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Chapter One
Caroline
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Caroline was used to dealing with a lot of dangerous and difficult things at this point.

The end of the world was still a little new, however.

“Freya has the Ancient,” Seph said, pulling Caroline from her thoughts. “She will be able to close Pandora’s Box, and this will all be over.”

Caroline smiled, returning her attention to the room in front of her.

Uther had used a lodge out by the edge of a forest as a lab for his experiments.

That had been where he had opened Pandora’s Box.

Which Freya was now in the process of closing while Seph, Caroline and Gregor looked for evidence linking Uther to the opening of the box.

If they could prove that he had tried to end the world, they could be rid of him once and for all.

“Seph’s right,” Gregor said as Caroline made her way over to the wards protecting the hatch to the attic.

The wards that could only be opened by Uther’s blood.

Given that the box was hidden in the attic, the wards were proof that Uther had been the one hiding it.

“Here,” Seph said, making her way over. “I’ll mirror the wards. You’re better with Human documentation and if we can link the ownership of the lodge to Uther...”

Caroline nodded. “Of course. Though, if there are no documents here, I’ll be able to find them online either here or back in the Underworld.”

“Then if we have everything, we should probably head back,” Seph said before turning to Gregor. “Assuming Freya does not require our help.”

“If we attempt to help and lose this evidence as a result, Uther will be able to walk away from this. Best we head back and get things ready for Freya once she has closed the box.”

Seph nodded and grabbed a piece of chalk before drawing a portal to take them back to the Palace. Once it was activated with Faerie dust, they stepped through and made their way to the library.

“I’ll leave you two to look over the evidence,” Gregor said. “I’ll find Stephan and tell him to expect injuries.”

Caroline frowned. “Were there any?”

“I didn’t see anything serious, but knowing my brother, we should all be checked for curses at the very least.”

Caroline nodded. “You’re probably right. I’ll see you in a bit, then.”

“See you both later,” Gregor said before heading out of the room.

Caroline turned back to Seph, who was looking over the evidence they had collected on the library table.

“So, do you think we have enough evidence against Uther?”

Seph nodded, though it was distracted. She didn’t look up to face Caroline.

Caroline moved over to her. “Are you okay?”

Seph sighed, her gaze still fixed on the table in front of her. “I’m not sure.”

“Do you want to talk about it?”

“I...” Seph looked away. “I know that my brother is a monster, Caroline. I know what he did to Damon, and I would never excuse that. Just as I would never excuse him opening Pandora’s Box, or his attempts to kill Freya.”

“But?”

Seph folded her arms, finally looking up at her friend. “But he was kind to me when no one else was.” She sighed. “Or maybe ‘kind’ isn’t the correct word. It’s more like he respected me and didn’t underestimate my abilities.”

“Seph...”

“I know,” Seph said, cutting her off. “I know, Caroline. I know that whatever respect he showed me in the past wasn’t enough. That I just distorted it into kindness because I didn’t know what true kindness was.” She managed a small smile. “I know better now, thanks to you. When I was young, I thought Uther was the only one who came close to understanding me. You proved me wrong. Still, despite the way Uther has tried to control and terrorise both me and everyone else in our family... It does not make the idea of his execution an easy one to contemplate.”

Caroline placed a reassuring hand on her friend’s shoulder. “Seph, he’s your brother. It’s understandable that killing him wouldn’t sit right with you, no matter what else he has done.”

Seph shook her head. “Still, there are no cells or dungeons in the Underworld that can hold someone of his power. If we let him live, he will use that chance to torment us. Execution is the pragmatic option, and I am always pragmatic.”

Caroline gave her friend a sympathetic look. Seph hated the emotions of others getting in the way, but she seemed to resent her own feelings even more. “Perhaps we should focus on what we’ll do once this is all over.”

Seph raised an eyebrow. “I assumed that you would go home.”

“Well, yes, but what about you?” Caroline paused, choosing her next words carefully. The death of King Edric was still raw, and while his and Seph’s marriage had only ever been political, they had still been friends. “Are you going to accept Freya’s offer to become her Arcane Advisor?”

Seph nodded with a sigh. “I’m still not sure if I want to do the job more than anything else, or if it’s just familiar enough to be easy to accept, but I can’t think of anything better. Not that I have an objection to the job, I didn’t mean to imply that, I just...”

“You aren’t used to choosing your life for yourself?”

“Exactly. My parents wanted me to be Edric’s Queen since before I even knew what that meant. And now that life is gone, and I have to decide for myself for the first time in my life.”

Caroline gave her a sympathetic smile. “I know what you mean. I think choosing to be with Mina was maybe the first thing I really chose for myself. Everything else was just duty to my family, or my house, or Edric...” She leaned back against the table. “Speaking of Mina, have you put any thought to your romantic life? I mean, there’s no pressure for you to have an ‘appropriate’ marriage now, right?”

Seph tensed at that, looking away. “I, well... I don’t... I mean...” She sighed. “I haven’t considered it yet,” she eventually managed. “I would simply prefer time to myself, I think.”

“Yeah, time for yourself is probably a good idea. And you will have more time now that you’re no longer the Queen. You should come to Earth for a while. It would be nice to show you around, and you could finally meet Mina.”

Seph gave her a small smile. “That... That sounds nice.”

Before either of them could say anything else, Gregor headed back into the room, looking even paler than usual.

“What’s wrong?” Caroline asked, a pit forming in her stomach.

Gregor grimaced. “It’s Freya... Stephan is taking care of her, but...”

Seph and Caroline didn’t wait for further explanation, instead following Gregor down to the healing chambers only to see Stephan examining a giant white wolf.

“What the-” Seph started, but Caroline used her magic to sense the wolf.

It had Freya’s magical signature.

Damon grimaced as he approached, Alex next to him. Alex had been Freya’s girlfriend long ago, but they had been forced to separate. Now the Enhanced Human woman was back, and last Caroline had heard, Freya had every intention of making Alex her heartbond, reclaiming the old Demon tradition of two marriages.

Alex tucked her long dark hair behind her ear as her deep brown eyes tiredly examined the newcomers to the room. “It’s a long story, but the wolf is Freya. I think it’s one of her Elemental powers.”

Damon nodded as he turned to his aunt, though Seph kept her gaze on Freya as he spoke. “The box apparently needed a great amount of hope to close. The guardian of the box told Freya that the only thing that would work would be healing the Earth from the Twilight’s scarring.”

Seph frowned. “But the Earth was scarred because the Twilight killed herself.”

“Right, sacrificing her blood to power a curse that meant no more Angels would be born, except for loophole examples like Freya. So, healing that scarring required the same amount of blood from an Angel connected to both Life and Death.”

“That should have killed her.”

“And it would have, but Nature intervened. She said that Freya could unlock her full Elemental powers by shedding her humanity and that would allow her to draw on Nature to survive.”

Caroline winced as she remembered when Freya had first come into her Elemental powers.

She had been close to shedding her humanity then, and Caroline had barely recognised her.

“I assume that her turning into a wolf is how she survived, then,” Seph said as she folded her arms.

Damon shrugged. “That’s been our assumption, too, but we don’t have much information beyond the fact that she turned into a wolf and she’s alive. Even if...” He looked away, tears lacing his eyes.

It only took Caroline a moment to figure out why.

She had sensed Freya’s magical signature from the wolf, but only Freya’s.

She’d had a second when Caroline had last seen her.

“She miscarried?” she asked softly.

Damon nodded, looking away. “Yeah... Stephan figures he’s a doctor, not a vet, so he can’t make the call, but without a signature... We knew it was likely before Freya closed the box. But she was the only one who could close it, so there wasn’t really a choice. Now we just have to wait for Freya to heal and wake up. And hope that she changes back when she does.”

Caroline’s heart broke for him at that. It was clear that he was desperately trying to keep things together while he was terrified for his wife.

Seph gave him a determined look. “She will. And Caroline and I will make sure that she is ready to hold court and hold your father accountable for his crimes when she does.”
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Chapter Two
Caroline
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Seph and Caroline spent their time going over the evidence, constructing an airtight case for Freya, and only taking breaks to eat or sleep.

They both lost track of how long it had been since they had returned to the Underworld.

But the later it got, the more messengers came, saying that nobles were arriving.

Word had gotten out that Queen Freya had returned, and they wanted to see her.

To find out what had happened on Earth, they claimed.

Seph scoffed as the dozenth messenger left the library. “This will be Uther’s doing. They’re not looking for an update from Freya, they want proof that she’s alive. Or not, as Uther will assume the case is. There’s no way he didn’t know that the only way to close the box was for Freya to sacrifice herself.”

“Well, she is alive, so it’s a pointless ruse.”

“Alive, yes, but still unconscious. And a wolf.”

“Perhaps she will transform back when she wakes up.”

Seph sighed. “If she doesn’t, we will have to make do with her as a wolf. We need to prove that she’s alive, no matter her state. If she’s not, the legitimacy of everyone here, including Damon, will be called into question.”

Before Caroline could argue, another messenger appeared.

He bowed as he entered. “Lady Persephone, Lady Caroline. Healer Stephan wanted to let you know that Queen Freya has awoken.”

Caroline and Seph immediately shifted down to the healing chambers, though they appeared outside.

Caroline was about to knock on the door, but Seph simply barged in, with no consideration of anyone beyond.

They entered the room to see that the white wolf was, indeed, awake, with Damon and Alex sitting on either side of her.

“Freya,” Seph greeted, her hands held tight behind her back. “You’re awake.”

“You’re a wolf,” Caroline said, hoping to remind Seph to slow down.

Her comment only earned her a glare from the woman next to her. ”Still, we’ll take awake,” she said before turning back to Freya, apparently assuming that she could understand their words without waiting for confirmation. ”We wanted to postpone holding court until you were... Well, until you were both awake and not a wolf, but we cannot delay any longer. If we do, Uther may discover that you’re alive and try to rally his forces. Right now, he is telling people that you must have died to heal the Earth and... Well, he’s not wrong. Bastard probably knew that closing the box would kill you and had planned it all along. Regardless, we need to confront him now, while he thinks he has won.”

The wolf bowed her head in agreement with a slight snarl, confirming that she could, indeed, understand them.

And she clearly wasn’t happy.

The wolf leapt down from the bed and followed as Seph led them back out of the room.

Seph turned to Damon. ”As Freya’s consort, you’ll have to hold court. Will you be able to face your father?”

He glanced down at the wolf momentarily before nodding. “If it’ll stop him for good, I’ll manage.”

Seph just nodded as they made their way through to the grand hall.

Alex stayed back in the shadows as they arrived, and Freya stuck by her side as Damon made his way to stand before the thrones.

Seph and Caroline went to stand beside him, ready to show their evidence against Uther.

Caroline was surprised to see how many nobles had gathered, apparently staying as Seph had told their messengers that Freya should address them soon.

Actually, as she counted, she realised that almost every noble house was represented.

She suppressed a sigh. Uther had gathered a fine collection of witnesses for what he likely suspected would be the announcement of Freya’s death.

Damon stood straighter, but before he could address the court, another noble spoke up.

“Is it true? Is Queen Freya dead? The Earth has been healed, but only the death of an Angel like her, like the death of the Twilight before her, could heal that scar.”

Caroline had to stop herself from raising an eyebrow. Uther had told the others almost everything.

Everything except his own role in opening the box...

Damon simply narrowed his eyes at the outspoken noble. “And do you not all wonder why the Earth needed to be healed? Why things there had been so volatile?”

He held up the box as Caroline realised that he must have kept a hold of it ever since it was closed.

“That’s Pandora’s Box,” another noble said as he held it aloft.

“It is. And it was opened. The spell to close it required great hope to fuel it. Hope that would only come from Queen Freya sacrificing herself to heal the Earth. My father knew this when he opened the box. He did so with the intent of forcing Queen Freya into sacrificing herself and our unborn heir. He committed treason, attempting to kill the Queen by using the box to circumvent her Royal Blood, and he needs to be punished.”

“A bold accusation.”

Caroline glared at Uther as he strode to the front of the room as if he had nothing to fear.

“And not one that matters,” Uther continued. “You have no power here.”

Uther turned to the rest of the hall. “The Queen is dead. The Earth was scarred by the Twilight sacrificing her life. Only an equal sacrifice - of an Angel of both Life and Death - would heal it. As the Queen was the only creature to fit that description, she must be dead.” He turned back to Damon. “Without her, you are no one’s consort, and you have no power here.”

“She’s not dead!” Damon protested. “She’s just...”

“You lie,” Uther said with a smirk, taking Damon’s faltering as proof. “Without the Queen, you are an outcast, so now you’re attempting to lie to us to maintain your power.”

Caroline’s attention didn’t stay on Uther, despite his dramatic declarations.

No, it was drawn by a growling from the shadows as the wolf beside Alex transformed back into a woman.

As Freya went to stand tall, she cloaked herself in flame, the light drawing attention to her as she strode over to Uther, shifting a blade to her hand and holding it to his throat.

She glared at him, her eyes having not transformed back, and she spoke with a voice lined with thunder. “You were saying?”

Uther just stared at her as if she were a ghost.

“How?!” he demanded. “There is no way that you could have healed the Earth and survived! It would have taken a sacrifice equal to that of the Twilight’s death...”

“I sacrificed more than enough.”

“I apologise, Your Majesty,” Uther said after a moment, making a show of contrition. “I should have had more faith in you.”

He paused, and it was obvious what he was waiting for.

Freya was more than striking in her current form, dressed in fire and glaring with the eyes of a wolf.

Most of the nobility were likely terrified, and Uther could use that terror to turn them against her.

All she needed to do was confirm to them that she was every bit as inhuman as she looked.

Of course, given everything Uther had put her through, killing him would be the most human response of all.

But the others didn’t know that.

And Caroline doubted many would have the empathy to understand Freya’s pain even if they did.

“More faith? Perhaps you should have had any at all,” Freya said before calling out, “Caroline, the evidence.”

Uther raised an eyebrow. “You don’t want to do this.”

She ignored his words as Caroline stepped forward. The evidence was airtight. Uther’s words were just empty threats at this point.

“The box was retrieved from a lodge belonging to Uther,” Caroline told the nobles. “It was sealed away behind blood wards that would only recognise him, and when we attempted to retrieve it, guards attacked us. Guards on Uther’s payroll. We gathered evidence of the magic with mirror charms, and I have the paper trail for the money for the guards and the property’s ownership. There is no doubt that Uther opened the box and then attempted to stop anyone from retrieving it. We believe that he was simply waiting for Queen Freya, knowing that she would have to sacrifice herself, and if the Earth was weakened in the meantime, it would give even more weight to his argument for an invasion.”

“Sacrifice was not required,” Uther said simply. “You could have left the Humans to die.”

“So, you either intended for me to die or for Humans to die,” Freya said. “The former is treason, and the latter is against the hunting laws my father put in place. Both are punishable by execution.”

“I have done nothing but protect the Underworld from the traitors within,” Uther snarled before one of his men shifted into the room, a bloody form in their grasp.

Caroline’s blood ran cold. She recognised the girl Uther’s man was holding.

Amanda. One of Jean’s spies.

“My men caught this traitor leaving the Palace several weeks ago,” Uther told them, far too smugly. “A rogue Demon. Or former rogue, now that the Queen has offered to take them all under her wing. A foolish move, given the conspiracy I have uncovered.”

Uther’s man grabbed Amanda by the hair, earning a yelp from the bloody young woman as he pulled up his sleeve to produce a truth rune.

Uther turned to Amanda as best he could with Freya’s sword still at his throat. “Tell them about your little plan to destroy the monarchy.”

“Never,” Amanda hissed.

Seph stepped forward at that. “It would be best if you spoke, or the people here will assume the worst.”

Caroline suppressed a wince, even knowing that Seph was right. Seph knew the truth of Caroline and Freya’s involvement with Jean, so she was making an informed choice with her command to Amanda, and Caroline trusted her judgement. And she did know that if Amanda didn’t talk, Uther would take control of the narrative and make things sound worse than they were.

That didn’t make the possibility of her treasonous family history coming to light any more palatable.

“The rogues of Haven...” Amanda managed. “We never wanted to swear to anyone. The people should rule themselves, they shouldn’t be forced to serve the nobility or the Crown.”

Uther’s man showed the room the truth rune, glowing white to indicate that she hadn’t told a lie, as Uther continued, “And how exactly did you plan to take down the Queen?”

Amanda didn’t answer.

“Your conspirators are all from Haven, didn’t you say? Funny, isn’t Lady Caroline’s family also from Haven? And she was betrothed to King Edric when they were young...”

Caroline’s blood ran cold as her worst fears were confirmed.

Uther knew the truth about her past, and he was going to drag it up in front of everyone here.

Amanda cringed. “That was the original plan. She was to marry King Edric and then their children would be the ones to change the system. To get rid of the throne.”

And there it was... Caroline’s past laid out for the whole court.

Uther would absolve himself by proving that Caroline was a traitor.

Uther sneered at that. “Here Lady Caroline is accusing me of treason when she was the one plotting all along. She probably framed me to keep the suspicion directed elsewhere, all while she cemented herself as a friend and confidant to our Queen.”

Seph stepped forward once more. “Caroline may have presented the evidence, but I helped her collect it. There is no doubt that you were the one to open Pandora’s Box. This is irrelevant to the issue at hand.”

“Ah yes, my dear sister. My dear sister who has grown awfully close with Caroline. I would go as far as to say that you likely spent more time with her than your husband in recent months, and when he died, you stayed with her, did you not?”

Caroline’s stomach twisted at Uther’s words. Trying to paint their friendship as something else for his own gain...

Seph’s cheeks turned pink. “I have no idea what you are insinuating, but-”

“Oh, don’t worry, I wouldn’t pry into your private life, but you and Gregor are extremely close with Caroline. Are you to have me believe that she was plotting under your noses?” He looked over to Amanda. “Well, traitor, did my siblings know of Caroline’s plans as well?”

“I... No...”

The rune glowed red, and Caroline winced.

She had always known the price of working with Haven, but Seph and Gregor had been dragged into this revolution by her and Freya.

They had never truly been a part of it, and now they were going to suffer because of choices Caroline had made.

Freya growled. “Will you cast me into doubt next? Prince Damon? His blood opened your wards, will you say that he was plotting against me?”

“I don’t know. Traitor, did either my son or the Queen know about your conspiracy?”

“No,” Amanda said firmly, and the rune glowed white once more. “They knew nothing about it.”

As Uther’s face twisted, it became clear that Amanda had made a calculated choice in giving up the information on Caroline, Seph and Gregor.

She had done it to make Freya and Damon’s innocence more believable.

Uther quickly recovered from the setback. “I think we’ve heard all we need to from our guest.” He looked back at Freya. “If you are going to execute me for treason,” Uther said with a smile, “you must execute my siblings and Lady Caroline as well. Otherwise one might think you were playing favourites. Or that you were sympathetic to these rebels...”

Freya paused for just a moment, but it seemed to stretch for an eternity.

“Luckily for you, I am a merciful Queen,” Freya eventually said before bellowing, “I exile Lady Caroline and all of House Lycan, except Prince Damon, to Earth for conspiring against the Crown.”

“You’re exiling all of us? Including Gia and Helena?” Uther asked.

Freya growled. “If you want me to believe that your wife is innocent in all of this-”

“My Queen!”

Caroline recognised Lord Tristan as he approached Freya. He was one of Uther’s lackeys, though not exactly a key player.

He bowed incredibly low as he approached Freya, Gia standing just behind him, clutching her daughter, Helena, close to her chest.

Lord Tristan returned to a standing position before continuing to speak. “Please do not send Lady Gia to Earth with this monster. Yes, she knew of Lord Uther’s crimes, but she feared her husband too much to speak out against him. He was the one who pulled strings to get her instated as nobility, after all, and she knew that if she tried to speak out against him, he would change her status, and no one would listen to her without a title.”

“I would have listened. I have taken rogues into my service,” Freya reminded him.

“Yes, but... Two of your closest Advisors were Lord Uther’s siblings. Lady Gia has feared for herself and her daughter and has had nowhere to turn. No way to escape Lord Uther.”

“And why are you speaking for her here?”

“I...” He turned to Gia. “I know that you blame yourself for the position Uther put you in, but I will not have you punished for his crimes.” Lord Tristan turned back to Freya. “My Queen, my parents were friends with Uther’s, and he and I have travelled in the same circles for years. When he started seeing Gia... She and I became friends, and... And I have loved her for years. A love that was returned, but Uther had trapped her, and she couldn’t see a means of escape. Please, Queen Freya, have mercy.”

Caroline suppressed a sigh. If she had to be exiled, so be it. As long as Uther went with her, it seemed a fair price to pay to keep Freya safe.

But if Gia stayed, Freya would always be in danger.

Caroline knew enough of her direct involvement in Uther’s schemes to never truly buy that she was innocent.

Not least because she knew that Gia had had a hand in torturing Damon when he had been young.

But if Freya refused, she risked turning the rest of the nobility against her. Of them believing that she was as inhuman as she seemed.

If it had been any other moment, Caroline believed that Freya would have exiled Gia as well. But as she stood before the nobility in the first moments as a woman having shed her humanity, she relented.

“I will allow her to stay in the Underworld, but she will be your responsibility, Lord Tristan. You spoke for her, and if she continues Uther’s treasonous work, you will suffer her punishment alongside her.” Freya turned her attention back to Uther. “As I was saying, Uther, you shall be exiled.”

“You will never be free of me,” Uther snarled under his breath. “As long as I live, you will never be free.”

Freya simply lowered her sword. “Be careful on Earth,” she told him. “You never know what rogue Demons you might come across.”

She waved her hand, and the ground fell out beneath Caroline.
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Chapter Three
Caroline
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Caroline, thankfully, landed on her feet, looking up to see that she had fallen through a portal.

A portal that Freya had apparently created without Faerie dust.

As soon as she was through, the portal closed behind her.

Sealing her off from the Underworld forever.

A groan drew her attention to the rest of the room, and she realised that she was back in her office on Earth.

And Seph was lying on the ground, wincing.

“Are you okay?” Caroline asked as she rushed over to her.

Seph nodded with another wince. “Yes, I just... It’s difficult to land on your feet when you’re wearing a dress.”

Caroline helped her to her feet as another groan came from across the room.

“I’m fine too,” Gregor said, rolling his eyes as he made his way over. Though any attempt at jest faded as he approached, folding his arms. “So... that really just happened. We’re really exiles now?”

Seph frowned, straightening her skirts far more than they needed. “It would appear so. We assumed Uther wouldn’t have a backup plan if Freya survived. We underestimated him. Of course, he would have one. He has likely known the truth about Haven since before his attack on the village, and we didn’t spend enough time thinking of that possibility as a problem.”

“I’m sorry,” Caroline said, pushing any loose strands of hair back into her ponytail. “Uther was only able to implicate the two of you because of me. If I hadn’t told you the truth about Haven...”

“You didn’t,” Seph corrected. “Edric and Freya told me because they were as involved in this as you, Caroline. If not more so. Uther would have always been able to paint you as a traitor because of choices your family made. Choices made before you were even born. Edric and Freya were the ones to work with Haven of their own volition. And... Well, I might never have had notions as revolutionary as theirs, but even I saw that something in the Underworld had to change. I may not have had a choice in being involved with Haven, but I think I would have chosen to if I had.” She looked away. “Even if exile was the eventual price.”

“Still,” Caroline said softly, not oblivious to how much work Seph was putting into keeping her facade of composure, “I know that coming to Earth like this can’t be easy for you. To be shut out of the only realm you have ever called home... I promise, I’ll do everything I can to help you adjust to life on Earth. To help you figure out exactly what you want your life here to look like and help you have it. You can be just as happy here as I am, Seph, I know it.”

Seph managed a weak smile. “Thank you, Caroline. That means a lot to me.”

Before any of them could say anything else
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