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The Frozen Witch Book Five Blurb

    
        

The time for sacrifice is upon her. Lilly must decide who lives and dies in the thrilling conclusion to The Frozen Witch Series.

With the false gods vying for Armageddon and Vali on the line, Lilly is thrust into the battle of her life. Lose, and everyone will lose with her.

....

The Frozen Witch follows an awakened witch and her dangerous handler fighting through a dark city for justice. If you love your urban fantasies with fast-paced action, mystery, and a splash of romance, grab The Frozen Witch Book Five today and soar free with an Odette C. Bell series.
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    Chapter 1

    I stood in front of the window, my hands clasped so tightly behind my back, I swore I could wrench them from my shoulders.

    I’d been standing there for the past half hour, thinking, my jaw clenched so hard, I was sure my teeth would turn into nothing but dust.

    Below me stretched the city. My city. It was my responsibility now.

    With Vali gone and six days until the fake gods pushed through, everyone’s souls were in my hands.

    I was standing in Vali’s office, his thick door closed behind me.

    Though he’d disappeared from my life when he’d sacrificed himself to close the third gate, a little of his magic remained. The White Witch – despite her deviousness – hadn’t lied to me about that. I had given a part of my heart and soul to Vali, and as a consequence, he hadn’t died. Instead he’d become trapped in that… place.

    No, I wasn’t talking about the Drift.

    I was talking about the realm in which Bradley’s mind was trapped too. Despite everything that had happened to me in the past few days, I still remembered the incident that had transpired with Bradley in the cell when Vali had explained what was happening to him. He’d called Bradley an antenna – a doorway for any vindictive god trying to push into this realm; a barometer to figure out just when their holy storm would hit. But when I’d pushed and asked if Bradley’s mind was trapped in the Drift, Vali hadn’t answered. Not exactly. I could still remember the confused yet determined look on his face.

    It made me clench a hand tightly behind my back.

    I let out a truly tense breath, ticking my gaze from left-to-right once more as I surveyed my city.

    I had six days until the end of the world. That wasn’t me being overly dramatic. That wasn’t me being pathetic, either. I’d come a long way since this journey had begun. I still remembered the determination I’d found while fighting that god in the museum. When I’d given up on my fear, I’d given up my sense of inadequacy. I’d grown past my old self. While that was monumental, would it be enough?

    I heard a knock on the door, and though it felt as if it would take a god to move me, I managed to control my muscles long enough to turn and swipe a hand to the left.

    Now Vali was gone, his power had somehow defaulted to me.

    It was enough that I could control his door and protect his tower. If I had any hope of stalling this forthcoming war – of protecting this city and the very world – I would need everybody at Vali’s disposal.

    Suffice to say, Megan wasn’t pleased. Hell, none of Vali’s senior staff could understand. But when news of the fact he’d disappeared had spread, and when I’d come striding into his offices, no one had been able to deny my power. Nor had they been able to deny the fact that I alone could control his door. I did now as my fingers tingled with magic, just the slightest charge of power escaping over the nails and sending faint wriggling symbols and runes jumping beneath my skin.

    The enormously thick, strong, magnificent door shifted inward without a sound. In walked Alice.

    I was immeasurably gladdened by her presence, and my previously tense shoulders dropped a full inch. Even her presence couldn’t neutralize all of the stress that was claiming me from the inside, though.

    If I didn’t find a way to control it, I’d die of a heart attack long before the fake gods purged humanity.

    Before she said anything, even though she was holding a thick report underneath her arm and clearly had information to impart, she tipped her head hard to the side. “This isn’t the time to think, Lilly. This is when you act. This is when you bundle up all of that hatred, all of that confusion, and all of that goddamn anger,” she said with vigor, “and you use it. You let it fuel your fire and build your magic. Because it’s the anger that can help you choose what to do next.”

    I’d confided in Alice, as far as I could. I’d told her all about the fake gods and let her know what had happened with Vali. But there were a few facts I hadn’t dared share with anyone yet – like the fact I’d met my grandmother, if only for a few seconds, although she’d been a mere shadow of her former self.

    I couldn’t get her parting warning out of my mind. I couldn’t get it out of my body, either. If I dared to focus on it too long, I swore it sent that permanent shard of ice-cold above my heart rattling as if it had the power to cut through my flesh and remove my ribs one-by-one.

    On the other side of the coin was the White Witch’s words. She’d told me that only with her help and her power would I be able to reclaim Vali.

    But my grandmother had told me never to trust the White Witch. Her final warning to me had been not to give in to selfishness. If I did that, if I usurped the sacred contract I had with the Drift and used my immeasurable power for self-gain, I would lose all, and everyone else would lose too.

    Though I was determined not to let more of my stress show, at that memory, I couldn’t stop my brow from crumpling hard and a slick of sweat from glistening over it.

    The last time Vali and I had truly talked, before he had saved me from destroying the gate seed, he’d told me that I was worse than him – or would be if I ever ignored my sacred responsibility to save everyone.

    I couldn’t get him out of my mind.

    On the one hand, my sane side told me never to trust the White Witch. On the other? My heart kept shuddering for him, every day getting colder and colder as it yearned for him. In all of reality, it seemed he was the only one who had the power to warm me up again.

    I rubbed my arms as goosebumps appeared on my skin.

    The move brought Alice’s attention to me once more, and a hard frown cut across her lips. “It’s still happening, then? You’re still getting colder?” she demanded with the severity and efficiency of an ER doctor.

    I nodded. “It’s been happening since… since….” I couldn’t say it.

    “Since Vali left? Shit. I’m sure it’s not a good sign. But do you think it will sap your magic?” she asked quickly as she darted her gaze up to me.

    Though there would’ve been a time when I would’ve done anything to hide my true power from Alice, that time was now long gone. I reached a hand casually to the side, swirled two fingers around in a circle in a practiced move, and called my Drift sword to me.

    Though the fight in the museum had taken it out of me, and the injuries that tentacle had given me had been deep, I was already mostly healed. It wasn’t because of my immune system or natural abilities – it was all the power of the Drift. I swore it was flowing into me more, as if it could sense the challenge ahead and wanted to prepare me for this final battle.

    It was Alice’s turn to let her shoulders pitch down, but the look in her eyes told me she was only barely relieved. “That’s a relief. We need to figure that out. Along with everything else,” she said curtly.

    I nodded. It wasn’t exactly news to me, but good god it was nice to have her on my side. “How’s Cassidy?”

    Alice gave a tight nod. “Much better. Should be on her feet soon. Or sooner, if she has anything to do with it.”

    “You should tell her to rest,” I commanded in a tone that would once upon a time have been so foreign to me. It was the kind of tone that wasn’t just filled with responsibility, but with competency, too. This wasn’t bluster. This wasn’t the arrogance you got just because you thought you could do a job. No, the confidence running through my tone was a power I had earned.

    Alice shrugged. “You tell her that, but she ain’t gonna listen. The world is on the line,” her voice dropped down low in a conspiratorial tone even though the door behind her was closed, “and she ain’t going to take a backseat for this one. If there was ever a time to expunge all of her sins – if there was ever a time to expunge all of our sins – it’s now.”

    I’m not entirely sure what my expression did as I stared at Alice.

    I opened my mouth, but I didn’t get a chance to say what was on my mind.

    Alice put her hand up, obviously reading my thoughts, and she shook her head in a tight move that made her bob swish around her ears. “I know what you’re thinking about, and I don’t agree. I did sin,” Alice said, her jaw stiffening until it brought all my attention to the bones pressing against her tight flesh, “and this is how I choose to repay those debts. You may not believe in what Vali taught us, but most of us do.”

    I sighed. “Fine. But what do we do now?” It was probably the wrong thing to say. I was the one who’d inherited Vali’s responsibility – I shouldn’t be asking others for help.

    Alice smiled, nodded at Vali’s desk, walked over, pulled up a chair, and slapped the massive report she’d been holding under her arm onto the wood.

    Without a word, I shifted around and sat in Vali’s chair. It should have been too big for me – Franklin Saunders’ body was a lot taller and broader than mine. But somehow, as if the leather seat was alive and not just a dead chunk of matter, it had molded itself to fit me. While the headrest was still too high and the arms too wide, that didn’t matter. As I sat in it, it felt so right.

    It reminded me that I had the power to decide what happened next. All I had to do was ensure I made the right decision.

    Alice pushed the report over to me. “This is absolutely everything I’ve been able to find in the library on the Drift, the fake gods, the gates, and the White Witch.”

    Though there shouldn’t be a thing in the library on the fake gods and the true nature of reality – as Vali’s entire point had been to hide the truth from humanity – that had all changed when I’d inherited his power. The information had always been there – it had just been blocked off from everyone.

    Yesterday, after returning from the fight, after being so weak I should have crumpled, I’d still been strong enough to explore my ability to open up different rooms and different powers within this building.

    It hadn’t taken long to figure out I could access the full extent of the library.

    I’d given the task of scouring it to Alice.

    Though technically there should have been any number of people in Vali’s senior command who would be more competent than Alice, I knew that wasn’t true. What she lacked in experience, she made up for in determination. More than anything, I trusted her with my whole damn heart. I knew that meant something now. My grandmother had told me as much when I’d briefly entered the Drift during the fight in the museum.

    Sure enough, Alice proved her worth as she partitioned the massive document and started pushing it toward me. “I know you’re going to want a summary – I know you don’t have time to read the entire thing – but here are the full documents anyway for your reference.”

    I nodded, a smart and determined edge to it, one that was worlds away from the slightly ditzy, selfish waitress I’d been barely a month and a half ago.

    … Shit, it’d only been a month and a half since I’d found the Drift box at Vali’s function. I knew now that even if I hadn’t come across that box and opened it, my destiny would have caught up with me anyway.

    After my grandmother’s death, she’d left a hole in the protective barrier that had sheltered me my whole life, and anything would have been able to creep through. I was just lucky that Vali had been the one to find me.

    That brought my attention back to the box, and my jaw naturally stiffened.

    Don’t ask me how, but I swore Alice was so damn attuned to me at the moment that she knew exactly what I was thinking.

    She grabbed a stack of documents she’d been keeping close to her and pushed them toward me. “This is everything we know about the box.”

    My cheeks paled and my jaw stiffened, but I managed a nod. “What have you found out?”

    “That Vali was right – it’s intrinsically linked to you. It’s been passed down through your family line forever. The full library you managed to unlock with your power – it had journals from Vali, too,” Alice revealed.

    My eyes bolted open wide as if someone had set off mini-explosions behind them. “What did they say?”

    “Mostly just theories and ruminations. But it’s clear from reading them that his warning to you was right.” Her voice dropped down low.

    I’d already shared with Alice most of what Vali had revealed to me before the fight in the museum, but not everything. I couldn’t… admit to what I’d done.

    Alice knew about the box, just as she knew that Vali had warned it could be used to kill me.

    Alice gave a short, sharp nod. “If the ruminations in his journals are anything to go by, he wasn’t lying. That box can be used to access your power completely.”

    My brow twitched down as my lips tightened. “Completely access my power? What does that mean?”

    “I think it means several things. In the wrong hands, if someone were to find a way to destroy the box, they would destroy you,” she stated flatly.

    I shivered, but I didn’t let it show.

    “And in the right hands – your hands, to be specific,” Alice said as renewed hope infiltrated her gaze – which was saying something, as Alice was so severe, hope was the last thing I would associate with her. “In your hands,” she repeated, “you can use it to access the power of the Drift fully.”

    My bottom lip wobbled down, but it wasn’t a weak move, just reflexive. “What? Did he expand on that? What does he mean fully access the power of the Drift?”

    Alice shrugged. “We don’t have too much detail, but it seems critical that we get the box back. Not just to save you, but to end the war with the fake gods.”

    I’d been pressed so close to the desk, it had been like I was trying to meld into it, but now I pushed back and relaxed into the chair, though relaxed was the wrong word. I pretty much fell against it, thankful that the yielding leather was there to support my suddenly weary body. I brought a hand up and clasped it over my eyes, allowing myself to stare into the darkness for several seconds until I forced the hand to drop and I faced Alice once more. “But how do we get the box back? We don’t even know who has it. All this on top of the fact we have six days to stop the fake gods,” I began.

    I didn’t need Alice to bring up a sharp hand and look at me directly to stop the spiraling dread sinking through my gut.

    I forced my teeth together, clenched them hard, and sucked in a steeling breath. “Do you have any clues? Any leads?”

    Though it had only been a day since the fight in the museum, and I’d spent most of that recovering from not just my physical injuries, but my emotional ones, I’d still had enough of a mind to send Vali’s forces out to do what they did best – to investigate the city, hold peace, and, more than anything, to give me a head start.

    I was sure that more of the fake gods were out there. I was sure more of them had pushed through in an attempt to secure the gate locations. Hell, I was sure the White Witch was still out there, too. The last time I’d seen her, she’d transformed from her glistening, blue-white dress that looked like it had been spun from stars into a pencil suit and heels. It was obvious she’d been trying to fit in, and just as obvious that she’d intended to make this city her home, if only for the next six days.

    There was one thing I was thankful for – she hadn’t contacted me again. Not since the fight in the museum. She obviously thought that when I broke down – when the stress of losing Vali became too much for me and the power of the fake gods made it certain I would lose – then I would contact her.

    … Would I contact her?

    It was in moments like these, when my mind was pulled back in on itself, that that question slammed into me with all the force of a continent being uprooted and thrown from the earth.

    Would I call on her power? Would I align with her, even though it was selfish, even though all I wanted was to find Vali?

    Or would I… forsake him?

    The White Witch had already promised that she would stop the fake gods from coming to Earth. All she wanted was my help – my body – to destroy them. If I gave her exactly what she wanted, not only would she return Vali to me, but she would protect humanity, too.

    … So wasn’t it exactly what I should do? Shouldn’t I stop busting a gut for the next six days, go directly to her, and let her use me?

    Alice had been watching me for the last several seconds. She leaned back, crossing her arms. “I told you already, kid – don’t let your thoughts destroy you. One thing is for sure right now – we don’t have enough information to make an informed decision. So what do we do? Do we ruminate? Do we let our thoughts destroy us from the inside out?”

    Though I shouldn’t have been able to find the strength to smile, I did. “No,” I said, “we find more information,” we both said at once as if we were a chorus line.

    Alice stood up from the desk. “I think it’s time we go and investigate Vali’s storeroom personally.”

    I rose.

    “The information on exactly what was stored there is a bit sketchy,” Alice admitted as she neatened the files she’d placed on my desk then nodded at the door, “but I’m pretty sure your box wasn’t the only thing stolen. Just as I’m sure if you find out what else was taken, we can start to figure out who has your box. And then?” She turned to me, half a smile on her lips.

    I let the other half of that very same smile press across my lips. The Drift sword that I’d called to me before our conversation had begun was still hanging by my shoulder. It could do that – and more. Jesus Christ, after my fight in the museum, in many ways, I felt as if I was unstoppable. Not only could I now fly – enshrouding myself with the power of the Drift as a blue glow lifted me up from every direction – but I could transport, send pulses of the Drift through my sword, and, more than anything, fight to the death.

    With a wave to the side, I let the Drift sword disappear back to where it belonged. I brought my other hand up and ticked my left finger half an inch to the right. Vali’s office door opened.

    “It’s time to get back what was stolen from me,” I said, meaning more than the box – meaning Vali, meaning my world, meaning my goddamn destiny. “And it’s—”

    “Time to make those bastards pay,” Alice added.

    Indeed.

    Six days from now someone would pay. Either it would be the fake gods or me. Or maybe?

    Maybe it would be everyone.

  
    Chapter 2

    The storm was still out. It had dissipated a little since its height during my fight at the museum. It was no longer snowing, for one, and nor were the winds so goddamn violent that they could tear every building down and send cars toppling into the river.

    It was still there. I knew it wouldn’t leave until this week was up.

    As Alice and I made it to her car, I could hear the storm howling, even from the relatively protected car park.

    Alice could hear it too, as she shot a dark look up the ramp that led to the street. “Lucky these cars have been upgraded with magical protection – or we’d be blown away,” she commented as she shoved a hand into her pocket and grabbed her keys.

    I’d already reached the car door and went to open it before she could unlock it. That would be when we both realized it was unlocked. From the back seat, someone popped their head out.

    It was Cassidy.

    “What the hell are you doing here?” Alice roared, her voice strong and loud enough to ping around the concrete walls of the car park.

    Cassidy was as pale as fresh new snow, and even though she’d only been injured two days ago, it looked as if she’d lost a significant amount of weight, her cheeks sallow. The poison the gargoyle pumped into her must’ve been insidious, and the very fact she’d been injured instantly made my stomach curl with anger.

    Despite how weak she looked, Cassidy still managed to give one of her trademark goofy smiles. “Hey, kids – ready to save the world?” she said with the kind of irreverence I could only associate with her.

    Alice had one white-knuckled hand on the open door, and her face said it all – she was more than ready to gag and bind Cassidy and drag her back to the hospital. “There’s no way you can come along. Get back to the clinic before you fall down.”

    Cassidy brought her hand up, and though it was weak, the look in her eyes told me she had more than enough determination to overcome that. She shrugged. “You honestly think I can sit this one out, Alice? We talked about this,” her voice dropped and her usually cheeky tone was replaced with one of seriousness, “and I can’t pass up this opportunity. This is a once-in-a-lifetime chance,” she said as she gave a whistle, though it was halfhearted. I could see that serious look still in her gaze, and it was obvious that for once she didn’t want to play down what she was saying. “And I’m not going to pass it up. I’ve done wrong, Alice,” she said, her voice little more than a whisper now, achieving such a somber note, I would never have associated it with Cassidy. “And I want to make up for those sins. So don’t you dare take this opportunity away from me. Don’t you dare hog the limelight.”

    Alice looked like she wanted to hit Cassidy on the term ‘hog the limelight,’ and she took a stiff breath. “I ain’t hogging anything, Cassidy. And this isn’t safe. It’s not worth burning up the rest of your life just to pay for your sins.”

    Cassidy looked directly at Alice, and Cassidy, momentarily, looked like a completely different person. I swear there was so much distilled wisdom in that glance, she looked like some all-knowing sage. “Firstly, Alice, that isn’t your decision to make. And secondly? You’re wrong. This is worth wasting my life on. Because it won’t be wasting my life – it will be using it in the most honorable way possible. If I can give up my corporeal existence to stop the fake gods from ruining everyone else’s, then I will.”

    Prickles passed up and down my back at Cassidy’s soft but extremely powerful words, and I darted my gaze to Alice just in time to see her shoulders cave in and her fingers fall from the door. “Fine,” she said, but as she did, she looked at me, obviously waiting for my all-clear.

    I didn’t have time to appreciate that Alice, of all people, was deferring to me; I just nodded. “It’s great to have you back on board, Cassidy. Sorry… sorry I let you get hurt,” I said genuinely.

    In an instant, Cassidy was back to her old self. She snorted, and the move gave me a fine view of the insides of her nostrils as she tipped her head all the way back. “You didn’t let me get hurt. I was stupid, and I was fighting a goddamn gargoyle.” She sounded impressed with herself. “I did pretty good. Next time?” She brought up a hand, balled it into a fist, and tapped it against her other hand. “I’ll be ready for them. Now you two, for the love of God, get in the car. We have to save the world, remember?”

    I shot Alice a grin as she walked around to the driver’s seat and I got in the passenger side. “We remember,” I said with a chuckle.

    Alice gunned the engine. We shot up the ramp and joined the main road outside.

    I hadn’t been wrong – the storm was still in full swing. Though it had lost the preternatural edge it’d developed when the gates were opening, I could still sense its power. I could sense it more than ever – for I was finely attuned to it now. Ever since my fight at the museum – and, most importantly, my conversation with my grandmother – something had changed within me. Though I’d had extended senses because of my magic ever since I’d returned from the realm of the gods, this was different. This was… it was like I was attuned to the world around me. It was like, now that I had accepted responsibility for it, it pushed into me and I pushed into it. In a way, we were now one connected organism. And yeah, I get it – I know that sounds ridiculously hippie, like I’m singing a song from Pocahontas or something. But it was the only way to describe it.
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