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      I took a deep breath as we prepared to meet the media frenzy awaiting us. It was out of habit, not need, since I was now a fully transformed vampire.

      Tanner and I looked at each other. It was obvious that we both felt the same way. Our reunion with our families was to take place on national television, and we were anxious to get this over with and get back home to our families. I could see more cameras than I cared to count.

      We had been missing for nearly a week, and the story of our abduction had been covered all over the news. The fact that we were both coming home alive had the whole country thrilled. The joke was on them since we had both actually died and become vampires while gone. Not that we were going to tell anyone about that.

      Tanner grabbed my hand, and we walked from the building out into the frosty outdoors. Thousands of flashing lights greeted us. Covering our eyes, we walked to a small platform where our families and others waited for us. They rushed toward us, and Tanner and I separated as our families wrapped us in hugs.

      Everything was a blur as my parents and sister welcomed me back from the nightmare of my disappearance. It had been worse on them, because they hadn’t known where I was—or if I was even alive. I hugged them back tightly. I had never been so glad to see them in all of my life.

      I became vaguely aware of someone talking over a loudspeaker. I looked up to see the mayor behind a podium, addressing the crowd. She was saying something about the miracle of our safe return. She waved us over, but we didn’t budge because we didn’t want to be interrupted from our reunion. Finally, we made our way to the mayor, and my dad spoke to the crowd about his great relief to have Tanner and I back safely, and then he thanked everyone for their tremendous support. Tanner’s mom also went up and shared similar sentiments.

      The people in the crowd began demanding to hear from Tanner and me. My dad told them that he didn’t want to put any undue stress on us, but I told him that it was fine. My parents didn’t know it, but I was going to be a queen, and I needed to be able to address people even during trying circumstances. I thought this was a good opportunity to practice.

      I looked at the crowd and took another deep breath. “I’m aware of the national attention that Tanner and I received during our abduction, and I want to express our appreciation. We’re deeply grateful to everyone who stepped up to help support our families during this most difficult time. We know that you all have hundreds of unanswered questions, but now isn’t the time. What I will tell you that we were indeed abducted from the park. We were mistreated, but we were spared and managed to get away from our captors. We’ve come through this experience much stronger than you can imagine. Right now, we’re extremely eager to get home, get cleaned up, and spend some much needed time with our families. We’ll be happy to share more about our abduction later. Thank you again.”

      I ignored the many questions that were shouted throughout the crowd as I walked away from the podium. The mayor began speaking again. Our two families walked off the stage, more than ready to get away from the media circus and to the quiet of our respective homes. We had done our duty to thank the people and let them see us alive and well.

      When we arrived home, my family let me settle back in. I was surprised that they let me out of their sight. Once I showered, I came out of my room and that’s when they pounced on me.

      “What happened to you?” my dad asked.

      “Where were you all this time?” my mom exclaimed.

      “What did they do to you?” Natalie asked.

      I stared at them. These were similar to the questions that I’d already answered for the police earlier. What more could I tell them? Mentioning anything about vampires was not going to work. I couldn’t tell them that I’d won an epic battle that had been brewing since I was a toddler. Their minds had been controlled to believe they’d raised me since birth.

      My mind raced to think of something to tell them.
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      Only a day earlier, Cliff and I had defeated the leader of the Moretti’s. They were a powerful group of rogue vampires who had tried to kill me when I was a toddler and then again after my abduction. They wanted to overtake the castle and I was the next in line for the throne. Along with the help of many vampires that I hadn’t seen since I was a toddler, the entire Moretti group had been eliminated.

      Actually, one still remained: Samantha, my cousin who felt that she belonged on the throne instead of me. We would have killed her too, but we didn’t have a stake made from the Populus Tremola tree. That was the only kind of stake that could kill a vampire born of the Fyrsturae line: the original group of vampires. She was in the castle dungeon waiting for my vampire parents to decide what to do with her.

      After we won the battle against the Moretti’s, my vampire parents arrived on the scene. They took me to a private room, and we threw ourselves into each other’s arms, crying over lost time and shedding tears of happiness for finally being reunited.

      Once we had calmed down, we sat to discuss some issues. My mother said, “Daughter, it would be in the best interest of everyone if you follow the prophecies and stay engaged to Cliff.”

      My father nodded in agreement and said, “My line is a rebellious bunch, and I’m honestly surprised that we’ve lasted this long. You may like that Tanner boy, but we need you to do this for us. Let him go.”

      “It’s amazing that your father made it to be king after all of his antics,” my mother agreed. “Somehow he did, and here we are. Will you do that for us? Will you stay engaged to Cliff and forget about Tanner? You have a lot of responsibilities as our princess and as the Sonnast.”

      “We know you’ve spent most of your life with the humans,” my father said, “not even aware that our kind exists. It’s a major adjustment for you. That’s why you’re going to stay there and continue to train and learn about castle life. We don’t have a lot of time to spend here with you. We want to stay longer, but the situation in Europe makes that impossible. We’ve been working on a serious matter for many years. We have to get back there as soon as possible because we’re getting very close to our goal. Once we’ve reached it, or are close to it, we’re going to return for you.”

      I smiled. “How long will that be?”

      “Most likely over the summer, but it’ll be sooner if possible.”

      “The summer?” I complained. “That’s so far away. Can’t you take me with you now?”

      My father shook his head solemnly. “It’s important that you stay here to learn about castle life and train.”

      “Before we have to leave, tell us about Tanner,” my mother said.

      Why did they want to talk about him? I didn’t know how they would react.

      As if reading my mind, my father said, “Nothing is a surprise to us. We’ve known the prophecy of your second love since before you were taken from us all those years ago. We need to know what we’re dealing with here.”

      “I didn’t mean to fall in love with him!” I blurted out. “I’m sure you know about the ring Samantha gave him, which made me fall in love with him when I drank his blood. Then, when Cliff disappeared, everyone at school turned on me. Tanner was the only person who was a friend to me. He was kind to me when all of my peers were cruel. He stood up for me and didn’t ask for anything in return. That was when I started to fall for him on my own.”

      My father nodded his head. He said, “He sounds like someone we can respect.”

      I looked at him in surprise.

      “Even if he’s wonderful,” my mother interjected, “you need to remain engaged to Clifford. He is a born descendant of the Fyrsturae. Aside from that, we really don’t need to deal with the Montgomery’s declaring war.”

      “Do you really think they will?” I asked in a small voice.

      “They most certainly will,” my father replied. “That’s something I need to discuss with them. They may be second in command, but they cannot talk to us like that.”

      “They were just trying to protect their son,” I said.

      “You don’t need to defend them,” my mother said. “We have been close to them for years. Francine wants nothing more than to get her line on the throne. She won’t let anything get in the way of that. I wouldn’t be surprised if she were already planning a war. Child, you have much to learn about being a ruling vampire.”

      “Of course I do! I haven’t grown up around vampires at all. Not too long ago, I thought vampires were a myth.” I said and cringed, hoping that I wouldn’t get in trouble for talking to them in that tone.

      My father smirked. “You take after me, child. Don’t worry. We won’t be quick to discipline you. We blame ourselves for your kidnapping, and many will probably accuse us of going easy on you. We understand that you were raised by humans.”

      “At least I wasn’t raised by wolves,” I said with a laugh.

      They both gave me a questioning look.

      “The humans have a saying that if someone is uncivilized they were raised by wolves,” I said.

      They both gave me blank stares.

      “Werewolves are a vampire’s enemy, so I thought it was funny,” I said, feeling stupid.

      To my surprise, they both laughed. Then they asked about my life as a human. I told them about all of my academic achievements and how I had always wanted to be a judge and other professions that were similar to the duties I would have as a queen one day. Even though I had forgotten my roots while living as a human, I hadn’t really forgotten.

      “I want to know about you guys too,” I said. “Why do you have to rush off to Europe? You’re the king and queen; you should be able to tell them that they need to wait.”

      “Unfortunately, the situation cannot wait,” my mother said. “We did put our foot down to leave and come here because we knew your big battle with the Moretti’s was going to happen.”

      “There are some serious issues going on around the world in vampiredom,” my father said. “We’ll explain it all to you when you join us. For now, we need to get back there and deal with what’s going on.”

      “We would really like to be at home in the castle this summer with you there to join us,” my mother said. “Whatever it takes, we will make that happen. You can get back to school and back to your life for now. Then you can pretend to be an exchange student over the summer.”

      I sighed. “If you can do it in the summer, then why not now? I’ve already left my life and it will probably be hard to get away for the summer. I can’t imagine that my parents—I mean my other parents—I mean, the humans that raised me. I mean, that raised me after I was kidnapped….” I looked at my lap in exasperation.

      My mother gently grabbed my chin and gave me a sympathetic look, and then she placed a hand on mine. “Don’t feel bad about calling them your parents. You have two sets of parents, and they’ve done the majority of raising you. We know that. We could have swooped in and taken you as soon as we found out that you were alive. But to keep you safe, we didn’t.”

      “We knew the best thing for you was to stay there, with the Moretti’s thinking you were dead,” my father said. “We wanted to kill them off and then bring you home, but that did not happen. You defeated the Moretti’s, which proves what a great vampire you already are. You’ve missed a lot of training, but you already have most of what you need within yourself.”

      “We’ll have Clara stay around and train you while she acts as a foreign exchange student with your other family,” my mother said. “She has been trained as a royal even though her father was removed from the line. She also understands the complexities of humans, so she is your ideal coach.”

      “What about Cliff?” I asked. “Will he return to me? Or Brooke?”

      “Yes, we will keep them all close to you,” my father said. “We want you surrounded by as many trustworthy vampires as possible. You can learn about our culture from them, and they can all help you. Although we get the impression that Brooke is more comfortable being your seamstress than your trainer, so try not to rely on her too much. That’s why you felt that she was moody. If you need anything, she will be a lot happier serving.”

      I nodded.

      “Cliff will be called back to the castle from time to time since he’s actively training to be the king.”

      “He won’t be called away for too long though, will he?” I asked.

      “Nothing like that disappearance of his, if that’s what you mean,” my father said. “I’m sure that now he sees the error he made by his rash actions. I can talk to him if you like.”

      I shrugged my shoulders.

      There was a knock on the door, and a vampire that I did not know entered. He looked at my parents. “Your majesties, the time has come for your return to the situation in Europe.” He closed the door.

      “So soon?” I asked.

      “We’ll see you in the summer,” my father said. “Compared to our last separation, this one will seem to be as brief as a single breath.”

      “How will I convince my other parents to let me go? After my abduction, they aren’t going to let me out of their sight.”

      “They are good parents then,” my mother said. “I’m sure that you can convince them to let you go.”

      “You mean…you want me to control their minds?”

      “Of course.”

      “I…okay. I’ll do that if I have to.”

      “You’ll do fine, and we’ll have a wonderful summer together.”

      We exchanged hugs that were too brief, just like our short reunion.

      After they had rushed away, I remained in the room and wished for more time. I sat with my eyes closed, trying to seal the memories of the time we’d just had into my mind. I didn’t want to forget a single detail. I needed to hold onto every image, voice, word, and scent so that I could return to those memories whenever I would miss them. Ever since I had discovered that I had birth parents, I’d been incredibly anxious to meet them. The summer wasn’t going to come fast enough.

      When I opened my eyes, I jumped as I saw someone standing beside me. I’d been so focused on my thoughts that I hadn’t been aware of anyone entering the room. Considering how strong all of my senses were, that was surprising. I was obviously very focused on what I was doing.

      “How are you?” Cliff asked. He sat down next to me.

      “I’m not really sure,” I admitted. “Everything has been unreal. It’s hard to take it all in.”

      “I can’t imagine how you’re feeling,” he said, wrapping an arm around me. “Everything has happened so fast with you. I’m still in shock that you went all the way through your transformation so quickly. I was overwhelmed with mine, and I knew what to expect.”

      “I must need to go through all of this to prepare me for my future. Life is my teacher.”

      He smiled. “You’re very wise, my princess. I’m beginning to think that there’s more to you being the Sonnast than anyone realizes.”

      “What do you mean?” I asked.

      “It’s normal for royalty to experience things to the extreme, but everything you’ve gone through has been even more extreme than a typical royal. Take when you first saw blood, your reaction was unlike anything that anyone had ever seen before. After you died, you took less than fifteen minutes to transform! That should have taken six hours—at least! I can’t shake this feeling that you’re going to shake everything up.”

      “Time will tell.” I tried to act like it was no big deal, but I was becoming curious about how I was different from other royals. That combined with my parents not wanting me to go to Europe with them pointed to something, and I wanted to know what nobody was telling me about myself.

      He put his hand on my arm. “Is it okay with you if we talk about what happened earlier?”

      “Which part?” I asked.

      “The part about our parents and the revelation of how your…friend…was transformed.”

      Not this again. I looked into his chocolate eyes. “I didn’t do that on purpose, Cliff. He was about to die when I found him, so I gave him CPR as I’d been trained to as a human. I bit my tongue during the process, and my royal blood circulated through his body. I had no idea that I was going to turn him into a vampire.”

      “It’s okay, Alexis,” Cliff said, looking distracted. “I’m not concerned about how it happened. I want to talk about what our parents discussed.”

      “It didn’t sound like much of a discussion to me. It sounded like your parents were threatening mine.”

      He took a deep breath and held it. He exhaled slowly and said, “I agree that they responded rashly and inappropriately. That wasn’t my doing. What I want to know is if your feelings for him pose a threat to our relationship…and our future together.”

      I placed my hand on his knee. “Cliff, we’re destined to be together. We’ve loved each other since we were children. I remember that, and I love you so much. We need to spend time together now, building our relationship. Ever since we reunited, we haven’t been able to spend enough time together to do that.” I paused and took a deep breath.

      He looked at me, waiting to hear what I had to say next.

      “I also need to know that I can talk to you honestly without the fear that you’ll disappear again. Or order me out of your sight.” A lump began forming in my throat.

      There was a tear glimmering in one of his eyes. “You can see that we both take after our parents. My rashness and your independence,” he said and took another deep breath. “I was wrong to abandon you like I did, especially after your parents abandoned you.”

      “My parents? What do you mean?”

      “I mean your vampire parents. I’ve always felt that they abandoned you by not bringing you back to the castle after they discovered you were alive. I haven’t made it a secret that I disagree with their decision. I hope you can forgive me for abandoning you. You have my word that I’ll never do that again. I’ve never stopped loving you, and I don’t want to do anything that would compromise our relationship. I’ve waited all this time for you.”

      “I’m sorry that I fell for…another. I really didn’t mean to. Samantha laid the perfect trap. Between that, and not being able to get much information out of anyone, I didn’t have a clue as to what I was walking into.”

      “I know. There were a lot of mistakes made, and we should have guessed that you’d take things into your own hands. It’s all in the past now. Can we agree to start over today?”

      “No more keeping me in the dark? I think I’ve proven that I can handle the truth.”

      He smiled. “You certainly have. I promise to keep nothing from you, and I expect the same from you. No more secret blood-feasting rendezvous.”

      “No more secrets,” I agreed. “I don’t think that a rendezvous would be possible anyway, now that we’re both vampires.”

      “Vampires can drink each other’s blood. It just doesn’t taste nearly as good as human blood since ours works differently than the blood of mortals.”

      “So where am I going to get blood now? I can’t deal with that awful bagged stuff. I just can’t.”

      “We’ll have to figure something out. It’s been centuries since a ruling vampire has drunk fresh human blood, so it hasn’t been an issue that I’m familiar with.”

      “Leave it to me to change everything!”

      He smiled. “You could probably hunt animals or get a human volunteer. I know that some of the royals who don’t live in the castle use humans. The volunteer would have to go through a thorough screening first, though. We’re not taking any chances of repeating history. No more secret love potions, like with Tanner.”

      An unknown vampire entered the room. “Sir Clifford, your presence is requested by your parents.”

      He stood up. “Let them know that I am on my way.”

      The other vampire left.

      I stood up and took his hand. “Stay here for a little longer,” I begged.

      “I’ll find you when I finish talking with them,” he said. “I can’t have them waiting.”

      “Why not?”

      “We’re expected to comply with our parents,” he said. “It isn’t the same as with the human roles. Vampires do not allow their children to act rebelliously and consider it normal, particularly in the royal families.”

      “How did my father become king then? I keep hearing about how willful and rebellious he was in his youth.”

      “He paid for his rebellious ways and learned to act like a proper king. These are stories that you will hear soon enough. Once we get back to Delphic Cove, we’ll have a lot of time to talk about these things. For now, I must go.” He kissed my hand before leaving the room.

      I folded my arms. “They always leave me with more questions than answers,” I muttered to myself. “And then they wonder why I do the things that I do.”

      As if on cue, Brooke entered the room. “We need to prepare you for your departure.”

      “My departure?”

      “You and Tanner are going to return home, and you can’t come back from an abduction looking like that,” she said pointing to me. I looked down at my elegant gown and sparkly heels, knowing she was right. “You two are going to have to get back into the dirty clothes that you came in and I’ll fix you up to look like you’ve been through an ordeal.”

      “We have been through an ordeal,” I reminded her.

      She gave me an exasperated expression. “Of course you have. But you don’t look the part anymore and that’s where I come in.”

      “You’re not going to make us get back into those bloody clothes again?”

      She laughed. “No, you’re not going to get back into those clothes. I’ve actually made replicas of the clothes you were last seen in, since it was all over the news. I made them look worn and dirty, but they’re actually clean, so you don’t have to feel gross wearing them.”

      I hugged her. “You think of everything.”

      She smiled. “After you two are ready, you’ll call your families and let them know you’re coming home.”
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      “Alexis? Are you okay?”

      I blinked a couple of times and looked at my parents and Natalie. “Sorry, I was just remembering some of what happened.”

      They exchanged worried glances.
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      I stretched in bed with my eyes still closed. I was finally in my own room, safe and sound. I felt more relaxed than I had in a long time. With as rested as I felt, I thought that I might have slept well into the afternoon.

      Rolling over to grab my phone, I opened my eyes and could not believe that it was completely dark. My phone showed that it was 3:25 in the morning…and I was ready to get up and start the day. I pulled the pillow over my head and tried to sleep.

      How could I feel so rested and ready to go when I hadn’t gotten much sleep? Especially after everything I’d been through over the last week. My mind raced while my body begged me to get up.

      Throwing my pillow to the side at last, I sat up and sighed. What was I going to do now?

      My door opened, and Clara walked in. I wouldn’t have been able to tell that it was her except that my vampire vision allowed me to see so well in the dark. Although certain organs had stopped working, others were on overdrive.

      She smiled at me. “I thought I heard you waking up.”

      “If we weren’t vampires I would never have believed you. So, what? Fully transformed vamps only need a few hours of sleep?”

      “That’s right,” she said, sitting next to me on my bed. “We can even go days without sleeping if needed. It’s wonderful!”

      “So what do you do with all of the extra time?”

      “There is so much to do! We can hunt, play, work or anything really. Humans are always complaining about needing more hours in the day. We have them!”

      “That does sound useful,” I agreed. “Now maybe I’ll have the time to figure out everything that I need to know as the Sonnast. There was never enough time before, and this solves that issue.”

      “We can finally get in that training that we missed,” she said. “Are you sure you didn’t plan to get abducted? That was pretty good timing if you were trying to get out of our work.”

      “I definitely wasn’t,” I reassured her. “I didn’t want any of that to happen, especially having Tanner dragged into all of that.”

      “You didn’t drag him into it,” she said, her face turning sour. “My hideous sister did that.”

      “I still can’t believe we’re related to her,” I said in disgust.

      “I’ll be glad if your parents decide to eradicate her,” Clara said. “I have been sick of dealing with her for more than 200 years. Even when we were kids, I couldn’t stand her. She was always power-hungry and angry about not being in line for the throne.”

      “Why aren’t you upset about it?”

      “I was for a while when I was a kid. Every girl dreams of growing up and becoming a princess. But truth be told, I don’t have any desire to be on the throne anymore. I enjoy traveling when I feel like it and being able to do what I want. Maintaining the throne is the opposite of that. Your and Cliff’s parents are always running around, babysitting the vampire leaders around the world who can’t take care of their own problems. No thank you.”

      “You’re babysitting me, aren’t you?” I asked, half mocking.

      She laughed. “Is that how you see it? I was excited when your parents asked me about this because I haven’t seen you since you were a toddler. You were always one of my favorites. I knew that you would still be feisty and that you would be fun to train. So often, royal kids are really stuck up. You were never that way. Plus it’s kind of fun to pretend to be human and mess with the mortals.” She grinned.

      “At least I’m not a burden to you. So, what do you do at night? I am ready to get up and get something done. I won’t be able to stand it if I have to sit quietly and read or check my email.”

      “The waves of energy will become manageable before too long. I heard that you and Cliff wanted to get in some time alone together,” she said with a twinkle in her eyes. “Why not go spend some time with him?”

      “Is he in town?” I asked, excited. “I thought he’d been called back to the castle on business.”

      “He’s back now. Go visit him. He’s staying at that house down the road that Brooke’s family owns.”

      “You really think that I should just show up?” I asked. I expected my heart to start pounding until I remembered that it wasn’t beating anymore.

      “I’m guessing that he’ll be pleasantly surprised.”

      “Okay. I’ll do it!” I jumped off the bed. “Do you think anyone will wake up if I take a shower now?”

      “Trust me, they won’t.”

      “You sneak out a lot?” I asked, not surprised.

      “What else would I do with all this time on my hands?”

      “I’ll let you know how it goes!” I grabbed some clothes and tiptoed into the bathroom. Before I knew it, I was going through my bedroom wall and running down the block to the house that Cliff was staying in.

      I knocked on the door excitedly. I wondered if he would be awake or not. Apparently he was, because he answered the door within seconds.

      “Alexis!” he exclaimed.

      I smiled. “You were expecting someone else?”

      He shook his head. “No, not at all. I thought you would need more sleep after everything that you’ve been through.”

      “Apparently not. I’m refreshed and ready to go. I feel like I could face another castle full of Moretti’s…not that I’d want to. I’d rather spend time with you.”

      “That sounds good to me. Would you like to come inside or would you rather go somewhere?”

      “I don’t think there’s much to do this time of night,” I said.

      “There are a lot of places outdoors that we could go to: Nature trails, picnic spots, and many other similar destinations.”

      “What kind of picnic spots?” I asked with a smile starting to spread across my face.

      He smiled, shaking his head. “I’m not talking about humans. I’ve never fed from a human, and I don’t ever plan to, Alexis. If you were raised in the castle, neither would you.”

      “I wasn’t and I don’t do anything by the book, remember? I’ll talk with Clara about that then.”

      “I didn’t hear that,” he said, looking away from me.

      I smiled. It was a nice that he was so understanding of everything that I was going through. Brooke and Steve had thought that he was babying me, but he seemed to understand me more than anyone else, aside from Clara.

      “Would you like to go for a walk on a trail?” he asked.

      “That would be nice,” I said. Just spending time alone with him sounded like a dream.

      Cliff stepped through the door and locked it. We walked down the sidewalk holding hands in silence for a while.

      “There’s a bench over there, let’s go sit down,” He said and led me across the street. He put his arm around me and held me close. We sat in silence, happy to be together until the sun came up when I needed to get back home before my family discovered that I’d left.
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      I was relaxing with my parents and sister in our living room. It was a school day, but they wanted me to rest, and they let Natalie stay home, too. Clara went to school to let us have time alone as a family.

      “We should have a doctor look you over,” my dad said. “You’ve been through a horrible ordeal. Who knows what could be wrong with you that you don’t know about?”

      I was already dead; how could it get any worse than that? I sighed. “Dad, really I’m fine.”

      “He’s right,” my mom said. “It would be a good idea to at least have you checked out.”

      How would I explain my lack of heartbeat? I couldn’t let them take me to the doctor! “No, I’m fine,” I insisted.

      My mom narrowed her eyes. “Did something else happen to you that you aren’t telling us about?”

      “Like what?” I asked trying to sound as natural as possible.

      “They didn’t…touch you, did they?” she asked.

      “No!” I exclaimed in horror. “No! Eww. No.”

      “If you don’t have anything to hide, and then you really should go,” she said, almost daring me.

      I sighed. “Fine.” I would have to find a way out of it later. Pretending to still be a mortal was beginning to look trickier than I had first thought. At least when I was going through my transformation process, I still had my humanity.

      “Were you scared?” Natalie asked me, her big doe eyes full of concern.

      “Probably less than you guys were. I knew where I was, but you didn’t know if I was even alive.”

      My mom sobbed.

      I put my hand to my mouth. “I’m sorry! I didn’t mean to upset you.”

      “I tried to be brave for everyone else’s sake,” she said. “But deep down I was terrified of losing you. I’ve never been so scared in my life.”

      My dad wrapped his arms around her.

      Pangs of guilt stabbed at me as I thought of how I had believed that she didn’t care about me before I’d been kidnapped.

      “Are we still having dinner with Monroe’s tonight?” my dad asked, changing the subject. He was always so scared of emotions.

      “The Monroe’s?” I asked. “You mean we’re going to have dinner with Tanner’s family?”

      “Is that a problem?” my mom asked, wiping away the tears. “Is that too traumatic since you two went through the abduction together?”

      “No, that’s not it.” I had no way to explain how complicated everything was. I’d promised Cliff and my vampire parents that I would let Tanner go.

      “What’s the matter then?” she asked.

      I searched for a believable answer. There was no way that I could explain to them that I had turned him into a vampire. I finally said, “Nothing. I guess I was just surprised. We’ve never hung out with them before.”

      “Well, we became quite close with them while you two were…away. We’re going to be spending a lot of time with them.”

      Things were becoming more and more complicated by the minute.
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      We were at the Monroe’s house, and I was avoiding Tanner. When we had arrived at his house, he had smiled at me but I looked away. As I looked back at him in the corner of my eye, I could see the hurt.

      We were in the rec room with his brother and my sister. I was watching TV with Natalie, and he was playing pool with his little brother, Charlie.

      “What’s going on with you two?” Natalie whispered to me during a commercial.

      “It’s awkward now that Cliff’s back,” I whispered back.

      “Cliff’s back?” she exclaimed.

      “Yes.”

      “What are you going to do now?” she asked.

      “Yes, what are you going to do?” Tanner asked, suddenly next to us.

      Natalie jumped. “What…how’d you…?”

      I had momentarily forgotten about his newly acquired vampire abilities. I looked up at him and into his eyes. I couldn’t deny that I loved him, that’s why I had accidentally turned him into a vampire. Tears filled my eyes.

      His face softened, and he gently wiped away the tear running down my face. “Maybe we should go outside and talk.”

      I nodded and followed him to their little backyard. We sat down on a swinging seat.

      “Would you like to talk or should I?” he asked.

      My lips quivered.

      “I’ll start,” he said. “I don’t want you to feel pressured or uncomfortable. I love you too much for that. I also heard some of what you were talking about with those vampires after the battle, so I know that you’re basically expected to stay engaged to him. But I also know that you can choose me because you made me into a vampire of royal blood. You’re going to have to explain that to me at some point.”

      “If I choose you, then his parents are going to start a war,” I told him.

      “I have one question,” he said.

      I looked at him.

      “Do you love me?”

      I looked at him without saying anything.

      “I knew it,” he said. “I just needed to find out for sure. I’ll keep my word and do my best not to let you feel pressured, but I’m not about to give up on us.”

      Looking at him sadly, I said, “Tanner, it can’t work out realistically. Cliff has been raised to be the king, and it’s our destiny to rule together.”

      “You haven’t been raised to be the queen, and yet it’s still your destiny,” he said. “It seems to me that your family takes a lot of things into their own hands to change their destinies. Samantha’s father chose to marry a common vampire and gave up the throne. You can choose me without giving up the throne.”

      “Look what my uncle’s actions led to,” I pointed out. “His daughter tried to kill me, she used you, and now you’re a vampire. Besides, I thought you weren’t going to pressure me.”

      “I’m not pressuring you, Alexis. I’m pointing out the facts and asking you not to give up on us.”

      His brother came out and told us, “You guys need to come inside. It’s time for dinner.”

      The energy was buzzing when we sat down to eat. Everyone was thrilled that we were back safely. Our families were talking excitedly about future plans.

      It sounded like we would be spending a lot of time together.

      “Our families became good friends while you were gone,” Tanner’s mom told us. “Even Charlie and Natalie became unlikely friends.”

      I looked at Natalie hoping that she hadn’t become more than friends with Tanner’s brother. She was sixteen, and he was fourteen.

      She gave me a funny look. Just friends…seriously, Lex. Apparently she hadn’t forgotten about my ability to read her mind.

      After dinner, Tanner and I went back outside.

      “Do you hear that?” I asked him.

      “Hear what?” he asked. “I hear so many new sounds all of the time.”

      “I know how that goes,” I said. “I can hear our parents talking about us in there.”

      “I can’t hear that. What are they saying?”

      “They’re worried about us and what we’ve been through. We’re both acting too normal for their liking.”

      “What were they expecting? Massive emotional breakdowns?”

      “Probably. They obviously don’t know that we’re vampires now.” I said. “How have you been doing?”

      “It’s only been a day but I’m doing alright. Samantha did teach me a lot about vampires, so I have that much going for me.”

      “Don’t rely too much on what she taught you. She lied about the ring and about her true intentions.”

      “I’m not. I’m going to stay in touch with Brad and Eric. They can help me. I won’t lean on you too much. I don’t you to feel smothered.”

      I placed a hand on his arm. “Tanner, you’ve been the best friend to me. I couldn’t feel smothered by you.”

      His tone changed. “You know what I’m talking about. Cliff’s back now. You’ll be preparing to rule the world, and you aren’t going to need me like you did when he was gone. I get it. That’s why you were avoiding me when you first got here.”
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      I was sitting in my room getting ready for school. I had missed a week of my classes and homework, though I doubted that anyone would have any expectations of me. I was sure that I’d be getting the royal treatment after being kidnapped. I might not have to do any homework for a while.

      I was organizing the contents of my backpack when the hair on my neck and arms stood up. I was not alone anymore, and I felt the presence of a very powerful vampire. It was not one of my friends.

      I braced myself and turned around very slowly. I nearly jumped from surprise, but tried my best to hide my alarm, when I saw Cliff’s mother standing in front of me.

      “What are you doing here?” I asked, desperately trying to keep my voice even. I was grateful that I didn’t have a heartbeat that would alert her to how I was feeling. She was one of the oldest and most powerful vampires in the world, and her presence felt like a heavy weight.

      “I need to talk to you, Marguerite,” Francine said.

      “Do my parents know that you’re here?” I asked, already knowing the answer.

      She glared at me and avoided my question. “You and Clifford are destined to be together. He’s supposed to rule the kingdom as much as you are. He’s been in training his entire life. He’s also spent the last fourteen years waiting for your return. Instead of spending time with friends, he spent his time alone, dreaming of you. I pushed him to live a normal life, but he was intent on waiting for you. He did the bare minimum of what I asked him because he’s a good son, but his heart never left you for a second.”

      What was she trying to do? Was she there to threaten me? I wished that she would just get to the point instead of dragging it out.

      “I don’t expect you to understand this,” she continued. “You’ve been raised by humans all of these years. I never agreed with the decision, but your parents thought it was the best way to keep you safe. Now you know nothing about vampire culture.”

      “I’m in love with Cliff and I have every intention to learn all that I can about vampire royalty, culture, history, prophecies, and whatever else I need to know. You don’t need to worry about me. Let my parents do that.”

      “It is not you that I’m worried about. It’s about my son, and the future of the kingdom.”

      “You’re worried about your family line,” I told her with much more confidence than I was feeling. My senses were screaming danger.

      “Of course I’m concerned about my family line! You went and turned that human with your blood. This could change everything.”

      “I have no intention of removing Cliff from the throne. I’ve loved him since I was a baby, and nothing will change that. I let my feelings become misguided with Tanner, who was being a friend to me when Cliff was gone. And I was also subject to the spell set by Samantha when Tanner was wearing the ring. I also haven’t received the help that I’ve needed since I found out that I’m a vampire.”

      “You will not take that tone with me.”

      I looked into her eyes. “When you come to me behind my parents’ back and threaten me, I will use any tone I want.”

      “I most certainly have not threatened you, Marguerite. I am merely having a discussion with you.”

      “You can call me Alexis. That’s what I go by now. If you would like to carry this conversation further, we’ll set up a time with my parents.”

      “I’ll have to speak with Clifford about teaching you our rules of etiquette. You need to learn the proper way to speak to your elders.”

      “You could use a lesson on the chain of command. I’m pretty sure you’re not supposed to go behind my parents’ back like this. Does your husband even know that you’re here? I would think if you had his support, he would be here too. Or that you might have had a meeting that involved Cliff as well. Am I right?”

      “You’re a mouthy one.”

      “I think that it’s time for you to leave. I have things to do.”

      “I will not be ordered around by a child.”

      “I could give my parents a call. What do you think they would say?”

      She made a huffing sound and said, “We are not finished with this conversation.”

      “Yes we are. Goodbye.”

      She glared at me and disappeared through the wall. I waited a minute to make sure that she had really left and wasn’t coming back. Then I shook and fell on my bed. I had sounded so sure of myself when I spoke with her, but I felt nothing but fear. I didn’t know what she was capable of.

      My door opened, and Clara came in, shutting it behind her. “What was that?” she exclaimed.

      “Did you overhear that?” I asked, not even looking up.

      “I felt Francine’s presence like a thick cloud, and then I listened in on your conversation. I can’t believe it!”

      “Was I out of line?”

      “Not you! She was completely in the wrong to visit you here without your parents’ knowledge!”

      “Well, she did threaten to start a war if I didn’t choose Cliff. She’s more concerned about getting her line on the throne than anything else.”

      She shook her head. “I’m in shock. She must really be worried about the possibility of you choosing Tanner.”

      “I already told my parents and Cliff that I’m going to let Tanner go. There’s no contest.”

      “Why didn’t you tell her that?”

      “I didn’t want to give her the satisfaction of thinking that she influenced my decision in any way.”

      “We need to talk about this with Cliff, find out if he’s involved at all.”

      “What?” I exclaimed. “He told me that his parents had acted rashly when they threatened war. I don’t think he would agree to this, either.”

      “If you think so, then we’ll leave it alone for now.”

      “You don’t sound so sure. Do you think that I should bring this up with Cliff?” I asked.

      “Cliff and your parents. If she thinks that she can get away with this, she’ll keep it up. If Cliff is truly against it, he’ll confront her on it.”

      “Let me think about it. I don’t want to make any rash decisions myself. I’m too shaken up at the moment.”
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      I sat in the examining room waiting for the appointment to be over. I was nervous to use mind control on a doctor, and I wasn’t sure if it would work, but I knew that it had to. I had no way of explaining how I could be dead, yet functioning.

      A nurse came in and smiled at me. “Hi, Alexis. I’m really glad to see you here. The whole town was so worried about you and Tanner. Your return was such a relief!”

      “At least we weren’t gone long,” I told her. “It was just a week. Some kids who get abducted are gone months and others never return. Not only were we only gone a short time but we’re both doing very well.” I wasn’t using mind control yet on her, but I thought if I could convince her normally it would be easier than using mind control. I hoped.

      She smiled again. “It’s no wonder that you made it through the ordeal. You’re so strong and level headed.”

      “That’s what I’ve always been known for.”

      “Let me just get started by taking your blood pressure,” she said, as if that would be the simplest thing to accomplish.

      I looked into her eyes and said steadily, “I’m fine. My blood pressure is great.”

      Her expression went blank, and she spoke like a robot. “You’re fine, and your blood pressure is great.” She wrapped my arm in the black velcro thing, and I felt it go tight and loose a few times. “That’s perfect,” she said and wrote something down on my chart. She put her warm hand on my cool skin and said, “Your temperature feels fine too.”

      I let out a sigh of relief and said, “What did I tell you?”

      “I’m glad that you’re doing so well after everything,” she said, seeming to be back to normal. “The doctor will be in to see you shortly.”

      “Thanks,” I said as she was on her way out of the room. I hoped that it would go as smoothly with the doctor. I twirled a strand of hair nervously and then felt a sudden wave of confidence. I had beat Vince Moretti as well as a bunch of other vampires. I’d already turned into a full vampire, and I was the Sonnast and a princess. Why was I sitting there like a scared little schoolgirl?

      By the time the door opened, and a very handsome doctor walked in, I had pulled together so much confidence that I believed I could take on a whole panel of doctors.

      “Hello, Alexis,” he said with a smile. “It’s truly an honor to see you.”

      I raised an eyebrow. “Thanks. Apparently I’m a celebrity now. All I had to do was get abducted and locked in a cellar.”

      He laughed. “Other people do take easier paths to get their fifteen minutes of fame. But that’s not why it’s an honor to see you.”

      The room felt like it was spinning as I contemplated what he could mean. I listened for a heartbeat and didn’t hear one. I stared at his face and suddenly pictured him wearing bike leathers instead of a lab coat. “Were you at the Moretti’s?”

      He smiled. “I was, and I was pleased to serve you.”

      I exhaled in relief. “What are you doing here? At the hospital, I mean.”

      “I work here.” He laughed. “When I heard you were coming in for a checkup, I thought that you could use a doctor that would understand your lack of vitals. So I pulled some strings for you.”

      “By strings, do you mean mind control?” I asked with a smile.

      “Guilty,” he said. “From what I saw at the castle where you defeated the Moretti’s, it seemed to me that you are doing quite well, but I’ll give you a quick check to be certain.”

      “Do you have access to fresh blood bags?” I asked as he looked in my ears.

      He laughed. “Don’t like the preserved blood?”

      I made a face. “Are you kidding me? After having the real thing, that stuff is nasty.”

      “I know it is. From what I hear, you’re the first royal to feed from a human in some time.”

      “The first royal who’s in line for the throne. My uncle’s kids seem to have no problems with feeding.”

      “That’s what I meant, yes. Most royals outside of the Fyrsturae castle do feed.”

      “The royal castle was used by the Fyrsturae? It’s three thousand years old?”

      “Yes, they had it built when they settled here. They have castles all over the world, but that one is by far the largest.”

      “How do you work around all of these humans and the blood and not go crazy?” I asked, catching a whiff of blood as I heard a cart roll by in the hallway. My mouth watered and I was sure my eyes turned red.

      “Easy there, Princess,” he said with a smile. “I always feed before coming into work and that helps. I also make a habit of helping myself to the bagged blood when I need to. I would be more than happy to help you out if you decide to keep some of it at home.” He handed me a card. “Just give me a call and I’ll supply you for free.”

      “You usually charge for the service?”

      “It does take some risk, and it takes time because I have to alter paperwork and sometimes erase memories. But for the princess, I would gladly do that for free.”

      “Thank you, Dr. Robinson,” I said, looking at the card.

      “Please, call me Stan.”

      “Um, okay. I don’t usually call adults by their first name.”

      “You’ll need to get used to that, Princess. Let’s go out to the waiting room, and I’ll tell your human parents that you’re fine.”

      “Can’t I just tell them?”

      He smiled. “I was a parent once as a human. Trust me—they’ll feel better hearing it from the doctor.”
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      “Brooke tells me that you spent some time with Tanner last night.”

      “Did she tell you that my family went over to his family’s house? I don’t even know how she knew that,” I said to Cliff. We were sitting at the table in his kitchen, enjoying dessert at three in the morning. It seemed strange to me that he had his own kitchen, as though it was too adult. He was the only one staying in the house that belonged to the Flemings, so it was his. Someday we would have an entire kingdom of our own; that was even crazier than a kitchen.

      “She has visions of you, remember?” He smiled at me.

      “I thought her visions were restricted to times I’m in danger. I wasn’t in any trouble.”

      “When you’re in peril, they come upon her no matter what she’s doing. But if she wants to, she can call a vision at any time.”

      “Splendid. Why did she call up a vision of me last night?” I asked with a raised eyebrow.

      “I might have asked her to,” he said with a grin. “I missed you and wondered what you were doing at that moment.”

      “Apparently there’s no privacy for a princess,” I observed, taking a bite of pie. “Does she only see what I’m doing or does she eavesdrop as well?”

      “It seems that she can only hear them when you’re in trouble, although it’s not an exact science,” he said. “She can’t control it and it’s been a lot less predictable since you started your transformation. When you were abducted, she couldn’t see much, and it really upset her. Back to Tanner. What did you two talk about?”

      “We didn’t really talk about too much, mostly just about being new vampires. He didn’t even know that I had died.”

      Cliff’s expression became very serious. “He’s not going to go away, is he?”

      “No. In fact, it sounds like he’ll be around all the more with our families suddenly so close. They’re talking about all kinds of get-togethers: camping trips and other stuff.”

      He made a face. “We’ll be at the castle over the summer with your real family, so I don’t see that being a problem.”

      “He’s also going to be at school with us,” I told him.

      “Right. It doesn’t mean that we will all be spending time together though.”

      “You could give him a chance,” I said. “He did befriend me when nobody else would. He also helped us in the battle against the Moretti’s. He’s a good guy.”

      “You have feelings for him,” he said, staring me directly in the eyes. “You can’t deny that.”

      “No, I can’t deny it, and I refuse to lie to you. But you’re my destiny; wherever you are is my home. You’re my past and my future.”

      He smiled and brushed a strand of hair from my face. “I’m glad to hear it. I know I pushed you toward him, but I will earn back your complete devotion so that you’ll forget all about your feelings for him.”

      “Since we’re on the topic of secretly keeping an eye on me, did you know that your mother paid me a visit?”

      His eyes narrowed, and his pupils became tiny. “She what?”

      “You mother left the castle and showed up in my room to make sure that I know that I had better choose you.”

      He stood up, knocking his chair over. “I hope you know that I had nothing to do with that!”

      “I don’t think that anyone else had anything to do with it. I’m sure she went behind everyone’s backs.”

      “Don’t worry about her. I’m going to have a talk with her and will make sure that she doesn’t do that again.”

      I nodded. “I would appreciate that.”

      He came to my side and put his arm around me. “Are you okay? Were you scared?”

      “I’m fine now, but I was quite shaken up after she left.”

      He rubbed the top of my head and followed my hair down my back. “I’ll make sure that you don’t have to worry about her showing up like that again. I’m going to take you back home and then I’m going to have a talk with her before sun up.”
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      “Are you sure you’re ready for school?” my dad asked as I was trying to go through the front door.

      “Yes, all I want is for everything to get back to normal,” I said.

      “You can take some time to stay home and relax,” my mom said. “Everyone would understand if you took some time to recover.”

      “You heard what that doctor said. I’m doing great!”

      “If you want to come home early today, just call me, and I will excuse you,” my mom said.

      “Okay.” I was trying not to get irritated. “And Dad, you can go back to work too. I’m fine. Everything can go back to normal.”

      “One thing that all of this has shown me is that I need to spend more time with my family. I’m going to work less while you girls are home. If I have to go in earlier so I can be here, I will. And I’m going to bring in what work I can.”

      “That sounds nice,” I said. “Can I go to school now?”

      “Yes, but just remember that if you need to come home for any reason, give me a call,” my mom said.

      “Really, I’m fine,” I said. What a change from a few months ago when I felt like they didn’t care about me at all! I would have been happy to get a little of that indifference back.

      They both gave me a hug. “You be careful out there,” my dad said. “We know that you’re doing all right, and you managed to escape, but they were never caught.”

      “I told you. There was a fire, and they didn’t get out.”

      “I hope so, but the police haven’t even been able to find that building, so as far as we’re concerned, we need to worry about your safety. Keep an eye out for them; they’re obviously strong if they were able to take both you and Tanner.”

      They had no idea. “I promise. Can I go now? People will be all over me at school, there’s no way that anyone could get to me without being noticed.”

      They finally let me go, and I was glad to be able to drive my car again. I took in the new car smell and geared myself up for what would likely be colossal attention at school. Since Tanner and I had been all over the news, everyone would surely want to be my friend again. Never mind the fact that on the day I was taken, everyone was calling me names, throwing things at me and making my life miserable because of the rumors that Hailey and Emma had started.

      Everyone would see me with Cliff, and know the rumors about him leaving town because I’d given him a disease hadn’t been true. But it didn’t matter because they had probably forgotten about them anyway.

      When I parked my car, Cliff was already waiting for me. He smiled as I got out, taking my hand, and I instantly felt relaxed.

      “Your touch always calms me down.”

      “It’s a gift,” he said with a smile. “It seems to be most effective with you because we’re so close. I imagine that it will come in very handy when we are leading our people, and things get heated. People tend to act the most irrationally when they lose control of their emotions.”

      “That has to be why my parents are always gone and dealing with leaders who can’t handle their own domain.”

      He nodded. “That’s a big part of it. The Moretti’s have done a good job in stirring up trouble all over the world. Shall we go in now?”

      We walked into school together and were immediately swarmed by the students. I was glad we were holding hands because it kept me calm in the midst of the craziness.

      “It’s so good to have you back, Alexis!”

      “Cliff, where were you?”

      “Are two back together?”

      “What happened to Tanner?”

      “You look like you haven’t been through any ordeal at all! You look fabulous!”

      I took a deep breath. “I’m fine. Everything’s fine. I need to get to class.”

      The crowd parted, and we squeezed through to the stairs. Once upstairs, everyone crowded around us asking the same questions. I barely got to my class just as the final bell rang.

      “Alexis, it’s wonderful to see you back in class,” my teacher said in front of the whole class.

      “Thanks, I’m glad to be back in school…I think.”

      The class laughed.

      “Everyone was very worried about you and Tanner,” the teacher continued. “It’s such a relief that you both made it back. As you are undoubtedly aware, kids who are abducted don’t often have that experience. Each passing day brings the odds down.”

      “Yes, I know. We’re both very grateful to be back with our families and friends,” I replied, hoping that he would start talking about the topic of the day. I didn’t want to be the center of attention.

      “It was hard on a lot of people in your classes to see the empty seat where you should have been. You had a lot of people praying for you and sending good thoughts. In our class, we had an idea that we hope you will be excited about.”

      “Oh?” So much for not being the center of attention. I had hoped to continue being invisible in my classes, where I was the constant curve-killer, lowering everyone’s grades in the honors classes.

      “We were talking about creating a bully awareness campaign or a club for the school or community. There’s a need for more awareness, and the problem did get some attention while you were gone, but we think that more needs to be done.”

      “That’s true,” I said. “People were being pretty cruel to me before I was abducted.”

      “Would you be up for something like that? Starting a campaign or club?”

      “You want me to start it?”

      “Not by yourself; it would be a group effort by the class. We would set aside our normal studies and make this a special project. Some things are more important than sticking to the curriculum. If you would be willing, we’d like you to be the spokesperson, the face for the cause.”

      “Oh wow. I didn’t see that coming,” I admitted. “Sure, I could do that. I would love to speak out on the topic, and I’d love to be able to help others who are getting bullied.”

      Turning away from me, he asked the class, “What do you say? Should we start a campaign or a club?”

      “I think that we should start with a campaign, and then offer a club or some kind of mentoring to anyone who’s interested,” I said. “It would spread the word first and that would draw in anyone who needs help. We could even set up an email for anyone not wanting to show their face. It would give them a way to talk to someone.”

      “That’s a very good idea,” he said. As a class we discussed how to make that happen. I was excited about it and was glad that some good could come out of what I went through. I could see how being bullied could really burden kids without any kind of support or self-esteem, it had been hard enough on me, and I was pretty tough.

      I was hurrying to my next class after being bombarded with questions when I stopped in my tracks. Someone bumped into me.

      “Sorry,” I mumbled, focusing on the voices that I had begun to hear behind a nearby closed door. I recognized Francine’s voice right away. She was talking to some guy who definitely sounded like a student. What was a very powerful vampire leader doing here, at my school, talking to a kid? I could feel her strong presence through the wall.

      I tip-toed to the door and stood next to it, listening to the conversation.

      “You’re working with the others, Wes?” Francine asked.

      Who was Wes? I didn’t know anyone named Wes.

      “Yes. I have most everyone on board, although there is one thing holding me back.”

      I heard her huff. “What is it?” she demanded.

      “It’s my local leader, Toby,” Wes said, his voice cracking. “He doesn’t want the war.”

      “What? Doesn’t he understand what we’re up against? Your kind needs this war every bit as much as I do.”

      “You don’t have to tell me! He thinks he can create a bond of peace with the enemies to avoid a war.”

      Francine laughed a creepy laugh that sent chills through me. “Peace is not possible. This is going to be the biggest war anyone has ever seen. I need to know that we can count on you. I can’t approach Toby until he’s on board, you understand that.”

      “I’m going to keep working on him, Francine, but we have so much support on our side that even if he refuses to go along with us, it won’t matter.”

      “I don’t want to take any chances!” she hissed. “I know where your family is. I won’t hesitate to hurt someone if that’s what it takes to motivate you. No excuses!”

      I heard Wes gasp. “Don’t go near my family! They don’t have anything to do with this.”

      “Get Toby to agree to this war and you have nothing to worry about.”

      The bell rang, and Wes said, “I have to go. I can’t be late for my next class.”

      “We’ll talk soon,” Francine said. “You’d better have him in agreement by then.”

      I heard footsteps coming towards the door. I ran to the other end of the hall and into my next class before Wes and Francine came out. I couldn’t focus in class because my mind was busy trying to make sense of their conversation.

      Who were Wes and Toby? Why was Francine still planning a war when it was clear that I was with Cliff? Was she really afraid that they would lose their place on the throne?

      Most importantly, what was I up against? Were Wes and Toby of another species? Francine had mentioned that “their kind” needed a war as much as she did. It was beginning to look like the Moretti’s were small time.

      That’s when it hit me that my fiance’s mother was plotting a war against my family. This was much bigger than it had appeared before.

    



OEBPS/images/break-dinkus-palatino-screen.png






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/sc-logo.jpg





OEBPS/images/image-2-betrayal.jpg
THE TRANSEGESED - 5O OK 2

B‘E&“RA L
STACY CLAFLIN

USA TODAY BESTSELLING AUTHOR






OEBPS/images/heading-swash-squiggy-screen.png






