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            AUTHOR’S NOTE

          

        

      

    

    
      I hope you enjoy reading Rite World: Rite of the Wolf!

      

      This book is set in a bigger “universe”, called Rite World, where many of my series take place. This “universe” is still our modern world, but with a large, hidden supernatural society. Because there are many series in this same universe, there will be many cameos in my books, but don’t worry. Book 1 of any new series is designed to be a good entry point into this universe. Hopefully, you’ll like it a lot and will pick up the other books too! <3

      

      Don’t forget to sign up for my Newsletter to find out about new releases, cover reveals, giveaways, and more!

      If you want to see exclusive teasers, help me decide on covers, read excerpts, talk about books, etc, join my reader group on Facebook: Juliana’s Club!
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      I have an exclusive novella set in the Rite World that is just for my newsletter subscribers!
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        THE VAMPIRE HUNT

        A Rite World Novella

      

      

       

      Norah is a demon hunter, one of the best graduated from the Blackthorn Hunters Academy. When she’s sent to investigate a case concerning demons in a small town, she runs into a very arrogant vampire. Her first instinct is to kill him, after all, he’s a supernatural and demon hunters are taught to end all evil.

      

      Cain is a vampire prince. Because of his status, he’s in charge of making sure humans don’t find out about his kind. During a routine investigation, he bumps into a very sexy demon hunter and he wonders what she’s doing on his way.

      

      However, the case grows much bigger for Norah and Cain to handle alone. To find the truth and win this battle, the vampire and the demon hunter will have to hunt together—without killing each other.

      

      How well could this end?
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      The landscape outside looked just like my heart.

      Cold, harsh, and buried underneath a ton of snow.

      I clutched my mug full of steaming hawthorn tea with both hands and brought it to my lips, my eyes fixed on the view—a small valley and beyond it a mountain chain, with the sun dipping below it, staining the sky with rose and orange tints.

      I knew I should have stuck to warmer places, where no one would guess a frost fae was hiding. I tried to. First, I hid in Florida, then Alabama, then Texas. I even tried hiding in Mexico. The heat in those places was too much for me to bear. Even northern California could be too warm for me.

      So, over two years ago, I ended up moving north, to Montana, where the seasons were more pronounced, though it never got as hot as the south. But it got cold, too cold for the shadow fae. I was confident that here, deep into a frozen forest, hidden in a small cottage in the middle of nowhere, Prince Lark wouldn’t be able to find me.

      I let out a long sigh, tired of being alone, of feeling lonely, but without a choice. If I left this cottage, if I tried to live in a normal town, I would be found.

      A knock came from the door.

      My heart stopped and the mug slipped from my hand, crashing on the crude wooden floor, and spilling hot liquid everywhere.

      Channeling my magic, I positioned myself in the middle of the small one-room cottage. Whoever was here, hadn’t come because they were lost in the woods. They were here because they had come for me.

      But how the hell had they found me?

      “Open the door, Farrah, before I break it down.”

      My magic slipped from my veins.

      In four large steps, I reached the door and opened it. Eyes wide, I stared at my brother. “Daleigh.”

      I hadn’t seen him in so long, but he hadn’t changed much. His fair skin seemed paler than before, and his white hair was longer, almost at his waist, but his blue eyes remained the same—cold and serious. Though his clothes had changed completely. Before, he used to wear his full armor, but now he wore gray pants, a thick white sweater, and a long white coat. At least the colors continued the same.

      “I should give you props for hiding so well,” he said, walking past me, and examining the cottage.

      I suddenly felt conscious of the tiny placed around us, and the mess I rarely tidied up. Deciding I didn’t care about his opinion, I puffed out my chest and asked, “How did you find me?”

      Daleigh stopped, ran a finger over the dusty countertop of the corner kitchen, and raised his eyes at me. “I’ve been trying to find you since you ran away.”

      I averted my gaze, remembering when and why I left everyone behind.

      If only I hadn’t taken that dagger, if only I hadn’t made that damned deal. I exhaled, telling myself for the hundredth time that I shouldn’t cry for things I couldn’t change.

      I just had to keep on walking.

      “So what? You’ve come to take me?”

      Daleigh’s hand clenched for a moment, before he opened and wiggled his fingers, trying to contain whatever feeling he didn’t want to show me. “Farrah, I don’t think I need you to remind you of your own deal. The three years are almost up. You have to go back now.”

      “I don’t have to do anything,” I said.

      I took a step back, putting more distance between ourselves. Daleigh was older than me and a true warrior. I might be a powerful fae, but he was stronger than me. If he decided to take me by force, I wouldn’t be able to win against him.

      “Farrah, please, you know what is at stake here,” Daleigh said, his voice low, pleading. “If you marry Prince Lark, he’ll forgive us. His father will let us go back to the fae realm. That’s what we all want, right? That’s what we’ve always wanted.” His shoulders lowered one inch. “Can’t you do that for our people?”

      My stomach knotted.

      He couldn’t put this on me, damn it.

      Long ago, our people were banished to the human world with no way of going back. If I went through with the plan, if I stopped running, our people would be able to return.

      “You know it isn’t that simple,” I whispered, wishing my brother would stand with me just this once. “You’re asking me to sacrifice myself.”

      But he only hardened. “For our people. Believe me, if I could have made a deal like that, I would have. I would gladly marry a whale if that meant my people and I could return to our home.”

      “I’m not you, Daleigh,” I barked, my voice rising with my temper. “Besides, I was pushed away from our people, remember? I was handed to witches and left to die. I don’t care about our people!”

      Daleigh flinched. Of course he remembered. He had been the one to send me away. And now here he was, begging me to help him. Pathetic.

      “That was a mistake,” he said, his voice low. “I wish I could go back in time and found a better way to deal with all that was happening.”

      And I wanted to go back in time and undo the deal I had struck. I deeply regretted what I had done for Luana, the werewolf who was now the alpha of the Starlight pack. Almost three years ago, I helped her steal the Dagger of All Hunting from Prince Lark’s fortress. However, the stealing part didn’t go too well. We ended up caught. Prince Lark, prince of the Shadow fae, whose father ruled the fae realm, had always been very fond of me, so I used that to our advantage. I promised him I would marry him in three years time.

      Of course, I never had any intention of marrying him.

      That was why I ran away.

      That was why I left Wyatt behind.

      Sometimes, I wondered how he was doing. Was he living with Luana and Keeran, helping them with the Starlight pack and the warlocks? Had he found a pretty werewolf and settled down?

      My heart squeezed with the thought. Though I wanted him to be happy, it hurt me to think he had found someone.

      Someone other than me.

      I shook my head, sending all those troubling images away. “It’s too late. I’m not going anywhere.”

      Daleigh stalked to me, towering me by an entire head. “My dear sister, I love you very much, but I won’t stand for this. You have a few days to change your mind. I hope you make the right choice.”

      He started walking past me.

      I asked, “Or what?”

      Daleigh glanced at me over his shoulder. “Or I’ll take you to Prince Lark by force.”

      I gasped. Deep down, I thought, hoped, he would never do that. But looking now at his icy blue eyes, I knew he would.

      Without another word, or threat, Daleigh walked out of the cottage, slamming the door behind him.

      I put a hand over my racing heart and tried breathing in and out, calming myself down. But my feelings became a turmoil and I had to sit down on the low couch to catch my breath, to process my thoughts.

      My own brother would take me to an evil fae prince to save the people that once shunned me away? Was he for real?

      I didn’t care about any of that.

      I wouldn’t allow myself to be dragged away like that. To be handed to Prince Lark like a grand price.

      I waited for about one hour, to make sure Daleigh had really left, then I jumped into action. As fast as I could, I packed some food, water, and clothes, put on a heavy coat over my shoulder, and left the cottage.

      Once more, I was on the run.
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      I followed the demon into the darkness.

      The demon, shapeshifted as a male human in his early thirties, hadn’t realized I knew its secret. It thought it was tricking me, as it did with all of its victims. Usually, I didn’t get involved with messes like this, but when I saw the demon going for an innocent girl just outside a pub, a girl with hair so blond it was almost white, something snapped in me. I couldn’t let this fucking demon kill her.

      So I pretended to be a regular human, drunk and ready for a brawl, and pushed the girl away. I noticed the disappointment in the demon’s dark eyes when it got me instead of the girl, but it was short lived. At least, it had a victim.

      Or so it thought.

      The moment I stepped into the dark alley behind it, snow crunching under my feet, I began stripping off my clothes. When the demon turned around, I was stark naked—what? I didn’t want to ruin yet another pair of pants.

      “I know what you are,” I said, before shifting.

      My limbs stretched, my muscles grew harder, and fur covered my skin. In wolf form, I bared my fangs at the demon.

      It too shapeshifted. The human skin peeled away like a carcass, revealing a long body with thin limbs, translucent skin that hugged big bones, and a face that reminded me of a skull.

      Suddenly, I had only one instinct: to kill. Adrenaline filled my veins. With no patience for playing its game, I lunged at the demon, going directly for its throat. A second later, the demon was on the cold ground, his throat ripped open, blood seeping in a wide pool around it.

      Slowly, I backed away from its body, but I didn’t avert my eyes.

      This was the only high of my life, the only thing I did well in the past two, three years.

      It should disgust me. It did in the beginning. But now I was so far gone, I couldn’t remember how I was before.

      Unless I remembered her.

      So I didn’t. Every time thoughts of the past, memories of her, snaked into my mind, I pushed them away. I shut my fucking brain down, not willing to go that rabbit hole again.

      I was about to shift back into my human form when a yelp reached my wolf ears. A woman was pushed into the dark alley by two strong men. One had a hand over her mouth, while the other held her waist, guiding her to him. She jerked, trying to get rid of them, but the men only laughed and groped her more.

      They pushed her against the wall.

      My naturally hot temper spiked and I saw only red in front of me. With the adrenaline of the previous murder still running high in my veins, I turned to the new threat.

      Stepping out of the shadows, I snarled at the men.

      They froze, staring at me with wide eyes.

      “Is that … is that a wolf?” one of the men asked, his voice trembling.

      “A wolf in town? That’s crazy,” the other one said. Though his voice was steady, I could smell the fear in him from a mile away.

      I snarled again, showing even more of my fangs.

      The men, now concerned with me, forgot about the woman. After slipping on the snow, she ran from the alley.

      Good, now I could do what I wanted.

      “Nice wolfie,” one of the men said, his hand out as if to ward me off.

      What a motherfucker.

      Without warning, I leaped on them.

      And I killed them.
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      The wind blew even colder outside of town. As I walked into the woods, I zipped up my jacket until the collar covered my mouth, but that wasn’t enough against this fucking cold. I fished the wool beanie from my pocket and put it over my messy hair, then shoved my hands into gloves.

      I could have stayed in town, rented a loft, like I used to do, but that had been a lifetime ago, it seemed. I had changed a lot since three years ago, and I had changed a lot more in the last two.

      Sometimes, I looked at my hands, usually covered in someone else’s blood, and I didn’t recognize myself.

      What the fuck was I doing?

      I had lost myself along the way and now I didn’t know what was left or right anymore. All I cared about was killing scumbags who didn’t deserve to take a next breath, and hiding in the woods, where I could be a werewolf without shame.

      A lone wolf.

      Despite myself, unwelcomed thoughts filled my mind. My pack, Dark Vale, had been destroyed a handful of years ago, and Luana became the alpha of the Starlight pack, a group of magical werewolves. She had invited me to stay with her and Keeran, a warlock and her mate, but how could I when I was so different from anyone else there?

      But sometimes I wondered, what would have happened to me if I had stayed? Would I have a place? Would I be with Farrah? Would I have become the fucking murderer I was now?

      I didn’t know, and I didn’t care.

      Because if I cared, I would go crazy.

      I marched deeper into the woods and made my way into the small cave I called home. Here, I knew the risk of bumping into someone was minimal, since no one would brave the snow and cold, at least during the winter months.

      I took off my coat and my gloves and sat before the unlit fire in the center of the dark cave. I quickly lighted it and placed the leftover hare I had caught the other day over it. It was already cooked, but warm meat would be better than cold.

      Like an animal, I devoured the rest of the hare. The cave echoed as I got up and washed my hands with the water from a bottle. There was a stream nearby, but it was frozen at this time of the year, so I bought bottled water and kept it under several hides to keep it warm so it wouldn’t freeze too.

      Silence fell once again when I lay down on one of the hides—my bed. I stared at the ceiling, the shadows from the small fire dancing against the rock. It was the middle of the day, but I didn’t care. I didn’t have anything better to do and I was fucking tired.

      I closed my eyes.

      And all I saw was blood.

      Ripped throats, open guts, terrified faces. The screams filled my head.

      Breathing hard, I sat up.

      Nightmares assaulted me every fucking night, why wasn’t I used to them by now?

      I looked around the cave. The fire had died out and only a few embers braved the cold. Groaning, I stood and went to the fire. I better start it again before I froze in my sleep.

      My ears prickled and I halted mid-step.

      Voices filtered in the distance, too far for human ears, but not for werewolves.

      Then a scream.

      I shook my head. Whatever was happening, whoever was in danger, was at least two miles out. It didn’t affect me.

      A new scream chilled my bones.

      What the fuck? Knowing I wouldn’t be able to go back to sleep, I grabbed my thick coat and marched into the snow.
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      Whose idea had it been to avoid main roads and walk through the forest? The snow didn’t bother me, nor did the cold, but the distance, the damn time it took to cross the woods on foot was ridiculous.

      I had been walking for over a day, making sure to cover my tracks so Daleigh, or anyone else couldn’t find me. But this was too much. I veered toward one of the less used highways, intend on hitchhiking, or even stealing—borrowing—a car so I could get to the nearest international airport faster.

      My plan was to go to Europe. I doubted having an entire ocean among us would stop Prince Lark, or even Daleigh, from coming after me, but it should make it harder. I hoped.

      The highway was more deserted than I expected. I reached it, halted beside it, and waited for a car to drive by. None came. Tired and starving, I continued walking along the road, hoping a car would show up soon, and be nice enough to take me in.

      In five hours, three cars drove by, and the three of them ignored me completely.

      I dragged my feet for another two hours, before giving up for the day. The sun was starting to go down, shining over the snow and lending it a goldish glow. I didn’t want to stop by the edge of the forest and sleep under a cold, wet tree. This time, I would rent a room at a roadside motel, even if only for a few hours, so I could eat, take a shower, and rest a little, before continuing my march toward freedom.

      The sun continued moving slow, but the world around me darkened faster. Unnaturally.

      Oh shit. I knew what that meant. Despite my exhaustion and my aching legs, I ran. Then I heard them, coming right behind me, making the world dark in their wake. I forgot about the road and jumped back among the trees.

      I just hoped that with the snow all around me, I could boost my magic. I knew I couldn’t kill them, they were too powerful for me, but I could try to get away.

      As fast as I could with my feet sinking into the fluffy snow, I weaved among the trees, going deeper into the forest.

      Then they appeared in front of me.

      I skidded to a stop, almost face-planting on the snow. My blood rushed in my ears, my heart beating fast. It was a trap. The ones chasing me purposefully brought me here, where I was now surrounded by them.

      Six shadow fae.

      Though I didn’t recognize them, I was sure they had been sent by Prince Lark. Which meant, they couldn’t hurt me. Well, they could, but they couldn’t kill me. Prince Lark wanted me alive.

      I called on my magic, feeling it alive inside me and all around me, in the snow, the icicles on the branches, and the chilly air.

      “Stay back!” I shouted, raising my hands.

      One of them peeled his lips back, showing me his teeth in a mix of a wicked smile and a snarl.

      Enough! I pushed my hands forward, bringing ice shards the size of small daggers from the snow with me. I threw the shards at them.

      Disappearing in the shadows, the fae dodged my strike. A moment later, they appeared again, closing in around me.

      I gasped.

      “Surrender if you don’t want to get hurt,” one of the fae said, his voice as oily as the shadows.

      “Never,” I said with a snarl.

      I threw my hand out, sending a blast of snow over three of the fae. Not expecting the hit, they fell back, and I jumped over them, dashing away.

      Running was futile, I knew that, but I couldn’t just stay put and let them take me.

      A shadow bolt grazed my arm and I screamed as it burned my skin just as much as fire. My steps faltered, both from the shallow wound and my exhaustion.

      No, I had to keep going. I couldn’t stop now. I just had to keep running, throwing what I had left of my powers at them, until they gave up.

      Shit, they would never give up.

      And yet, I ran.

      A shadow fae popped in my path. My breath catching, I skid to a stop. I made it to turn and keep running, but the others were too fast. One of the shadow fae caught me from behind, closing his hand around my arm and tugging me back.

      I jerked against his hold, though there was no strength left in me.

      For good measure, the fae’s hand sparked, teasing me with a shadow bolt. I screamed as the pain rocked my body and brought me down to my knees.

      My vision blurred.

      I was going to pass out. I was going to faint right here, and when I woke up, I would be in Prince Lark’s Shade Fortress. I inhaled deeply, trying to restore my strength, but I could barely catch my breath.

      “Let’s go,” the fae said, pulling me by the arm and dragging me through the snow.

      A snarl echoed among the trees.

      A second later, something jumped and attacked the shadow fae.

      I fell on the snow as my kidnapper let go of me and turned to the new threat.

      I blinked, trying to understand what was going on.

      A blur of light brown fur flashed in my poor vision.

      My heart skipped a beat.

      Could it be?

      “Wyatt?” I whispered, the adrenaline quickly leaving my body.

      I sank into the darkness.
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      I woke up with a start, channeling my magic, ready to defend myself from the shadow fae. My eyes bugged and my heart speeding up, I glanced around. I was in a cave, with several blankets over me.

      What the hell?

      “Hey, it’s okay,” a voice said. A voice rougher than I remembered, colder.

      Slowly, I turned to the voice.

      Wyatt sat a few feet from me, warming his hand in front of a small fire. I gaped at him, not believing my eyes. Wyatt had grown these past three years, bulked up. He had gone from a cute teenager to a full grown up with five o’clock shadow over his sharp jaw and chin, and long brown hair that grazed his wide shoulders.

      He glanced at me, his hazel eyes shining with the orange light coming from the fire. “You’re safe now.”

      I stared at him some more. “What are you doing here?”

      A knot marred his forehead. “What are you doing here?”

      I shook my head. It didn’t make sense. I had seen Wyatt beside Luana and Keeran before I left. I had been sure he would be fine with them. That he had found his place and would serve a purpose. “I … why aren’t you at the Starlight Vale? Were you sent this way on a mission?”

      Wyatt returned his gaze to the fire. “I left right after we defeated Isalia. I thought you had stayed.”

       “Ditto.” I glanced around again, taking in the cave. Clothes piled at one corner, canned food and bottled water took another corner. “This is where you’ve been living all this time?”

      Wyatt picked up a long stick and poked on the fire, stirring up some embers, and making the fire crackle. “No. At first, I tried living normally. But …” He shrugged. “Things have changed.” He turned his eyes to me. “What about you?”

      “I’ve been hiding.” I pushed the blankets off me, but quickly pulled them back when I saw my bare legs. “Where are my pants?”

      “You fell on the snow,” he told me. “Your jacket and your pants were wet. So were your boots. I took them off to get you warmer. They are dry now.” He pointed to a pile of folded clothes to my left. I could see my coat, my pants, my socks, my boots, and my bag. Wyatt cleared his throat. “And don’t worry, I didn’t see anything.” Still, my cheeks flamed with the idea of Wyatt peeling my pants. Wyatt jerked his chin at me. “You were saying … ?”

      “Right, hm.” I frowned, chasing my train of thought. “I thought that if I stayed in Starlight Vale, Prince Lark would find me too easily. So I left. And I’ve been hiding ever since.”

      “So, those fae who attacked last night? They were the prince’s men?”

      I nodded. “The time is coming up. He’ll be relentless to catch me now.”

      Wyatt’s jaw tensed, a muscle moving there. He returned his gaze to the fire. “I remember the deal.”

       When I struck the deal with Prince Lark, Wyatt had yelled at me. He had rebelled and not talked to me for a few days. Until then, we had been close, almost like best friends, but after the deal, Wyatt distanced himself from me.

      My head wondered why, but my heart knew the answer.

      I flexed my fingers, noticing I was feeling rested, though my muscles were still sore from the whole ordeal. I reached for my socks and pants and pulled them underneath the blankets. When I had them zipped up, I pushed the blankets away and stood.

      “I should get going,” I said, shoving my feet into my boots.

      Wyatt stood, hard eyes on me. “Where are you going?”

      “It doesn’t matter.” I shrugged. ”More shadow fae will show up soon, and I can’t be here.”
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      Something in my chest constricted. I had just rescued Farrah from the shadow fae. I had just found her after so many agonizing years.

      “I’m going with you,” I blurted out before I could even make a real decision.

      Farrah froze, her sapphire eyes wide. “You? Why? No!”

      I suppressed a wince, but I was sure she saw it. What did she want me to do, then? Just let her go knowing she was running for her life? For her fucking freedom?

      I had purposely made myself scarce and put distance between us. But here she was, right in front of me, beautiful and angelic as ever with her long silver hair, her bright blue eyes, her smooth skin, and her long, lean body. A deep feeling, something raw, stirred inside my chest—a desperate need, a mad desire. From the moment I met her years, I had felt attracted to her. Then I got to know her and I fell for her. Back then, she was a beautiful girl. Now she was a stunning woman. It was hard to peel my eyes off her, to control my hands which twitched, wanting to reach to her, to keep my feelings at bay.

      Wasn’t this fate? Wasn’t I meant to help her?

      “You were almost caught.” I gestured to the mouth of the cave. “If I hadn’t randomly found you, you would have—“ I pressed my mouth shut, unwilling to say the words. I loathed the idea of Farrah becoming that evil prince’s bride. “You need my help.”

      She lifted her delicate chin, brave. “I managed well these past three years. I can take care of myself.”

      “I know you can, but it’ll be even better if I help.” I had no idea why I was insisting on this idea, but I couldn’t just let her go. Not again.

      Farrah shook her head. “No, Wyatt. It’s too dangerous.”

      “The more reason for me to join you,” I snapped, my voice rising. My temper flared, but I pushed it back. She couldn’t see the crazy motherfucker I had become. If she did, she would never let me stay by her side. And I needed to stay by her side. “Farrah, please.”

      She shut her eyes for a moment. When she looked at me again, her blue gaze was sorrowful. “All right. But only just I’m far away from here and safe. Then you’ll leave.”

      “Deal.” From what I could see, getting far from here and making her safe wouldn’t be an easy task, which meant I would spend a long time with her. Until then, I could make her change her mind.

      Or not.

      Maybe I should just do that and really leave. She didn’t need me around to taint her.

      “All right,” she said, picking up her leather bag from the ground. With a knot between her brows, she looked around. “Do you need to pack or ... ?”

      I scurried around the cave, shoving some clothes into a duffel bag, and some snacks and canned food. I didn’t have much, never had, and I wouldn’t need much in the future, I was sure.

      I put on my thick jacket, a wool beanie over my shaggy hair, slung the duffel bag over my shoulder. “I’m ready.”

      Farrah wiggled her fingers toward the fire. Ice crawled from underneath and doused out the remainder of the fire. “Then, let’s go.”

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            5

          

          FARRAH

        

        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

      

    

    
      Wyatt liked my plan of going to Europe, but he didn’t have a passport. The new idea was to go to Washington state, find someone to make a fake passport for Wyatt, and go to Alaska. From there, we flew to Europe.

      But we couldn’t walk all to the way to Washington or Alaska, so we stopped by the nearest town and borrowed a car. I didn’t like doing that, but it wasn’t like we had enough money to buy one. I promised myself I would make sure we switched cars every day. This way, the owner could find his stolen car, and we wouldn’t be caught by the police.

      For hours, Wyatt drove us across Montana toward the west. And for all of those hours, we didn’t say anything.

      Besides still sore, I now felt restless and tense, as if I had to break the ice somehow.

      “Hm, have you heard from Luana or Keeran?” I finally asked, glad I could think of a neutral topic to talk about.

      Eyes on the road, Wyatt shook his head once. “I haven’t spoken or heard of them since I left.”

      “You’ve been alone all of this time?” My heart hurt for him. I had been alone because I had to, but he could have stayed with them. Or he could have looked for another pack.

      “Not completely,” he said, his voice low. “I had a good friend, a half-demon called Rey. Last I heard, he had become a professor in an academy for demon hunters. The Blackthorn Hunters Academy. But that was a while ago.”

      I frowned. “Wait. Rey? I know a demon hunter called Rey. He was with—“

      “Erin,” he finished for me. He turned big eyes at me, then fixed on the road again. “You met Rey and Erin?”

      “Yeah, and there was another one with them, Harvey.”

      “I don’t know any Harvey, but I do know Rey and Erin,” he said. “Rey and I were good friends, and Erin crashed at my place once.”

      I gawked at him. “What a small world.”

      “I’ll say,” he muttered. “How did you meet them?”

      “Guess,” I said with a sarcastic tone. “I was running from the shadow fae. I hid in a small town in Colorado, and they burned it to the ground to draw me out. That brought demon hunters to the scene. The demon hunters would have killed me too, if it weren’t for Rey, Erin, and Harvey.”

      “I’m glad they helped you.” Wyatt tapped his thumb on the wheel. “Demon hunters don’t take well to any kind of supernaturals.”

      “Then I’m lucky,” I whispered.

      After a moment of silence, Wyatt asked, “What about you? Have you talked to Luana and Keeran?”

      I glanced out the window, to the snow-covered fields lining the road. “No. I had to be alone so I could hide, but Daleigh managed to find me a couple of times.” Which still bogged my mind. How did my brother manage it? I knew he was a good tracker, always had been, but finding me in the middle of nowhere? That was something.

      We fell silent again, the air thick around us.

      I tried thinking of other topics to talk about, just so I didn’t feel so uncomfortable in this car, but Wyatt spoked up before I could come up with anything.

      “Tell about the fae,” Wyatt said, his eyes still on the road. “I know you’re Frost fae, and there’s the Shadow fae, but there are more, aren’t there?”

      “Yes.” Glad we have found a new subject to talk about, I shifted in my seat, adjusting my weight. “There are a bunch of kinds, but the main are Frost, Shadow, Light, and Blaze. The fae king is a Shadow fae, and his son, Prince Lark, was sent to Earth to watch out for the fae who were banished here.”

      “Why were you banished?”

      I frowned, a little taken back by his directness. I let out a long sigh, deciding to tell him the truth. “It was Daleigh’s fault. He came to Earth to do some work for the Fae King, and fell in love with a human. He couldn’t stay here, so he brought her to the Fae Realm. Such thing is forbidden. Daleigh tried to keep her hidden, but of course she was found out. The Fae King had her killed and banished most of the Frost fae to the human realm as a punishment.”

      “There’s no way to go back?”

      I shook my head, even though he was looking at the road. “No. They took our medallions, the ones that could open the portal to takes us back. I haven’t seen one in … I don’t even know how long.” I glanced at my hands, imagining my magic running inside my veins. “The problem is, we can’t survive for long outside the fae realm. It has been too long already.”

      This time, he glanced at me. “What do you mean?”

      “First, our powers fade, and later, our bodies slow down, until we also fade away,” I said in a low voice. “We don’t know for certain how many more years, or months we have left, but I’m sure soon, we’ll see our magic leaving us. In fact, the few frost fae who were born here were born without any magic.”

      Wyatt gripped the wheel tight, his knuckles turning white. “Then we have to find a way to take you all back.”

      “The only way right now is for me to give in to Prince Lark,” I muttered. “If I marry him, he’ll end our banishment and my people will be welcomed back into the Fae Realm.”

      “How do you know that? That wasn’t part of the deal when we took the dagger?”

      “Prince Lark promised that to Daleigh in one of their talks.”

      A muscle tensed in his neck. “Fuck, no, there has to be another way.”

      I snorted, amused. As if Daleigh and I, and everyone else, hadn’t thought of all the possible ways. Unless we found a medallion, stole it, and used it. But even then, we would have to live in hiding since we hadn’t been welcomed back, and hiding an entire tribe in the fae realm would be too damn hard.

      I shifted my eyes to the snow-covered trees outside, not willing to argue about this matter. Daleigh and I had already argued to last a century. My poor brother felt terrible for what he had done to our people and I knew he would do anything to correct his mistake.

      Even to hand out his sister to an evil prince.

      It wasn’t the first time he had handed me to evil beings, after all.

      Wyatt didn’t ask any more questions as we drove along the highway. Hours later, we stopped in a small town and found a small inn just outside the town’s limit.

      Wyatt went in to get us rooms, and he came back a moment, a deep frown in between his brows.

      “What is it?” I asked, exiting the car.

      Wyatt lifted the keycard in his hand. “There’s only one room.”

      I swallowed. Being in the same bedroom as Wyatt would be even tenser than being inside the car for so long. But I put on a nonchalant mask and shrugged. “It’s okay.” At least, in case of danger, we would be together.

      We picked our bags and went back inside. The inn was as uncared for and ugly on the inside as it was on the outside. Fraying dark green carpet, a wooden desk in desperate need of repair, furniture that was probably from two centuries ago. I wouldn’t dare sit on that nasty looking couch. Besides looking filthy, it would probably break under my weight.

      Wyatt and I took the stairs to the second floor where a long corridor with the same dark green corridor and terrible flowery wallpaper greeted us. Our bedroom was right at the end of the corridor, near the emergency exit. Good, in case we needed to run in the middle of the night. I hoped we didn’t have to, but there had been way too many times when I thought I was well hidden and I had been found out.

      Wyatt ran the keycard on the card reader and the green light turned on. He pushed the door open and stepped aside, letting me in first. I took two steps and halted.

      “Hm.” I pressed my lips, my eyes on the queen bed in the middle of the room. The only bed.

      “Oh.” Wyatt stood behind me, looking at the bed over my head. “I thought …” He shook his head and walked past me. “It’s okay. I’ve been sleeping in a cave for the past couple of years. I’m
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