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The door slowly creaked open, and the young witch tiptoed into the dark corridor. She closed her eyes, concentrating on the energy around her. It was quiet. Too quiet. She opened her eyes and gestured to her two companions to follow her into the foyer.

Once they joined her, the leader stopped where she was. She glanced over her shoulder. Her voice was full of annoyance. “Christian, I can feel your anxiety from here. There’s nothing to worry about. We’re all alone. Besides, you’re the one who told me you wanted to help me discover who I am.”

“Breaking back into our former camp isn’t what I had in mind,” Christian said.

It wasn’t their former camp, but Maggie wasn’t going to correct him. “We’re not breaking and entering if we have the password.”

Christian let out a heavy sigh. “Ok. Just do whatever you need to do, and let’s get out of here.”

“Neither of you had to come with me,” Maggie said, addressing both Christian and her second companion. “I could have done this by myself.” 

“I wasn’t going to let my partner go alone,” Bridget said, speaking up.

A noise interrupted the conversation and Christian let out a loud groan. “Ow. Can we turn on the lights? I can’t see.”

Maggie used the energy around them to create a small ball of light. It was dim enough for her to be able to see down the corridor. She glanced behind her for a moment to check on her friends. Christian with his jet black hair was on her left while the brunette with hazel eyes was on her right.

They reached the grand staircase, and they began to walk up to the second floor. Maggie barely went up a few steps before she felt the familiar mysterious pull to the west wing. 

Bridget watched her with interest. “I’m going to say this one last time. Cassie warned us that you won’t feel anything but pain and sadness. There are no good memories in that bedroom.”

“I know. I think that’s the point,” Maggie said. “It’s clear the bedroom is trying to tell me something.”

Bridget was silent as she and Christian continued to follow Maggie as they headed down towards the west wing.

It was the first time Maggie had been on that side of the castle, and it looked like a maze. There were several corridors leading in different directions, but it didn’t matter to Maggie. She somehow knew exactly where she was going.

Bridget suddenly spoke up again, making her lose her concentration. “Maggie, you’re scaring me.”

“Me too,” Christian said.

Maggie glanced back at her friends with a worried look in her eyes. “I’m scaring myself.”

What was happening? Why was she so drawn to Ginger’s bedroom? Nothing was making sense. Then again, nothing had made sense ever since she had been asked to retrieve Ginger’s wand three months ago.

Was it only three months ago? It felt like it had been much longer.

Christian’s voice brought her back to reality. “Why do I feel like this is a trap?”

“I think you’re overreacting,” Maggie said. “Both Bridget and I’ve already checked the perimeter, and there’s nobody else here except us. And Freya and the Council wouldn’t be able to find this place without a Secret Keeper telling them.”

Bridget shushed her. “Actually, I think Christian’s right. We’re not the only ones here.”

Maggie frowned. They weren’t alone? How could that be? They had searched the premises, and they didn’t sense anybody else. She closed her eyes again and sensed the energy around them. 

Her stomach twisted in knots.

Bridget was right. 

She had been so busy concentrating on the magnetic pull that she wasn’t even paying attention to the other energy around her. Maybe it was a good thing Bridget had accompanied her, but that didn’t comfort her with knowing they were dealing with intruders.

“Who is it?” Christian whispered.

“Intruders,” Bridget said, confirming Maggie’s suspicions.

Maggie still had a hard time believing it. “But that’s impossible. How the hell did they get the new password?”

“Maybe we should get out of here,” Christian said.

A lump formed in Maggie’s throat. Were the intruders looking for them?

They remained quiet as they continued down the corridor. The light was now extinguished, not wanting to draw any attention to themselves.

The three abruptly stopped where they were and listened for movement. They peered down the hall. Nobody was in the corridor except for them. 

Where were the intruders?

Both Bridget and Maggie closed their eyes and focused on the intruders’ location.

Maggie opened her eyes again. “They’re in Ginger’s bedroom.”

“What could they possibly be doing in there?” Christian asked. His interest now was piqued.

It was the same question Maggie was asking herself. “I don’t know, but I’m going to find out,” she said before she tiptoed towards Ginger’s bedroom. The mysterious pull was so strong that she wished she could walk into the bedroom to see why that room was calling her, but she held herself back.

The door was wide open. Maggie leaned against the wall, and she turned her neck to peer into the bedroom. 

Two men were ransacking the room. 

Bald heads. Fiery red eyes.

Maggie gasped. 

The two intruders were demons. What were they doing there? More importantly, why were they in this guestroom?

Maggie silently watched them. They were tearing the bedroom apart. Drawers were pulled open from the bureau and the contents were scattered across the floor. The mattress was flipped over.

Maggie turned back to her friends. “They are looking for something,” she whispered.

Christian opened his mouth to respond, but he quickly closed it when one of the demons spoke. “Did you hear something?”

There was no verbal response, signaling the second demon had shaken his head.

The three friends held their breaths as they listened closely to the conversation.

“Forget it. There’s nothing here,” the demon said in disgust.

“We have to keep looking. The Duchess will have our heads if we come back empty-handed,” the second demon said. “You saw what happened to Oscar and the others when they returned unsuccessfully. I don’t know about you, but I don’t want that to happen to me.”

“It’s not going to happen to us,” the first demon said. “Because we’re not going to take it anymore.”

The three friends could hear surprise in the second demon’s voice. “Wait, you’re not suggesting that we stand up to her?”

Maggie’s jaw dropped. Stand up to the Duchess? They wanted to stand up to her? Were they crazy? She had seen the repercussions of defying the Duchess, but she wasn’t going to warn these demons.

There was anger in the first demon’s voice. “Why not? We aren’t her delivery boys. We’re not even her slaves. We’re demons, and we need to start acting like it. Are you with me or not?”

There was silence again as Maggie peeked into the bedroom again. The second demon nodded before they both disappeared from the room.

“They’re gone,” she told her friends.

“What was that all about?” Christian asked. “What do you think they were looking for?”

“Whatever it is, it must be important if the Duchess wants it,” Maggie said. She stood in the threshold of the doorway. She turned to Bridget for help. “Do you have any idea what they are looking for? Because I can’t get anything from my sensing powers. You don’t think they’re searching for the wand, do you?”

Those demons couldn’t have been after the wand. Even if they were, they were looking in the wrong place.

There was silence from Bridget before she spoke. “No, I don’t think it’s the wand.”

Maggie stared into Ginger’s bedroom. Her eyes went from one piece of furniture to the other. It was hard to see anything past the mess. 

If it wasn’t the wand the demons were looking for, then what was it?

Maggie took a deep breath. She was already feeling the energy shifting. Cassie was right. There was a strong sense of pain and sadness coming from the room.

A pounding headache began to form. She attempted to ignore it as she took a step into the bedroom. Her stomach twisted into knots and her knees gave out. She almost hit the floor when her friends caught her.

“Are you okay?” Christian asked.

Maggie couldn’t speak as she caught her breath. She nodded. “Yeah, I’m fine.” They helped her get up. Her knees were a little wobbly, but she managed to steady herself. “I don’t know what happened.”

“I think it’s time we leave,” Bridget said.

“No, I can handle this,” Maggie said, cutting her off. “I have to know why this room has been calling me. What about the demons?”

“You were barely in the room when you nearly fainted. What would happen if you were completely in the room?” Bridget asked. Maggie hated to admit it, but she was right. Her friend placed a hand on her arm. “I know you have some strange connection to Ginger’s bedroom, but it’s too dangerous for you. I’m not going to let you take that risk. There are other ways to find out the truth. This is not one of them.”

Maggie let out a heavy sigh. “I wish I can explain why I feel drawn to that room, but I have no idea. I just know I need to go in there.”

“I understand, but I don’t think it’s a good idea,” Bridget said. “I don’t even want to go in there. I can feel the energy from here.”

“Then I’ll go in the room for you,” Christian offered. “I don’t have any sensing powers so whatever energy is in there won’t affect me.”

“You wouldn’t know what to look for,” Maggie said.

“Neither do you,” Christian pointed out. “I’m not going to have you risk your life just to see why you’re feeling a connection to Ginger’s bedroom. And if Bridget doesn’t want to go in there, then I guess it’s up to me. Besides, someone has to stay out here and keep an eye out for other intruders. Those demons may not be the only ones here.”

“Christian’s right,” Bridget said. “The demons may come back.”

“Then I’ll make it quick,” Christian said. 

Maggie crossed her arms in defiance. She watched in silence as Christian took a step into the bedroom. They held their breaths, but nothing happened. Bridget conjured another ball of light. He continued to make his way through the mess.

A few minutes passed before Maggie spoke. “Have you found anything?”

“No, but I have never seen a guest room like this one. The resistance really went all out to make this room comfortable for Ginger,” Christian said. “The walls are painted like a flower garden, just like her portrait is.”

Maggie raised her eyebrows in surprise. “Really?” None of the other guest rooms were nicely decorated as this room was. Why would they make Ginger so comfortable?

Christian continued to glance around the room. “I’m sorry, but I can’t find anything that looks valuable. Whatever they are looking for, I don’t think it’s here.”

“Thanks for trying,” Maggie said as Christian joined his friends in the hallway again. “What are we going to do now?”

A chuckle came from behind them, and Maggie’s blood ran cold. “We won’t need to tell the Duchess we have failed her after all.”

Maggie groaned inwardly as the three turned towards the familiar voice. It was the same demon she had encountered before when demons had attacked the marketplace a few months before. Why did she always run into him? 

He wasn’t alone. There were two other demons standing behind him.

Three against three. Was it fair to count Christian? He didn’t have any powers, and he wouldn’t be able to defend himself very well against the demons. The odds weren’t in their favor, but Maggie remained calm.

“I don’t know how you were able to get past the barrier, but you’re trespassing on private property.”

The lead demon and his followers exchanged smirks. The lead demon spoke. “I think we can do whatever we want in here. In fact, I think you’re going to help us find what we’re looking for.”

Maggie narrowed her eyes. “What makes you think we’re going to help you?”

“Because I’ll make a little deal with you,” the demon said. “If you help us find what we’re looking for, we’ll let you go.”

“As Maggie said, you’re the one who is trespassing on private property,” Bridget said. “I’d suggest you leave before it’s too late.”

“Besides, I’m done making deals with my enemies,” Maggie said. She had learned from the last time, and she wasn’t going to make that same mistake again.

“Then we’re going to have to do this the hard way,” the demon said.

Christian looked at his friends nervously. “Why do I have a feeling we’re not going to like the hard way?”

The demon’s eyes darted to him. He smiled at him in amusement. “Because the Duchess has requested the seer and the witch. She didn’t say anything about you.” The demon held up his hand and a fireball appeared in the palm of his hand. “So I have no problem killing your little friend.”

“Stay away from him,” Maggie hissed, standing protectively in front of Christian. “Or do you not remember the last time we met?”

“You know, I’m starting to have a real problem with you witches trying to intimidate me,” the demon said. “I’m going to collect my bounty, and I don’t care what I have to do to get it.”

“Maggie, I think it’s time we run,” Christian said, stepping backwards.

“Please do. It will make the chase a lot more fun,” the demon said.

Maggie glanced at Bridget for her opinion. Should they fight or flee? She wanted to fight, but she sensed Christian’s apprehensiveness. Bridget was the deciding factor.

The demon didn’t wait for an answer. He aimed the fireball at Christian. Maggie blocked the fireball from coming at them. “Leave him out of this. This isn’t his fight.”

“What are you going to do about it?” The demon asked. “Because you’re more outnumbered than last time. So why don’t you cooperate? Because I really don’t want to go back to the Duchess without her number one prize.”

Maggie furrowed her brow. Number one prize? “I’m not anyone’s prize, including hers. And I’m not going back with you. So if you want a chase, then come and get us.” Her friends understood the signal and they took each other’s hands.

However, nothing happened. They attempted again, and they still remained where they were. The three friends glanced at each other nervously. What was going on now?

The lead demon smirked before he attempted his own magic. However, there was no movement. He glared angrily at his two companions. “Ok, who here went behind my back and told the Duchess about the witch and seer?”

Neither of the demons responded. Were they terrified of the repercussions from their leader or did they really not inform the Duchess that they had caught the two people she had wanted the most? Was it something else blocking their magic from escaping? Bridget had given the warning, but was she bluffing?

Maggie dismissed that theory. Bridget never bluffed when it came to her predictions. 

The leader narrowed his eyes back at them. “What did you do?”

Maggie scoffed. “What makes you think we did anything? We’re stuck here just as much as you are. Since none of us are going anywhere, why don’t you tell us what are you looking for? Because I’m sure whatever you’re looking for, you probably won’t find it.”

The demon played along. “Why don’t we ask the seer since she knows the place best?”

“Whatever it is, I’m not helping you look for it,” Bridget snapped.

The demon chuckled. “Go ahead and run, but I can guarantee you that you won’t be allowed to leave until you help us.”

Maggie crossed her arms in front of her chest. “Are you going to tell us or are you going to keep us in suspense?”

She was used to people keeping secrets from her, but she didn’t expect it from demons.

The demon opened his mouth to respond, but a familiar voice spoke up first. “Thank you for finding Ms. Carpenter and Ms. Lawson for us.” The woman with long blonde hair stepped out of the shadows.

Helena Lockhart.

Maggie balled up her fists. Bridget took her hand and squeezed it for comfort. Maggie was grateful. She understood the anger and pain she was feeling from seeing her former mentor again. 

Helena stepped in between the trio and the demons. “I will make sure the Duchess rewards you. That will be all, Xavier.”

“What are you going to do with the hybrid?” Xavier said as his eyes darted towards Christian again.

Maggie continued to stand protectively in front of Christian. 

Helena kept her gaze on Xavier. “Mr. Grant is none of your concern. Now please leave us.”

“Maybe he’s not your concern, but he’s still mine,” Maggie said as Helena turned to her. “I’m not going to let you lock him up.”

“It wouldn’t be a problem if you two would obey the Duchess’s executive order, and give yourselves up to the Council,” Helena said.

“What Council? You mean the other Council members who are under the obedience spell?” Maggie hissed. “Is that what you are going to do to us? Or do you have a different plan for us?”

Bridget answered before Helena could open her mouth. “They have a different plan for us.”

Maggie was taken back. Different plan? What did that mean? What did the Duchess have planned? Was the Council involved? Or were they not involved at all? Was it Freya? Too many questions and no answers.

Helena’s gaze returned to the demons behind her. “What are you still doing here? Go and make sure there is nobody else here,” she ordered. “I don’t want any more surprises.”

Xavier nodded, and he and his demons took off in the opposite direction.

Helena turned her attention back towards the trio. “Mr. Grant, I’d like to speak to Ms. Lawson and Ms. Carpenter alone,” Helena said.

Maggie scoffed. “Wow, you’re definitely not yourself. Because the real Helena wouldn’t be so formal with me.”

“We had this discussion before. This is the real me,” Helena said. 

Maggie rolled her eyes. She didn’t care what this woman said. This person wasn’t the real Helena Lockhart. 

“Whatever you thought you saw before the night of the Full Moon Festival was all an act. I was the one who manipulated Sybil and the others into believing that it would be better to go with a new leader instead of staying with Queen Katherine.”

Maggie hung on her words when she heard her beloved queen’s name. She narrowed her eyes. “Where is she?”

“You haven’t earned the privilege for that information,” Helena said. “Now we need to discuss your punishment.”

Maggie raised an eyebrow. “Punishment? What punishment?”

“You know exactly which punishment I’m talking about. You and Ms. Lawson were given specific orders to report to the Duchess, and you have failed to do so,” Helena said. “Therefore, you need to be punished. You’re lucky I’m releasing Mr. Grant.”

“I’m not going anywhere without my friends,” Christian said.

“Well, I suppose it doesn’t matter since you’re all trapped here anyway now,” Helena said.

“No, we’re not,” Bridget said. “You may have been able to get through without the password, but that doesn’t mean this castle will allow you to stay here. It doesn’t matter whether you’re looking for something or not. It won’t end well for you. What are you looking for anyway?”

“I think it’s time we all head back to the palace,” Helena said, dismissing her question.

The three stayed silent, hoping whatever spell had been placed in effect worked on her too.  

Helena waved her hand, but nothing happened. She waved her hand again, and they still remained where they were. She pursed her lips. “Whatever spell you placed on Xavier and his demons have rubbed off on me. I’d appreciate it if you would take the spell off me now.”

“What makes you think we did it?” Maggie challenged.

“Like I said, we don’t want you here,” Bridget added.

Helena narrowed her eyes. She gave her a warning finger. “I’d watch your tone if I were you, Ms. Lawson.”

“We didn’t do it,” Maggie protested.

“You’re not the only one who can ground people and stop them from traveling,” another familiar voice said. Edwina, the leader of the resistance, had arrived. She wasn’t alone. Arion and Derek, two of the Resistance members, were right behind her.

They ushered Maggie and Bridget back with Christian. The two men stood protectively in front of them while Edwina went to face Helena alone.

“Why don’t you release Maggie, Christian and Bridget? And I will release Xavier and his demons.”

“I have no interest in Xavier,” Helena said as she glanced at Maggie and Bridget again. “As it was mentioned before, they don’t have a choice in the matter. Neither do you. You either give them up now or you will be arrested for treason.”

“We’ve made our choice perfectly clear, and we aren’t going to turn ourselves over to the Duchess,” Maggie said.

Helena pursed her lips. “I can see your time in the Resistance hasn’t helped you learn anything about following orders.”

Edwina suppressed a smile. “What are you really doing here? Because I know it’s not to retrieve Maggie and Bridget.”

“I have every right to be here,” Helena said. “It’s your group that is trespassing.”

“I think you’re mistaken there. This is still my home, and you’re not welcomed here,” Edwina said. “Neither are your demons.”

“Your home? You mean the home you abandoned to relocate somewhere else? Where is your new camp? Actually, it doesn’t matter because we will find it. And then you will all be arrested for treason.”

“Why wait? Why don’t you try right now?” Edwina challenged. “Because you’re not getting Ms. Lawson or Ms. Carpenter.”

“You’re not getting Mr. Grant either,” Arion added.

“You can keep Mr. Grant. We have no use for him,” Helena said. “All I need is Ms. Carpenter and Ms. Lawson as promised.”

Maggie opened her mouth, but Edwina held up her hand. “There’s no point in arguing. Ms. Carpenter and Ms. Lawson don’t want to go with you. So I’d suggest you leave before you regret it.”

Helena suppressed a smile. “Is that a threat? Go ahead. Your words won’t hurt me. But if you want me to leave, I will. Here’s a warning for you. The executive orders will keep coming, and I suggest you obey orders or else.”

Edwina didn’t answer as spells were released from the victims. Maggie didn’t take her eyes off of Helena as she disappeared from sight.

Edwina turned back to the three friends and crossed her arms. “You three are in big trouble.” Maggie wanted to defend herself, but Edwina held up her hand again. “You will have plenty of time to explain yourselves when we get back to camp.”

Maggie put her head down. She wished she could stay. She really wanted to find answers about herself, but this wasn’t the right time. She was already in hot water, and she didn’t want to get into any more trouble.

Bridget placed a comforting hand on her shoulder. Maggie glanced longingly at Ginger’s bedroom before she took her friend’s hand, and the corridor disappeared around them.
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When they reappeared at their destination, there was a small welcoming party waiting in the foyer for them. Iris nearly squeezed her younger sister to death while Leona took a gentler approach to greet her daughter. Jade, the queen’s advisor, was also there to greet the rescue party. However, the reunion was short lived as Edwina ordered everyone to follow her to her office.

The tone was clear. She was angry, and she wasn’t the only one. Maggie sensed anger coming from both Jade and Arion as well. Iris squeezed her hand for comfort as they followed the group into Edwina’s office. Jade shut the door behind them.

Maggie, Bridget and Christian sat down in chairs across from Edwina’s desk. Iris, Leona and Derek stood right behind them while Arion went to a corner of the room. Jade remained by the door.

Edwina furrowed her brow. “I don’t even know where to start. What were you three thinking? You do know there’s a reward for your capture, right? Did you want to go back to being locked away from your friends and family? Because that’s exactly what would have happened if we hadn’t stepped in and rescued you.”

Maggie spoke up first. “Of course I don’t want to go back there. But we thought it was safe to go back to Edward’s castle. You changed the password and everything. We had no idea demons were going to be there.”

“The Duchess wrote an executive order that the Secret Keepers’ records are now under her control,” Jade said. “Priestess Winter was ordered to give those records over to the messenger this morning. You would have known that if you hadn’t missed the mandatory meeting and gone off on your own little secret mission.”

“To be fair, we did tell a couple of people where we were going,” Maggie interjected. Her voice was full of annoyance. “We are aware not to keep secrets from the other members of the resistance.”

Bridget nudged her. Maggie glanced at her and her friend gave her a warning look.

Edwina pursed her lips. “As much as I appreciate you telling someone where you were going, you still have to follow all of the rules of the Resistance. That means you can’t go off on your own without permission. What were you expecting to find there?”

Maggie released a heavy sigh. “I wanted to know why the Duchess considers me a threat. I was hoping by finding some answers would solve the mystery of how we can save Queen Katherine from whatever torture she’s experiencing.”

The memory of seeing her queen bent down in a fetal position muttering incoherently stuck in her head. There was never a moment where Maggie felt so helpless than right then.  

“Maggie, I understand you want results,” Jade said. “We all want results. But it takes time, especially when our enemies have eyes and ears everywhere and we don’t know who to trust. It’s too dangerous for you and Bridget to wander off by yourselves. You two are on the most wanted list. Everybody is looking for you, and they will not hesitate to turn you in. Who knows what would have happened to Christian?”

“I could have handled that demon. I have done it before,” Maggie said. “I’m well aware that I’m the target, and I shouldn’t be going into a place where I’m vulnerable and recognizable. However, I am still a Resistance member. I joined the Resistance to help rescue Queen Katherine. I knew what I was signing up for.”

“I don’t think you do,” Edwina said. “Because if you did, you wouldn’t have gone off by yourself on an unauthorized mission. You still have a lot to learn if you want to continue being involved in the Resistance.”

Jade spoke before Maggie could respond. “Edwina, I think we need to talk in private.”

“Whatever she wants to say, she can say in front of me,” Maggie said. “After all, it’s about me. It’s always about me. It’s the danger you feel you’re putting your people in by having me here, right? You can’t be in stealth mode if I jeopardize everything you have built and worked for in the last eighteen years.”

“I never said that,” Edwina said.

“You didn’t have to,” Maggie said quietly. “It’s obvious with the way you have been treating me since my arrival.”

“There are several reasons why I allowed you to join the Resistance and none of it is because you’re a threat to us,” Edwina said. “We know all about threats. We deal with them every single day.”

“What about one from your own member? How do you feel if one of your own members is a threat to others? What would you do then?” Maggie asked.

Edwina let out a heavy sigh. “Do you know why I allowed you to join the Resistance? It wasn’t only because Gemma requested it. It wasn’t because I knew you needed protection from the Duchess and the Council. I thought you would be a great asset to the team.”

Maggie’s jaw dropped. “What?”

She stared at her in disbelief. Did she hear correctly? Did Edwina admit she wanted her on the team? It was the first time she had heard praise from a supervisor since her beloved former mentor Helena. 

Her heart lifted for a moment until Edwina spoke again. “But it’s clear your head isn’t in the game right now. You are still wanting your independence and freedom, and I completely understand that. You’ve been under rules and regulations for so long that you want to make your own decisions. You deserve to do that as you enter the next stage to become a full-fledged witch. But you’re in the Resistance, and we need you to focus on the task at hand. And that is to figure out a way to rescue Queen Katherine.”

Maggie sighed. As much as she hated to admit it, she was right. She had to stay focused right now, and her main priority had to be finding and rescuing Queen Katherine.

“Ok, you’re right. It doesn’t matter though. The whole trip was a waste. I couldn’t even get into Ginger’s bedroom.”

Jade frowned. “What do you mean?”

“Maggie couldn’t even cross the threshold without passing out,” Bridget said. “I’ve never seen a reaction like that before. Maggie wanted to try again, but Christian and I were against it.”

Maggie pursed her lips. “I had to go back in there. Not for me, but I wanted to know what the demons were looking for. Because whatever it was, it was important enough for the Duchess to punish demons who came back without it.”

“But you have no idea what they were looking for?” Edwina asked. 

“No, I volunteered to go in there to see if I could find what they might have missed,” Christian said, finally speaking up. “I couldn’t find anything that was out of place, but it was hard to tell since they had trashed the room.”

“Whatever it was, they thought Bridget could help them find it,” Maggie said. “When we both refused to help, they were going to go after Christian.”

“That’s exactly why you shouldn’t have brought him along,” Arion said.

Maggie’s eyes went to him. She wasn’t surprised he was speaking out against her. He hadn’t approved of her ever since her arrival. 

“You’re his guardian. Being a guardian means not putting your charge in dangerous situations.”

Edwina gave him a warning look. “Arion, please let me handle this.”

“It wasn’t her fault,” Christian defended. “I wanted to go with them. I wasn’t going to let them go alone.”

“I appreciate you guys sticking together as a group, but you still shouldn’t have gone there by yourselves without proper backup,” Edwina said. “I understand you are new to the Resistance, but you do need to learn to stand by our rules. Therefore, you won’t be allowed to leave the premises for a week.”

Maggie’s face fell. “A week?”

She was expecting a punishment, but it still upset her that she wasn’t allowed to go anywhere for a week. 

“If you attempt to try and sneak out before your probation period ends, you will be put on probation longer and I will have someone assigned to keep a close eye on you. I’m sure you don’t want that to happen.”

Bridget spoke up before Maggie could respond. “I’m sorry. It won’t happen again.”

Christian nodded his head. “Yeah, I’m sorry.”

Their eyes went to Maggie, and she understood the message. “No, I don’t want that to happen. I won’t leave the manor without permission.”

Edwina nodded in satisfaction. “Good. Arion, thank you for your assistance in aiding the search and rescue team. You’re now dismissed.”

Arion pursed his lips, but he obeyed her orders. He left the room before he shut the door behind him. 

Maggie glanced back at Edwina. What did she want to discuss with them now?

Edwina cleared her throat. “Do you remember the conversation we had when you first arrived and I gave you the suggestion about transferring your guardianship of Mr. Grant to someone else?”

Maggie slowly nodded her head. She remembered the conversation well. Edwina had advised her that there was a difference between being his friend and being his guardian. She didn’t believe Maggie was ready to become a guardian, considering she wasn’t an apprentice yet. 

Why was she bringing that conversation up again? Realization suddenly hit her. Her eyes widened. “Wait, you want me to give up guardianship of Christian? Are you serious?”

“Just hear her out,” Iris said, trying to calm her down. “We are with people we can trust to look after him.”

“I can look after him,” Maggie protested.

This wasn’t happening again. She wasn’t going to fight for her right to remain as Christian’s guardian.

“In normal circumstances, I would be inclined to agree, but you and Ms. Lawson are targets right now,” Edwina said. “Since you have disobeyed direct orders to report to the Duchess, Freya and the coven will use any leverage against you to turn yourselves in.”

“Why? There must be a specific reason why the Duchess wants me and Bridget so badly. I just wish we knew what it was.”

“We believe we do,” Jade said. “The coven is a few members short of their membership.”

Maggie stared at her in disbelief. Was that true? Was that the reason why they were so desperate to capture her? The Duchess wanted her to join her coven? Why? Once again, someone was trying to control her and make decisions for her.

When was it going to stop? When was she going to be able to make her own decisions? She was two years away from becoming an adult. She was years behind in her training because the Council prevented her from moving up from a novice to an apprentice. Now she was trying to catch up so she could finally move onto becoming an apprentice.

Iris was the one who spoke. “Wait, are you saying the Duchess wants them to join her coven? They have to know they would never join the coven willingly.”

“That doesn’t mean they won’t find a way to force them to join,” Edwina said. “Using Mr. Grant might be an option.”

“They don’t need Christian. They already have leverage against me,” Maggie reminded them. “They still have Celeste. She’s not under the obedience spell anymore. What if the Duchess came up with another punishment for her? One that’s worse than the obedience spell? One where she would punish her because Queen Giselle escaped and she didn’t get Ginger’s wand?”

Celeste.

It still broke Maggie’s heart to think about how her best friend was a prisoner of the Duchess, who was only holding her for the Empress of the Fae realm until they found a way to bring her into this realm.

How were they treating her? They had already placed the obedience spell on her as a punishment for leaving the Fae realm. Maggie had been able to snap her back into reality for a few moments, but she didn’t know how long it lasted before she had been captured again. Did they place her back under the obedience spell again? Or did they come up with a different punishment?

It was her worst fear if Celeste was suffering from a worse punishment than the obedience spell.

Maggie couldn’t even connect with her to make sure she was okay. Freya was blocking her location, and the Resistance and their spies have had no luck in finding her. Just like they haven’t been able to find Queen Katherine.

“I know what you’re thinking, and it’s not worth it,” Iris said. “You know Freya and the coven would never trade you for Celeste’s release.”

“Why not? They don’t want her. They want me,” Maggie said. “What about Ginger’s wand? You said the Secret Keeper files now belong to the Duchess. Is that why the demons were able to get into the palace? What about the wand? Is that in their possession now too?”

“No, they only have a list of the Secret Keepers. They don’t know who is protecting what,” Leona said.

Maggie raised her eyebrows. “Really? I thought the records would show everything about the Secret Keepers.”

“It does when it is in the right hands,” Leona said. “The records are still connected to the church, and the church will protect its people.”

Maggie let out a relieved sigh. The wand had already almost gotten into the wrong hands before, and it had almost cost them everything. She didn’t want to go through that experience again, especially since she had to protect herself from her best friend.

“So what are we supposed to do then?” Maggie asked. 

“For now, you and Bridget are going to stay here, where you’re going to be safe,” Edwina said. “I’ll give you time to think about my request and talk it over with Mr. Grant. I’m sure he has an opinion as well.”

Christian was taken back. He clearly wasn’t expecting to have a say in the matter. His gaze went to Maggie. “I don’t know what I want.”

“I’ll give you two time to discuss it over the week. You’re all dismissed,” Edwina said.
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Maggie was the first one out the door. She could hear her sister calling after her, but she ignored her. She didn’t know what she was angrier about: her being placed on probation or the thought of possibly losing her job as Christian’s guardian.

How could she give that duty up? She had to fight to get approved of her becoming his guardian in the first place because he was declared a threat. Why? All because he was a mortal who accidently ended up in this realm.

Maggie corrected herself. He was a hybrid who grew up in the mortal realm, and he somehow ended up here. Was it an accident? Or was it on purpose? They still hadn’t been able to find out any answers to those questions. Nor they had been able to find the person who supposedly brought him here. The person had disappeared before Christian was found, and they hadn’t shown up since.

“Maggie, I think we need to talk,” Iris said, breaking her out of her thoughts.

Maggie furrowed her brow. “I can’t believe you told them where we were,” she said as she stormed away from her. “We had the situation handled.”

Iris hurried to catch up with her. “I wasn’t the one who told Edwina and Jade. It was Leona. It’s a good thing she did because it was obvious you three were about to get caught. I knew I should have gone with you for more backup.”

Maggie pursed her lips. Of course it was Leona. Sometimes, she was too good at her job. “Thanks to her, I’m now on probation. I can’t go anywhere for a week.”

“Maggie, I’m sorry you got in trouble. But you know you have to respect their rules. We’re still guests here.”

“We’re not guests,” Maggie corrected her.

Iris sighed. “Ok, we’re not guests. But that’s exactly why we can’t go off on our own. That means waiting until we get approved for missions, and accepting the missions we’re given.”

Maggie tried not to laugh. “Missions? What missions? How can I prove myself when we’re not allowed to go on missions? I meant what I said. I want to help rescue Queen Katherine, especially since it’s my fault she was captured.”

Iris crossed her arms in front of her chest. “How many times do I have to tell you to stop blaming yourself? Nobody blames you for what happened. Freya and the Council had been planning the ambush for a while, and Queen Katherine wasn’t going to allow them to take over her kingdom without a fight.”

Maggie let out a heavy sigh. Her sister was right. Nobody did blame her for what happened. Not even the royal family. What will it take to let go of that guilt? Give herself up in order to save Queen Katherine from whatever curse that had been placed on her? But if she gave herself up, what about Celeste? Or the Council members? They were still prisoners of the Duchess.

The Duchess.

The one person they still had no clue about the truth of who she was. Yet, she was the one who now was in charge of the kingdom. The one the Council was claiming was the long-lost cousin of the royal family who was overseeing the kingdom while Queen Katherine was incapacitated.

Maggie scoffed in disgust.

Long-lost cousin?

It was almost the same story that brought Queen Katherine in the picture. She was a long-lost relative of the royal family who came to the rescue during Seraphina’s reign. The only difference was that Queen Katherine’s story was true, and the story about the Duchess being another long-lost cousin was false.

What were people thinking? They trusted the Council, but they weren’t naïve. Did they believe the Council members what they were telling them about their beloved queen? Or was the Council giving them the illusion that Queen Katherine was getting better?

Or were they telling them that she was getting worse? Was she getting worse? Maggie didn’t want to admit it, but she was scared that the Resistance didn’t know a lot about the curse that was placed on Queen Katherine.

They had a lot more experience and knowledge than anything that Maggie had learned during her time with the Council. They knew more about the coven and the thirteen members. They had been chasing after them since Seraphina was defeated. 

Everyone including Edwina and the Resistance believed most of the coven members had already been captured, but the truth came out after the Full Moon Festival. The coven had used the obedience spell to force several innocent witches to disguise themselves as the coven members to avoid capture. Some coven members had even changed their names, and they went into hiding. They came out of hiding once they received the signal to return. Now the remaining seven members were together, and ready to follow orders from the Duchess.

Of course that was after the massacre on her own coven. She sent an assassin to kill the coven members after they had betrayed her. They had sent Maggie to retrieve Ginger’s wand, believing that was what she had wanted her to do. But it was later revealed from a surviving member that she had given no such order and the alleged messenger had given them a false message.

Who was the messenger then? Why did they give the coven the wrong message? Was it a test of loyalty? Or was this person working against the Duchess? But why would she want Maggie to retrieve Ginger’s wand?

Whoever she was, Maggie hoped she was on their side. Maybe she could help them with locating Queen Katherine. Because they were getting nowhere. Not even Leona, who was the most powerful seer in the kingdom, was successful in finding out where their beloved queen was being hidden. The Duchess had blocked her from getting into Queen Katherine’s mind. All they could go on was what they could find out by their few inside sources, and they weren’t able to reveal a lot of information.

“Maggie, are you listening?” Iris asked.

Maggie stared at her. They weren’t alone in the hallway now. Christian and Bridget had joined them. Maggie could sense Christian wanted to talk to her. She stopped him before he parted his lips. “I’m not ready to talk about it.” She didn’t allow him to respond as she walked away from them. She was grateful when she didn’t hear any footsteps behind her. She wanted some space.

A lot had happened, and she was overwhelmed with information. Why did she feel an attraction to Ginger’s bedroom? Why did she faint when she tried to step into the room? Bridget didn’t have a strong reaction like she did. Why did she? What happened in that room?

Neither Edwina nor Jade didn’t appear to be too concerned about her connection with the room, and that was exactly why Maggie didn’t want to tell them she was planning to return to the former camp. They didn’t understand her desire to learn the truth about who she was. The truth behind her parentage. 

They weren’t found as a baby without any parents claiming her. They didn’t grow up with people believing she was a possible threat. They didn’t grow up with the Council keeping a close eye on her. A close eye where she was isolated from everyone including her adoptive family. The only people who were allowed to visit her were the Council members and her fairy godmother Celeste.

It took a while before the Carpenters were allowed to take her home. She loved her adoptive family, but the label of being a possible threat never went away. The Council never severed their ties with monitoring her closely. 

Discovering she now inherited Ginger’s wand opened the doors to finding more about her past. Perhaps if she did find who she was, maybe they would be able to find out how to use that information to help rescue Queen Katherine.

She still was upset over the fact that she agreed to allow Christian to go with them. Yes, Christian wanted to help her with her search to discover the truth about her heritage. And there was safety in numbers. If it wasn’t for her friends, she definitely would have been captured.
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