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        Beatrice never imagined someone could end up dead.

      

        

      
        After a middle-of-the-night summons from Lord Fallmartin leads to a revelation Beatrice was never expecting, she realises her time at court is going to be much more dangerous than she first thought, and that the enemy might be closer than she could have imagined.

      

        

      
        Soon, it seems as if the only person she can rely on is Linc, but even that bond is tested as the realities of living in a world full of vampires and the political games they're playing to keep themselves in power start to sink in.

        Do Beatrice and Linc have what it takes to accept their place at court?

        -

        Rite of Blood and Loss is book six of House of Blood and Roses. It is a fantasy romance series full of vampires, court intrigue, and an established m/f romance.
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      Rite of Blood and Vows

      With her wedding to Linc approaching, Beatrice is getting impatient, both with the things she has to do, and with the fact that she and Linc haven't been able to have sex yet because they haven't heard from Agnes (Linc's sister) about contraception.

      Lord Fallmartin is preparing for the rise in power he might get with Bea married to Linc and in the position of princess, and asks her to recommend him for the position of Linc's advisor. When she discusses it with Linc, they decide that it might be wise to allow him that position, especially because he doesn't seem to be opposing them. If they are working with him, then they'll be able to keep him happy, and themselves safe. Lord Fallmartin implies that he thinks Bea would make a good queen, something that she's uncomfortable with considering that Marcus is next in line for the throne. Both Linc and Marcus agree that she would make a good queen, even if it's not something that would be achievable without a tragedy.

      Marcus informs Bea and Linc about House Dagworth, who are known for being assassins. Lady Sariah Dagworth has been married to Lord Wentworth in order to assassinate him, but arrives wearing House Wentworth's colours and later has it known that she is renouncing her birth house (the events of Sariah's relationship with Lord Wentworth can be found in Heart of Blood and Ice!)

      When Bastian riles up Beatrice at breakfast, she snaps back at him and reveals a lot of things that she's slowly been becoming resentful towards him for, including how much of her life before coming to Castle Sanulieon was about keeping Bastian happy and alive, at her own expense. It's only after she's said the things out loud to him that she starts to process how much it's been weighing on her, and it's one of the many reasons she feels like her life is better since becoming a vampire.

      Linc helps Beatrice with more of her history lessons, and they talk about his alcoholism and his dry run, which is continuing. Marcus jokes that he needs them to have a baby for the succession, which neither Bea or Linc are particularly keen on, having promised each other that they won't have a child until they both feel like they're ready, and they definitely aren't. Marcus admits that he hasn't told Lord Luca Vermatchi (his semi-secret paramour) that he loves him, even though he knows that he does, and Bea encourages him to do so.

      When Linc and Bea return from walking Pip (Bea's dog), Lord Fallmartin asks to see them, and tells them that they're going to need to be more sociable and that their main job is to be more likeable. The two of them agree, knowing that he's giving them good advice. They're ready to say goodnight when Bea invites Linc to join her in her room, especially as she's now been drinking the tea Agnes sent for long enough for it to be effective.

      Bea and Linc are getting hot and heavy, with Linc biting Bea, when Bastian enters Beatrice's room and gets angry at Linc for biting her. Unfortunately, things take a turn for the worse, and Bastian hits Linc a few times. Bea's shouts and Pip's barks alert Jemima (Bea's lady's maid) who goes for help, getting Lord Fallmartin. When he arrives, Bastian is frustrated to discover that he's the one in trouble for hitting a prince, while Bea is doing what she's supposed to (making her slightly uncomfortable given that it's obvious what she'd been doing with Linc).

      At breakfast the next morning, Bastian is still angry, but ultimately apologises to Beatrice, though not before being horrified that she says she enjoys getting bitten (making Bella feel sorry for Bastian's wife). Bea accepts his apology, but says that he has to apologise to Linc, which he does, much to everyone's surprise, at dinner with the royal family.

      Bea and Linc finally get married, and the two of them retire for the evening, where they have sex for the first time. During the night, they're woken by Jemima who informs them that Lord Fallmartin wants them, because there's been a body found in the House Rothorne apartments, causing Bea to think about her family, who she's come to care about, and worry about who it might be.
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      The corridors of Castle Sanulieon are deserted at this time, which is probably a good thing considering that I'm not wearing anything befitting a new princess right now, but there was hardly time to dress properly when my lady's maid woke us with the news that someone is dead.

      Linc squeezes my hand in an attempt to reassure me, but I don't think there's anything that can at this point. I'm not sure what we're going to find when we arrive at the House Rothorne apartments, but I know it's not going to be good. Lord Fallmartin wouldn't be summoning us if the person who was dead wasn't important.

      A horrible feeling sinks within me. "I didn't think to ask Jemima which Lord Fallmartin," I whisper.

      "What?" Linc asks, turning to me with a concerned expression on his face. He gestures for his bodyguard to pause for a moment and pulls me into an alcove, giving us a small amount of privacy. "What do you mean, which Lord Fallmartin?"

      "I assumed it was my father summoning us, but what if it's not. What if it's Bastian?" I look up at him with wide eyes, a terror gripping me like none I've ever known before. I'm not sure whether it's because of the thought of the two of us being without our protector here at court, or at the idea of my brother having control over House Rothorne.

      While Lord Fallmartin is in charge, I'm assured of Linc's safety. But I don't think the logic will work the same on Bastian, not with how much difficulty he's been having with the fact that Linc and I are together.

      Linc cups my face in his hand and looks at me. "It's going to be all right," he assures me. "I'm certain that Jemima would have said it was Bastian if he's now Lord Fallmartin. Your father will be fine."

      I take a shaky breath. "That does make sense. But who..."

      "We'll find out when we get there," he responds. "It might not be nearly as bad as we think." Even from his tone, I can tell that he doesn't believe what he's saying. I have no idea what to expect when we get to the apartments, but I know that it's not going to be good.

      Neither of us say anything as we make the rest of our way to the House Rothorne apartments, and are ushered inside by one of the servants. It's strange not to have Jemima greet me to take my cloak, but she's back in the servants' quarters of the rooms I now share with Linc.

      I let out a sigh of relief when we're ushered into the drawing room and I spot my brother, still in his formal wear, sitting on one of the chairs. Any relief quickly vanishes when I see his bloody lip, and clear indications that he's been in a fight. The cup of blood in his hands is enough to tell me that he's at least a little hurt.

      "What's he doing here?" Bastian asks, looking past me to where Linc is standing.

      "It's my wedding night, where do you think I was?" I say without thinking.

      "He is your sister's husband," Lord Fallmartin says, drawing my attention to him. He doesn't seem to be hurt either.

      Relief rushes through me at the realisation that my father is still alive, and it's far stronger than I would have expected. More than that, it goes beyond the practicality of having him around to protect us. Recently, I've been enjoying learning about his insights and plans. It's felt like there's mutual respect growing between us, and I'm glad that doesn't have to change.

      "He's not of our House," Bastian responds, reminding me of the situation.

      "What affects House Rothorne, affects him," my father says in a tone that invites no arguments.

      Bastian scowls, but immediately winces as pain cuts through him.

      "I can leave, if you want me to," Linc says.

      "That won't be necessary, Your Highness," Lord Fallmartin says.

      Now that my shock has worn off, the reality of what's happening sinks in. "Where's Bella?" I ask Lord Fallmartin. "And Thomas?"

      A serious expression crosses Lord Fallmartin's face. "You should come with me."

      I exchange a worried glance with Linc, but move to follow him anyway. I have no reason to think that Lord Fallmartin is going to hurt either of us. He's made it clear several times that it isn't in his best interests to have either Linc or me killed, and despite knowing that he would have left me to die if he'd had a choice, I trust him.

      A sense of dread settles in my stomach as we follow him into his study. It only takes a moment for me to realise what's happening, with the prone body on the floor being unmistakably that of Lord Vermouten.

      A numb feeling comes over me as the reality hits. I've not spent that much time with Thomas, but it's difficult to believe that the world is a worse place without him in it.

      Bella leans over him, tears running down her cheeks, and her black and red dress from earlier all around her.

      It's strange to see everyone still dressed like they were at the wedding, while Linc and I have been to sleep in the time since we left the ballroom. It makes me wonder how long ago all of this happened, and exactly how long anyone waited to come and get us.

      Bella looks up, her eyes hollow and full of pain. For all of her warnings towards me about loving Linc, it seems she wasn't able to heed them and loved Thomas anyway. She said she wasn't in love with him, but it's clear there's enough love for her to be hurting like this.

      "This is your fault," Bella seethes, a murderous expression on her face. For a moment, I think she's aiming it at me, but the venom has a more logical place, and she looks behind me.

      I turn to see Bastian lingering in the doorway.

      Bella is on her feet in seconds and hits his chest, a couple of times, crying and accusing him of something I'm not entirely certain of. Bastian doesn't react, which is almost as much of a surprise as the rest of the situation.

      "Bella," Lord Fallmartin says sternly.

      I look between the three of them and realise I'm the only one who can step in. I take a deep breath and wrap my arms around Bella, pulling her away from my brother. To my surprise, she turns in my arms and starts to sob loudly. I rub a hand down her back. I want to tell her that it will be all right, but I'm not sure I can. I don't even understand what happened. I was talking to Thomas just a few hours ago. We were talking about breakfast, and what it would be like now that I'm no longer living in the House Rothorne apartments.

      Pain lances through me. I may only have known him for a few months, but he'd been nothing but kind to me, and had explained the way certain things at court worked.

      More than that, he was good to Bella. And I hate to see my cousin like this. Her sobs have subsided a bit, but she doesn't move out of my embrace.

      "What happened?" Linc asks when no one has said anything for longer than is ideal.

      "I'm not sure," Lord Fallmartin responds, his gaze slipping to Bastian with a look that I can only describe as frustrated contempt. Whatever this is, it has something to do with my brother, and there's no getting to the bottom of it while Bella is crying like this.

      She pulls away from me. "Bastian is what happened," she spits out with more venom than I've ever heard. "If it wasn't for him, Thomas would still be alive."

      "I don't know why you're bothered," Bastian says. "He was beneath you."

      Bella snarls at him, her fangs descended and her eyes wild. She tries to leap forward, only to be stopped by Linc.

      "Beatrice, would you take your brother out of here?" Lord Fallmartin suggests. "Perhaps get him some more blood."

      I frown, mostly because I want to know more about what's happened here.

      "Now," Lord Fallmartin says.

      Linc looks as if he's about to argue on my behalf, but I shut him down with a shake of my head. I don't think now is the right time for either of us to pull rank, even if there's a part of me that wants to.

      "We should go, Bastian," I say, making my way over to my brother and putting a hand on his arm.

      He shakes me off immediately. "I don't need to be treated like a child."

      "Then stop acting like one," I mutter, pointing to the door. He's acting strangely. I'm not entirely sure why he's reacting like this. He should be telling Bella that it isn't his fault, and insisting on his innocence.

      And there can only be one reason why he isn't.
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