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Caetlin stood atop the cliff, looking over the Vulcan Plains. The volcanoes were still spewing forth rivers of lava and black ash that clouded the stormy sky, but there was no life.

Before she had learned of magic, she would have expected this place to be dead. After all, what could live here?

But now she knew that the skies were lacking dragons. The piles of rocks at the side of the largest volcano would have once escaped her attention, but now she recognised them as the remains of the Onyx Temple, the Priestesses of Fire all long dead.

And the Shadows that now walked the land below... Now she recognised them as abominations, the Ancient being she now shared her soul with knowing them as wrong on an instinctual level.

This world was gone, and the rest of Creation would follow swiftly enough if she let it.

“I’m sorry,” she said to the ghosts, and to those few who had clung onto survival. She was sentencing them to death, but there was no other way to halt the destruction.

She opened a portal behind her, urging her friend, who was holding Caetlin’s small son in her arms, to go through, back to the safety of Earth where she could finally heal.

As soon as they had passed, Caetlin did the same, poisoning the portal as she passed through. The membranes between the worlds stiffened in response before solidifying, so that no more portals could be formed.

Caetlin closed the portal behind her with a seal that would ensure that the membranes never again softened, closing off the worlds from one another along the Elemental axis. The Underworld and Overworld would still be able to access Earth, but the Old Worlds would never again connect to Earth.
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​Chapter One
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​“We’re back,” Freya called as she got back to the apartment she and Alex were renting. It had only been two weeks, but after so long on the move, that practically made it home.

Alex grinned as she got out of the bathroom, her long, silky black hair still wet from the shower. She was wearing shorts and a tank top to combat the southern Spanish heat, and Freya was definitely not complaining, though she was slightly envious. Whenever she showed off that much skin, it just revealed how many scars she had.

“How did hunting for more car-sickness potion go?”

“We were successful,” Amber chimed in from beside Freya.

Amber, being a ghost, usually wasn’t visible to anyone but Freya, but after so long of it being just the two of them, Freya was now almost constantly extending her awareness of Amber to Alex as well.

Not that Amber was constantly around. She didn’t want to intrude on the couple. But every time they went somewhere new, she would help Freya find the local magical community so that she could get any supplies she needed.

“I also got burgers for lunch,” Freya said, holding up a plastic bag. “Have I mentioned how cool it is that you can get booze at McDonald’s in Europe?”

“Only every time we go.”

Freya pouted. “It’s not my fault. Do you know how long it’s been since I’ve had enough control over my powers to drink alcohol?”

Alex smiled, giving Freya a light kiss on the cheek before taking the bag. “I know,” she said.

“And that’s my cue to leave,” Amber said.

Freya smirked. “You’re just leaving so that you don’t have to watch us eat cheeseburgers when you can’t have any.”

“Even if I were alive, I wouldn’t be having a cheeseburger.”

Freya did a mock gasp. “Is this where we learn one of your terrible, deep dark secrets? Like - gasp - that you’re lactose intolerant? Or is that you’re vegetarian?”

“Neither,” Amber said with a wry look. “It’s not kosher.”

She disappeared at that, leaving Freya to nod at the empty space.

“Yeah okay, that makes sense,” Freya said, folding her arms and glaring at the empty space. “You know that you disappearing like that isn’t funny, right?”

Alex smirked at her girlfriend. “Yeah, but it’s exactly the kind of unfunny joke you would tell. How did you not realise you two were related?”

Freya shrugged. “I don’t know. I didn’t know what being related to someone was like before. I didn’t have a frame of reference.”

“No, I know, it’s just funny. I mean, you even look alike.”

Freya snorted. “Yeah, with my Elemental-green eyes and Demon-pale skin.”

Alex rolled her eyes. “I meant in the face.”

“Well, I’m face-blind, so there’s your answer there.”

“Plus, what do you mean Demon-pale skin? I’ve seen Demons with dark skin.”

“Huh... I guess you’re right. I suppose I just assumed. Caroline is pretty pale too.”

“Maybe you’re related to her as well.”

“Don’t even joke. Could you imagine if my life got that convoluted?”

“You say that as if it isn’t already,” Alex said with a smirk before biting her lip, glancing down. “So, hey, want to go down to the beach this afternoon?”

“Yeah, sure, I guess. Why?”

“No reason.”

“Really? Because you look like you have a reason...”

Alex rolled her eyes once more. “Can you please just let me surprise you with something this once?”

“Okay, okay!” Freya said, lifting her hands in mock-surrender. “Beach it is.”

#
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​AS FAR AS PLACES TO watch the sunset went, Freya thought to herself, the Balcon de Europa wasn’t bad. Far from it, in fact. Just a year ago, that would have meant nothing coming from her. She’d never left England, and she had barely ever left the North-East.

The past year had changed that, as she supposed being on the run always would.

“You’re burning up,” Alex said as she came back to where Freya was standing, holding their drinks in her hand.

Freya frowned. Despite her paper white skin, she didn’t burn in the sun. When she looked down at her arms, however, she realised that that wasn’t what Alex had meant. Her arms were covered in faint flames that flickered gently across her skin.

“Oops,” Freya said with a sheepish smile. She had a habit of doing that in the direct sunlight sometimes. As if she wanted to join in with the sun.

“Do you need me to dampen your magic?” Alex asked.

Freya shook her head, the flames fading. “I think I’m finally getting the hang of these powers.”

Alex grinned at that. “That you are,” she said before leaning forward, capturing Freya’s lips in hers.

Kissing hadn’t been easy in the early days. Freya had been too liable to go up in flames. But after so many months, it took a particularly good lay for her to worry about setting Alex alight anymore.

When Freya pulled away, she linked her arm through Alex’s, turning back to the ocean to watch the sunset. Of course, it was setting over to their right, but the colour change over the ocean was still nice to watch.

“So,” Freya said, “we’ve been here a while. It must be getting time to move again.”

Alex nodded. “I was thinking that we could hit the road the day after tomorrow.”

“Where will we be going this time? Are we still heading east?”

Alex got a faraway look at that. “I’ve actually been thinking about that, Freya.”

Freya frowned a little at her serious tone.

“I am happy being with you, no matter where we are. I could stay on the move with you forever. But... I think I want something more.”

“Like what?”

“Like taking the fight to the rest of the Enhanced.”

Freya bit her lip a little at that. “Alex... Do you really think we can take on an army on our own?”

“I’m not thinking of doing this on our own. I’m not convinced that all of the Enhanced are so gung-ho about restarting the War. I know I wasn’t. I don’t think any of my batch-siblings would be, either.”

“We met one of your batch-siblings, remember? He wasn’t exactly easy to convince.”

“But we did convince him.”

“So you want to try and contact him again?”

Alex nodded. “I can’t guarantee that the others will listen, but it might give us a starting chance. A chance to stop running from them. I mean, that rune Amber helped you craft stops the Council of Light from finding you, so we just need to stop the Enhanced and then...”

“And then?”

Alex took the hand that wasn’t linked through Freya’s arm, reaching into her pocket. Out of the pocket, she drew a small box.

Freya frowned. The box looked like... Well, it looked like the kind that jewellery came in. But neither of them really wore jewellery.

Alex flipped open the box, revealing a small diamond ring inside.

“Is that...?” Freya barely managed to whisper, her breath catching in her throat.

Was Alex really doing this?

Sure, they had run away together, but Freya hadn’t allowed herself to think more long-term than their next destination. Not when their enemies were so close behind.

“It’s a promise,” Alex told her. “A promise that we’ll stop the Enhanced, and then you and I can go wherever we want and stay put. We can have a normal, happy life together. Just you and me.”

Freya’s face heated up at that, and she wasn’t sure if it was a blush or flames, but she found that she didn’t care, she was too busy drawing Alex into her arms, holding her tight.

“I think I love the sound of that,” she eventually admitted.

Alex let out a relieved laugh at that as Freya pulled away, taking the ring and putting it on Freya’s finger.

“We’ll have to get you one,” Freya said.

Alex blinked, before laughing. “I didn’t think of that...”

Freya grinned at her girlfriend before wrapping her hands around her waist, drawing her close and kissing her. Alex wrapped her own hands around Freya’s sides, gasping a little at the ferocity of Freya’s kiss.

Freya never wanted the moment to end.
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​Chapter Two
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​Freya bolted upright in the middle of the night, gasping.

She had no idea why. She never did. Alex had figured that it must be nightmares, a lingering side-effect of the torture Freya had endured at the hands of the Enhanced.

Freya’s hand moved to the scars up her arms, as they always did when her thoughts turned to what had been done to her. She didn’t remember most of it, for which she was glad, but she also knew that was because she had completely given into her Elemental powers, shedding her humanity in the hopes of escaping the pain.

The destruction she had wrought in the aftermath had scarred her as much as the torture itself...

But as much as Alex thought it was caused by dreams, Freya had never dreamed. At least, she hadn’t dreamed real dreams. She just travelled to the Shadow Realm. Though she hadn’t been doing much of that as of late. Not since she had grown roots that had pinned her to the ground, no longer able to move.

She figured that she was deliberately keeping herself from going there since she didn’t want to. The thought that she could gave her some relief.

Freya reached over for Alex, searching for her comforting warmth. All she found, however, was an empty space, the sheets having turned cold under the air-con.

Freya turned, looking around the room for her girlfriend. After a few moments, she spotted her standing outside on the balcony.

Freya plodded out of bed, making her way outside. As soon as she headed out of the door, the cold air was replaced with warmth. She still wasn’t used to that after so long in the cold of England.

She walked up to where Alex was leaning over the railings, catching a gleam of the streetlight below being reflected in a tear.

“Are you okay?” Freya asked her, more than a little disconcerted. Alex had been fine when they had gone to sleep. Better than fine.

Alex nodded, quickly wiping away the tears. “Yeah,” she said, before clearing her throat. “I guess thinking about the future is just a little emotional, you know?”

Freya nodded. “I know. I feel it too. But it’s okay.” She placed her hand over her fiance’s. “As long as we have each other, it will be okay.”

Alex’s hand stiffened under hers, and Freya wondered if she had said something wrong. Before she could think about it, Alex spun around, kissing her desperately as she drew Freya closer to her, her nails digging in a little to Freya’s side.

Freya kissed her back, deciding that words could be for the morning when they weren’t so tired.
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​FREYA AWOKE ONCE MORE, when the morning had truly arrived, to see that Alex was still asleep. It wasn’t strange for Freya to wake up early, given her recent insomnia. As was her usual routine, she made her way to the kitchen, making herself a coffee. Once she had it to her preference, she made her way back to the balcony outside, the memory of Alex crying still tugging at her mind. She wondered if she truly had just been emotional about the future.

Freya pushed those thoughts away, deciding that dwelling would do no good. She could ask Alex about it soon enough. 

She stood by the railings of the balcony, looking out at the pink of the early morning sky over Nerja.

“It’s quite a view.”

Freya jumped as she recognised her sister’s voice, spinning around to see the Oracle standing next to her.

Alice, despite the warmth, was in a black suit, her short hair slicked back.

Freya let out a sigh as she returned her attention to her coffee. “Why do I get the feeling you’re not here with good news?”

Alice shrugged, her pleasant expression dropping a little. “Because I’m an Oracle, and we rarely show ourselves just to give happy news.”

Freya braced herself before saying, “Well, better tell me, then.”

“The Enhanced have your tail.”

Freya shrugged. “We were about to move anyway. We’ll just be extra careful about where we go.”

“It won’t work. I’m sorry, Freya, but they’ve figured out a way to track you. You specifically. They’re not hunting you, however, only Alex. The two of you need to split up.”

Freya frowned. “Wait, how are they tracking me? I’m masking myself. Even the Council of Light can’t track me.”

“That’s because you’re fighting magic with magic there. The Enhanced aren’t magic. They’re tracking the effect you have on the weather, which you’ll never be able to stop. Even if you had complete control of your Elemental powers, there would always be slight changes beyond your control. Changes that they could always track.”

“So we’ll just move faster. That kind of tracking can’t be too accurate.”

Alice sighed. “Freya, you can’t avoid them. Anna and I have worked through every possibility. If you stay with Alex, she will die.”

“No, that can’t be... What happened to changing the plan? What happened to fighting against inevitability?”

Alice grew cold at that. “I think we both know that we never changed the plan. Do as you will, Freya. Just know that you staying here is a death sentence for Alex.”

She disappeared, leaving Freya alone.

“Was that Alice?”

Freya spun around to see Alex. “Yeah, it was. You don’t seem surprised...”

Alex gave a sheepish shrug. “She came to see me last night. She said that you’d never understand, but that I would after sleeping on it.”

OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg
L.C. MAWSON

FREYA SNOW BOOK. ]%GHT
% = ;’_7 e e





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png
GXO+—





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/scene_break.png





