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​One




Soleil




The explosion rocks the room. The strength of the blast blows my hair behind me. 

“Well, that sure didn’t work.” Gessilyn scratches her chin and studies her spell book.

A little tree frog with a pink stripe across its back hops in from another room.

“Was that supposed to happen?” I glance at the little creature.

Gessilyn frowns. “A frog? No. Where did I go wrong now?”

Killian puts his arm around her. “I’m sure you’re not the first high witch to struggle with these secret spells. It’s not like you have anyone to teach you.”

Gessilyn sighs. “I still don’t understand why no high witches have ever trained the next one.”

Roska leans toward her sister with a sparkle in her eyes. “At least you’re doing so much better than before. When was the last time you got yourself stuck in a tree? Or in a—?”

“I can always count on you to remind me about those times, can’t I?” Gessilyn appears to be holding back a smile.

I rise and brush some hair back in front of my shoulders. “Unless you need me, I’m going to leave you to your spells.”

“Okay. Maybe you can take my sister with you.” Gessilyn looks back down at her book and draws her brows together. “I just can’t figure out where I went wrong.”

Roska glances over and peeks at the pages. “Did you add faerie dust instead of faerie glitter?”

Gessilyn shakes her head. “That’s a mistake I won’t make again.”

I hold back a chuckle as I leave the spell room and head outside. I breathe in and notice a mist in the crisp Washington air. After three years in Los Angeles, I really appreciate the difference.

Not that I’ll be enjoying it for long.

With my superiors from Valhalla after me, I can’t stay without great risk. Gessilyn is working on a cloaking spell for me, but we all might be better off if I just leave the area.

If I go to another country, I’ll be far enough away to throw off Valhalla’s agents—at least for a little while. Maybe long enough to complete my mission and hopefully appease them.

Or I might get myself into trouble again. Even when I’m not looking for trouble, it seems to find me one way or another.

I walk down a little dirt path and admire the colorful flowers on each side as I make my way to the guesthouse. I’m crashing there for a few days while I figure out what to do next—something easier said than done when angels of death are hot on your tail. Many angels of death.

Do they know my typical hideouts? How did they manage to find me when I was being so careful? Have they already figured out where I am now?

The front door of the guesthouse opens, and out walks Titan.

My breath hitches, as it does every time I see his ruggedly handsome face… Scratch that, my breath hitches every time I even think about his ruggedly handsome face. He hasn’t shaven in a couple days, his hair is slightly out of place, and he’s wearing a green flannel shirt that really brings out his eyes.

His expression lights up when he sees me. “Did Gessilyn figure out your cloaking spell yet?”

“No, but I think she invented a new species of frog.”

Titan chuckles, and it makes my stomach tingle. I want to run over and wrap my arms around the mesmer, but our relationship is so new, I hesitate. We’ve been roommates and best friends for three years. I don’t want to mess up what we have.

He tilts his head and lifts an eyebrow. “What’s that on your face?”

I reach for my cheek and feel around. Did the magical explosion leave a cut? Discolor my skin? Give me scales?

Titan comes closer, holding my gaze, and rubs just above my chin. “Right here.” He plants his lips on mine.

A gasp escapes me, and my skin warms, offset by a gentle breeze. The mist in the air turns into rain, but Titan doesn’t pull away. He steps closer and wraps his arms around me, resting his hands at the small of my back.

Raindrops splash over my skin and trail down my body, dripping off or melting into my clothes. Thunder sounds so far in the distance, I almost can’t hear it. 

I shiver, and he draws me closer, deepening the kiss for just a moment. 

Inhale. Exhale. Repeat. Automatic bodily functions like breathing and blinking don’t work while I’m so close to Titan.

He pulls back and stares into my eyes. I reciprocate the gesture, studying his greenish-gold irises and getting lost in their depths. 

“I should get you inside.” His voice is deep. Protective.

It takes me a moment to find my own. “I love how you worry about me, an angel of death. But this is perfect. Couldn’t be more romantic.” A large drop of water lands on my eye, and I twitch in response. “Well, mostly.”

Titan chuckles, his gaze soft. He reminds me of an adorable puppy when he looks at me like that. 

I love how he possesses both that wonderful sweetness as well as a fierce… toughness. Just thinking about it sends a shiver down my spine.

He gently cradles my head in his hands. “Really, we should get inside.”

Everything turns bright white as lightning zigzags across the rapidly darkening sky. Thunder booms, the sound reverberating around in my insides.

Titan threads his fingers through mine and leads me inside the guesthouse. 

Water streams from our clothes and pools on the floor.

Guilt stings at me since we’re freeloading guests. “We should clean that up.”

Titan cups my face and stares into my eyes again. “This house is owned by a coven of witches. They can fix anything.”

My mind wanders back to the frog with the pink stripe that came from the spell Gessilyn performed to try and hide me from my superiors. “I’m not so sure about that.” 

“I am.” He brushes his lips across mine. “But we really should dry off. Last thing we need is you getting sick. You’re supposed to be resting and building your strength.”

An explosion sounds from the direction of the spell room. The walls shake.

“Feels just like home.” I smile ruefully, thinking of our firecracker-loving neighbors.

“True.” Titan arches a brow. “But what’s going on over there?”

“Gessilyn’s having more trouble with my cloaking spell. Apparently, it isn’t easy hiding a Valkyrie.”

“Or hiding from Valkyries?” He pulls some soaked hair from my face. 

“Potato, tomato.” 

He laughs. “That makes no sense.”

I shrug. “Does it have to?”

“Nope. Because you’re so beautiful.” He kisses the tip of my nose. “Let’s get dried off. I have a surprise for you.”

“Really? What is it?”

“If I told you, it wouldn’t be a surprise. Right?”

I give him half an eye roll. “You’re no fun.”

“Me? No fun? Did you forget I’m a mesmer? Part of the trickster family?”

“Now I’m worried about your surprise.” I’m teasing. Mostly.

“You’ll like it, I promise. Now hurry up.”

“Okay…” I study him, trying to figure out what he’s up to. But I can’t, of course. Neither of us can read each other. I think that’s part of what draws us to one another—the fact that we can’t get into each other’s thoughts like we can do with everyone else.

Titan can toy with people’s minds and make them believe what he wants them to. I can feel their every emotion and see their memories when I drink their essence.

It’s actually quite refreshing that he’s such a mystery.

He squeezes my hand, then we head to our separate rooms. Mine has light purple walls displaying photos and paintings of lavender fields. Sprays of the dried herb decorate the dresser and nightstand. 

I glance at my reflection in the mirror on the vanity. Dark shadows still rest underneath my eyes from all my teleporting the previous week. I’ve been recuperating here for three days but still show the wear and tear of overdoing myself.

After my shower, I’ll have to take care with my makeup. Particularly the concealer. It’s not a perfect fix, but it’ll do until my energy is fully restored. I’m almost there, at least. 

I throw myself on the bed and take a deep breath, soaking in the memories of the last few minutes with Titan as my clothes drench the bedding. I want these moments to last forever, but I know better. 

His life is on the line as long as he’s with me and Valhalla’s agents are in pursuit. Once I’ve fully recovered from my recent teleporting, I need to leave the country. Alone. And I can’t tell anyone where I’m going.

My heart aches at the thought. The pain rips through me, making my eyes mist. Sometimes I wish I could punch my deep emotions in the face. 

It’s no wonder most Valkyries turn off feelings. But I’ve given into love not only once, but twice. There’s no turning back now. My emotions won’t turn off again.

I close my eyes and relive Titan’s kisses, then his adorable reaction to seeing me. Those are the memories I’m going to have to hold onto once I go into hiding.

Hopefully he’ll forgive me for leaving without him.


​Two




Titan




I lean against Soleil’s door, eager to see her. This Valkyrie has grabbed me by the throat and won’t let go. I thought I’d been in love before, then she walked into my life and now I see how wrong I was. She’s like a drug. I need more of her. I can’t get enough.

Knock, knock!

“You ready yet?” I call.

“Almost!” Her voice is muffled through the door.

“I’ll be waiting.” My mind immediately wanders back to our kiss outside. She didn’t even care about the rain soaking her. What a woman! This Valkyrie is something else. I’ve never come across another one, true, but she’s a rare jewel among women, different from all the rest. 

I’ve relived the whole thing three times before I realize I’m still waiting outside her door. “Did you fall into the toilet? Should I come in and rescue you?”

She laughs. “I’m fine, you goof! Just give me another minute, okay?”

“Take all the time you need. I don’t mind.” And really, I don’t. Normally, it drives me crazy when I have to wait, but she’s worth it. I waited three years for her to get over her dead fiancé, so I can certainly wait a few minutes while she powders her nose—or whatever it is she’s doing in there.

“Thanks,” she calls through the door.

“No problem! Since you’ve taken so much already.” I keep my tone teasing.

“You’re so funny.” 

I chuckle. “Clearly, I’m hilarious.”

“That’s why I put up with you.”

“Or do I put up with you?” The corners of my mouth twitch as I try to keep my voice serious.

“We both know the answer to that.”

I snicker. Our ability to joke so easily is one of the things that first drew me to her, and man, did I ever feel like a sucker falling for her when she was so obviously heartbroken. It took me no time at all to realize she was worth the wait. Being her roommate was hard as hades sometimes, but now that my patience has paid off I’m glad I never gave up. 

I dated others over the years, but mostly to hide my feelings for her. Before I fell for her, I was a player. If I had suddenly changed, she’d have known something was up. I couldn’t let her know until she was ready. I used the time to get to know her and build a friendship because I’d always heard the best romances are built on that. Friendship.

The knob turns and the door starts to open. I’m still leaning against it. I jump and stand up straight before I crash onto the ground—that always impresses the ladies.

“Sorry to keep you waiting.” Soleil flashes me her bright smile. The top half of her hair is pulled back, but it still flows down past her shoulders, resting on a little black dress that shows off just how perfect she is.

My heart skips a beat. Will I ever get used to her looking at me like that? I clear my throat. “You didn’t take long at all. You look fantastic.”

She frowns. “I still look drained of essence.”

I shake my head. “You’re gorgeous, even when you’re low on essence. But if you’re worried about it, you’ll be happy to know your coloring has almost returned to normal. These last few days resting have really helped.”

“I’m not there yet, but thanks.”

“Hey, my offer still stands. You can drink my essence.” Though if I’m being completely honest, my motives aren’t entirely altruistic. When she takes my essence, it’s euphoric. Intimate. Total bliss.

Soleil tugs on her dress. She doesn’t usually wear them, but I love that she’s wearing one now. Just for me. “Thanks, but it won’t help. It’s just the fact that I was drained. I guess it’s kind of like the Valkyrie version of being sick. Just need some time to recover.” She glances at me, her eyes sparkling. “So, what’s the surprise?”

I tap my chin and squint, pretending to think really hard. “Did I say something about a surprise?”

She gives me a playful shove. “You most certainly did. Why do you think I put on this dress?” She tugs on it again. “I pictured a romantic candlelit dinner or maybe a recreation of our favorite club for us to dance the night away.”

“Hmm. It would appear I’m too predictable.”

Her stunning green eyes widen. “Am I right?”

I hold back a grin. “Maybe. Why don’t you take a little of my essence, then you can find out?”

“You seriously aren’t going to show me my surprise unless I drink your essence?”

I pull her close and give her a quick kiss. “I’m annoying like that.”

“You can say that again. Okay, fine. You win.” Soleil sighs like she’s put out, but her eyes tell a different story. She steps back, stands up straight, then turns her head and cracks her neck. “Let’s do this.”

A thrill runs through me, starting in my stomach and radiating out in all directions. I feel like a druggie waiting for my next hit.

Soleil takes my hands and stares into my eyes. My heart races. She opens her mouth, and mine opens unbidden in response. A tugging sensation starts in my chest, then moves down to my stomach. A silky, swirly feeling moves up into my throat and spins its way up and out to my mouth.

My eyes try to close, but I fight them. The essence is fascinating to watch, and I want to see her eyes turn electric green—the sight mesmerizes the mesmer.

The silky mist twists out of my mouth and moves toward hers. My lids grow heavier, but I won’t let them win. The sparkly purple essence flows between us and into her mouth. 

As soon as it enters, her eyes go from a dark green to a lighter shade. Then they turn bright, illuminating part of the space around her. Her eyes close, but the color shines through her lids.

The sensuous mist massages me as it continues flowing. My entire body relaxes, and I can’t fight my eyes any longer. They close, and waves of euphoria run through me. 

I feel closer to her than when we kiss. Like we’re melting together into one. 

She can see and feel people’s thoughts and emotions when she takes essence but says she can’t read mine. I wouldn’t care if she could. I want her to know what she does to me. 

Almost as soon as it begins, the pull stops. The essence flows back into me. I stumble back and lean against the wall, trying to recover. 

I open my eyes just in time to see Soleil’s eyes fade to a barely brighter than normal green. She smiles at me with a dreamy look in her eyes. 

“Happy?” She adjusts her dress again.

“More than you know. And for the record, your coloring is even closer to normal than before.”

“I believe it, actually.” She blinks a few times. “So, where’s the immensely romantic candlelit dinner?”

“This way.” I offer her my arm. After she loops hers through mine, I lead her down the hallway. “And it isn’t candlelit. I hope you won’t be disappointed.”

“I’ll be with you. How could I be anything other than happy?”

A smile spreads across my face. Before Soleil, I’d have thought all of this would have been beyond sappy. Yet here I am, unable to get enough of it. Of her.

We reach the dining room, which has been thoroughly transformed, thanks mostly to Roska. It’s dim, and the only light comes from faerie glitter spread all over the walls and ceiling. A colorful assortment of flower petals decorate the table, scattered around the table settings. Soft romantic music plays over unseen speakers.

I give a slight bow. “Is this to your liking?”

Soleil covers her mouth and nods.

“I’m glad.” I pull out a chair and wait for her to sit before scooting her in.

“How did you pull this off?”

“I had a little help.” I nod to the rainbow-colored drink in front of her. “Try that. I believe it’s your favorite.”

Her eyes widen. “You got Tap’s secret recipe?”

“Not exactly…” I let my voice trail off to be mysterious.

She arches a brow, then takes a sip. “How did you do it? It’s exactly like Tap’s specialty.”

I give a slight shrug. “I never reveal my secrets.”

“It even has unicorn horn flakes.” She drinks more.

“Those are hardly in low supply around here. Witches keep those in stock like they’re salt.”

Soleil studies me. “You’re something else. Did you travel all the way to the Faeble to get these?”

“Nope. Never been to the supernatural bar.”

Her eyes grow a little brighter. “You won’t tell me how you pulled this off?”

“Where’s the fun in that?” I hold back a smile. “Just enjoy the drink, would you? The meal should be here any minute.”

“I can’t believe you went to all this effort.”

“Like I said, I had help.”

I glance through the doorway into the kitchen. The biggest surprise is almost here.


​Three




Soleil




I sip the delicious drink and take in the room. It had to have taken hours to prepare. And whatever he has cooking, it smells delicious.

Titan keeps glancing behind me. Curiosity is going to get the better of me, but for now I’m happy with the drink and with looking at him. 

He obviously put as much effort into getting ready as he did setting up this meal. His hair is slicked back, and he’s wearing slacks with a black tie and a shirt the same color as his golden-green eyes.

When I opened the door and saw him, he took my breath away. He’s always been a looker in his casual wear. But dressed up? Just… wow. That’s all I can say.

His eye twitches as he looks around me for what has to be the fiftieth time. 

I can’t take it another moment. I put my glass down and jump up. What I see makes my mouth drop open.

Tap walks in carrying a tray with two more rainbow drinks.

“Tap?” I stare at the short but powerful troll who has been my dear friend for centuries. 

“Soleil!” He grins, sets down the tray, then wraps his stubby arms around me.

I squeeze him back. “It’s so good to see you!” I turn to Titan. “You brought Tap here?”

“He wouldn’t give up his drink recipe.” Titan shrugs, but he’s grinning from ear to ear.

Tap places the new drinks at our spots, and I throw my arms around Titan. “Thank you so much. You have no idea how much this means to me!”

He kisses my temple. “I think I do. You’ve spent the last three years staring at your photos with a heart-wrenching sadness in your eyes.”

My heart swells and warms my entire body. “You’re the best!”

Tap throws me a funny expression.

“What?”

“Never thought I’d see the day you’d end up with a mesmer.” He shakes his head. Mesmers are the biggest thorn in his side back at the Faeble. “But I’m glad you’re happy. This one seems like he has a good heart.”

I squeeze Titan so hard, he gasps. “He really does.”

“Maybe… not… that… good…”

“Sorry.” I let go and return to my seat.

Tap picks up the empty glasses. “You ready for the meal?”

“Did you cook?”

He shakes his head. “Just handling the drinks.”

I turn to Titan. “Did you cook? I don’t think I’ve ever seen you cook a meal that didn’t involve bacon and eggs.”

Tap chuckles as he heads back into the kitchen.

Titan doesn’t respond. 

I crane my neck to see into the kitchen but can’t see anyone else. “Did Tap bring Quinn to cook? He’s more of a snack guy.”

Titan whistles an innocent tune.

“What did you do?” I study him, trying to will the answer out of him.

“I cooked,” came a familiar feminine voice from behind. 

“Laura?” I jump up and spin around. Sure enough, the werewolf pack mother is standing in the doorway, wearing one of her signature aprons. “I should’ve known! You’re the best cook on the planet.”

“I wouldn’t go that far.” She wraps me in a hug. “It’s so good to see you, Soleil. We’ve all been so worried about you.”

“It’s beyond good to see you!” I squeeze her, then step back. “You guys should know better than to worry about me. I’ve been taking care of myself for thousands of years.”

She gives me a sad smile. “That’s what worries us. You belong with family. Though I’m glad you’ve found some friends.”

“I have. I’m definitely not alone.”

Laura squeezes my hands. “Let me get the food, then you two can enjoy your meal. Save room for dessert, though.”

Before I can respond, she disappears into the kitchen. I turn to Titan, who’s beaming. “How did you pull this off?”

“Because I wanted to see that expression on your face.”

“That’s not what I asked, but thank you.” I leap out of the chair and wrap my arms around him. 

He pulls me onto his lap and kisses me. “Roska may have helped. A lot.”

“Remind me to thank her later.”

Laura clears her throat and sets down some steaming food. Tap comes in and adds more. They both rush out without a word.

I kiss Titan. “Thank you so much for all of this.”

“I’m just glad to see you so happy. Let’s dig in. It smells divine.”

“We’re definitely in for a treat with Laura’s cooking.” I sit back down in my spot and pile on roast beef, pot pie, baked potatoes, and steamed vegetables. 

“I’m going to have to call her more often.” Titan stares at the food on his plate.

“You’re both more than welcome at the mansion, you know,” Laura calls. 

“Once it’s safe,” I remind her.

Titan and I don’t say much as we eat the food. I fill up on two platefuls, then remember I promised to save room for dessert. I groan.

“You okay?” Titan arches a brow.

I lean close and whisper, “I forgot to leave room for dessert.”

He laughs. “So did I, but I’ve seen you pack away more than this and never put on an ounce.”

“Hey!” I give him a playful shove.

“Ow!” He rubs his arm. “For the record, you’d be just as gorgeous even if you did gain an ounce.”

The aromas of apple, cinnamon, and vanilla fill the room.

“Don’t tell me that’s one of your famous pies.”

She carries it over and places it between Titan and me. “I remembered how much you love these.” She glances at the other dishes. “Hope you saved room.”

I take a deep breath, holding onto the scents. Suddenly, I don’t feel stuffed. “I certainly did.”

Titan throws me a knowing look. 

“Enjoy, you two.” Laura squeezes my shoulder, then leaves with the empty dishes. 

Titan takes a big bite of pie, smearing sauce around the corner of his mouth. “I can’t believe you used to eat like this all the time.”

