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        One threatening letter, a whole house in disarray.

      

      

      

      
        
        After Rune received a letter threatening that someone would kill them on their wedding day, Litha and her mates have to reorganise their whole lives. They’ve been living in bliss for the last months, but the letter sharply brings into focus that even though the war is over, they’ll never be truly safe from people wanting to get rid of them. Especially not after the wedding and Bane and Kit’s crownings, when they’ll officially be ruling all the kingdoms at once.

      

      

      

      
        
        While Terra, a commander from the old dragon rebel army, has declared herself head of the brand new royal security team, Litha and the others want Bastet, the woman who used to protect Litha back in the human world, to become their house manager. Bastet’s first task? Hire staff for the household, and vet them, in just a few weeks, while also coordinating with the wedding preparations and other upcoming events.

      

      

      

      
        
        Between the changes in the household, their classes, and their little family, the lovers have another important thing to take care of, Beltane, Kit’s birthday, which is only a few days away…

      

      

      
        
        This is the twelfth novella in the Lughnasadh Elite Academy serial, a reverse harem #WhyChoose story. This novella may include any of these elements: steamy scenes, ‘I need tissues NOW’ moments, cries of ‘why, oh, why’ and cliffhangers that make you bite your nails (and curse the author).
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      It feels strange to visit the house where my grandma used to live. I’ve been inside the house a handful of times, but never to visit anyone, it’s been empty since my grandma’s death. We kept the house in the family and my parents always said that if I wanted to, I could probably move into it once I finished college.

      Now, my grandma’s twin sister, Bastet, has moved into it instead. Since she didn’t have her own place and this was a place she already knew and it’s close to the rest of the family, people she’s had to miss for nearly two decades when she was protecting Litha.

      We’re here so that we can ask her to help us out with running our household, which means yet another move for her. Taking her away from here, from most of her family, so soon after she moved in.

      The idea seemed sensible, but now we’re actually walking up to the house, I’m getting nervous. It’s just Litha and me today, the guys are doing other things and this seemed something that made sense for us two to do.

      Litha slides her hand into mine, squeezing a little. “You know, we can just visit her and not tell her anything about the plan and find someone else, just make it a fun visit. There has to be someone else who we can ask. Don’t you think?”

      I shake my head, stopping us both and turning her to me. “We all agreed that this was the best plan. She might not agree to be our house manager anyway. In which case we’ve still got to look for someone else. And we don’t have much choice when it comes to people who already know us who we’d be comfortable with in a situation like this.”

      “I know.” She frowns slightly. “It just feels... I don’t know... It feels off.”

      I lean in, giving her a quick kiss. “We know that we can’t keep going like this. We’re drowning in work and it’s only going to get worse. We’re going to get ourselves in trouble if we don’t get a handle on things now, we can’t wait until everything is a big mess. That would be way too late and much, much, much more work.”

      Litha nods, looking at our hands, a soft smile appearing on her lips. “And she might even teach us some of the recipes she used to make. She’s a great cook.”

      “And that too.” I grin. “Come on. Let’s get inside, before we chicken out, or before we get too hungry.”

      “Hey.” She sticks her tongue out at me, her eyes warm, making my stomach do a little flip. “That’s unfair.”

      “But the truth.” I tug on her arm and when I look at the house, Bastet is already standing in the doorway, smiling at us.

      “It took you long enough, I was almost afraid you’d gotten lost.” She steps into the sunshine and the light hits her bright red hair. Our family is a family of redheads, but even at her age, Bastet’s hair is still a bright red, barely any grey in it. I think it looks very smart and if I have hair like that at her age, especially because it’s still massively long, I’d be a happy old lady.

      “Hard to get lost.” I laugh. The house is only a couple of doors down from where my parents live most of the year, if Mum isn’t away on official business, and the place I grew up when I wasn’t living on campus. “Though, with this front garden.” I move my arm to encompass the place. “I guess we could get lost in here, on our way from the street to the door.”

      “Tssk.” Bastet smiles. “If you hate it so much, you can do something about it yourself. But you know that I like it when it’s a little wild.”

      “I’m very aware of that.” Litha laughs, playing her fingers over some of the flowers at the side of the path. She has no fear, especially when we have no idea if there might be any dangerous plants here, not because the plants would be poisonous, but because some plants don’t wait for their prey to come to them... “I always remember you having a wild garden.”

      “It’s the best for insects...” Bastet steps to the side, still smiling as she looks at us.

      “Especially bees, which are one of the most important creatures we can support in our gardens.” Litha laughs again and as we reach the front of the house, Litha gives Bastet a tight hug. “I remember. You’ve told me a thousand times.”

      I also give Bastet a hug and she walks ahead of us into the house. “My mum tells me the same thing. Though she prefers her garden a little more... cultivated, than this.”

      “That’s not the only thing she prefers cultivated,” Bastet mumbles as she walks over to the sun-drenched kitchen.

      I’m about to ask her what she means, when she looks back at me, an impish twinkle in her eyes and I know that I don’t really want to ask her.

      “Do you girls want something to drink? I just made a pot of fresh mint tea with ginger.”

      “Yes, thank you.” I sit down at the small table.

      The house is massive, since Grandma used to run part of the highest coven business from here, but the living areas are very cosy. The kitchen is all old made from dark wood, crocheted little curtains on the windows and hand-made pillows on the chairs. Very old-school homely, which I love. Mum is much more modern, but she also keeps part of the house quiet and softer.

      As I’m taking in our surroundings, I know we’ve made the right choice to ask Bastet. If only because we desperately need someone to help us create a space like this, a place where we can relax and feel ‘normal’ for a lack of a better word.

      Litha walks over to something on the counter, grinning from ear to ear. “Oh, wow. I totally forgot about this.” She picks up a small bowl and turns to Bastet. It’s a ceramic bowl, it looks worn and the colours on it are blotchy. “I made this while staying at your house once. I don’t know how old I was.”

      “About eleven or twelve.” Bastet smiles warmly. “You were staying at my place while your parents were meeting with the headmaster and some others to see if it would be a good idea to send you to secondary school in this world instead of in the human world.”

      “What?” Litha stares at her. “I didn’t know that. I just thought it was because my parents didn’t want me at home in the city all summer.”

      Bastet laughs. “That was probably also part of the reason, you were quite the handful at that age. So curious, wanting to know about everything. But I do think we had a lot of fun that summer, didn’t we?”

      Litha nods, grinning. “This was the third bowl I made that day, the first two never made it off the machine.” She looks at me, her eyes going sad. “Sorry. I’m getting all excited about time I spent with my ‘grandma’ while you didn’t...”

      I quickly stand up, going over to her, carefully taking the bowl from her, looking at it before looking back at her. “Don’t feel sad. I might not have had my grandma or Bastet around, but I had enough family members for my parents to send me off to when they had enough of me.” I laugh, remembering getting in trouble all the time, trying out new magic that was way above my level.

      “I bet you had.” Litha reaches out and wraps her arms around me, pulling me against her soft and warm body and I instantly feel safe in her embrace.

      “While I love talking about the past...” Bastet brings three glasses with mint tea to the table. “I don’t think you’re here to talk about that. Right?”

      I take a deep breath, shaking my head a little, then I drag Litha back to the table and we sit down. “No, we... Ehhh...”

      “We wanted to ask you if you’d be the house manager for our new place.” Litha’s voice is a little unsure, but she’s looking up at Bastet. “If you’d be interested.”

      “House manager?” Bastet looks from Litha to me. “Why?”

      “Because we need one?” I shrug. “And you know how these things go...”

      “You don’t have one yet? I thought the headmaster would have appointed one by now.” Bastet looks a little confused and I glance at Litha, who’s starting to blush.

      “I... Ehhh...” Litha sighs. “I was...”

      Bastet lets out a short laugh. “You were uncomfortable with the idea of not taking care of your own household? Typical. Your parents might have raised you a little too independent, too much with the idea that you should be able to do everything yourself, not enough that it’s good when you’re able to depend on others.” There’s no meanness in her voice, just amusement.

      Litha shrugs. “It just happened that way. Taking care of a house isn’t that much work, and there are the six of us, so splitting the tasks should have been easy enough.”

      “It probably was, in your old place?” Bastet reaches out, touching Litha’s arm for a moment, her voice warm and soothing.

      Litha nods. “Just not in the new place. It’s... too big for that.”

      “And we...” I take Litha’s hand, not wanting to think of what happened last weekend, but we’ve still got to tell her about it. “Rune got a threatening letter. It said that they’d attack us on the wedding day. It made us realise that we... We’re in over our head.”

      “A letter?” Bastet stares at me.

      “It was spelled in a way that was only activated once the letter was unfolded, and it got through our system.” I nod. “It made us realise that we can’t do everything on our own, not if we also want to have a life and finish college.”

      “Hell.” Bastet stands up, anger flashing through her voice before she controls it. “And now? Do you at least have a security team in place?” She gives me a hard look. “Tell me you’ve got your own security team.”

      “We’re...” I shrug, wincing. “We’re working on that?”

      “Kids these days.” Bastet shakes her head. “Your parents have been way too lax.” She gives me a glare, and Litha too. “They should have made sure you did these things months ago. No, they should have set this up as soon as Litha arrived at the academy. It’s ridiculous that you’re still running your own household, like you’re mere commoners. And to not have your own security team...”

      I swallow hard, not used to Bastet being this emotional but mostly surprised by her outburst. I know that we’re a little late with doing these things, but I didn’t think that it was that bad...

      Though, Bastet probably knows better than anyone what danger we’re in, since she’s always been there, protecting Litha, all on her own. And that thought makes my heart race, fear flashing through me. If she reacts like this, then stuff really is much more serious than we know. Hell...
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      “So...” I feel small, like I’m a kid again and Bastet has found me while I was doing something I wasn’t supposed to be doing. “You’ll do it?”

      I try to make it sound like a joke, but her outburst surprised me and I don’t want to get anyone in trouble. I don’t want to think that we might have been in a lot more danger than I knew, than people were telling us... After the war, things quickly settled down and I actually felt safe until last weekend. Was I just too naive?

      “Of course.” Bastet’s voice softens and she sits back down. “But I’m an old lady, I won’t be able to do this for the rest of your lives. You do realise that, right? I won’t be there forever and you’ll have to find someone else in a few years. You’re going to need people who can do important tasks for you because you’ll be too busy to do them. And it’s important that it’s someone who you trust.”

      I nod, not sure what to reply.

      Bastet leans back in her chair as she looks us over. “I’m surprised you’re asking me. I’d think that there’d be some werewolves or dragons or succubi and incubi who’d be begging to do this.”

      “There are.” I finally manage to smile again, thinking of Aideen and Aura. “But they... Ehhh... They’re still in college, or secondary school in one case. And their parents aren’t really in a position to help us out in their stead. We’re not asking you to do this for the rest of your life, just... You know... To help us set this up and then maybe teach the next generation?”
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