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      She’s been the oracle for less than a month and she’s already angered the gods. If she doesn’t meet fate’s demand, all of Havenwood Falls will suffer.

      Lana Velis always knew she might one day inherit the powers and duties of the Oracle of Delphi, but the inheritance arriving in the middle of her last-ever college final wasn’t something even she could predict.

      With a power she never wanted and her testy cat, Lana must leave her best friend behind and make her way to Havenwood Falls to take over the never-ending petitioner list her ya-ya left behind. If only it were that easy. Now, not only is she saddled with a guardian she has no interest in having, but she’s also forced to live with him.

      And the hurdles keep coming. First, Lana must convince the Court of the Sun and the Moon to honor her title as the sacred oracle. Then she’s bound by the laws of the gods to never tell someone’s future if they aren’t on her list—a law she struggles with, especially when she sees the unfathomable future of a little boy.

      Now the gods are angry, and the Fates demand a soul in place of the one she stole—or all of Havenwood Falls will suffer the consequences. Lana must choose a soul to sacrifice, because in the end, Fate will always get its due.
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      The way her short silver hair kissed that slim neck of hers sent chills throughout my whole body. That neck I’d spent two years loving, spent two years brushing my lips against. Now? Just what was I supposed to do? I was expected to just pick up the remnants of my shattered heart and move the hell on. How could anyone be expected to do that?

      She knew I was there. I could tell by the way she hung all over the other woman. The one I’d caught her with. I was so stupid for still loving her, but apparently, she’d moved on long ago.

      “Lana. You can’t keep doing this to yourself.” It was Jensen chiding me. It was always Jensen. Her kind voice had always been a balm to my soul, ever since we were kids. Now, here we were only a few finals until we graduated from college. She with a degree in education and I in graphic design. But as it was, none of that mattered, not when my heart had been so viciously ripped out.

      “Earth to Lana,” she prodded again. This time I glanced at her. She looked so much like the child she used to be, I couldn’t help but smile at her. Her light brown skin was such a contrast to her vivid green eyes. Her spiraled ringlet curls hung around her face, making her rounded features stand out even more. She was beautiful. I was always so jealous of her. She stood at a whopping five foot seven, whereas I was five foot two on a good day. My skin seemed so pale in comparison to her richly tanned color, even though my Greek heritage gave me an olive complexion. However, she always said I never appreciated my pin-straight dark brown hair. She was right, as usual. My eyes were always my favorite feature. They were a bright blue and against my dark hair they stood out even more.

      I sighed. “I know, it’s just, I—” I choked on the words.

      Jensen held up a slender hand in a stopping gesture. Her brow and lips tilted up slightly, causing her features to soften slightly. “I know you do. But you deserve better, girl.”

      Of course, she was right. “I know.” There wasn’t a whole lot more I could say.

      “Come on, we have a final to get to. Did you even study? Greek history—shouldn’t you be an expert? You being Greek and all?”

      Glancing down at my phone, I realized she was correct. It was the only class the three of us shared, so it wasn’t like it would be awkward or anything.

      “Fuck no!” I exclaimed. I tried like hell to recall the last semester’s worth of Greek history. “What were the three Fates’ names again?” I blurted.

      “Girl, if I have to tell you that, you’re totally screwed.” She laughed, shaking her head.

      We walked to class as we always did, her trying to make me laugh, me brooding while trying like hell to remember the Fates’ names and everything else I needed for that damn exam.

      “So, what? Are you going to go back to dudes now?”

      Her question caused me to choke on my own saliva.

      Half coughing and half laughing, I looked at her and explained, “That’s not really how it works. I’m bi. I kinda just love who I love.”

      “I know it’s not, but I heard a laugh or two around that cock you were choking on just now, so hashtag worth it.” Her crazy ass seemed to preen as her face lit up.

      “You’re the most inappropriate person I know.” I laughed, rolling my eyes at her.

      “Oh, that’s so not true. You’ve met my mother.”

      “You win!” I cackled as we rounded the corner and walked into class.

      This was it. My last final I’d have to take before real life would come crashing down on me.

      We made our way to our seats and got settled in. My phone buzzed, and I looked down to see the text.

      It was from my dad. Like I’d done for the last five years, I hit ignore. The absolute last thing I needed right then was my alcoholic father hitting me up for yet more money.

      “Let me guess, your dad or ya-ya? Still letting them walk all over you?” It was her. My whole body froze at her words, not because of what she said but because of who had said it.

      “Don’t you have a rock to find, Cassidy?” Jensen taunted in a venom-laced tone.

      Cassie looked at her in confusion.

      “What?” Cassie spat. Her eyes were laser focused on Jensen.

      “Oh, you know, the rock you crawled out from under and need to return to?” I heard several shocked inhalations of breath from around me at Jensen’s dig.

      I swear to Hades’s bouncing balls my jaw hit the fucking tile floor with an audible clack.

      The look of shock and hurt flashed so fast across Cassie’s face, I questioned if I’d seen anything at all.

      “See, this is why I found something better. You’re no better than the company you keep. Remember that, Lana.” She was so condescending. Come to think of it, she’d always been like that, not just to Jensen but to me as well. And her words were nothing more than a slap in the face meant to hurt me and Jensen. Then, under her breath, she said the words I thought I would never hear from someone I’d once loved: “No wonder your dad’s an alcoholic.”

      I was so shocked I just sat there for a heartbeat. Then rage took over, and I stood to face her eye to eye. I’d had enough. Not because I actually cared about my father, but for the sheer fact that she had the gall to blame me for something I’d always blamed myself for—something she’d known. She had the audacity to use my own insecurities against me? Yeah, fuck that.

      “You know, Cassie, as I recall, I broke up with you. And, as I recall, you were trying to sext me, what, just last night? So really, who’s the lucky one?”

      She opened her mouth to speak, but fuck that. I wasn’t having it.

      “So, you want to give me advice?” I continued. “How about I give you some? You are what you eat.”

      The whole class was listening, including the TA and professor. I should have cared about the audience. But for once, I didn’t care whom I offended or who heard my dirty laundry.

      “What?” she said dumbly. Looking around for a split second, I saw the same look on nearly everyone’s face.

      Smiling my very best eat shit and die expression, I intoned, “You are what you eat. Me? I last ate a bagel. What did you eat? A rotting, stinking pus—” The world tilted and went black. But not before I saw Cassie’s horrified expression. I couldn’t help but laugh. Well, at least I thought I did.
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      “There must always be an oracle.” The words swirled around me like a physical haze, something that could be heard but never touched.

      Voices broke through the darkness like the lapping waves of a lazy ocean. My body felt fuzzy, as if my whole nervous system were replaced with a live wire. I felt like electricity was being pumped through my veins.

      “What—” I tried to speak, but only a garbled sound came out.

      “You fucking sack of dog shit!” Jensen screeched so loud, I honestly thought she was a pissed off parrot rather than her joyful self. Is she yelling? Of course she is.

      “Hi.” This time, while it felt and sounded garbled, the word was at least clear. Well, clearer.

      Raising my hand to my throbbing head, I felt my forearm catch on something. Glancing down, I saw just what kept my hand from reaching my face—an IV. What the hell? It was only then that I took stock of where I was, in a hospital if the beeping monitors and machine-operated bed had anything to say about it.

      “What the hell happened?” I croaked. I was so confused.

      “How much do you remember?” Jensen inquired as she nibbled her bottom lip. Her obvious nervousness caused me to worry.

      I tried to think back to the last thing I could remember, but every time I did, a massive headache would slam into me with the force of a damn Mack truck.

      “Um, I remember going in for our final, then Cassie being a dick. Then—” I groaned as pain spiked in my head. “Nothing,” I rasped.

      Jensen shook her head, walked over to the bed, and sat down on the not-so-comfortable mattress. Her green eyes searched my face as her lips went from a soft smile to a worried line. Whatever it was, it was bad.

      She took in a deep breath and explained. “You told Cassie off, which by the way, was epic. You should have seen her face when you said she was what she ate. Priceless.” Her mouth turned into a slight smile, but then she looked at me fully and her smile dropped.

      “Then you just dropped to the ground and started having a seizure. Do you have epilepsy? I didn’t think you did, but I mean I⁠—”

      My eyes went wide as I blurted, “Wait, what? I had a what?”

      There was no good goddamn way I’d heard her correctly.

      “Uh, um, maybe the doctor should come and talk to you?” she suggested, looking from me to the door and back again.

      “Also, um, your dad has been calling you, like, a lot,” she added as she walked to the head of my bed.

      “Wonderful. Sounds like a cherry on the shit sundae.” I groaned.

      She reached out to cup my face, a thing she’d done only four million times in our lives. But this time, as soon as her skin touched mine, white-hot pain shot through me like I’d been struck by lightning, or what I thought equated to such a thing. My whole body glowed with a bright white light, though that didn’t scare me. It wasn’t until I saw Jensen that I realized just what had happened.

      I saw Jensen, but it wasn’t her. I mean, it was, but it wasn’t. I could see Jensen, the one I knew and loved, but there was another version of her. Time—well, the time I knew—seemed to slow to a near stop as the scene played out in front of me. It was like there was a hologram of her in the background of what I knew was real.

      She is in a stunning white dress that hugs her slim body, then flares out at the bottom. Her image in the mirror and the smile on her face are so real I can feel them in my heart. I can feel her feelings and hear her thoughts.

      “Jensen!” her mother called, causing her to turn from the mirror.

      “I know. It’s time. Just give me a second!” she calls back, returning her attention to her reflection. “Please don’t be a mistake,” she whispers to no one, though deep down in her soul she knows it is.

      The present slammed into me, knocking the breath out of me. My chest burned as I tried and failed to suck in much-needed gulps of air.

      “Lana! Are you okay? You just glowed! Like, your skin!” Jensen screamed as she went to grab me.

      “NO!” I blurted. I couldn’t take another vison, not right then.

      She froze without touching me. We both just looked at one another.

      “Jensen, I have a lot to explain, but I can’t right now. I swear I will, but for now I have to call my dad.” I was out of breath, and every part of me felt raw and exposed.

      Her face twisted up in disgust. “Lana,” she intoned in that chiding way of hers.

      “I know, but I can’t explain until I talk to him.”

      She looked at me for another long moment before making her way to the door. I knew she was feeling dejected, but I had to talk to my dad. As soon as the door clicked shut behind her, I reached over to the floating table and fumbled for my phone.

      I clicked it on and saw forty-six missed calls. All from my dad.

      Without checking for any messages, I called him.

      “Lana? Oh, thank the gods.” I hadn’t spoken to my father in five years; even still, his voice took me back to all the times he’d yelled at me for dropping a fork or one of the number of other things a child does. Or the times he’d come home drunk and angry. From the way he slurred his words, he was likely currently inebriated.

      “Dad?” It was an all-encompassing question.

      “She’s dead. Your
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