.

He was so small and perfect, and Caroline allowed their magic to merge. She had been able to sense it clearly for months now, but they had always been separated. Now, however, she could bond with the twins through her magic, and she found herself struck by how, while their magic did feel like hers, it also felt somehow like Mina.

Though, as she sensed her son’s magic, she felt something else. A hint of another signature that didn’t belong to him.

His sister’s.

Caroline sensed over to the baby in Mina’s arms and felt the strong bond between them. The bond that all magical twins shared.

Caroline had to stop her smile from faltering at the pang in her chest, not wanting Mina to realise something was wrong. She hadn’t expected sensing the bond between their children would affect her so, but she found herself struck by the memory of the similar bond she had once had, acutely aware of the hole it had left behind in her magic when it had been broken.

“How are you feeling?” Sarah asked Mina as she approached the couple.

Sarah was a Witch, the head healer of her coven, who was also trained in Human medicine, so Mina had accepted her as a suitable doctor to help her through her pregnancy. It probably helped that most coven healers dealt with pregnancy more often than anything besides period pain, as Sarah had joked when Caroline had asked her if she could help.

Mina continued to smile as she turned to Sarah. “A little tired but surprisingly great. I assumed that after ten years, this would be far more difficult than giving birth to Diya. I guess healing magic makes up for the age difference...”

Sarah smiled, taking a moment to read what Mina had said from the lenses of her glasses. She was Deaf and used a captioning charm on her glasses, which she otherwise didn’t need, to translate what was being said when people didn’t know BSL. After a moment, Sarah was all caught up. “I don’t think this would have been as difficult as you feared without it, but it does definitely help.”

Mina snorted. “Yeah, somehow I doubt twins would have been anywhere near easy without magic involved.”

Sarah nodded. “Do you two want some time? I think there are some people downstairs who would like to come up if you’re feeling up to it.”

Mina sighed, and Caroline gave her a reassuring smile. “I can go downstairs and tell Diya to give you some room if you’re not ready.”

Mina shook her head. “No, no, let her up. She should see her baby siblings.”

Sarah nodded before heading out of the room.

“They really are perfect, aren’t they?” Mina asked Caroline softly as soon as they were alone.

Caroline smiled. “Yeah, they really are.”

Before they could say anything else, a very excited ten-year-old bounded into the room. “Are you okay?” she asked Mina as she approached, suddenly becoming hesitant as she saw the babies.

Mina nodded with a smile. “Yeah, I am. Do you want to meet your little brother and sister?”

Diya nodded before tentatively approaching the bed, gently making her way around to better see her younger sister.

“This is Elizabeth,” Mina told her. “Your younger sister. And Caroline is holding Naveen, your little brother.”

Diya grinned as she looked at her little sister.

“Are you going to promise me that you’ll look after them?” Mina asked her. “That you’ll take your job as older sister seriously?”

Diya nodded, her serious expression telling Caroline that she did, indeed, consider this an important responsibility.

Behind Diya came in Gregor, though he stayed by the door, presumably to not crowd the room.

“Congratulations,” he told them.

“Thanks,” Mina said.

“I know I’ve said this a thousand times over the last few months, but it probably bears repeating now that the twins are actually here. If you two need anything, I’m here for you.”

“Thank you,” Mina said again. “I really do appreciate that. And you should probably get some childcare practice in. After all, the next baby is going to be yours.”

Caroline shifted awkwardly at that.

She knew theoretically that she would have to have a child to continue her house. A pang of regret shot through her at the reminder that the twins would never be allowed to inherit that legacy. That they may be half-Demon, and her children, but their Human blood would always keep them excluded from the higher rungs of the Demon hierarchy.

No, a child of hers would only be considered a true heir if she had them with another noble Demon.

If she finally married Gregor and had a child with him, officially joining their houses.

But she had been so focused on Mina having their children that she hadn’t really thought about the fact that she was running out of reasons to push her marriage to Gregor back any further.

“Let’s wait another couple of months before we think about that,” Gregor said, allowing Caroline to breathe a sigh of relief.

“How many siblings am I going to end up with?” Diya asked.

Mina snorted. “Well, it was only supposed to be two before we found out I was having twins. And given our luck, and the fact that this might have all been genetic because Caroline’s a twin, I wouldn’t be shocked if we end up with another pair...”

Diya frowned before turning to Caroline. “I didn’t know you had a twin.”

Caroline found that she’d forgotten how to move her mouth.

Thankfully, Gregor answered for her. “Caroline’s twin brother, Thomas, died when they were nineteen.”

Before Caroline was confronted with any more questions on the matter, Mina’s mobile rang from on the end table.

Mina sighed. “Someone tell me if that’s my mother.”

“It is,” Diya said as she picked up the phone. “I’ll get it.”

Before anyone could say anything about that idea, Diya had answered the phone and headed out of the room, excitedly telling her grandmother about her two new siblings.

Mina groaned and turned to Caroline as soon as Diya was out of earshot. “You know that my mother’s going to want to be here first thing in the morning, right?”

Caroline nodded. “Will you be okay with visitors so soon?”

Mina shrugged. “I’ll be fine. My mother was right there with me when Diya was born, remember. My only concern this time was the house getting too crowded. But I will be fine to see her. Especially with Sarah’s potions getting me back on my feet much faster than last time.”

Sarah returned to the room at that point, with one of those potions in hand.

She passed it to Mina. “Here you go, this should perk you up a little more. If you take them every few hours, you should be feeling fine by the morning.”

Mina nodded as she took it, handling it carefully with her daughter in her arms. “Thanks, Sarah. For everything. Are you sure that you’re okay on the sofa tonight? I mean, I feel fine...”

Sarah smiled. “Don’t worry, the sofa will be fine. As much as you seem fine and you do appear to be recovering, I’d rather keep an eye on you overnight. And it’s not like you haven’t already paid me for my work.”

“True. I’m so glad that you were able to help as much as you have. When Caroline said that you were the head healer of a coven, I assumed most of your expertise would be in healing battle wounds.”

Sarah smiled. “Well, I am an accomplished combat healer, but most of my coven have never been in a fight in their lives. My job mostly ends up being colds, periods, and babies.”

“Never once in a fight, huh? I keep forgetting that magic isn’t all sword fights and world-ending catastrophes...”

“No, you just married one of the strongest Demons around. Which makes her one of the strongest beings around at all, before you get to Angels.”

Mina frowned a little before turning to Caroline. “Yeah, I keep forgetting that as well. Seriously, if you listed out all of the most powerful magical beings in the world, where would you rank?”

Caroline hummed in thought. “Well, if we’re talking about Demons, there are a small handful at my tier. Edric was stronger than me before he was hurt thanks to his Royal Blood, but we’re about the same now. Then there’s Gregor and his siblings. And his nephew. I don’t know that I would rank any of the other Demons as stronger than us.” She turned to Sarah. “As for Witches, I’m about as strong as an average Coven Head. So, Rosaline could probably beat me to a pulp, as could any of the Amazons, but Lois would struggle to beat me in a fight. Sarah, you will probably be stronger than me once you fully mature. Then it’s probably about the same for the Master Slayers.” She turned back to Mina. “So, I’m definitely in the top one hundred most powerful magical beings, but I’d probably need to fight the other ninety-nine to figure out exactly where I stand.”

Mina nodded as she looked back down at the baby girl in her arms. “I wonder how much of that strength you’ll end up inheriting,” she said softly to Elizabeth.

“Well,” Sarah said, “the twins won’t be as strong as Caroline with their Human blood, but the fact that your latent magic is about as strong as it can get and still be latent will help. Given how strong Caroline is, they will probably be as powerful as most pure-blooded Demons.”

She turned to Caroline. “I’ll leave you both to rest. When you put the babies down in their cribs, you’ll probably want to ward them to make sure you’re alerted if they need anything. But otherwise, you should both get some rest while you can.”

#
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CAROLINE AWOKE GASPING as her hands went to her throat.

Checking that it was still intact.

That her head was still attached to her body.

She took deep breaths as she brought her knees to her chest, trying to calm herself as she sat in a tight ball.

She didn’t remember the dream that she had awoken from, but she didn’t need to. She knew what it had been.

She’d never been specifically afraid of decapitation, but it had been how her brother had died.

She tried to focus on the soft sound of her wife sleeping beside her, the gentle rise and fall of her chest as she warmed the bed beside Caroline.

Caroline was about to snuggle up next to her, deciding that she would occupy her racing mind with a healing spell to help Mina’s body along in its recovery, but she stopped as she looked over to the wards above the cribs.

The wards would alert her if the babies awoke, but...

She hadn’t thought about security runes.

Caroline staggered up to her feet, still dazed in the aftermath of her panic and her sleepy state, her mind fixating on the task in front of her.

They needed more security runes.

She didn’t have a pen to hand, and she didn’t want to wake up Mina by rifling through makeup bags to look for something temporary to draw the runes with.

Left with no other ideas, she pushed her palm hard against the sharp corner of the bedside table, drawing blood that she could use to draw the needed runes.
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Chapter Two
Mina
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Mina stretched awake with a smile, reaching over to look for her wife.

She suppressed a sigh as she realised that Caroline wasn’t there next to her. It wasn’t unusual for Caroline to wake up early and make breakfast, letting Mina sleep, but Mina had hoped that Caroline would at least stay with her the morning after their children had been born. Though, to be fair, she supposed that her mother would likely want to be there as early as possible, so it made sense for Caroline to get up and start getting everything ready.

Mina ran her hand through her hair, looking to tame the poof of black somewhat as she pushed herself up. She forced her eyes open, blinking away the blur of sleep to take in the room.

As soon as her vision cleared, she screamed.

Her hand shot to her mouth as she tensed, the walls over the cribs covered in blood as Caroline lay, pale and bloodstained, on the ground.

Her scream was answered by two tiny sets of lungs wailing, telling her that the twins were fine, focusing her attention on her wife.

“Caroline!” she cried as she scrambled out of bed, ignoring the pangs of protest from her still-recovering body.

Thankfully, Caroline stirred, and Mina let out a sigh of relief as she forced herself up.

“What happened?” Mina asked as soon as Caroline was somewhat upright. “Did someone attack you?”

Caroline frowned before looking around the room, seeing the blood on the walls, before looking down at the blood covering her as she shook her head. “Oh, no... It’s not...” She gave Mina a weak smile. “I swear, it made sense at the time. Just... Hang on, I’ll calm the twins.”

Before Mina could ask just what she meant by that, Caroline forced herself to her feet, staggering a little as she made her way over to the cribs.

Pretty much as soon as she reached her hands down to the babies, they stopped crying, calming instantly.

“How did you do that?” Mina asked, staring at the sight.

Caroline shrugged. “I just shared my Energy with them. They still don’t understand complex emotions through it, but they can pick up simple things like one of their mothers telling them that there’s no danger and that they’re safe.”

“I’m not as convinced,” Mina said, warily eyeing the blood on the walls. Now that she was paying attention, they appeared to be runes, but the question was just what the hell they were doing.

Caroline looked away with a sheepish shrug. “I, um... I woke up in the middle of the night and remembered that I hadn’t put extra protection runes around the cribs. I didn’t want to wake you by searching for a pen, so... It’s perfectly normal to use blood for runes if you don’t have anything else.”

Mina frowned. “Normal?”

Caroline nodded. “Yeah, I mean, I’m not saying it was the best plan, but it was the early hours of the morning. I wasn’t exactly clear-headed.” She shrugged again. “I’ll get some paint and put the runes up for real.”

Mina’s frown didn’t lessen. As much as Caroline might be downplaying it, there was still blood over their children’s cribs...

Before they could say anything else, there was a knock at the door.

“Yeah?” Caroline said, prompting Gregor to open the door, Diya next to him.

Mina suppressed the urge to swear, realising that Diya had probably heard her scream.

“Hey, mere laal,” she said softly, opening up her arms for her daughter.

Diya quickly made her way over, wrapping her arms tight around her mother as Mina suppressed a sigh. Diya wasn’t as spooked by the idea of their enemies finding them as she had been, her brush with the Enhanced slowly fading from memory, but Mina knew that she should be more mindful to not scare her when it could be avoided, as she returned Diya’s tight grip.

“What happened?” Diya asked. “We heard...”

“It’s okay,” Mina assured her, softly stroking her hair as she held her close. “It was nothing, just a misunderstanding.”

She saw Gregor give the blood on the walls a curious look.

Caroline sighed, though it was quiet enough that Mina likely wouldn’t have noticed if she hadn’t been looking at her and had seen her shoulders move.

The blood faded enough to not seem so alarming, including disappearing from Caroline’s clothing, and Mina figured that Caroline was putting a glamour over it so that it wouldn’t worry Diya so much when she turned around.

“It’s my fault,” Caroline explained. “I woke up in the middle of the night and figured that we should have more protection runes over the cribs. I didn’t have anything to draw them with, and my training is to default to using my own blood when there’s nothing to hand. Obviously, I would have normally thought to just go downstairs and get a pen or something, but I was still half-asleep. Anyway, needless to say, waking up to see blood on the walls was more than a little alarming for Mum.”

Diya nodded in understanding as she looked over the now-muted display. In all honesty, if Mina had woken up to it like that, she probably wouldn’t have realised that it was blood and not red pen or something.

“You can’t go five minutes without some kind of nonsense, can you?” Gregor asked Caroline with a good-natured smile.

Mina finally found herself calming. As wary as she was of Caroline’s attempts to downplay the situation - especially given that she had come home early from recovering from the Enhanceds’ torture because of Mina’s pregnancy - Gregor treating it like no big deal helped. It at least suggested that it had simply been a poor decision in the night, not a red flag that Mina should keep an eye on.

Caroline gave Gregor an awkward shrug before turning back to Mina. “You should go back to sleep,” she told her. “Get some more rest.”

Mina shook her head. “No, no, my mother will be here soon enough, and she said she was bringing my sister, so... I should probably get up and ready. Not to mention, the twins are probably hungry.”
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THEY ALL MADE THEIR way downstairs once everyone was dressed and the twins had been changed and fed. Caroline had cleaned up the blood in their bedroom properly while Mina had taken a shower, and Mina was making a concerted effort to not pester Caroline about it again.

After all, Gregor had seemed to think it would be fine. Just one of those magical quirks that Mina would never understand...

But after years with Caroline, she liked to think that she had some inkling of what was normal behaviour and what wasn’t, and this didn’t feel normal to her.

Regardless, she kept her mouth shut as she made her way downstairs, her and Caroline holding one of the twins each, to see Sarah already up and dressed.

“Good morning,” she said to greet them before making her way over to them with her wand out. “How are you feeling this morning?”

“Not like I gave birth yesterday,” Mina admitted with a smile.

Sarah smiled back. “Well, that’s the intention. How did you sleep?”

“I... I

















d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
LC.MAWSON

A SNOWRVERSHEE NOVEL





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png
GXO+—





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





