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Consumed in Flames

Will love reign or will evil rule the day?

 

In the heart of Sin City, three siblings rule from the shadows. In a last-ditch effort to find the cursed talisman, their father reaches out to a fae witch. There's always a price to pay when dealing with the fae. Will Balfour be willing to pay it, or will their hopes go down in flames?

 

 

As a powerful witch of the Fae, Malika is brought in to aid the royal phoenixes. Had she known it would be such a volatile meeting, she might have declined. Meeting the one destined to be hers, she has to make a choice—help her mate, or deny him and bring him to his knees.


Prologue
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LUCIFER’S CURSE

 

Forged by Twilight, Cursed by Fire

Powers of each divided, by my Ire

Sever them in three

One to true love it will be

One to the nearest object the curse will keep

The last with the beings, the power will sleep

To bring weakness to might, all three will need to be right

Forged in Fire and light, bringing all beings powers together to be put to right.


Chapter 1
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Balfour

 

Weeks after his brother’s shooting, they were still no closer to finding the item they needed to break Lucifer’s curse. Balfour was beginning to fear they would never find it. What did a cursed item look like, anyway? For all he knew, one of them had already located it but was unaware.

He was trying to focus on the monthly budget, but failing miserably, when there was a knock at his office door.

"Hey, boss man. I was downstairs getting some stock when a messenger came through the portal and asked me to give this to you," Jack, one of the bartenders, said. Jack was one of three phoenixes who worked at the club and knew about the portal.

He took the envelope and opened it to find a message from his father.

Balfour, get your brother and sister and bring them to Aeklisia immediately.

Whatever was going on, it had to be important. He sent messages off to both Moira and Conall, then waited for them to arrive.

"I hope whatever Father has to say, it's good news," Conall said as he entered the basement half an hour later.

"What, no Amaris? You two are usually attached at the hip."

"Hardy har har. She's in the middle of edits on her book so I told her I'd fill her in when I got back. Where's Moira?"

"Right behind you, big brother. I was at an appointment, sorry. And before you ask, Callum is following a lead on the whereabouts of that evasive bastard, Breesling. I really hope Amaris' mother comes through on getting us that charm soon. Maybe have her mention it to the woman, Conall."

"We're a step ahead if you. She's having tea with her tomorrow and plans to ask about it then."

"How are you feeling?" Balfour asked. It had only been three weeks since he'd been released from the hospital.

"Better every day. Come on, let's do this."

They stepped through the portal together and made their way into the manor then to their father's study.

"There you three are. Thank you for coming so quickly."

Three sets of eyes went to the woman waiting beside the desk.

"Malika Bouvier. Nice to see you again."

"Conall Galloway, we meet on better terms."

The moment they entered the scent of sage hit him and he had to stifle a growl. His body's reaction was visceral. He knew in an instant what it was. What she was. His mate. Fuck.

"Children, I'd like to introduce Malika Bouvier. She's a practitioner of the old magics and is here to aid us. Malika, may I introduce my other children—"

"No need. Moira Galloway. As lovely as she is dangerous. Your reputation precedes you."

"I'd ask how you know my name but I doubt I'd get a real answer."

"Smart as well. And the eldest Galloway and heir, Balfour. It is a great pleasure to meet you."

Balfour felt an instant jealousy learning his brother already knew the woman. His eyes narrowed at his brother and his hands balled into fists. "How do you two know each other?" He could hear the suspicion in his voice as he pointed between the fae woman and Conall. There was a hint of a growl in his voice and he cleared his throat to cover it.

"Malika is the fae who helped Amaris," Conall informed him.

Balfour studied the woman. His phoenix's voice was muted by the curse, but one look and he knew he was right, she was meant to be his. "I see. Why are we here, Father?" He ignored the urge he had to reach for her. Her being his mate didn't matter. Until he no longer had a bounty on his head, he wouldn't pursue her.

"Malika has agreed to aid us in finding the cursed item."

"For a price."

"Of course. Name it."

"One date with the eldest prince."

"I cannot agree to those terms," Fergus said.

"Done," Balfour interjected. One date couldn't hurt. He wouldn't let it be more than that.

"I cannot ask you to do that," his father countered.

"You're not. I agree to the terms." He straightened his shoulders and turned his attention to Malika. Her pale blonde hair reached her waist and brushed the curve of her ass. Her silver eyes bore into him and made him shudder. His hands itched to trace her curves and he curled his fingers into his palms to resist the temptation to reach out to her.

"Then it is done," Malika replied. The scent of vanilla filled the air. "I will find this item for you, once the prince has paid the price."

"I have time in two days," he told her.

"I will see you then, my prince."

His eyes were on her as she left. What in the hell had he just gotten himself into?
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Malika

 

She felt his eyes on her as she left the study. Once the door closed behind her she released the breath she was holding. The moment his hazel eyes had locked with her silver orbs she'd known he was meant to be hers. Something told her it wasn't going to be that easy. He wasn't going to make it that easy.

"Miss Bouvier. A moment of your time, please."

Malika turned to find Ailith Galloway approaching. "Mrs. Galloway, what can I do for you?"

"Oh, nothing like that. I didn't get the chance to thank you for your assistance with Amaris. What was done to her was horrific but you gave her peace."

"It was my pleasure." No need to mention she'd repaid a debt.

"We both know it was more than that. Still, thank you."

"Careful who you say those words to. There are Fae who would take advantage. I have much to do, so if you will excuse me." She had a spell to prepare and a cursed item to locate.

"Oh. Of course. I will let you get to it."

She watched the other woman walk away and then she made her exit.

 

 

**

After leaving Aeklisia, Malika needed to share her news with someone. No, not just someone, but her closest friend, Kilyn. She returned to faerie and made her way to her friend's home.

"I found him," Malika said without preamble. She'd entered her best friend's home unannounced.

"Found who?" Kilyn arched a brow
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