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      I didn’t sleep after that. How could I? No, instead, I texted Sean, but of course, at three in the morning, he was fast asleep.

      I paced my bedroom, the panic barely contained, and tried to think.

      All right, what did I know so far?

      1) The Brotherhood was up to something. I had seen them at Towland. They had captured me, thinking I knew where Arianna’s grimoire, necklace, and ashes were.

      2) Arianna’s familiar, Shade, had helped Sean save me from the Brotherhood. He said I couldn’t trust anyone and that he would be back.

      I snorted. He wouldn’t come here to talk to me, and … why me? Couldn’t he choose a more powerful witch?

      And that lead to:

      3) The magic around my magic, keeping it contained. No one else but Moira and I knew about it, at least not in this castle. She had told me to not tell anyone about it, and I had done what she said. Why? It wasn’t like I trusted the woman. Perhaps I should tell someone. The council, the queen. If they knew, maybe they could help me.

      Or not, since now:

      4) The queen and the council thought I had aided the dark witch in escaping the dungeon, and because of that, I was a prisoner in my bedroom.

      I wondered if they had caught her. Imprisoned her again. Killed her.

      And let’s not forget about:

      5) The dark lightning. I had seen it a total of three times, but there could have been more that I didn’t know about. And there were the runes. Each time, I had seen a different rune.

      I sat down at my desk and drew the latest rune alongside the others in my notes. With everything else happening, I had long since abandoned my research, but maybe now was the time to find the underlying cause of this.

      I turned the page and jotted down quick notes about everything happening and then stared at it, trying to see some connection between it all. There had to be. If there wasn’t anything between all the five items, then at least two or three. It couldn’t all be a coincidence.

      Early morning, breakfast was brought to me. Rodd wasn’t at my door anymore, but two other Light Order warriors were. I asked them if the dark witch had been captured but they didn’t answer me.

      I was munching on my bagel with cream cheese when my phone rang.

      “Hi,” I said, dejected.

      “What the fuck happened?” Sean sounded furious.

      Well, I had sent a text to him at three in the morning saying I had become a prisoner.

      I told him what I knew so far, and I also told him about my notes. “I’m trying to see where they all link together.”

      “There might be no link between them all.”

      “I know, but I’m here, without anything to do, sleep-deprived, without any news, and my mind is way too active.”

      Sean sighed. “Maybe if I could see those notes. I’m a visual guy.”

      My heart squeezed. “I can take a picture of the pages and send them to you.”

      “That would work.”

      I quickly took pictures of my notes and sent them to him. “You can look at them later, when you’re not busy. No rush.”

      “Of course we’re in a rush, we need to figure this out quick.” He paused. “I’m supposed to move there tomorrow. Maybe I can talk to Fynn, and he’ll let me come today, then I can talk to you face-to-face.”

      “No one is talking to me, not even the Light Order warriors guarding my door.”

      “Shit, that’s insane. You’re not dangerous!”

      “I feel like I should take that as an insult.”

      He chuckled. “I meant you’re not evil. I bet you can be dangerous when you want.”

      A small smile adorned my lips. “That’s better.” A knock came from my door, and I stood at attention. A second later, the door opened, and Moira stepped inside. “Sean, Moira is here. I’ll call you later.”

      I didn’t wait to hear his answer. I turned off the call and faced Moira.

      She looked around at my room, then finally her eyes settled on me. I had changed from my pajamas to leggings and a comfy sweater, but I was barefoot, and had no makeup on. Her gaze shifted to the desk behind me, where all my notes and drawings were spread out in plain sight.

      Shit.

      Thankfully, she returned her eyes to mine. “How are you?”

      I scoffed. “Are you serious?”

      She nodded. “I thought you would like to know the witch is still at large and the Light Order and the elite witches are out looking for her.”

      I crossed my arms. “Why are you telling me this? Do you also think I helped her and you’re trying to get something from me? Newsflash: I didn’t help her. I have no idea why she came to see me before escaping.” I still couldn’t shake how terrifying it had been to wake up with her on top of me. “I don’t know how to prove my innocence.”

      “I don’t know if you can.”

      I balked. “W-what?”

      She let out a long breath. “Hazel, it’s dangerous right now. I’m working on a way of getting you out of here. And—”

      I took a step back. “Getting me out of here?”

      “Yes. You can’t stay here. We need to—”

      “You’re asking me to run as if I were a criminal? I won’t do that!”

      “I know you’re not a criminal, but if you stay here—”

      “Do you even hear yourself?” I was appalled. I never expected this from Moira. “And even if it made sense, I wouldn’t go with you. I don’t trust you!”

      Moira glared at me, her fists clenched. “You don’t have a choice!”

      “Excuse me? If I say I won’t go, I won’t go!”

      She groaned. “Hazel … something is going on, something big, and we need to act before it happens.”

      “What?”

      “I don’t know, not everything, I can’t—” She clamped her lips, shaking her head once. “It doesn’t matter. As your mentor, it’s my duty to make sure you’re safe and the only way for you to be safe is to get out of here as soon as possible.”

      “You never wanted to be my mentor. You have detested me since the moment I set foot in this castle. I really doubt you want me to be safe.”

      “By the light.” Moira ran a hand down her face. “I won’t argue anymore, Hazel. Prepare a small bag. When I come back, we’re leaving. Be ready.”

      I opened my mouth to tell her no but decided against it. The woman sounded crazy, so I let her go on with her delusion. It seemed she wouldn’t take no for an answer, so I let her believe I would comply. The next time she came, I would yell for the guards outside my door.

      She marched out of my bedroom as fast as she had come in, and I sat down at my desk, still shaken by the brief exchange.

      There was one thing I knew: If I ran, then the council would assume I was guilty. The Light Order would hunt me, and things would only go downhill from there.

      I wasn’t willing to follow that path.
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        * * *

      

      I didn’t know what to do with myself. Being in my room, with only my phone to text Sean, was boring as hell. I paced around the room, I stared out the window at the endless green landscape behind the castle, I lay in bed and tried to nap.

      At noon, I was brought lunch. Again, the Light Order guards handed me the trays and didn’t talk to me or answer my questions. I didn’t see Rodd or Fynn anymore, and no one else came to see me.

      In the middle of the afternoon, I was brought a snack and this time, it came with a known face.

      “Marjorie,” I said in surprise as the witch walked into my room with a tray.

      I had barely seen her around the castle since I had joined the initiate program. I had heard that, as the queen’s daughter, she was kept busy, even if she was too young to be part of the council yet.

      In the back of my mind, I knew she was Fynn’s sister, but I still had trouble connecting the two. I had never seen them together and Fynn never talked about her.

      “I thought you could be hungry.” She set the tray on my desk and gestured for me to close the door. “How are you?”

      I frowned. “Hm … not
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