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For all those readers that like to see a strong, beautiful woman

strive and fight to succeed in a world dominated by hard cruel men

but also wants to love who she loves freely, passionately

and let no one stand in her way.
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Mentioned throughout these books are several triggers including;

Swearing

Intimidation

Misogyny

Submission and humiliation

Non-con, drugging

Sexual Assault

Bondage

Whipping

Forced Proximity

Kidnapping and Imprisonment

Gratuitous Violence, fighting

Battles

Horror scenes

Blood letting

Explicit sex scenes
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Hello

You probably didn't think you would hear from me again, but I'm here to remind you and fill you in on where in my story you were up to;

If you remember, I had just won the fight against Caleb Vragr, Master of House Wolf and my ex-lover whom I gave my heart to and promised to marry, until he found his fated mate and left me behind, breaking my heart and causing it to solidify earning my name as the Ice Queen.

Thanks to Cameron it is now thawing, I have found a truer love that transcends our different worlds and no one is going to take that away from me.

As much as my uncle Victor and his cronies try to take the Grand Master seat from me, they have failed by hedging all their bets on House Wolf.

I wonder what more they can try...

But I am victorious!

I am the Grand Master of the Vampire Alliance!

And although I had to expose my secret of having dark faery blood in my veins, therefore I can wield magic, they can no longer oppose me for I have once again proven that I am the strongest and with Cameron, the world's only sorcerer, by my side I am unrivaled.

Unrivaled, but injured

In fact severly injured...thanks to Caleb's talents with a dagger.

We left the story right where I had collapsed due to major blood loss and my ever faithful guardian, Luca, had just swept me up and taken me back to House Moon's villa, saying I need blood to heal my wounds...

and quickly...

So let us resume...my lovelies,

Liliana Skadus
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Lands
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Fantasy

where the heart finds bitter truths
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Luca gently lay the now unconscious form of Liliana down on the bed.

Asher had gone to search out House Mani's kitchens for their blood supplies. Everyone else followed Luca in with silent worry as Cameron went to her side.

“I don’t think substitute blood will be enough to heal her quickly enough...” Luca growled, looking over the terrible wounds Liliana had received.

“What do you mean?” Cameron’s voice was hoarse, he held Liliana’s hand in both of his as he kneeled by the bed.

Luca lifted Liliana’s singlet and they could all see the stab wounds oozing blood. “They aren’t healing like they should.”

Ryker clucked his tongue bitterly. “That fucker used an enchanted blade?!”

Cameron felt light headed and his chest constricted as he digested what he was hearing. “Enchanted blade?”

Luca looked at him. “It may as well have been poisoned.”

“So...what does that mean for her?” Cameron looked from Luca to the wounds in Liliana’s stomach and back to Luca.

Luca’s eyes were an intense red as he stared at Cameron.

“You’re our only hope.”

Cameron swallowed hard. “Me?”

“Your blood...are you willing?”

Cameron looked around at the five vampires before him, as they all stared at him intensely waiting for his answer, just as Asher came rushing back in with bags of synthetic blood.

Luca looked at Asher’s startled face, seeing the blackened wounds on Liliana’s torso and said simply. “Enchanted blade.”

Asher looked at them all with a sickened ‘Oh.’

Luca turned back to Cameron. “What’s it going to be?”

Cameron licked his lips to moisten his dry mouth, nervously. “Will she die?”

He saw them all flinch or grimace and most looked away. Luca kept his gaze firmly on Cameron. “She could...we don’t know...”

Cameron nodded his head, looking back at Liliana’s pale face and reached out to brush his hand over her forehead, it was clammy and hot. Not normal for a vampire.

“Okay...” Cameron said quietly.

“Wait!” Asher said. “Liliana was always against taking Cameron’s blood...I think we should try the synthetic blood first...we don’t know...”

Luca clucked his tongue and glared at Asher.

“It can’t do any worse to try it first...” Asher growled.

“Fine.” Luca spat, glancing at Cameron before storming off.

Cameron looked at Asher as Asher grabbed a bag of blood, tore the top off and started pouring it down Liliana’s throat.

“Hold her jaw open.” Asher ordered. Cameron did and watched as the blood pooled in Liliana’s mouth and dribbled out the sides.

“Why isn’t she taking it?” Cameron asked as Asher was rubbing Liliana’s throat trying to get her to swallow.

“There is no real taste or scent to synthetic...it’s not reaching her natural instincts to trigger her to feed.”

“That’s why Luca said she needed real blood?”

“Yes, partly...real blood is also absorbed faster into our bodies and has a stronger effect.” Asher kept massaging Liliana’s throat, little by little the blood was going down.

Luca returned and started pacing while the others just watched silently.

“It’s taking too long!” Luca growled.

“I’ll do it...tell me what to do.” Cameron stood up showing his conviction in his serious expression, looking at Luca and Asher.

Luca stopped pacing and stared at him to try and see the truth of his words and seeing his conviction to them.

“Are you sure?” Asher asked. “We could maybe find another human willing...”

“Don’t be absurd!” Luca yelled. “Cameron’s the perfect donor!” Asher knew it too, he had been receiving Liliana's blood.

Donor? Cameron thought. Yes...that’s what I’m doing...I’m a donor saving a life, not a meal for a predatory monster...

“Yes, I’m sure...I’ll do it.”

“Okay...” Asher stepped back as Luca came forward with a small sharp knife suddenly in his hand.

Cameron baulked as Luca held his hand out. “Give me your arm.”

Cameron held his left arm out and Luca grabbed him by the wrist, flipping his arm over to expose the underside.

“You must have seen this in movies?” Luca said, a little sarcastically.

Cameron nodded, just as Luca held the blade over the vein on his wrist. “As soon as I cut, hold your wrist over her mouth...she may grab onto your arm and bite, don’t struggle...”

Cameron clenched his jaw and nodded, okay.

“Ready?”

“Ready.”

Luca dug the blade into Cameron’s wrist, making him grit his teeth and swear under his breath at the pain, and cut a line an inch long opening up the vein and then stepped back, covering his nose as everyone else was. Luca glared at Cameron, his blood smelt amazing.

Cameron lifted his wrist to Liliana’s mouth and sat on the bed up by her head, his other arm around her head on the pillows, lifting it slightly towards his wrist.

As Cameron’s blood flowed into Liliana’s mouth, he could see her throat swallowing freely. Her tongue licked out and her eyes flickered open. She moaned as she grabbed Cameron’s arm and Cameron started to panic as her fangs appeared.

“Don’t struggle!” Luca growled, just as Liliana sank her teeth into Cameron’s arm and started to drink deeply.

Cameron groaned at the pain and throbbing in his arm.

“Liliana...” He breathed out hoarsely. Her eyes lifted to look at him in her peripherals, but they were completely black and tinged with a red fog.

Cameron felt light headed. “Ah...Liliana...” He slurred his words, feeling extremely sleepy all of a sudden.

Asher came forward and looked into Cameron’s unfocused eyes. “She’s killing him...she has to let go! Liliana!” He started yelling at her, trying to snap her out of her blood lust. Luca came round the other side of the bed and grabbed Liliana’s jaw and held it tight trying to wedge her fangs out.

She growled deeply at the interference, like a feral dog with a bone. She latched on harder causing Cameron to yelp in pain and hiss through clenched teeth. “Son of a bitch!”

“Liliana!” They were all yelling at her now in desperation, begging her to let go as Cameron got weaker and weaker slumping beside her no longer able to try and fight her.

Luca grabbed her hair and yelled directly in her ear. “It’s Cameron you’re feeding off...and you’re killing him! Stop!”

That seemed to work, Liliana’s eyes blinked and she let go of her strong grip on Cameron’s arm, retracting her teeth, like it was suddenly poison.

Nolan and Ryker pulled Cameron’s slumped form away as Liliana sat up, wiping her mouth, her eyes returning to normal.

“Cameron?” She looked bewildered and shocked. “How...?”

“He volunteered...you weren’t taking the synthetic...”

Cameron was unconscious and Nolan lay him down next to Liliana. She looked him over, her concern making her eyes well up with blood tears.

“Cameron?” She gently touched his face.

“He’ll be fine.” Asher said checking over him and wrapping his wrist quickly with a tourniquet. “He could do with a blood transfusion...”

“He can’t have one...” Liliana said in a state of wonderment as she ran her fingers over Cameron’s lips.

“What?”

“He’s not human...that synthetic blood may kill him...his blood is so powerful, I can taste it...” Her eyes were still lit with a burning blood lust as she touched her own lips with reverence.

“Ah...perhaps we should take him to another room...” Asher suggested, looking at Liliana with doubt.

“Good idea.” Luca said with a resolute glare at Liliana to not argue.

She pouted at them but said nothing.

Nolan picked Cameron up and left with Asher to bandage up Cameron’s arm properly.

Luca sat down on the bed and smiled at Liliana. “How do you feel now?”

He glanced at her stomach. She looked down, leaning back and touching her stomach. The wounds were completely gone.

“I feel amazing...” She laughed. “...a little tired, maybe...”

Luca grinned at her infectious happiness. “You won, mistress, well done.”

She looked up at him and grinned back. “I won!”

He hugged her tight, his head on hers and closed his eyes. He was holding her quite tightly, like he was afraid to let go.

“You weren’t worried were you?” Liliana chuckled.

Luca snorted. “There was a moment there, yes.”
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After an hour, giving Liliana time to shower and the servants time to change the bloodied bed covers, Lucian came knocking.

Asher let him in under Liliana’s instruction.

He came busting in full of energy. “Liliana! Are you alright?”

He saw that she was sitting up in bed, having a cup of tea. He breathed a sigh of relief. He glanced left and right and saw Luca, leaning on the wall as usual.

“Where’s your pet?”

“His name is Cameron...he’s in Nolan’s room, sleeping.” Liliana answered a little annoyed.

“Oh...okay. I wasn’t aware that you were inclined to share him...” Lucian’s eyes twinkled with mirth.

“Don’t be crude, Lucian...I took his blood to heal so quickly, as if you couldn’t figure that out on your own.”

Lucian laughed. “Yes, alright! You’re so obviously very possessive of him...”

“Lucian...” Liliana warned in a low growl.

He held his hands up in mock surrender as he chuckled then sat on the bed by Liliana’s hip. “So how are you feeling, really?” He finally asked once his amusement had settled.

Her mouth twisted sardonically. “You are talking to me within the confines of a bedroom while I am clearly in bed drinking herbal tea...I’m fine, but I’m exhausted, which is a strange sensation.”

Lucian chuckled again. “Hasn’t stopped your vicious tongue...I really think it is you that should have the Tongue of the Viper gift, not the Vargrs.”

Liliana looked at him sourly. “You’re in a very belligerent mood, Lucian...”

Lucian grinned and patted her leg. “You won...I’m ecstatic!”

He glanced round at Luca who met his swift glance as if his eyes were constantly trained solely on Lucian. Lucian looked away unnerved to see Asher sitting on the chaise lounge, paper work in hand. He looked back at Liliana. She smiled at him in a knowing kind of way as their eyes met.

“So...did your men know you had fae blood in you?”

Liliana lowered her eyes to her tea cup with a small slip of a smile...she knew Lucian had been leading up to asking this.

“No.” She said simply.

“They must have been very surprised...how are they adjusting to the news?”

Liliana glanced over at Asher who had raised his head to look at her, his face stony. “Some are very annoyed with me right now, for not disclosing it to them sooner.”

“Understandable...there is quite the riot going on outside too...”

“No doubt...” She pursed her lips with discontent.

Lucian chuckled at her nonchalant reply. “I don’t know why you chose to not reveal it until now, but now that you have and completely destroyed the only vampire contender that was thought strong enough to challenge you...I guess it secures your top spot comfortably for at least the next five hundred years...”

Liliana regarded Lucian carefully, watching his face. “Is this the general consensus?”

“It would appear so...the ambassadors aren’t even waiting to get back to their Masters before breaking the news...”

Liliana glanced at Luca. His eyes slid to her and a moment past between them. She looked back at Lucian with a hard jade stare.

“Talk frankly, Lucian...if you truly support me as Grand Master show your loyalty, stop beating around the bush...”

Lucian's mouth twisted as he let out an annoyed sigh. “From the moment you defeated Caleb so convincingly every one realised two things. One, no one is strong enough to stand against you so you can effectively rule over the Vampire Nation unfettered...if you so wish. And two, that leaves only one option for those still strongly opposed to your leadership...”

Luca had moved off the wall and was now standing by the bed, his fists clenched tight in his anger. “Assassination!?” He hissed through clenched teeth.

Lucian looked up at him solemnly. “I’m afraid so...you’re going to have to watch your back, Lili.”

“I always have had to, Lucian...ever since I took the Grand Master seat anyway.”

“Well I felt it only fair to warn you...” Lucian stood up as if to leave.

“Thank you...” Liliana said, then caught Asher’s raised hand as he waved it at her then pointed to his tablet screen. She frowned at what he was asking for a moment. “It seems Asher wishes to ask you something.”

Lucian turned to Asher with a smile. “Certainly, what is it?”

Asher stood up and walked over to Lucian, holding out his tablet. “Do you perchance recognise this crest at all?”

Lucian took the tablet and held it up, staring at the photo of the imprint of the crest in the wax on the envelope with Cameron’s name upon it. Lucian squinted in concentration. “Hmm, it’s not the best reproduction...but it doesn’t look at all familiar...whose crest is it?”

“We don’t know, obviously.” Liliana rolled her eyes.

Lucian gave her a lop-sided smirk. “It’s clearly a wax seal...where did the document originate from?”

“That is also unknown?” Liliana said carefully.

“Well...” Lucian looked back at the crest. “This top emblem sort of looks like two birds face to face, wings spread behind them, their feet grasping at the crown between them...under that...” He squinted closer. “It looks like a sword and axe...right?”

“That is our assumption.” Asher concurred.

“If I had to hazard a guess...if you’re talking arcane...it’s Nordic.”

Asher’s eyes widened as Liliana’s narrowed. “Nordic?”

“Hmm...” Lucian thrummed, still scrutinising the picture. “It’s just a guess, but the birds give me the impression of ravens...with the crown being below them, makes the ravens on a level to god...one god has the form of two ravens as his servants...”

“Odin.” Liliana breathed out.

“Ah-huh...” Lucian smiled and handed the tablet back to Asher, who looked wondrously at Lucian.

Lucian grinned at him. “Do I get a prize?”

Liliana chuckled. “What prize would you seek?”

Lucian’s eyes twinkled with mischief as he looked back at her. “A kiss...?”

Luca growled softly but Liliana merely chuckled a light tinkling, musical laugh. “If your guesses turn out to be founded in truth...I will acquiesce your request to such a prize.”

Lucian laughed. “That’s a wordy way of saying ‘No chance in hell.’”

“Not at all...” Liliana smirked.

“Well, its late...good thing the sun doesn’t rise before 8am in the winter...” He ambled to the door. “Oh, by the way...your uncle Lord Victor is pacing downstairs in the main reception lounge wishing to be granted access to ascertain your health...”

Liliana scowled. “What’s stopping him, surely not Lord Mani?”

Lucian smiled sourly. “Actually my father isn’t against you, Liliana...he hates your uncle far more...but actually, are you unaware of the fact your big brute is standing at the end of the landing and allowing no one through?”

“Hunter?” Liliana looked at Luca and Asher with a raised eyebrow.

Asher grimaced. “I allowed young Lord Mani in to see you...” He said as his defence. Luca just deadpanned.

Liliana smiled. “I’m not judging...and I rather feel my uncle can wait for news on my health, as can the rest of them as I feel he isn't wanting to actually hear any good news.”

Lucian inclined his head with a small ironic smile.

“But tell me...how is Caleb?” She asked with a concerned frown.

Lucian looked at her with pursed lips. “Ah...I wondered if you would enquire as to his situation...and well...unfortunately, I have nothing to report...they are saying nothing either at this stage...”

She nodded. “That’s fair, he is probably still unconscious...”

Lucian paled. “Ah...can I enquire...what did you do?”

She glanced at Lucian with a solemn stare but said nothing.

Lucian chewed his lip and then nodded. “Fair enough...I will visit again on the sun’s rise, I'm off to work.”

He left then and silence descended in the room.

Liliana put her tea cup down on the side table and slid down under the covers. “Allow me to rest now...go.” Her order was said quietly but in a firm voice.

Asher bowed his head and left quickly.

Luca merely drifted over to the chaise lounge and lay down on it, casually resting with his hands clasped over his chest.

Liliana lifted her head to stare at him.

“Don’t even think of trying to order me out...you heard him...that was basically a death threat he delivered.”

She sighed and lay her head back on the pillows. “Nordic is worth investigating...those ravens of Odin’s were known as Thought and Memory...that fits with sorcerers and their knowledgeable bloodlines...”

Luca snorted. “Why not just get the boy to open the envelope?”

“I cannot let him know of my deceit...”

“There will come a time...what if everything he needs to know is in that letter? Would he not easily forgive you when he realises...?”

“He is stubborn in his beliefs...as misconstrued as they may be...”

Luca snorted again. “Like someone else I know...”
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As day broke through the clouds that had come in, threatening rain, Cameron stirred and opened his eyes with a hefty groan...his body felt heavy and achy.

“Steady...” A gruff voice said beside him.

Cameron turned his head with confusion. He was clearly in a bed, why was he hearing a voice that sounded a lot like...

“Nolan!? What the fuck!?” Cameron bolted up to a sitting position, leaning away from the man who was clearly lying next to him on that same bed.

Nolan chuckled and waved his hand up and down the length of his own body. “On top of the covers...fully clothed...relax...I already told you, you’re not my type...” His voice was lazy and sardonic. “Unless the problem here is that I'm yours?” He grinned mercilessly.

“As if!” Cameron grumbled, grabbing his head in one hand and groaned as it spun and made him feel whoozy. “Why are you here?”

“This is my allotted room, so my bed...” Nolan sat up and pushed Cameron to lie back down. “Take it easy...try to remember...”

Cameron relaxed back and stared at the ceiling while Nolan got up, stretched his back and then walked over to the sideboard where a carafe of water was and poured a glass. He walked back to the side of the bed and placed the glass on the side table for Cameron.

Cameron looked at him, then lifted his left arm and looked at the bandage around his wrist and forearm. “How’s Liliana?”

“You remember?”

“Of course I do...how is she?” Cameron sat up again, slower this time and took the glass of water, gulping down several mouthfuls as he realised he was parched.

“She is perfectly well...thanks to you.”

Cameron grimaced. “I’m glad...why am I in here?”

“Ah...it was decided it was better for you to rest away from the Master until she has fully recovered.”

Cameron frowned. Nolan’s tone was covering something. “Is she fully recovered now or not?”

“I am still awaiting that news, but I think she’s fine.”

Cameron got out of bed. “Let’s go then...”

Nolan frowned, his eyes narrowing. “Are you sure?”

“Why are you asking me that?” Cameron asked suspiciously.

Nolan straightened up, awkwardly. “So you don’t remember?”

“Remember what?” Cameron’s eyes lowered in thought. He remembered giving Liliana his blood...her grabbing his arm...he started getting dizzy and faint...Luca trying to get Liliana to let go...her fierce growl...

His eyes had gone wide and he sat down heavily on the bed.

Nolan grimaced. “There it is...”

Cameron looked up, a look of sickened horror on his face. “Did she really just about kill me?”

“It wasn’t her fault...” Nolan protested in defence.

“She lost control?” Cameron wiped a hand over his face, leaning his head back on the headboard. “Shit...I don’t know how to process this.”

“Just...” Nolan held Cameron’s gaze. “Talk to her.”

“I intend to.” Cameron said cautiously, getting up from the bed again.

“Wait...you’ve lost a lot of blood...eat first...take your time.”

Cameron did feel light-headed so walked to the occasional chair that was in the corner of the room and sat down, nodding. “Yeah, okay...” He could meditate into his meridans but in all honesty his head felt too full of cotton wool to try.

Nolan lifted his phone as he sat down on the bed and messaged Asher that Cameron was awake and hungry.

“How’s Caleb?” Cameron asked with a solemn tone.

Nolan raised an eyebrow at him. “Do you care?”

Cameron shrugged. “I kinda do...I guess...I mean it was brutal, no one told me they fought with bloody knives!”

Nolan was once again focused on his phone. “Well, no one wanted to worry you...”

“But Brendon told me it wasn’t a fight, like a physical fight but was all about who had the strongest aura.”

Nolan shrugged. “Don’t know what to tell you...but if he’s going by what Liliana did with the ones who challenged her at the time of her father’s death...then it was a fair assumption...”

“She didn’t fight them?”

“No, she just flattened them under her aura.”

“So Caleb and her are really quite powerful?”

Nolan nodded, distracted by his phone.

Cameron scowled at the rudeness. “What are you doing?”

Nolan looked up with a sheepish grin. “Talking to Owen.”

Cameron rolled his eyes and flopped back in his chair with a huff, glancing up at the look on Nolan’s face as he was once again focused on his phone. The look was nothing short of adoring. Cameron’s lip twitched in a little relenting smile.

“So how are things with Owen?”

Nolan flicked his gaze up. “He hasn’t spoken to you?”

“I haven’t asked him...since I gave you his number he hasn’t said anything.”

“Huh...well, we haven’t left the messaging stage...not really...”

Cameron nodded. “Slow and steady...”

Nolan’s mouth twisted. “I want hot and heavy.”

Cameron felt a strange sensation swirl in his stomach as he looked at the muscular size of Nolan comparing him with Owen's slight frame. “Oh well...perhaps Owen can sense that and it’s scaring him off.” It would scare me!

Nolan huffed and put his phone down on the bedcovers next to him. “Maybe...help me convince him to at least go out on a date with me, when we get back.”

Cameron shook his head and held his hands up. “No way...I did my bit, I am not getting any more involved.”

Nolan sneered at him. “Chicken!”

“Yep...a big fat one...sitting on an egg...not budging!”

Nolan laughed just as a light tapping sounded on the door. Nolan stood up and walked to the door, opening it a crack, peeking out.

“Breakfast for the young donor...high in protein....” A young sounding squeaky voice said.

Cameron frowned. “Young donor!?” He muttered sounding quite perturbed by that.

Nolan opened the door wider and stepped back allowing the young maid to enter with a tray of eggs, bacon, sausage and toast. The smell of coffee hit Cameron’s nostrils and his stomach grumbled. The young girl was obviously nervous and quickly put the tray down on the bed and practically ran from the room.

Nolan saw Hunter at the end of the hall and called out to him.

Hunter turned and looked back, then wandered up. “What’s up?” His gruff voice asked.

“You standing guard? What’s going on?”

“Just until the Master is back on her feet...only visitor allowed is young Lord Mani.”

“Huh...okay...so how is Master?”

“Good, after you left with Cameron, she recovered well, got some rest...I think she’s up now, Asher delivered some fruit and coffee to her room half an hour ago...” Hunter looked in the door way. “You might want to taste that food first...”

Nolan looked at him with a frown and looked back at Cameron who had moved to the bed and sat down in front of the tray, just picking up his fork. Nolan startled and shot over to Cameron, grabbing his fork from his grasp using his vampire speed.

Cameron recoiled in fright then laid a fierce glare upon him. “Really? This shit again!?”

Nolan looked at Hunter with a questioning look, who shrugged. “Best to play it safe...there’s a bit of dissension right now in the vampire nation.”

Hunter looked back over his shoulder as something caught his eye. He spun round, growling. “I told you to wait down stairs until requested!”

Nolan moved back to the doorway and growled deep in his throat like some feral dog.

“How dare you both!? I demand to see my niece!”

Cameron flinched at that voice, recognising it instantly.

Victor.

“You do not demand anything of me!”

The door to Liliana’s room had swung open and Liliana stepped out just as Victor had demanded to see her.

He quailed at the sight of her.

She sneered. “You look almost in fear of my good health, uncle.”

Cameron heard Liliana’s voice and rushed to the door.

She turned to smile at him, changing her direction and coming up to the door.

“Cameron, how are you?” She reached out and tenderly cupped his cheek.

“I’m good...” He glanced nervously at Victor, who was scowling darkly, the air was tense.

Liliana frowned. “Just one second, Cameron...” She held up a finger as she turned back to her uncle. “Lord Victor, I suggest you leave...very quickly...pack your things and go back to Skadus Castle, you are forbidden from leaving our ancestral home without my permission.”

Victor spluttered in outrage. “You can’t do this!”

“I can...you should feel lucky...because familicide is illegal, not that it bothered you...now go home!”

Victor bared his teeth in rage. “You think people are going to stand idly by now they know you’re not a true pure blood! You’ve ruined House Skadus! How dare you and your father, my own brother, conspire to cover this up!”

Liliana sneered. “And if you had known, what then? Would you have poisoned me along with my father?”

Victor spluttered at her words, taking a step towards her. Luca growled deeply in warning, standing by her shoulder as Hunter and Nolan spread out. Everyone knew right now that Liliana was still weakened.

“You’re going to need me, Liliana! So get these dogs back in line! And get yourself back in line while you’re at it! You know you won’t be able to field all the outrage this fight will cause on your own...you need to be silent and let me sort this mess out! No one will want you now! You’re a disgrace...”

Liliana glared at him, his words hitting a little too harshly.

“...you may hold the power to keep us all in line for now, but you know you’re going to have to answer to the Alliance sooner or later...you will be forced to step down and then what? Where will that leave House Skadus? You should have been obedient and married Caleb Vargr and taken this whole damn business of fae blood to your grave! You’re selfish, Liliana...you’ve taken us all down with you!”

Lucian Mani came flying up the stairs to see Victor raging at Liliana just as another clear angry voice rang out.

“That's enough!”

The whole house appeared to shake. Victor froze, his eyes having moved to the man who now stood in front of Liliana and faced off with him. Victor couldn’t help but step back when that golden gaze settled on him.

“I will not have you speak that way to her!” Cameron yelled, he was shaking with rage and the house was shaking with him as his grip on his power slipped.

Lucian held his breath at the sight of Cameron, his eyes glowing with power. Lucian could feel the enormous presence of a very dangerous entity.

Cameron felt a hand gently press his shoulder. “Cameron...that’s enough...” Liliana’s calm quiet voice said from behind him.

Victor blinked and swallowed hard in relief at seeing Cameron’s rage subside, although Cameron still glared at him.

“I’m sorry, Liliana, I couldn’t take any more of this man’s bullshit! I’ve stood and listened to this misogynistic diatribe come out of his mouth for the last six months, I won’t have him talk to you like that anymore!”

Liliana stepped up, moving around to stand in front of Cameron, facing him. “Cameron...look at me...this is dangerous, you must calm down...Lucian is here...others could come...”

Cameron blinked and looked at her face, remorse clear in his eyes. “I’m sorry...”

She cupped his cheek and stared into his eyes with a loving smile. “I don’t wish an apology...you spoke up for me, I’m grateful...now let me do my job...go with Luca...” She looked up at Luca and flicked her head to take Cameron away.

“But...”

“Shush...no buts, Cameron...go...please.”

Cameron frowned and looked at the floor. He felt like he was being scolded, he realised the predicament they were now in. He felt Luca grip his shoulder and pull on him to go. He resigned to Luca’s manipulations of him and allowed himself to be manhandled backwards and into Liliana’s room.

Once Cameron had been removed Liliana drew herself up and turned to face her uncle.

She glanced up to Lucian standing some way behind him, then back to Victor’s paled face. Lucian was staring incredulously with a curious tilt to his head.

“Uncle, you are right...I need you to cover this time at Skadus Castle...word will get to them about my blood...I do not expect you to support me in this, but for the pride of House Skadus do your job to the best of your ability...but let this be known...”

Liliana stepped up to her uncle and reached out and grabbed his tie. She started straightening it while looking in his eyes, the intimidation was clear and heavy in the air around them.

“...I will not relinquish House Skadus...it is mine and the people will fall in line...including you, uncle...”

She tightened the tie uncomfortably around his neck before patting and stroking it down smooth. He felt the tie like a noose.

Victor stared at her in horror. Her eyes were black, her fangs on show and the look on her face was clearly threatening.

“You know as well as I this isn’t a first for our bloodline...so stop acting so high and mighty about it and drop the dramatics. Caleb cheated first by bringing an enchanted blade into the arena, I merely shattered his arm with faery magic, it did not deal the final blow, make them all understand this. This is not an opportunity to get me ousted...I will not stand down. This is my House and they will obey me! Do you understand, uncle?”

His eyes narrowed in contempt as he licked his lips nervously. “Yes, Master...” He bowed his head as Liliana stepped back from him, with a condescending smile of her own.

Victor lifted his head and smirked. “Finally seeing your true colours, niece...as ruthless as your father.”

“And as powerful...don’t forget that part.”

Victor grit his teeth.

“Go home, Lord Victor...I will be following on shortly...” She dismissed him with her tone.

He looked away, defeated, turned on his heels and marched out past Lucian. He sneered at Lucian as he past. “Watch your throat, she’s out for blood.”

Then he was gone.

Lucian straightened up, placing his hands into his pockets and stood facing Liliana down the hallway. She focused on him and just returned his gaze in a standoff, she clasped her hands in front of her and drew her shoulders back, blinking slowly in repose.

He could see the pure stoic will in her eyes. He wondered just how close to the precipice of becoming a tyrant Liliana would be willing to go to keep the Grand Master seat, since getting it after her father's passing, retaining it had become her obsession.

He gave her a lop-sided smirk. “Some sort of explanation would be nice...don’t just give me that cold hearted look...”

Liliana’s lips twitched in a small smirk of her own. “Are you sure that’s what you want? You do still have the option to deny you saw anything...”

Lucian chuckled. “I’ve never been that smart...you know that.”

Liliana’s eyes lightened back to normal and she looked away to her men. At some stage during the altercation Ryker and Gage had come out of their rooms and joined the guard.

Liliana nodded her head and turned away. “Very well, you better come in then...”

Lucian grinned and walked at a leisurely pace up the hall, passing Liliana’s guard with a little incline of his head as they stared like wolves at his passing, ready to rip him apart. He flinched a little on the inside...he disliked these men, all of them...vampires trained as vampire killers...it didn’t sit natural with him.
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Liliana went straight to Cameron as soon as she entered her room.

“Cameron...I wanted to see if you were okay, I was coming out to see you...sorry for the mess.”

Cameron took her into his arms and hugged her close. “I’m the sorry one...I’ve ruined everything for you, made things worse...”

“No...it’s only Lucian, he can be reasoned with...it will be okay...” Liliana looked up at him. “But I need to know that you’re okay?”

“After nearly killing me?” Cameron said, half joking but with a serious undertone.

Liliana touched his cheek. “Yes...I...”

Lucian coughed behind them. Cameron looked up and stared defiantly at the vampire Lord showing none of the previously expected humility in his presence, glaring over Liliana’s shoulder, as she turned around to face him.

Lucian chuckled. “Well, I see he’s been hiding a very defiant spirit...so...you’re a Sorcerer then?”

Liliana pursed her lips and chewed the inside of her cheek as Cameron answered.

“Apparently...”

“Apparently? What does that mean? You didn’t know what you were?” Lucian was surprised.

“No, not until recently.” Cameron glanced at Liliana, so did Lucian.

“It had been suppressed and hidden...as a baby he was...” Liliana glanced at Cameron.

“Abandoned.” Cameron concluded.

Liliana grimaced. “...hidden in the human population.” She finished herself.

Cameron clucked his tongue and looked away, folding his arms.

Liliana glanced at Luca with a meaningful expression. He hadn’t missed the attitude. He shrugged and folded his arms too.

Lucian was looking at Cameron with renewed interest.

“So you knew before he did...right?” He asked Liliana.

“I suspected...”

“So you clamped a collar around his neck and made him obedient to you...” Lucian laughed. “I have to hand it to you, Lili...you are incredibly talented...pure genius! If not a little terrifying...”

“It wasn’t like that...” She growled.

Cameron was scowling and put his arm around Liliana’s waist, pulling her to his side dominantly. “No...it wasn’t like that at all!” His voice was deep and challenging.

Liliana was a little shocked...she had thought Cameron may question her intentions...not stamp his territory.

Lucian’s eyes narrowed at the couple as they looked at each other. “Holy crap! You really are in love with each other!?”

They both looked at him with matching scowls.

He fidgeted on his feet. “Bloody hell, Lils...a Sorcerer? Are you fucking mad!?”

Cameron’s fists clenched. “Watch it!”

Lucian clamped up, looking at Cameron’s blazing eyes, then held his hands out. “Okay, okay...settle down, champ...I can see you’re incredibly protective of your girlfriend’s honor...” Lucian bowed his head. “Sorry Liliana.”

Liliana patted Cameron’s chest and gave him a serious dressing down with her eyes. He blinked and the light went out in his. He dropped his possessive stance and walked off to stare out the windows feeling disgruntled.

“Can we get some chairs and a table in here...?” Liliana asked.

Asher, who had been standing silently in the corner by the door, nodded. “Yes, Master.” He left quickly.

Liliana looked back at Lucian. “What do you want for your silence?”

He met her gaze, his grin from ear to ear in triumph.

🙟❀🙝

“Pleasure doing business with you, Grand Master.” Lucian bowed his head with a broad grin.

“Asher will get the paperwork to your desk before the end of the day.” Liliana answered.

“Perfect...that will give me time to inform my father...I can’t wait.”

Liliana inclined her head to the side. “So does this mean you’ll be able to wrestle control of House Moon from him?”

“Indeed it does...he wanted me to prove myself in business, I think this more than covers...” Lucian’s grin was glorious.

“Good, that works out in my favour also...” Liliana focused on Lucian. “There’s one other thing you can do for me...” She casually looked at the small gold watch on her wrist.

“Oh...what’s that?”

“Caleb should be awake by now...please go to see him and deliver a message...”

Lucian smiled maniacally. “It would be my absolute pleasure...”

Liliana grinned a matching smile. “Tell him he has two hours to prepare to present himself to the Grand Master and formally submit at 12.30pm exactly...in the atrium lounge of this house...if that’s okay with you?”

“Perfectly fine with me...can’t wait...” Lucian chuckled, amused as he practically skipped out of the room.

Asher had pulled a laptop out and started creating the required document at the table that was now in the center of the room.

“I’m so sorry, Liliana...I didn’t realise my slip up would lose you so much...” Cameron was sitting on the bed looking miserable.

She stood up from her seat at the table and walked over to him, sitting down next to him and taking his hand into hers on her lap. “It was one company...and I haven’t lost it...it’s just shares and a seat on the board.”

“But still...by Lucian’s excitement it’s obviously important.”

“Not to you...so stop worrying...” Liliana looked at his pale face. “Have you eaten?”

“Ah...no...I started to...but...”

Liliana clicked her fingers at Asher. He stopped typing and stood up, walking to the door. “On it, Master.”

Cameron watched him leave, astounded at how quickly people around Liliana moved to her orders.

“Wow...I’ll never get used to that...”

Liliana looked back at him. “Good...it pays to stay humble.”

He smiled. “What’s your excuse then? I heard your conversation with Victor...are you threatening the vampire nation to obey you or else, now?” Cameron’s voice was a little hard.

Luca raised an eyebrow at his authoritative tone, but Cameron couldn’t see it as his back was to him.

Liliana took a moment before answering. “It’s complicated right now...but I was basically just threatening my uncle to toe the line.”

Cameron chewed over what she said, nodding. “He’s a real pain in the ass, huh? Shame you can’t just cut him loose.”

“Cut him loose?” Liliana enquired with a benign tone.

“Send him out to pasture...force retirement...whatever...”

Liliana laughed, a little relieved he wasn’t thinking execution as that would raise the question to his own mental stability. “If only that were possible...this isn’t a job, it’s a way of life...you’re born into it and you don’t get to leave it till you die.”

“Bit like the royals?”

“Yeah, our Houses were all royalty once...”

“You suit the title Vampire Queen.”

Cameron heard Luca snort and chuckle to himself. Liliana looked over at him with a glare full of hatred.

“Shut it, you!” She complained to Luca.

He looked at her with supressed mirth but said nothing.

“Did I miss something?” Cameron asked hesitantly.

She rolled her eyes. “No, nothing...now, when I go down to meet with Caleb, please stay here.”

Cameron nodded. “Sure thing...I’ve had my fill of pretentious vampires for the day, anyway.”

Liliana looked at him a little wide eyed. “But not of me, I hope?” She pouted her bottom lip out.

Cameron laughed. “Never you...” He kissed her tenderly on the lips.

🙟❀🙝

Lucian came in just before 12.30pm to fetch Liliana for her meeting with Caleb.

“How did he take it?” Liliana asked.

“Not well...like a pensive tiger before it claws your eyes out.” Lucien replied with a drawl of sarcasm.

She laughed, knowing exactly what Lucian meant when it came to Caleb.

“Hey...I’ve got a question...” Lucian lowered his voice slightly.

“Hmm...?” She thrummed, curious.

“That crest...does it have something to do with your p...ah...I mean Cameron’s lineage?”

“Clever deduction...” Liliana said with a grimace throwing a glance in Cameron’s direction hoping he hadn’t heard, but his head lifted and he looked over.

“What’s this?” He asked with a little frown creasing his forehead, his eyes taking on a very suspicious and commanding intenseness.

“Nothing...” She said with a flinch.

Cameron scowled. “Is this about my real parents? I told you, Liliana...drop it!” He growled dominantly.

Lucian looked at him wary, noticing his presence seemed to increase tenfold everytime his temper rose. “Ah...oops?”

“Yeah...oops...I have to go, come with me.” Liliana said through gritted teeth as she grabbed Lucian by the arm and dragged him towards the door.

“This isn’t finished, Liliana!” Cameron shout came through the door as she retreated.

Once in the hall she glanced at Luca. “See!”

He shrugged. “Still...he’s closer to finding out...”

“Can someone explain to me what’s going on?” Lucian asked. “Seriously...it’s a drama a minute around you, Lils.”

“Stop calling me that!” She barked, then sighed as they walked down the hall towards the stairs. “It’s just that Cameron has a hang up about being abandoned by his real parents, he wants nothing to do with who they were, even if it could help him...whereas I am trying to locate them behind his back.”

“You think they are still alive?”

“Maybe...and if they are maybe I can help them to stay that way...”

Lucian frowned in thought as they walked. “Surely they aren’t Sorcerers...we would know they existed, by now at least...”

“No, one of them must be a carrier...either the mother or father...I know nothing about either of them to even be able to discern that much.”

“Hmm...how old is Cameron?”

“Nearly twenty...”

Lucian looked at her with surprise, before chuckling with a naughty tone. “You know you can say ‘nearly twenty’ all day long it still means he’s a teenager...you cradle snatcher! I'm genuinely shocked at you!”

“You can shut up or I’ll shut you up!” Liliana spat indignantly.

Lucian laughed with a mocking, teasing tone but looked away contritely.

She huffed and rolled her eyes turning to look back at Luca. “And you can stay here with Cameron!”

Luca looked shocked, his jaw clenched like he wanted to say something but he simply bowed his head.

“Yes, Master.”

Lucian grinned as he held his arm out at the top of the stairs. “If it please you, dearest.”

Liliana gave a small polite smile. “If it serves a purpose for you, otherwise you are clearly drawing a line between House Moon and House Wolf.”

Lucian gave a lop-sided smile. “Caleb was an idiot to take things this far, I know he regrets everything he did, but Astrid was his fated mate. As much as it hurt you for him to leave the way he did, surely you can't still blame him?”

Liliana looked away down the stairs with a grim expression. “How different things would be now if my father was still alive and I was married into House Vargr...best not to dwell on the past or what ifs, Lucian.”

She swept past him and down the stairs leaving him to watch after her with a sombre expression. Somehow the mere thought of her being mated and subservient to Caleb made his teeth grind.
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Liliana stood in her full robes looking every bit the noble vampire, Grand Master of the Vampire Alliance that she was, the massive Hunter standing two feet behind her. She watched as Caleb walked into the large atrium area of House Moon’s villa. By the sour look on his face he was not at all happy with being summoned here in this way.

Liliana met his surly gaze calmly and said nothing.

She saw that he had not come alone. Octavius and Cassius were also in attendance and both looked equally as surly at the summons. House Vargr submitting in such a humbling way to defeat was a very unusual sight. To save face for them Liliana had made sure no one else was in attendance, only Lord Lucian Mani.

Lucian was enjoying it immensely.

Caleb twisted his mouth, sucking his tongue around one fang and looked around, realising they were alone before walking up in front of Liliana and quite literally falling to his knees, his arms spread out wide as he looked up at her before dropping his arms and his head.

Octavius and Cassius followed suit, although not quite so dramatically.

Liliana looked at all their bowed heads and smirked. “Lower.” She commanded of them.

She saw Caleb’s head almost come up to look back at her, but he managed to stop his reflexive action. He clenched his fists then put his hands on the ground and lowered his forehead to the ground.

“Grand Master Skadus, House Vargr submits to you as Head of the Vampire Alliance and I, Caleb Vargr as Master of House Vargr admit my defeat in my challenge of your position.” His muffled voice came out clear enough for those present.

He went to lift up again but Liliana put her foot on the back of his neck.

She heard his angry mutterings as he tensed up but he didn’t contest it. Lucian let out a little chuckle but went silent as Liliana glared over at him.

Octavius and Cassius were looking at each other from the side wondering what was going on as they too kept their heads down.

“I’ll hear it from all the Vargrs present here today.” Liliana ordered.

Octavius's jaw clenched tight but he swallowed his pride. “I, Octavius Vargr of House Vargr submit to Grand Master Skadus.”

Cassius actually chuckled, highly amused. His carefree attitude to it all coming out in his little speech. “I, Cassius Vargr of the esteemed House of the Wolf, freely and wilfully submit myself before the glorious and beautiful, powerful and magical, Grand Master Liliana Skadus.”

Liliana couldn’t help her lips from twitching into a grin, he was such a precocious rogue.

She took her foot off Caleb’s neck. “Please rise.”

They all swiftly and very graciously got to their feet, dusting themselves off.

Caleb straightened the collar of his shirt and his tie. “That wasn’t necessary!” He accused with a sour growl.

“No...I know...” Liliana said nonchalantly and deftly deadpanned her expression.

Caleb’s eyes narrowed on her in ire. “Liliana...don’t make me your enemy.”

She met his hot gaze with her cool one. “Caleb, I would never wish to be an enemy of yours.”

He huffed, relaxing a bit. “I don’t wish to be an enemy of yours either...”

“Very well then...” She smiled beautifully at him.

His eyes darkened and he sucked on his teeth, looking away. “So, then how do we move on from this most awkward of situations?” He asked quietly.

Liliana looked at him slightly surprised. He slid his gaze back to her and she was shocked to see the regret it held.

“Can we still be friends?” He asked tentatively. There was a whole other political meaning behind his words.

Liliana’s eyes widened. She was sure he would hold malice in his heart for her after defeating him underhandedly with magic. She smiled and stepped closer, reaching out and grasped his hand up in hers. He looked at their hands then back to her eyes.

“Of course we can, Caleb...just so long as you never call me Lils again.”

A deep chuckle burst from his lips, unable to control his pure amusement at what she had said to him coming to fruition. He shook his head. “Fine...as long as blondie doesn’t either.” Caleb glanced over to Lucian who opened his mouth to protest, but then pressed it shut with a pleased smile that they were all patching their friendship.

Liliana looked at Lucian with a raised eyebrow and held her other hand out to him. He looked surprised, glancing at Octavius, who was watching proceedings like an eagle with a disapproving scowl.

Lucian stepped over and took Liliana’s hand, looping his other arm around Caleb’s neck and laughed. “I’m so glad...I was going to have huge trouble to stay friends with you both and keep it secret from the other party.”

Caleb growled and shrugged at Lucian’s arm. “Get off!”

Liliana chuckled and pulled her hands back, then looked at Lucian. “Do you have good news to announce?”

Caleb looked at Lucian with suspicion. “What good news?”

Lucian grinned. “Father is going to announce this evening at the meeting he has arranged with the Elders of House Moon that I am now Master of the House, effective immediately.”

Caleb gaped at him. Octavius stiffened.

Liliana smiled. “Congratulations Lucian...it looks like the three of us have finally realised the goals of our youth.”

Caleb straightened. “So does this mean we will agree to what we all said back then?”

Lucian’s grin was huge and bright. He held his hand out in the middle of the three of them. “I’m all for it.”

Caleb looked at Liliana with a worldly expression as he slowly lifted his hand and placed it over Lucian’s. “I agree...”

“Caleb!” Octavius called out, not sure what was going on but not liking it one bit.

“I agree!” Caleb snarled out, directed to his father in a ‘shut up’ tone.

Octavius growled and looked away. Caleb spun round. “Leave father! Your duty here is done. I am Master of House Vargr!” Caleb dismissed him coldly.

Octavius looked like he wanted to say something but instead pressed his mouth tightly together, inclined his head slightly, pivoted on his heels and marched from the room.

Cassius whistled low, rocking back on his heels and appraising his brother with pride.

“You leaving too, brother?” Caleb asked, glancing over to him.

“No, no...you guys carry on...I’ll wait. I feel celebratory drinks may be coming up...” He gave a lop-sided grin.

Caleb rolled his eyes. “Typical...” He turned back as Liliana and Lucian were chuckling at Cassius’s grin. “Alcoholic...” Caleb muttered indicating Cassius with a roll of his eyes. “Where were we...ah...yes...I agree.” He placed his hand over Lucian’s once more and they both looked at Liliana expectantly.

She covered their hands with both of hers, one above, one below, encompassing them and looked from one to the other.

“I agree...we three are now allied together in a pact first promised fifty years ago.”

“Done.” Caleb said firmly, taking a dagger off his hip and driving it down through all of their hands so they were impaled together, their blood dripping and mixing together.

“Done.” Lucian said.

“Done.” Liliana repeated.

Cassius stepped up and pulled the blade free. “Jesus! You guys are a serious bunch...now let’s celebrate...Lucian, where’s the alcohol kept?”

“You do realise it’s only lunchtime?” Liliana said acidly.

Caleb smiled. “You know...I feel he might be right this time...a whiskey to seal the deal.”

“Isn’t that what the bloodletting did?” Liliana stated with a resigned expression.

Lucian laughed. “Come on, Li...ah...Liliana...just one.”

She glared at him as he nearly slipped up then rolled her eyes. “Alright...just one.”

Cassius clapped his hands, rubbing them together. “Excellent.”

Lucian sprinted off to the door to tell a servant, while Caleb and Liliana sat down on a couch together. Cassius sprawling himself into a chair nearby.

🙟❀🙝

Cameron was watching from the corner of the balcony and grit his teeth at the sight of the three vampires all making themselves comfortable in Liliana's presence.

“Damn bloody vampires!” He muttered with a surly tone.

“What about bloody vampires?” Luca asked behind him, making him jump.

Cameron turned around and waved in the direction of the atrium. “Looks like everyone’s all happy and getting along all of a sudden.”

Luca looked over and then turned back. Cameron had walked away and was looking off in the opposite direction.

“They have been friends since childhood, you do know that, right? Personally I would hate to see them become enemies of each other because of this stupid nonsense.”

Cameron looked back at Luca sourly. “Thanks for your input.” He said sarcastically.

Luca scowled menacingly at his impudance. “Watch your mouth, boy!”

Cameron huffed, shoving his hands in his pockets, looking away again. “Sorry...just...why those three!?”

Luca chuckled. “Ah...you’re jealous...”

“I’m not jealous...I’m just a little miffed I don’t get to be there...”

“So you can claim her as yours in front of them?” Luca sneered. “How intolerably chauvinistic of you, I'm surprised.”

Cameron rubbed his face. “Argh! I know!...I can’t help it...those three all flirt outrageously with her...two want to marry her...” He scoffed. “...probably three...and they all look like fucking gods...I hate it!”

Luca smiled in understanding and walked up next to Cameron, who was standing by the railing. Luca leaned over, resting his forearms on the railing and looked out at the view.

“But you are the only one to ever be called her consort...”

Cameron sighed and looked down. “I know...I’m ashamed of myself...”

Luca looked out at the large fountain, his frown hidden from Cameron who had turned to face the other way as he sat perched on the railing.

Luca wondered how much of the frustrated possessive feelings Cameron was having were more to do with Liliana’s blood being ingested than a true personality trait of the boy, if only he knew he would be furious at her.

🙟❀🙝

Cameron had been pacing back and forth across the balcony for an hour. Luca leaning back on the railing watching him irritably.

Every time Cameron reached the right side of the balcony he would take a peek round the edge of the building down to the atrium lounge, curse and resume pacing, impatiently waiting.

Luca grit his teeth as Cameron did it for the umpteenth time.

“Quit it!” Luca growled, finally snapping.

Cameron stopped pacing and faced him with a startled look in his eyes.

“You don’t think she knows you can see her, she sat in plain sight...just for you...relax damn it!”

Cameron stared at him, taking in what he said. She sat where she knows I can see her?

He frowned at Luca. “And why are you the one with me all of a sudden?”

Luca looked away, clucking his tongue, annoyed at such a question.

Cameron folded his arms giving Luca an amused smirk. “You pissed her off, huh?”

Luca looked up as he heard the noise of someone coming into the room.

Cameron turned to look just as he was enveloped into a strong pair of arms with hands that roamed over his back as his neck was attacked by a multitude of small love kisses.

“Cameron...did you miss me?” Liliana looked up into his amazing golden coloured eyes as he wrapped his arms around her and clasped his hands at the small of her back.

He pulled a face and buried it into her neck, hunching his shoulders down. “Of course I did, knowing you were down there with those three...”

Liliana threaded her hand into his hair and cradled his head as he clung to her. She looked up at Luca who hadn’t moved. His eyes bore into her with silent reproach.

“Those three?” She asked quietly with a slight smile.

“You know...” He grumbled into her neck, breathing heavily. Liliana could imagine a pout on his face, thinking he was acting completely adorable right now. “The three musketeers.” He whispered in her ear.

She flinched and giggled at his breath on her neck, tightening the grip on his hair. “I chose the atrium so you could see, Cameron...please...don’t be silly...they are my childhood friends and we are repairing that friendship and creating an important alliance.”

He lifted his head, his hands coming up to hold her head and stared into her eyes. “So Luca said...thank you, I guess...”

“Cameron, I need you to listen...you leave in a couple of hours...the agreement with college was that you only missed a day of training. You need to get back...”

Cameron frowned and pulled away from her, suddenly suspicious. “I know that...why are you telling me this?”

“Because I won’t be going with you.”

“What?!” Cameron looked distraught. “Why not?”

“I need to head to Romania first, settle a few things...I’ll come back in a few days...”

Cameron didn’t like this, not one bit, it reeked of plotting. He felt like they shouldn’t be separated by anything right
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