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Chapter One
Mina
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“So, how hard was it to get Caroline to stay home for this?”

Mina suppressed a sigh at her sister’s question as they walked through old, narrow streets that looked like they hadn’t been cleaned in months.

“She understands that one of us needs to stay home for the kids.”

Isha raised an eyebrow, making it clear that she didn’t believe her.

Mina failed to suppress the next sigh. “Okay, so, she argued with me about it. But we’re not even sure that this lead of yours is going to pan out.”

Isha grimaced at that. “It’s not my fault that the rebels got exactly what they wanted. If I was still working with the Enhanced, I would have the resources to be more sure about this information.”

“I thought you wanted rid of them just as much as anyone else.”

“Well, yes, I guess I just didn’t think the consequences all the way through. That’ll teach me to give in to idealism. But I suppose, if nothing else, it means that I can now work with you more directly.”

Mina managed a weak smile, despite the way her stomach twisted into knots at the thought of what might be waiting for them up ahead. “I am definitely grateful for your help here.”

“I’ll bet you are. But I know you too well for you to successfully change the subject. Really, how did you get Caroline to agree to stay home after you told her that I had a lead on your girlfriend?”

Mina looked away. “Like I said, I reminded her that one of us had to stay home. Engaging in these dangerous things is tricky enough, I refuse to orphan the twins because we both insist on going on a mission that one of us could handle on their own.”

“And she really bought that?”

“Eventually. She started out being rather insistent that she should be the one to fight Uther. At least, she was until I reminded her of just how well that turned out the last time she fought him.”

Isha winced. “I take it you ended up sleeping on the sofa after that jab?”

“No, because Caroline knew I was right, even if she didn’t like it. She’s just been burying herself in gathering contacts with all of the magical communities in the city.”

“Trying to build an army to get Persephone back?”

“Trying to make sure that there’s something to come back to. There isn’t exactly much of a Demon community on Earth, and Caroline is trying to fix that so that exiles like her - or other rogues - don’t fall through the cracks. Right now, many see criminal activity as the only way to engage with the magical community, and that is not the future I want for our children. Or the future Caroline wants. But, yeah, the sooner we get Seph back, the sooner we’ll both sleep easy.”

Isha nodded before indicating up the street. “This is the building that we flagged up for suspicious activity. Like I said, it looks a lot like one of Uther’s bases on the surface.”

Mina grit her teeth as she strode forward. “Then be prepared for a fight. If this really is where they’re keeping Persephone, I’m not leaving without her.”

“It might not be,” her sister reminded her gently. “Persephone could be held anywhere, and this is just one of probably dozens of bases that Uther has around the city.”

“I know,” Mina managed through her clenched jaw. “You don’t have to remind me of the odds here. Trust me, I am more than aware. But that doesn’t mean that I’m giving up on Seph.”

“Of course not. I just don’t want you getting your hopes up too much. This is only the first lead.”

“The first lead we’ve had in weeks.”

“Which means that we’re capable of getting more. Now, come on, before you get too mopey. I’m not going into a fight with you crying next to me.”

Mina shook her head. “I don’t cry.”

Isha snorted. “Yeah, okay.”

Mina glared at her sister, even though she knew that was what her sister was aiming for.

Trying to keep her distracted from her worry just long enough to get through this fight.

And at the very least - even if Persephone wasn’t here - they would likely be able to get a lead.

Another step on the way to getting her out from Uther’s grasp.

To bringing her home once more.

They approached the building, and Mina kicked in the front door.

Only to find it empty.

“There’s no one here,” Mina finally managed to say as she walked around the room. All the furniture had been taken and piled up in the corners, with dust sheets covering it.

There was definitely no one in the building.

And no magical traps, Mina realised as she took out her wand and cast a scanning spell.

There was the barest trace of Dark magic - there had been Demons living there not too long ago, she was at least sure of that - but it had faded so much, the place had to have been empty for at least a week.

“I’m sorry, Mina,” Isha said. “I knew that things had been quieter these past few days, but I hadn’t expected them to have cleared out. Not when we only just realised they were here. Do you think Uther’s moving around the city constantly? That might explain why it took so long to find this place.”

Mina was only just barely listening to her sister as her own mind pondered the same questions.

And it came up with the most frustrating answer.

“It’s the damn Oracle,” Mina eventually said as she turned to Isha, her knuckles white as she gripped her wand.

“What Oracle? Wait, didn’t you say that Persephone was an Oracle?”

Mina nodded. “And Uther was able to defeat us and capture her because he had an Oracle of his own, who could counteract Seph’s magic. If he managed to clear out of here just before we realised where this base was, it was probably because his Oracle told him that it was time to move out.

Isha sighed, placing her hands on her hips as she gave Mina a sympathetic look. “Mina... If he has an Oracle who can predict when we’re coming, I’m not sure how we can defeat him. Every time we get close, he’ll know. We’ll need to rethink our whole approach and...” She trailed off.

“And?” Mina asked sharply, knowing exactly what her sister had stopped herself from saying.

Isha gave Mina a firm look, and there was no hint of apology for her next words. “And it simply might not be possible to get Persephone back. Or to stop Uther at all.”

Mina shook her head. “No, Isha. You’re wrong. I’m going to get her back, and if Uther thinks he can stop me with these pitiful obstacles, he’s got another think coming.”

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter Two
Seph
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Seph had lost track of how many mornings she had awoken alone like this, sitting up in an oddly familiar bed.

Uther had wasted no time in locking her up after he’d shifted her away from Mina and Caroline.

In fact, he shifted her straight to this room.

This room that looked identical to the room she had grown up in as a child, though she knew that it wasn’t the same.

She wasn’t in the Underworld, to start with. The two large floor-length windows of the room were glamoured to prevent her from seeing where she was, but the false image they gave was of a generic city on Earth. Not to mention, the magic in the air felt different. Even with Uther’s magic dampening permeating the room, stopping Persephone from regaining use of her magic after their fight, she could still feel that at least.

She wasn’t sure that she would have been able to stay sane without that tiny connection to her magic.

Not when she was locked in this room, alone and helpless.

Even with the small relief of being able to tell how the magic in the air felt, her mind still had plenty of time to fixate. Usually, swinging between worrying about Mina and Caroline - desperately hoping that Caroline had managed to recover after Uther had nearly killed her - and trying to piece together her brother’s motives.

The latter was in some ways less painful than fixating on Caroline and Mina, but that didn’t last long.

No, as soon as she started to figure out her brother’s motives, she found that fixating on them was just as painful as anything else could have been.

After all, why try to recreate her childhood bedroom for her?

Her childhood had not been a happy one. All that lay in her memories was the reminder of their parents’ deaths and the reminder of all the years Uther had had her under his thumb.

Something she had thought she would be able to escape by marrying Edric, though she had never been truly free until she’d helped to free Damon.

Until there had been hope for the future of the Underworld that hadn’t involved Uther and his plans.

Seph made her way over to the large wardrobe and looked through the familiar dresses there.

She wondered if Uther had taken her old clothes to Earth at some point. As much as he had an eye for detail, she doubted that he would have remembered her dresses with such precision.

That only unsettled her further.

It seemed that Uther had been planning for this eventuality for a good long while.

For eventually having her back under his control.

She shuddered, wondering just how he had predicted everything so perfectly.

But then, he apparently had an Oracle of his own.

She ignored that depressing thought as she got dressed.

She knew that it was pointless. No one had been to visit her since she had arrived.

As much as Uther had wanted her in his grasp, he didn’t want to talk to her.

No, he just wanted his little sister locked away, where she couldn’t cause him any trouble.

But, despite the pointlessness, she dressed anyway. The routine helped to keep her sane.

Though if she was being honest, she no longer felt comfortable in these dresses.

She sighed once she was done, turning her attention to her hair and the intricate braids that she used to wear.

It would take hours to do them without magic, but she had plenty of time and it would occupy her hands, if not her mind.

She couldn’t help but think back to all of the times she had simply wanted to be alone. All of the times as Queen when she had cursed the bustle of the Palace.

Perhaps this was simply some twisted, karmic punishment. Some way for the universe to balance out her misdeeds by giving her the one thing she used to think she wanted.

But no, she pushed that thought aside. Even if the universe was cruel enough not to care that she had left those days behind her, these events hadn’t unfolded out of nowhere.

No, her brother had been the one to orchestrate all of this, and his misdeeds far outweighed her own.

She began to worry that she would be left with hours to stew in her own thoughts as she finished up with her hair - constant practice was making her faster and faster, while she still had the same amount of time to kill each day - but before she could get too far into thinking of other ways to distract herself, there was a knock at her door.

She turned to it with a slight frown.

Was the person on the other side expecting her to respond?

She was a prisoner, she could hardly refuse someone if they wanted to enter.

Still, the door didn’t open.

“What is it?” she asked, having to stop the politer automatic response that her childhood bedroom brought to the front of her mind.

She was a prisoner here, and she was going to act like it.

Etiquette be damned.

To her surprise, the door opened, and Uther entered the room.

Seph frowned as she examined him. “Brother. I thought you had left me here to rot.”

Uther sighed. “Now, now, sister. There is no need for that tone. I have simply been busy and assumed that you would be capable of keeping yourself occupied.”

“In a room with nothing but a bed and clothes and without my magic? That would be beyond even the most creative soul, brother, and no one has ever accused me of an overflow of imagination.”

Uther shrugged. “I assumed that Caroline’s influence would have had some effect in that department.”

Seph glared at the reminder of her love, and of the reminder that
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