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The breeze flutters against her bare feet as she stands on the cliff’s edge, and the waves crash against the rocks below her. There are no regrets of what she has done over the past few months, even with the bounty upon her head, dead or alive. Her brother accused her of being a disgrace to the family and placing them in danger, but that was not what she intended to do.

She never slept last night, tossing and turning as she replayed the death of her friend. The memory of the warmth of his breath against her face, as they shared their hopes and dreams and his strong arms protecting her, is so vivid. The heartache may never fade, but she will strive to prevent the good memories from vanishing.

“Forgive me,” she whispers. “Yesterday, your body floated out to sea, and I hid cowardly amongst the overgrowth on the cliffs. The flaming arrows soared through the sky like nothing I have seen before, and they ignited your body as the crowd cried out in pain. My soul will never rest; one day, those who hunt me will find me. Until that time, rest my friend.”

* * *
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SIX MONTHS AGO, PRINCE Mitchell and Lord Tyler appeared out of the shadows of the cover of the trees on their black stallions. The royal crest is visible on the prince’s tunic, and his hair bounces with the horse’s stride. Alana leans against a tree, watching them getting closer as her horse drinks from the creek, hoping they will leave quickly.
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