

    
        
          Sacrifice

        

        
        
          Freya Snow, Volume 14

        

        
        
          L.C. Mawson

        

        
          Published by L.C. Mawson, 2020.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      SACRIFICE

    

    
      First edition. March 20, 2020.

      Copyright © 2020 L.C. Mawson.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 978-1393350897

    

    
    
      Written by L.C. Mawson.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



  	
	    
	      Also by L.C. Mawson

	    

      
	    
          
	      Aspects

          
        
          
	          Love/Hate

          
        
          
	          Justice/Loneliness

          
        
          
	          Empathy/Pain

          
        
          
	          Stability/Conflict

          
        
          
	          Loyalty/Betrayal

          
        
          
	          Trust/Doubt

          
        
          
	          Hope/Fear

          
        
          
	          Aspects: Books 1-3

          
        
          
	          Aspects: 4-6

          
        
          
	          Aspects: Books 1-6

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Castaway Heart

          
        
          
	          Castaway Heart

          
        
          
	          Castaway Soul

          
        
          
	          Castaway Love

          
        
          
	          Castaway Heart: The Complete Story

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Daughter of Nature

          
        
          
	          Fire

          
        
          
	          Air

          
        
          
	          Water

          
        
          
	          Earth

          
        
          
	          Storm

          
        
          
	          Bloom

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Ember Academy for Magical Beings

          
        
          
	          Advanced Dragon Studies

          
        
          
	          Basics of Magical Bonds

          
        
          
	          Advanced Mermaid Politics

          
        
          
	          Foundational Dragon Law

          
        
          
	          Interspecies Social Studies

          
        
          
	          Advanced Power Transference

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Ember Academy for Young Witches

          
        
          
	          Basics of Spellcraft

          
        
          
	          History of Magic

          
        
          
	          Advanced Healing Spells

          
        
          
	          Ethics of Magic

          
        
          
	          Advanced Combat Magic

          
        
          
	          Politics of Magic

          
        
          
	          Ember Academy for Young Witches: Books 1-6

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Engineered Magic

          
        
          
	          Soulbound

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Engineered Rebel

          
        
          
	          Rebel

          
        
          
	          Resist

          
        
          
	          Rebuild

          
        
          
	          Reconnect

          
        
          
	          Reconsider

          
        
          
	          Resolution

          
        
          
	          Engineered Rebel: Books 1-3

          
        
          
	          Engineered Rebel: Books 1-6

          
        
          
	          Engineered Rebel: Books 4-6

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Freya Snow

          
        
          
	          Hunt

          
        
          
	          White

          
        
          
	          Wings

          
        
          
	          Oracle

          
        
          
	          Witch

          
        
          
	          Enhanced

          
        
          
	          Reaper

          
        
          
	          Trident

          
        
          
	          Kingsguard

          
        
          
	          Princess

          
        
          
	          Queen

          
        
          
	          Warden

          
        
          
	          Pandora

          
        
          
	          Sacrifice

          
        
          
	          Darkness

          
        
          
	          Trapped

          
        
          
	          The Freya Snow Pup Trilogy: Books 1-3

          
        
          
	          Freya Snow Short Story Collection

          
        
          
	          The Freya Snow Hammer Trilogy: Books 4-6

          
        
          
	          Freya Snow - The Beginning: Books 1-6

          
        
          
	          The Freya Snow Elemental Trilogy: Books 7-9

          
        
          
	          The Freya Snow Princess Trilogy: Books 10-12

          
        
          
	          The Freya Snow Final Trilogy: Books 13-15

          
        
          
	          Freya Snow: The End (Books 7-15)

          
        
          
	          The Freya Snow Complete Collection (Books One to Fifteen)

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Lair of Blood

          
        
          
	          The Vampire's Bite

          
        
          
	          The Vampire's Betrothal

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      The Lady Ruth Constance Chapelstone Chronicles

          
        
          
	          Lady Ruth Constance Chapelstone and the Clockwork Suitor

          
        
          
	          Lady Ruth Constance Chapelstone and the Parisian Thief

          
        
          
	          Lady Ruth Constance Chapelstone and the American Escapade

          
        
          
	          The Complete Lady Ruth Constance Chapelstone Chronicles

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      The Royal Cleaner

          
        
          
	          Target

          
        
          
	          Home

          
        
          
	          Separated

          
        
          
	          Healing

          
        
          
	          Family

          
        
          
	          Exiled

          
        
          
	          Torn

          
        
          
	          Prisoner

          
        
          
	          Belonging

          
        
          
	          The Royal Cleaner: Books 1-3

          
        
          
	          The Royal Cleaner: Books 1-6

          
        
          
	          The Royal Cleaner: Books 4-6

          
        
          
	          The Royal Cleaner: Books 7-9

          
        
          
	          The Royal Cleaner: Books 1-9

          
        
      

      
    
    


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Also By L.C. Mawson

Dedication

Sacrifice (Freya Snow, #14)

Part One: The Sacrifice Chapter One

Chapter Two

Chapter Three

Chapter Four

Chapter Five

Chapter Six

Chapter Seven

Chapter Eight

Chapter Nine

Chapter Ten

Chapter Eleven

Chapter Twelve

Chapter Thirteen

Chapter Fourteen

Part Two: The Martyr Chapter Fifteen

Chapter Sixteen

Part Three: The Rebirth Chapter Seventeen

Chapter Eighteen

Chapter Nineteen

Chapter Twenty

Dear Reader,

Other Series by L.C. Mawson



  	
  	
			 

			
		
    Thank you to all of my supporters on Patreon for funding my addiction to the new darker Galaxy chocolate.


Special thanks go out to Seph De Busser and Peter Allan!

      

    


“You know, I have no idea what the future holds for you, Freya,” Lily said as she held her newborn daughter in her arms, steeling herself for what was to come next. “I just know that whatever it is has to be better than being stuck here with me.”

Amber then appeared next to her, her ghostly form seeming more solid than usual.

“You don’t have to do this, Lily. We can find another way.”

“No, I don’t think we can.”
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​Part One: The Sacrifice
Chapter One
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The thing about being the Queen of an entire realm was that there was a lot of boring paperwork involved in keeping an entire realm running.

A lot of boring paperwork that seemed to consume Freya’s days.

Of course, that’s what delegation was for, but that required her having people she trusted.

Unfortunately, there was only one person she fully trusted in the Underworld, and she’d put too much on her husband’s shoulders already these past months. As eager as he was to help, she didn’t want to push him to burn out.

Not that it would be ideal if she reached the same state, but in all honesty, any spiral she might have been feeling towards that point had long since plateaued into a perpetual grey feeling.

She was just tired now.

And it never went away.

But she could deal with tired. As long as Damon was fine, she could always deal with tired.

A knock at the door drew Freya’s attention from both her thoughts and the mountain of paperwork before her.

“Come in,” she said as she stood up. She couldn’t sense Damon beyond the door, and anyone else who might disturb her would be someone who should see their Queen as a towering figure of authority, not a meek young woman sitting behind a desk.

Especially not when the desk in question wasn’t the one her father had sat behind.

No, Freya had never managed to find it in herself to claim his office, and she knew that the nobles must have noticed.

Freya straightened her back as the door opened, though she knew that the effort likely wasn’t needed anymore.

No, not since she had shed her humanity and embraced her Elemental side.

Now, her inhuman eyes coupled with the way the elements danced around her were enough to set people on edge.

The door opened to reveal Rodrick, and Freya had to stop fire from joining the air dancing around her shoulders.

Rodrick was annoying and condescending, but Freya couldn’t argue that he wasn’t good at his job. And also, if she wanted to replace him, it would involve spending time she didn’t have figuring out all the aspects of his job that she was still fuzzy on.

Including the title...

Not to mention, with many of Uther’s lackeys still in the Underworld - despite Freya banishing Uther himself - every time she appointed new staff, she ran the risk of inviting a spy or assassin into her home.

She’d already made that mistake once. She wasn’t looking to make it again.

Speaking of Uther’s lackeys, Rodrick was followed by a noblewoman who Freya recognised as Lady Eliza. A friend of Uther’s.

Though one who had denounced him after his banishment.

Just like all the others.

Freya knew that some of them had probably given up on Uther’s dream of conquering Earth now that it was so unlikely. And others were probably only ever involved because they wanted to be on the winning team, and they thought that had been Uther’s.

Even so, Freya wasn’t sure who was who, and trusting the wrong person could be deadly.

“Lady Eliza wished to speak with you,” Rodrick said, as if it weren’t obvious.

“Thank you, Rodrick,” Freya said, though he didn’t leave.

As much as he annoyed Freya, anyone left alone in a room with her now swiftly became terrified.

If Rodrick didn’t chaperone the nobles, the meetings often went nowhere.

And as much as they also annoyed Freya, if she refused to listen to them at all, she would be no better than a tyrant.

“My Queen,” Lady Eliza said with a bow. “I wished to speak with you about the position of Arcane Advisor.”

“What about it?”

Lady Eliza’s composure flickered at Freya’s emotionless affect.

It wasn’t that her emotions were gone, of course. She was just expressing them through her elemental magic instead.

She had tried to consciously switch back, but the effort was even more exhausting than trying to pass as neurotypical.

And an exhausted Queen wasn’t a Queen who made very good decisions.

Lady Eliza pressed on regardless and any sympathy Freya might have felt for her discomfort vanished.

“You have yet to announce anyone for the position. May I assume it is still open?”

Flames flickered around Freya’s shoulders.

She knew that she was avoiding filling the positions of Arcane Advisor, the head of the Kingsguard, and the head of the Royal Cleaners ever since Persephone, Gregor and Caroline - the people who had previously filled those positions - had been exiled.

Ever since Uther had forced her to exile them.

They had been her only family in the Underworld after her father’s death, other than Damon, and now they were gone.

“Yes,” Freya eventually admitted.

“Then I would like to put forward my daughter’s name, if she is not already being considered. The position is usually filled by a Seer, after all, and there are few Seers of noble blood.”

“Who said that I was going to choose someone of noble blood?”

Lady Eliza took a moment to recover from the shock of that comment and Freya tried not to enjoy that too much.

Especially not when Lady Eliza, once again, recovered and kept talking. “The position of Arcane Advisor is one that is intended to inform the Crown on any matters pertaining to magic. That requires an expansive and intimate knowledge of the topic that only the best schooling can provide. My daughter received such schooling and has trained with the Wardens. I believe she is the perfect candidate and I would ask that you consider her for the position.”

“And what of your family’s ties to Uther?” Freya asked, cutting straight to the point. “You were friends before his exile, were you not? You can see how that might make it unwise of me to give your daughter such a position.”

“I swear, my Queen, any friendship with Uther ended when you revealed him for the traitor he was. We never wished to act against you or your father, and if we had known that those were Uther’s true intentions, we would have severed ties with him long ago.”

Freya wasn’t convinced. But she had one fool-proof argument. “What about your daughter? You are here to petition for me to give her the position, but what about what she wants? Isn’t she happy with the Wardens?”

“Even if she is, no one in their right mind would turn down the opportunity to serve the Crown. My daughter certainly wouldn’t. If you give her the position, she would definitely take it.”

Freya knew that was a lie, simply because she had done the one thing Lady Eliza wouldn’t.

She had actually spoken to her daughter.

If there was one organisation Freya trusted in the Underworld, it was the Wardens. And so, when it became clear that she could no longer stall filling these positions, she had gone to the Wardens and asked them if they had anyone who would want to take them.

Lady Eliza’s daughter - Anna - had come forward to speak with her, but only to say that she knew that her parents would try to use her against Freya and that she didn’t want to be put in that position.

Freya had assured her that she didn’t want that either, before leaving with no suitable candidates offering to fill the roles.

Freya wanted to tell Lady Eliza this, but she knew that she would only be making trouble for Anna, and she had seemed like a nice girl, so that was the last thing that Freya wanted.

Even if not saying anything put Freya in the position of taking the brunt of Lady Eliza’s annoyance.

But so be it. Freya was her Queen, not her daughter, and Lady Eliza had no power here.

At least, not alone.

If Lady Eliza rounded up the rest of the nobles against Freya, then she was screwed.

So, stalling seemed like the best plan.

“I shall add your daughter to my list of candidates for consideration,” Freya said, despite the fact that there was no real list yet.

She’d yet to find a single person she would be happy with.

Still, that didn’t seem to be good enough for Lady Eliza. “My Queen, if I may, my daughter is talented far beyond her years, and her tutor said that she was the most exceptionally gifted Seer that he had ever seen. It would only benefit the Kingdom if you appointed her.”

“I said I would consider your request,” Freya answered, fire flaring up her arms.

Lady Eliza stumbled back at the sudden heat, as if afraid of getting burned.

In all honesty, Freya couldn’t say whether that fear was founded or not.

“Of course, my Queen,” Lady Eliza said as she recovered, before bowing low and then hurrying out of the room.

Once she was gone, Rodrick sighed at Freya. “Intimidation is not a tactic befitting a Queen.”

Freya wanted to bite back by pointing out that he wasn’t her father, but she tried to keep her words to her staff civil.

Even with Rodrick.

“At this point, I’m going to stick with what works,” Freya told him. “Now, if anyone else comes to see me, tell them that I am preparing for tonight’s ball.”

Rodrick nodded. “Of course.”

At that, Freya made her way from behind her desk before allowing her form to shift and change.

She was sick of being a person.

It was exhausting.

Her form morphed and shifted into that of a large, white wolf - a change as easy to Freya as slipping out of loose clothing - and she headed out into the corridor.

She heard a sigh behind her as Rodrick went to pick up her discarded dress.

She would have been happy with him leaving the clothes there for her to deal with when she got back, but she knew that he was looking out for her by taking care of the things that she had run out of steam to care about.

Freya formed a portal before her and headed through, arriving at the old Enhanced base that Alex and her team had reclaimed.

It wasn’t vital that they stayed there now - not since they had destroyed the Enhanced base where they had grown up, removing almost all strength from the Enhanced who still wanted a war with magical beings - but many had chosen to stay there, reclaiming it as their home, not a place of hatred.

Alex had been one of those who had chosen to stay, for which Freya was glad. 

If she stayed on Earth for too long, her connection to Nature went from a warm, caring blanket around her to a death-like grip, screaming and clawing at her, pleading for her help.

For her vengeance.

Guilt ate away at her insides at the thought that she was ignoring those pleas, but she didn’t know what to do.

Her ancestors had taken up this fight, and they had gone too far.

She didn’t trust herself not to do the same.

Not least because she didn’t trust that that wasn’t the only fix at this point.

It was almost hilarious that she had allowed her connection to Nature to thrive within her to save the world, only for it to show her a doom that no magic had any part in.

And that for all Freya’s powers, she had no idea how to stop.

Thankfully, the Enhanced base had some sort of shielding that stopped magic from getting in or out, dampening Freya’s connection to the Earth.

It was the one place on Earth she could be for more than five minutes.

She made her way straight to Alex’s room, following the now-familiar faint magical signature Alex had.

A result of her sharing her brother’s magic, even though she was entirely Human.

Alex was lying across her bed on her stomach, with a book in front of her, her long dark hair tied up in a messy bun that kept it from her deep brown eyes and the scar that covered her cheek.

She turned to the door as Freya entered and smiled as Freya hopped up onto the bed before curling up next to her.

“Don’t you have a ball to get to tonight?” Alex asked, still smiling.

Freya gave a playful growl in reply and Alex’s smile widened as her hand went to gently stroke Freya and her focus returned to her book.

They couldn’t exactly talk like this, so Alex had quickly developed the habit of returning to whatever she had been doing when Freya arrived, the two of them just enjoying each other’s silent company.

Freya dosed off a little to the sound of Alex’s comforting breathing and the rhythmic sound of her turning pages, but then there was a knock at the door.

Freya suppressed another growl. On the one hand, she would have intended it to be playful, but on the other, she was still a guest here, and had to respect that as much as she wanted her time with Alex uninterrupted, Alex was the ‘official problem-solver’ of the Enhanced, a title that she had opted for in the hopes that people would stop treating her like the leader while still feeling that they could come to her if they had an issue that they needed help with.

“Come in,” Alex called, not taking her eyes from her book until the door opened.

Freya turned to the door to see Alex’s brother, Gus, enter.

He paused for a moment as he spotted Freya, before turning to Alex. “Sorry, I didn’t realise you had company.”

“It’s okay. What did you need?”

“I was just stopping by to say hello, and I noticed you were drawing on my powers. I just wanted to make sure that you were okay. But now I see... Well, it’s fine, I’m sorry I bothered you.”

Freya looked past him into the corridor, seeing a trail of ice where she had walked through to Alex’s room.

A trail of ice that she had caused, and Alex had apparently been melting by drawing on her brother’s Dragon powers.

Freya’s emotions had been expressed in her powers, ever since she had shed her humanity, and ice usually meant that she was upset.

Or at least, that’s what she had assumed when she had produced rather a lot of it following her father’s death and all the mess with Pandora’s Box.

But in the following months... She wouldn’t say that she had been sad.

Not all the time the ice came, at least.

She was just... tired.

Just perpetually tired.

Gus shook his head as he examined Freya, bringing her attention back to the present. “You know, you turning into a wolf still freaks me out.”

Freya huffed and Alex laughed before translating.

“You know, Dragons have elemental powers. You would think that would mean that you were more at ease with an avatar of Nature than this.”

“Well, it apparently doesn’t work like that,” Gus said with a shrug before heading out of the room.

Alex chuckled as she returned to her book and Freya snuggled back into her.

Freya liked it here at the Enhanced base. It was... cosy. Ever since they had dealt with the Enhanced chasing them, it had been quiet, and Freya had nothing to fear from being there.

“You know, you usually ask me about how things are going for everyone on Earth,” Alex said softly after a while, and Freya looked up to see that she had finished her book. “Do you want me to tell you everything you missed?”

Freya nodded her head.

After they had been banished to Earth, the only way Freya had to check in on Caroline, Gregor and Seph was through Alex.

Even that was risky, but she was sure that she would go mad without some way to know that they were safe, so she chanced it, regardless of the risk.
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