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Author’s Note
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Dear Reader,

When I first began crafting Liam and Kai's story, I thought I was simply writing about opposing forces finding harmony. But like magic itself, stories have a way of revealing deeper truths.

In a world where some still question the right of people to love freely and openly, Liam and Kai's journey reflects more than just a fantasy romance. Their struggle with the Council's rigid rules mirrors the real barriers many of us face. The paperwork, the bureaucracy, the constant need to justify their connection – these elements weren't just plot devices, but reflections of the everyday challenges queer individuals navigate.

Kai's outward confidence and Liam's careful restraint emerged from places of deep personal understanding. The fear of being "too much" or "not enough," the internalized doubts about whether their love is "natural" or "right" – these are battles fought not just with shadow creatures, but within ourselves.

As this book releases in December 2024, following another divisive election year, I'm reminded that love stories like this one aren't just entertainment – they're declarations. Declarations that love, in all its forms, deserves to exist in both the extraordinary moments of magical battles and the ordinary moments of filing paperwork.

Don't let the playful banter and magical elements fool you. At its core, this is a story about the courage to be yourself, the strength to love openly, and the power of finding someone who sees all of you – frost, flame, and everything in between.

To every reader who has ever felt like they had to hide part of themselves to fit into a world that wasn't made for them: this story is for you. May you find your own kind of magic, your own perfect balance, and the courage to let your light shine, no matter how others try to dim it.

Remember, like Liam and Kai discovered, sometimes the most powerful magic comes from being exactly who you are, even when – especially when – the world tells you it's impossible.

With love and gratitude, Alston
[image: image]
	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Prologue: The Curse That Froze Time
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Liam Frostwhisper stood at his apartment window, a tumbler of whiskey in hand, watching as an unnatural chill crept over the city. The streets below, usually bustling with late-night revelers, were eerily silent. A thin layer of frost coated everything, transforming the urban landscape into a glittering, deadly wonderland.

"Fuck," he muttered, tossing back the last of his drink. The burn of alcohol did little to warm the growing cold in his chest.

His phone vibrated, the screen illuminating with a message that made his jaw clench:

Liam's fingers tightened around the phone. The Council, those pompous bastards, had really done it this time. Leaving him to clean up their mess while they fucked off to warmer climates.

He grabbed his coat, a sleek black number that cost more than most people's monthly rent, and headed for the door. As he reached for the handle, another message pinged:

"Goddamn it," Liam hissed. The last thing he needed was some hot-headed flame thrower mucking up his city.

The elevator ride down was tense, the usual soft music replaced by the creaking of metal contracting in the unnatural cold. In the lobby, the night doorman was huddled under a pile of blankets, his breath visible in the frigid air.

"Mr. Frostwhisper," he stammered through chattering teeth, "it's getting worse, isn't it?"

Liam nodded curtly. "Stay inside, Charlie. Things might get ugly out there."

The moment he stepped outside, the cold hit him like a physical force. Even for an ice mage, this was extreme. The air itself seemed to be crystallizing, tiny ice particles suspended in the atmosphere, giving everything a surreal, shimmering quality.

A low rumble in the distance caught his attention. As he watched, a streak of fire cut through the night sky, descending rapidly towards the city center. The fireball crashed into Spellbound Square, melting the ice-covered pavement and sending up a cloud of steam.

From the crater emerged a figure, wreathed in flames that licked at bronze skin without leaving a mark. The man – and Liam used that term loosely – was wearing nothing but low-slung leather pants, his chiseled torso on full display.

"Well, well," the newcomer drawled, his voice a smoky baritone that sent an unwelcome shiver down Liam's spine. "Aren't you a sight for sore eyes? All buttoned up and nowhere to go."

Liam's eyes narrowed. "And you are?"

The fire elemental grinned, heat radiating from him in waves that distorted the air. "Kai Fireweaver, at your service." He gave an exaggerated bow, flames dancing along his arms. "I hear you've got a bit of a... cold problem."

"Listen here, Fireweaver," Liam growled, stepping closer despite the oppressive heat. "This is my city, and I don't need some half-naked pyromaniac causing more damage than we're already dealing with."

Kai's grin widened, revealing teeth that seemed just a bit too sharp. "Oh, sweetheart," he purred, closing the distance between them until they were almost chest to chest. "I'm going to do a lot more than cause damage. I'm going to make you burn."

The air crackled with tension, magic and something else – something primal and electric – sparking between them.

Liam swallowed hard, fighting against the pull he felt towards this infuriating, intoxicating creature. "We have a city to save," he said, his voice rougher than he'd like.

"Indeed we do," Kai agreed, his eyes flickering with an inner fire. "But who says we can't have a little fun while we're at it?"

As they turned to face the frozen city, Liam couldn't shake the feeling that he was in for one hell of a ride – and not just because of the curse.
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Chapter 1: Ice and Fire Collide
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Liam's boots crunched on the frozen pavement as he strode purposefully down the street, Kai sauntering beside him with an irritating spring in his step. The fire elemental's presence created a bubble of warmth that melted the ice in their immediate vicinity, leaving a trail of slush in their wake.

"So, Ice Prince," Kai drawled, "what's the plan? Melt a few icicles, save some kittens from trees?"

Liam gritted his teeth. "The plan is to find the source of this curse and neutralize it before the entire city becomes a frozen wasteland."

"Sounds boring," Kai yawned, stretching his arms above his head. The movement caused his muscles to ripple, drawing Liam's gaze despite his best efforts. "How about we start with a drink instead? I know this great bar that—"

"This isn't a fucking joke," Liam snapped, rounding on Kai. "People could die if we don't fix this."

Kai's playful demeanor vanished, replaced by a intensity that made the air around him shimmer with heat. "You think I don't know that? I've seen what unchecked magic can do. I've watched cities burn."

For a moment, Liam saw something in Kai's eyes – a depth of pain and experience that belied his carefree attitude. But before he could comment, Kai's trademark grin was back in place.

"Besides," Kai added, winking, "I work better under pressure. And with less clothing."

As if to prove his point, Kai snapped his fingers, causing his leather pants to disappear in a puff of smoke. He now stood completely naked in the middle of the street, flames dancing across his skin to provide modesty – barely.

"What the fuck are you doing?" Liam hissed, glancing around frantically. The streets were deserted, but still.

Kai shrugged, the movement causing the flames to shift tantalizingly. "Letting my magic flow freely. You should try it sometime. Might help with that stick up your ass."

Liam opened his mouth to retort, but was cut off by a bone-chilling scream. They both turned to see a woman stumbling down the street, her skin turning blue before their eyes.

"Shit," Liam muttered, rushing towards her. He reached out, ready to use his ice magic to slow the freezing process, but Kai beat him to it.

The fire elemental wrapped his arms around the woman, his flames enveloping her gently. The blue tinge receded from her skin, replaced by a healthy flush.

"There you go, darling," Kai murmured, helping her stand. "Better?"

The woman nodded, her eyes wide as she took in Kai's naked form. "Thank you," she breathed, her gaze lingering.

Liam cleared his throat, drawing her attention. "Ma'am, can you tell us what happened?"

She tore her eyes away from Kai with visible effort. "I-I was just walking home from work. The cold came out of nowhere. It felt like... like it was inside me, freezing me from the inside out."

Liam and Kai exchanged a look. This was worse than they thought.

"We need to get you somewhere safe," Liam said. "Is there a shelter nearby?"

The woman nodded, pointing down the street. "The community center. They were setting up heaters earlier."

"Go there," Kai instructed, his voice gentle but firm. "Stay inside, stay warm."

As the woman hurried away, Liam turned to Kai. "This curse isn't just affecting the environment. It's targeting people directly."

Kai nodded, his expression grim. "Whoever cast this spell is playing for keeps."

"We need to work faster," Liam said, already moving down the street. "There has to be a focal point, somewhere the magic is strongest."

Kai fell into step beside him, his flames casting flickering shadows on the icy buildings. "Lead the way, Ice Prince. I've got your back."

As they moved deeper into the city, the temperature dropped even further. Liam could feel the cold trying to seep into his bones, while beside him, Kai's flames burned ever brighter.

Ice and fire, opposites thrust together by circumstance. Liam couldn't shake the feeling that before this was over, they'd either save the city or tear it apart.
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