
  
    [image: Crimson Crown]
  



  	
	    
	      Also by Allison West

	    

      
	    
          
	      Bossy Single Dad

          
        
          
	          Billionaire Grump

          
        
          
	          Mountain Grump

          
        
          
	          Bachelor Grump

          
        
          
	          Bossy Single Dad Box Set

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Crimson Ice

          
        
          
	          Between Ice and Oaths

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Gem Apocalypse

          
        
          
	          Emerald Rebellion

          
        
          
	          Amber Voyeur

          
        
          
	          Sapphire Sacrifice

          
        
          
	          Scarlet Assassin

          
        
          
	          Crimson Crown

          
        
          
	          Gem Apocalypse

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Padre Single Autoritario

          
        
          
	          Il Burbero Miliardario

          
        
          
	          Burbero di Montagna

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Père, célibataire et autoritaire

          
        
          
	          Le Milliardaire Grincheux

          
        
          
	          Grincheux des Montagnes

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Royally Claimed

          
        
          
	          Palace Secrets

          
        
          
	          
          
        
          
	          Maiden Claimed

          
        
          
	          
          
        
          
	          Grave Misfortune

          
        
          
	          
          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Ruppige Single Papas

          
        
          
	          Berg Muffel

          
        
          
	          Bachelor Muffel

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Standalone

          
        
          
	          Nightblood

          
        
          
	          Royal Reaper

          
        
          
	          Piper's Escape

          
        
          
	          
          
        
          
	          Jessie's Secret

          
        
          
	          
          
        
      

      
    
    


  
    
      CRIMSON CROWN

      
        GEM APOCALYPSE

        BOOK 5

      

    

    
      
        ALLISON WEST

      

    

    
      SLOW BURN PUBLISHING LLC

    

  


  
    
      Copyright © 2023 by Ruth Silver

      All rights reserved.

      No part of this book may be reproduced in any form or by any electronic or mechanical means, including information storage and retrieval systems, without written permission from the author, except for the use of brief quotations in a book review.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CONTENTS

          

        

      

    

    
    
      
        Chapter 1

      

      
        Chapter 2

      

      
        Chapter 3

      

      
        Chapter 4

      

      
        Chapter 5

      

      
        Chapter 6

      

      
        Chapter 7

      

      
        Chapter 8

      

      
        Chapter 9

      

      
        Chapter 10

      

      
        Chapter 11

      

      
        Chapter 12

      

      
        Chapter 13

      

      
        Chapter 14

      

      
        Chapter 15

      

      
        Chapter 16

      

    

    
      
        About the Author

      

      
        Also by Allison West

      

    

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            ONE

          

        

      

    

    
      Aaron's world seemed to fall apart around him. His father, the King of Brayleigh had been murdered by rebels that he'd helped fund. He knew nothing of James, August, or Henry and didn't know where to start to find out.

      Rhys, the rebel leader who had destroyed the crown and the kingdom, was to blame. He had an army of men, far larger than the Brayleigh militia as many had abandoned their posts or died in the fire fight.

      Aaron could not return home. Fear ebbed at him for his brothers, praying they were safe and protected. He made no attempt to contact Rhys. The prince stayed in hiding. He didn't dare admit his title. Prince of Brayleigh meant nothing more than the dirt he stepped upon when he walked. He was just like everyone else.

      "Aaron?" Scarlet entered the old abandoned house. After news of his father's death at the market, they'd returned to the home they'd squatted in the night before.

      He emerged from the living room, putting down the book he'd been reading. Not that much of it had sank in. His mind had been clouded with anger and bitterness. His heart ached terribly with the loss and betrayal.

      "You're home, good." He breathed a sigh of relief. It wasn't easy watching her go out alone. He worried she'd be picked up by a rebel or slave trader, but he couldn't leave without putting them both in more danger.

      She brought in two cloth bags filled with food. Aaron had a little cash still on him from the last endeavor, trying to rescue the courtesans from the slave trade and aiding the rebels, but not much. Money was going to be a problem soon.

      "I heard some crazy stories at the market."

      "I don't want to hear them," Aaron said, his voice gruff.

      "You do," Scarlet said, placing the bags on the table. "It's about your father. He's not dead."

      His heart momentarily skipped a beat. "What?" The man at the market had told Aaron his father had been assassinated. Perhaps the information had been wrong? He'd kept away, for fear of his own life. "Are you sure?"

      Scarlet removed a flyer from the back pocket of her pants. Since leaving the royal harem, she blended into society, which meant cargo pants and a white shirt that clung to her curves. "This was posted all over the market. There were even some flyers on the way. Turns out your father isn't dead, yet. He's being tried at the palace along with your brother, August."

      Aaron headed straight for the door. "Where?"

      "The palace, but you can't go, Aaron."

      "Why the hell not?" His nostrils flared, and his face reddened. Anger flowed through his veins like his own blood. He wasn't going to watch his father die, not if there was a chance to still save him.

      "The minute you show you're not on the rebels' side, they'll string you up and bleed you dry. They'll have your head."

      Aaron didn't refute her statement. He knew if Rhys were in charge, the moment Aaron showed his father loyalty, his own fate would be in his hands. Fighting Rhys, he wasn't worried about, it was the countless guards defending the rebel that concerned him. "You won't go with me?" he asked. She was the assassin, able to pull the trigger and capable of defending herself. It wasn't that he needed defending, but it didn't hurt to have an ally and another set of armed weapons pointed at the enemy.

      "I shouldn't, Aaron. Rhys thinks we're still on his side. We're better off playing him. Once we lose the advantage, we're done."

      "He played us!" His voice echoed through the house, making it feel as though the walls vibrated from his anger. "The money I gave, it wasn't to destroy our society. I wanted to put an end to the slave trade."

      Scarlet took a step closer and placed her hand on his chest. "I know that, but to Rhys, you took courtesans every month. You have to see this from both sides."

      He pushed Scarlet away. "I don't have to see anything from him." Aaron scoffed at her words. "Rhys wants the throne. That's it, isn't it?"

      She shuffled her feet, staring at the ground. "I don't think he wants a monarchy any longer. The people want change, Aaron. Don't you see that?"

      He stared hard at her, but she refused to meet his gaze. "Look at me!" he commanded.

      Slowly she raised her chin, lifting her eyes to meet his intense sapphire stare. "What do you want?"

      "Does it matter what I want?" Scarlet asked.

      Aaron nodded. "Yeah. It matters to me."

      She waited a moment before answering. "Do you have that airplane still?"

      He did, but he wasn't sure where she wanted to go. The home he rescued her from had been a prison in many ways. He couldn't imagine she wanted to return there. Wouldn't it bring back nightmares and horrifying memories? "Yes," he said and paused, waiting for her to elaborate.

      "We should travel the world. Don't you ever wonder what's out there? If there were other survivors after the Gem Apocalypse?" Scarlet asked.

      The world had been cut off from each other after the war. There'd no longer been phones or internet access. The towers erected for communication had fallen. Satellites had been destroyed and wires had been cut. The nations hadn't just bombed each other but also themselves trying to eradicate anyone that wasn't a sapphire.

      "We're not going anywhere until my father is released from Rhys's custody. Does he have Henry and James too?"

      "He has August detained. I don't know where your other two brothers are," she said. "Aaron, I ran into Rhys outside of the market."

      "What?" He stepped closer, resting a hand on her arm. "Are you okay? Did he hurt you?"

      "I'm fine," Scarlet said, smiling. "He told me that your brothers were safe, as long as they don't rebel against him and his men."

      Aaron snorted. "Safe?" He didn't believe Rhys would ever let his brothers live freely, not with what they'd done. If he wanted justice over Gideon, then he'd want it from all the brothers for keeping courtesans. It was only a matter of time.

      Scarlet drew her hand to his cheek, her thumb grazing stubble. "I didn't tell you about your father still being alive so you would plan a rescue mission. I just thought it'd be good for you to know the truth."

      Aaron couldn't believe what she said. "What are you suggesting? I forget his life may be on the line?"

      Her hand dropped from his cheek. "He wasn't a very nice man, Aaron."

      "That doesn't change the fact that I don't believe killing someone is the answer either." He'd never hurt a courtesan that did him wrong. At least not intentionally. His father may have been misguided and demanding in many respects, but he was a king. He had to be a ferocious leader. It was part of his job.

      "Aaron, if we go and try anything whether it's civil or to rescue him, you'll be wanted by the new government. August fought back, and he's being detained. My understanding is your brothers Henry and James are leaving well enough alone and they're safe."

      "For now," Aaron said. He didn't believe that it would be so easy to change the monarchy into another system of government without dire consequences. The people would want blood and it would fall on the four princes. He wasn't an idiot to know he would find himself on that list.

      It had barely been twenty-four hours since the fall of Brayleigh and the rebels took over the palace. Aaron had no army of his own, no way to fight back, unless he did it from the inside.

      "You said you saw Rhys?" Aaron asked. He hated to think he'd have to pretend to be friends with the man that betrayed him.

      Scarlet nodded. "That's right. Why?"

      "Do you know where he went after the market?" Aaron asked. He needed to know whether they returned to the rebel base camp or had set up a new home at the palace.

      "He's at the palace."

      "Does the invitation for you to join the rebels still stand?" They'd wanted her because of her history as the assassin, for being capable of murdering without a second thought. She'd lived up to the name when she'd fatally shot her uncle that had murdered her parents and sold her into slavery.

      "Yes, but I don't want anything to do with them. Have you gone mad?"

      Aaron cupped her cheek and leaned in, brushing his lips over hers. "I just might have a plan, that could save our nation." She had to trust him, it was the only choice he had to save his family and protect the people of Brayleigh. He needed Scarlet to be strong and brave.

      Scarlet rested her forehead against his and wrapped her arms around his back. "I trust you," she said. "Whatever you want me to do, I will. I'd just prefer it if you were there with me. The idea of being a spy⁠—"

      "I'll be right there with you," he said. He'd never put her knowingly in danger without protecting her as well.

      "How soon do we leave?"

      He hesitated knowing the sooner the better. Aaron didn't want to leave his father imprisoned for too long, not that he could just walk up and release him either. Waiting until dark meant risking bandits from the slave trade that could accost them without warning.

    

  

This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.


OEBPS/images/crimson-crown-luna.jpg
2% ALLISON WEST -






