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Monday, February 3

He has a pulse.




I sob on the floor next to my father’s body. I’m drenched in his blood, but I can’t bring myself to care right now.

He’s dead.

A year ago, I didn’t even know the man. I thought he was dead because that is what my mother told me. But since coming here, since getting to know him, I’ve grown to love and care for Regius. I had just started getting to know him. This isn’t right.

A doctor is called in, but it doesn’t matter. It’s too late. Regius is gone.

“Reign.” Ty, who is on the floor with me, pulls me into his arms and lets me cry into his chest.

Ty is the last person who should be comforting me right now. He should hate me. Because I killed the person who stabbed my father, and that person was his mom. He should be mad at me for killing her. He’s grieving too. But he’s not even thinking about those things as he gently strokes my back and whispers that everything is going to be okay. I know he’s just saying that to comfort me. Really, nothing is going to be okay. Everything is the opposite of ‘okay’ right now.

My dad is more than just a dad—more than just a dragon. He is the king. He’s the leader of all the dragons. And the whole community will be mourning his loss. The battle that happened here isn’t over yet. They won’t stop coming until I fall victim too. They want me dead. They want to keep the dragon bloodline pure.

In the eyes of the dragons, I am a lesser supernatural. Because I am a hybrid dragon succubus, I am not fit to rule. That is why my father is dead right now.

The doctor leans over my father, and I look over. I know there isn’t hope, and I tense up as I wait for him to pronounce my father dead. Instead, the words out of this mouth make my heart stop beating momentarily.

“He has a pulse.”

I cry out, relief washing over me.

He has a pulse. That means he’s not dead.

I watch as the doctor waves a couple of dragons over. They put my dad on a stretcher and carry him away. I go to follow, but Ty pulls on my arm to stop me.

“We’ll meet them there,” he promises me. “Just let the doctor work.”

Of course. He’s right. If I went with them, I’d just be in the way.

Regius was stabbed in the heart with a silver blade. The fact that he has a heartbeat doesn’t mean he’s going to survive. The next few hours, maybe even days, are going to be critical. It’s going to be a long recovery process.

“Reign, are you okay?” Kade puts his hand on my arm.

I look at him and nod.

But even though I’m saying yes, the truth is I am not okay. And he knows it. All my mates do.

“Damon is pulling the car around,” Kade informs me, pulling me into his arms. He embraces me tightly against him, and his touch eases a bit of the pain.

I sigh, leaning into him. “I love you.”

“I love you too,” he mumbles, holding me even tighter.

This fight could’ve ended much worse than it did. My mates could have died. But they’re fine. I could’ve died.

Regius…

I swallow a sob, not wanting to start crying again. I must be strong right now.

“Let’s head back to the castle.” Ty walks forward, leaving Aiden’s house.

Everything is a mess. There are bodies everywhere—some of council members, but most of them are of the dragons who oppose us. But it doesn’t matter which side of the war they stand on. Every single dragon life is so precious. There are so few of us, and to fight over something so petty seems ridiculous.

I glance back, seeing Aiden’s gaze trained on me. He’s on the phone, probably to his mate, Ruby.  He waves at me as Ty and Kade pull me from the council room, so I wave back. I’m relieved that he and his father are all right.

Aiden is my best friend, and he will also be my advisor someday. I trust him with my life, and so do my mates. I know that Aiden will be by the castle to check on my dad soon because that is just how he is. I’m sure he is worried about Regius. All the council members are.

Ty pulls me into the backseat of the car with him. Kade gets in the front with Damon.

Damon’s eyes meet mine in the rearview mirror for a second. He watches me, probably to see if I’m okay. The truth is, I don’t know if I’m okay. I’ve already lost my mom, and now my dad is gravely injured. I have no idea if he is going to live or die. Everything is just so intense right now, and I honestly don’t know how to deal with—with any of it.

Ty squeezes me against him harder at my thoughts, and my chest clinches with guilt. I’m not the only one who has lost. Ty has lost his brother and now his mom. Just because they weren’t good people doesn’t mean he doesn’t mourn them. He should mourn them. They’re his family. But while the dragon community will be rooting for my father to pull through, they will be celebrating the death of Ty’s family. It doesn’t seem right.

“Do you think he’ll be okay?” I whisper the words, but I know my mates will hear me.

“He has to be.” Ty kisses the top of my head so gently, like he’s scared he’s going to break me. Maybe he can—or maybe I’m already broken. It certainly feels that way.

“Everything will be okay, Reign,” Damon assures me. “No matter what happens, we will be here for you.”

And that is what keeps me going—the knowledge that my mates are still here and that they will be here to comfort me through all of this. I know that without them, I couldn’t face any of this.

“Thank you.” I sigh. “What would I do without you guys?”

I honestly don’t want to know.




My duty and honor.




I’m not allowed in the room while the doctor attempts to save my father’s life. It’s probably for the best. I would just be an anxious mess in there, and I would be a distraction. It’s better for me to wait outside with my mates.

As we are waiting there, Aiden and his father show up, which doesn’t surprise me. But I also notice another member of the council comes with them—Calak Covington, I believe. I recognize him as a supporter of my father. He always takes everything Regius says to heart. He trusts his king. That’s why I like him.

Calak and Aiden’s father approach me, so I sit up in my chair. I know I look like a complete mess from crying, but I’m sure they will understand. My father just got stabbed in front of me, and we don’t know if he’s going to make it yet.

“Reign, may we speak with you?” Adam, Aiden’s father, says.

Aiden stands back, and I wonder why he didn’t come forward too.

I nod. “Of course.”

Calak looks between Adam and me, taking a deep breath. “First, we want to give you our condolences. What you’re going through right now nobody should ever have to go through. The council offers its support to you in any way that we can.”

“Thanks.” It’s nice to know that the council is rooting for me.

“But in your father’s absence, and while he is recovering, we still need a leader.” Adam offers me a smile. “I know this seems like the worst time, but until your father is well enough to rule, you are the queen.”

I look between Adam and Calek, a little in shock.

They are coming to me now, while my father isn’t even out of surgery, to tell me that I have to take over his job? It certainly seems like the wrong time to be bringing this up.

I can’t take over as the queen. My father’s job is hard—I see the toll it takes on him daily. How can I ever do it justice while he is recovering? And… what if he doesn’t recover? What if the doctor can’t save him? I would have to be Queen.

I push those thoughts out of my mind for now because I don’t even want to consider that possibility.

All that aside, I don’t know the first thing about being Queen. I will never be as strong or as smart as my father. He trained hundreds of years for this. I’ve only been training a few months. And even so, I shifted into a dragon for the first time not that long ago.

But then I think about my father who is lying on a table right now, the doctor trying to save him. I know this is what he would want. He wants me to take over his role someday. It’s the least I can do after all he has done and sacrificed for me. He did everything he could to protect my mom and me even though it went against his instinct. He has given up everything for me so I could be the queen. I know, without a shadow of doubt, that this is what he would want. If he were awake right now, he would tell me so.

Maybe it wouldn’t be so bad. It’s only temporary because my father is going to recover—hopefully sooner rather than later. But right now, the dragons need a leader. There is a war going on, and that war just got a lot more important to me. Not only am I fighting for the rights of all supernaturals, dragons, and women, but now I am fighting for my father because he can’t fight for himself right now.

I will annihilate the enemies myself. Anybody who tries to mess with my family again will be crushed. This really is war. No more hiding in council rooms. No more debate. I just want to fight, and I want to end this.

“It is my duty and my honor to serve as Queen while my father is recovering.” My voice sounds different, stronger maybe. I hold my head high as I accept my new role.

Adam and Calak both lower themselves onto one knee in front of me and bow down. It’s strange, but I know that this is expected, so I don’t stop them. Aiden comes up behind them, doing the same thing, and then Ty, Kade, and Damon rise from their seats and do the same thing.

I hope this isn’t going to be something that happens too often.

Adam is the one to lift his head first. “I will alert the council that you are the acting Queen during King Basilicus’s recovery.”

“Thanks.” I cringe at little, not liking being bowed to, but I have a feeling it’s just something I have to get used to. If the dragons are anything, it’s traditional. 

Everybody slowly gets up. Adam and Calak leave, probably to speak with the council, and I am left alone to wait with my mates and Aiden.

“That was weird.” I pull my knees up to my chest, hugging them to myself. “I don’t like being bowed to.”

“You’ll get used to it.” Aiden chuckles, taking a seat.

Somehow, I doubt that.

Ty, Damon, and Kade all claim a seat beside me. Each of them attempts to comfort me in their own way. Damon rests his hand on my knee, just trying to keep skin to skin contact. It helps draw away some of my anxiety. Ty holds onto my hand. I think he needs the comfort as much as I do, so I reciprocate the gesture by gently caressing his hand with my thumb. And Kade, who is sitting on the other side of Ty, has his arm behind Ty’s chair, softly cupping my shoulder. All this just reaffirms that my mates are the best.

“Where is Ruby?” I ask Aiden.

“She will be here soon,” he assures me. “She was hanging out with Brian when everything went down, thankfully. I’m so glad she wasn’t at the house.”

Me too. Ruby can’t protect herself, and I want her as far away from the fighting as she can get.

The door to the room my father is in opens, and the doctor comes rushing forward. I stand to my feet, meeting him halfway. Kade, Ty, Damon, and Aiden are all right behind me.

“Your father is stable.” The doctor frowns, clutching his clipboard tightly in his hands. His clothes are covered in blood. “It was touch and go there for a while, but for the time being he is okay.”

I let out a sigh in relief.

Thank God.

“But Princess Basilicus, I don’t want you to get your hopes up. He is not out of the woods yet. I will do everything I can, but right now… I’d say there is a fifty-fifty chance.”

A fifty-fifty chance.

My chest clenches, but I remind myself that Dad is alive. Everything will work out. It has to. I can’t do this without him.

“It’s Queen Basilicus now,” Aiden reminds the doctor.

But that’s unimportant. What’s important is my dad getting better.

The doctor lowers himself onto one knee, bowing before me. It’s strange.

“I’m sorry for addressing you as Princess, Queen Basilicus.”

“Doctor, it’s okay.” I shake my head. “Just… please tend to my father as best as you can.”

“Of course.” He stands up from the ground and turns to go back into Regius’s room.

I know his recovery will not be an easy one, but it will happen. I have faith.




The weight of the world.




Ruby shows up as we’re leaving the medical wing. Her face is pale and her eyes are wide as she runs over to us. She sees the blood on all our clothes, and she approaches Aiden first, which I expected.

“I’m okay.” Aiden rubs her back, comforting her. “I’m already healed. It was just a couple of cuts and bruises, but I’m all better now.”

Ruby’s shoulders sag with relief. “Oh, thank God.”

I understand her relief because I felt the same way after I saw that my mates were unharmed after the battle.

I can’t imagine being like Ruby. She is fully a succubus, so that means her powers are only those of seduction. She can’t fight to protect her mate. She can’t really do anything. And just the thought of that makes me feel a little sick to my stomach. I would hate it if that’s the way it was for my mates and me. I like being able to protect them, just as they protect me.

Ruby turns to me, her bottom lip quivering. “Are you okay? That’s a lot of blood.”

I look down at my clothes. They’re still drenched in my father’s blood. I haven’t cared enough to change yet, but now that she mentions it, I am itching to get a shower and wash all this off.

“I’m fine.” I wave a hand. “It’s not my blood. It’s…” I can’t finish my sentence because my voice breaks. I clear my throat. “Anyway, I didn’t get hurt.”

Like, at all.

Not to brag or anything, but I totally kicked ass. My dad did too. It’s just… Ty’s mom snuck up behind him. We thought it was over, so he wasn’t paying attention like he should have. He was making sure that I was okay, and that’s why he got hurt.

“I’m sorry about your dad.” She shakes her head. “I can’t even imagine. Just let me know if you need anything. I promise I’ll be here.”

Ruby is sweet.

“Thank you.” I look at Aiden. “You guys are welcome to stay here tonight, and for as long as you need.”

Because I know their house is a mess right now. There is blood all over the walls, bodies everywhere—it’s a nightmare.

“Thanks.” Aiden rubs the back of his neck. “A couple council members are going to help my dad clean up, but it’ll take a little while. So I appreciate that.”

“And Aiden? Be ready for tomorrow. Because I’m Queen now, and you’re my advisor. I’m ready to kick some ass,” I inform him. Because when my dad wakes up, I want him to be proud of what I’ve accomplished.

Aiden grins. “I’ll be ready.”

He grabs Ruby’s hand and pulls her off toward one of the guest bedrooms, so I turn to my mates.

“I’m going to take a shower. You guys probably should too because you look almost as bad as me.” I sigh. “As much as I’d love to shower together, I just… you know…” I’m literally washing my father’s blood off of me.

Damon walks forward, kissing me on the cheek. “Go get cleaned up. We’ll meet you in the room.”

I relax my shoulders a bit. I knew they would understand.

I go to my room alone. I toss off my clothes, knowing I will have to throw them away, and I climb into the shower, turning it as hot as it can go. Since I’m a dragon shifter the water won’t burn my skin, and it feels really good tonight. I let the water wash over me, hating how red the water is at first. Slowly it turns from red to pink to clear as I clean up.

I lean against the wall of the shower, just breathing. I still haven’t moved to wash my hair yet, or grab the soap. I just have to focus on breathing.

Every time I close my eyes, I see dead bodies. I see my dad lying in a pool of blood. And I see myself, murdering to protect those that I love.

I never thought I’d be capable of killing another person. But when my family and people I care about are in danger, it’s incredible what I can do to protect them. And despite the guilt and anguish I feel, I can’t bring myself to regret it.

Ty’s mom comes to my mind, and how I stabbed her. She’s my mate’s mother, and part of me wishes I could bring her back to life so I could stab her again for what she did to Regius. How sick is that? I feel like a despicable person because I know, everything I did tonight? I’d do all over again.

Eventually, I move to grab the shampoo, but only because I know my mates are waiting in the other room. I can feel them. They’re torn. They are currently trying to decide if they should rush in here because they know how dark my thoughts are. But Kade is the voice of reason. He knows that I need this time alone right now to sort out my thoughts. Plus, I told them I wanted to shower alone tonight, and they will respect that. But they’re about five minutes away from barging in.

I go through the motions of getting clean, but no amount of scrubbing can rub away the guilt that is eating me up inside. The world that I was born into, the one I am inheriting, is a bloody one. It’s up to me to fix this mess because my dad is in a coma. But what can I do? He’s been trying to fix it for hundreds of years. I’m just an eighteen-year-old hybrid. The council doesn’t respect me yet because I haven’t earned it.

But I will. I’m determined to show them that I am meant to be Queen. I will fight against these terrorists, and I will end them. That is a promise.

I get out of the shower and wrap myself in a huge fluffy towel, walking out of the bathroom. Kade and Ty are lying on the bed flicking through the channels on the TV, and Damon is sitting on the edge of the bed staring off into the corner of the room. But when they see me come out, Ty flicks off the TV, and everybody turns their attention to me.

“I’m fine,” I assure them, walking toward my dresser to grab some clothes to sleep in.

I spot one of Ty’s shirts in my drawer, so I put that on, not bothering with anything else, and then I grab my hairbrush, sitting on the bed. Kade takes the brush from my hand and starts working out the tangles.

“I want to forget today.” I chew on the side of my lip. “It was awful. But I can’t. It’s my duty to fix this.”

“Forget about your duty for tonight.” Damon sits down beside me, taking my hands in his. “Tonight, your only job is to get some sleep. You’ve been through a lot. And tomorrow, we will figure everything else out, one day at a time.”

He’s right, of course.

But the weight of the world is literally on my shoulders.

An entire species is counting on me, and I hope I don’t let them down.
















Tuesday, February 4

The best freaking queen.




I wake up on Tuesday morning with a heavy heart, but I feel determined. I hope to make my dad proud. When he wakes from his coma, I want him to see that I have made a difference. I need him to be proud of me. So that is exactly what I am going to strive toward.

“What are you doing?” Damon mumbles, as I climb over him to get out of bed.

“We have school,” I inform him. I am not going to miss today. Dad wouldn’t want me to. It’s important that we show the other side that nothing is going to get us down. We’re going to keep fighting and keep living as normally as we can.

“You don’t have to go to school.” He reaches out a hand, grabbing onto my arm gently. “I think everybody will understand if you need one day off.”

I shake my head. “Not going to happen. I’m going to get ready real quick and go see my dad for a bit. You can sleep a little longer if you want. I’m up early.”

Because I couldn’t sleep.

Every time I closed my eyes, I kept seeing horrible things. But I try and shake those images off as I quickly get dressed and ready for my day.

I’m eager to check on my dad. I don’t imagine that there has been any change, if there was somebody would have woken me, but I am still hopeful as I make my way to the hospital wing of the castle.

When I walk into his room, I spot the doctor lying on a cot in the corner of the room. I know my dad is getting the best medical care possible. The doctor really cares about him, all the dragons do, and it warms my heart to see it.

I try to be quiet as I walk up to Regius’s bed. I grab his hand, and it’s much too cold. I don’t like seeing him like this, but what can I do?

“Hey, Dad.” I keep my voice quiet so I don’t disturb the doctor. I imagine he’s been awake a lot, checking on Regius. “I really wish you were awake right now. It’s a really bad time for you to be in a coma.”

Not that he can help it.

I just hope that whatever he’s seeing during his coma is something happy. I hope he’s hanging out with my mom in a good memory.

“I am really worried about you.” I blink and a tear falls down my cheek slowly. “I need you, Dad. I haven’t learned enough to be Queen yet. So I need you to pull through this because I can’t do it without you.”

He doesn’t move. He doesn’t squeeze my hand. There is nothing. Just the faint sound of a heart monitor and his hand that is way too cold for a dragon.

I hear the doctor stir on his bed in the corner, so I turn around. He sits up, looking at me and rubbing the sleep from his eyes.

“Sorry, did I wake you?” I didn’t mean to disturb him. I know he needs his sleep.

He holds up his phone that is vibrating. “Alarm. I have to check his vitals every thirty minutes.”

Oh. Wow. That is dedication.

I take a step back, getting out of the doctor’s way.

“How is he doing?” I worry my bottom lip between my teeth and the doctor checks the computers.

“No difference. Not yet.” The doctor shakes his head. “He’s not out of the woods. Honestly, I think it’ll be a while before we really know anything.”

I try to form words, but nothing comes out. I’m scared for my dad. I just want him to be okay.

“You should keep coming by.” The doctor looks at me, smiling. “Human evidence supports that when a loved one visits a patient in a coma and talks to them, it helps.”

“I will,” I promise. I will stop by every single day to see him. It’s what he would do for me if our roles were reversed. “Do you think he’s going to make it?”

The doctor sighs, turning toward the machines. “I don’t know. I’m going to stick with the fifty-fifty chance I told you yesterday. I’ve done everything that I can. Everything else is up to him. If he weren’t the king, and he weren’t as strong as he is, he’d already be dead. I honestly don’t know how he’s alive.”

I don’t like the sound of that. “Thanks, doctor.”

I look at my dad a moment longer before I turn and leave the room. Once I shut the door behind me, I lean against the wall and take a moment to breathe.

No eighteen-year-old should have to deal with this. It’s not right. I’ve already lost my mom. I can’t lose my dad too.

It takes everything I can to stop from crying. After a few moments, arms envelop me as my mate pulls me against him. I feel lips at my forehead. I know without looking that it’s Ty.

I sigh, leaning into him.

“Are you okay?” He gently rubs at the sensitive skin at my neck.

“Yeah.” I open my eyes and look at him. “It’s just a lot right now.”

“We don’t have to go to school.” His eyebrows draw together with worry as he looks at me.

“Ty, I need to go to school today. I need the distraction.” I place my hand on his chest. “I know you want to coddle me. Trust me, I want to be coddled right now. But this is my duty. I have to show them that they aren’t winning. I’m going to be the best freaking queen I can while my dad is in a coma. I’ll show them all that I’m not as dirty of a whore as they think I am.”

Ty’s mouth lifts in one corner. “Okay. Let’s go to school then.”




Lesser supernatural.




As soon as I get to class, I am swarmed by the other students wanting to know how my dad is doing. Well, swarmed is an overstatement considering how small the school is. But it still warms my heart to see that everybody is so concerned.

The dragon community is a small one, but we are a tight-knit group. I’m just now starting to see it, but it makes me proud to be the queen to such amazing people.

Ty, Damon, and Kade stick close by, glaring at all the guys who talk to me, which means they’re glaring at everybody. Besides Ruby, Gemma, and I, the entire school is male. But what my mates are failing to realize is that they aren’t coming over here because I’m a succubus and they want to seduce me. They are coming because I’m the queen, and because they are concerned about my dad.

I tell everybody about Regius’s condition. Well… I make it sound better than it is. I tell them that he’s going to make a full recovery even though I don’t know if it’s true. I just don’t want anybody other than my mates and Aiden to know how bad it truly is. I think it’s better this way. I want to show them that the Basilicus family is strong. Nothing can bring us down, not even getting stabbed in the heart with a silver blade.

Honestly, it’s a miracle my father is still breathing. I am completely baffled. I thought he was dead. I knew he was, because there is no medical reason he should survive that. It must be a fate thing—that is the only explanation I can think of. So, if it’s fate, then I believe he will recover.

After answering everybody’s questions, they finally disperse back to their normal parts of the classroom, and I let out a sigh in relief.

“Being the queen looks hard,” Ruby observes.

I laugh. “It kind of is. I’m ready for Regius to get better so I can go back to being just the princess. I’m so not ready for this responsibility yet.”

“How is your dad this morning?” Aiden narrows his eyes. “I get the feeling you embellished a little bit to everybody.”

I shrug. “He’s the same as he was last night.”

Which means he’s not doing great, but I don’t want to think about that right now. All of it is too much. I’d rather focus on positive things.

“The succubi and incubi community is in support of the dragons now,” Brian informs me. “They said that since the dragon community has accepted you as their princess and are now allowing succubi and incubi into your schools that we now consider the dragons an ally.”

I tilt my head to the side, looking at Brian. “That’s… crazy, right? Don’t the succubi kind of hate everybody?”

“Not everybody,” Ruby pipes in. “We like all lesser supernaturals, like witches.”

I hate the words ‘lesser supernatural.’ To me, nobody is considered ‘lesser.’ Everybody is equally important, even if they’re not as powerful. I think the entire supernatural community needs to stick together and show a united front.

“Does the council really intend to allow other supernaturals to come to school here?” Gemma leans forward, looking around Ty, who she is sitting by. “I’m here because I’m half dragon, and Ruby and Brian are here for you. I just wonder if other supernaturals will really come here.”

I shrug. “It’s an open invitation. I guess whether or not they attend is on them.”

I want them to come. I want Dragon Academy to be full of succubi, incubi, witches, fae, and all other kinds of shifters. I want this to be a safe haven for all paranormal creatures, even the ones that are considered ‘lesser.’ I want to see this school filled with students. That is my dream. And I won’t stop until it comes true.

“I think students will start coming, especially since Brian and Ruby are here.” Damon puts his hand on my back. “They’ll see how welcoming we are to them, and the rest will want to come too.”

I really hope so.

It’s time for the dragons to stop being so cut off from the rest of the supernatural community. And we’re making steps in the right direction—we opened our school for those interested, and Regius joined the Alpha Council. It’s all positive things. But even with all of that, it will take a while for everybody to adjust to the new changes.

It must be hard—some dragons have been alive thousands of years, and we’ve always done things a certain way. We’ve been cut off, and we’ve considered ourselves ‘above’ everybody. And now some eighteen-year-old kid is changing the rules. It probably doesn’t sit well with some of them. But I’m hoping once they see the difference it makes they’ll get on board with it. We can be proud of our dragon heritage without being arrogant about it.

“You’re incredible,” Kade whispers to me.

Sometimes I forget that they’re in my head. They know everything that I am thinking, just as I can know what they’re thinking, if I want to. I never want to block them out. The one and only time I tried, the time Regius asked me to be bait, it was a disaster. I love that they will always be there to talk me out of doing stupid things.

When the teacher arrives to class, he’s only ten minutes late this time. He looks at me, his eyes wide. He probably didn’t expect me to show up today. Nobody probably did. But I know I’ve made the right decision in coming. I will show everybody that Reign Basilicus isn’t the weak, succubus whore they think she is. I am a badass, dragon queen. And I can’t wait to prove it to everybody.

Ty smirks at me.

But I’m serious.

I’ll show them all what I’m made of.




A witch.




After school, as we step outside the academy, I smell something different. I know that it’s some kind of supernatural, but I’ve never smelled anything like it before—it’s almost sweet, like cotton candy.

I look toward my mates, raising an eyebrow in question.

Ty’s face is pale, his eyes wide with worry. “Reign, get to the car.”

I stiffen at the harsh tone in his voice. Whatever is here has him spooked. With my mates by my side, I rush toward the car. But as we approach, I see a girl standing in the way. The sweet scent is coming from her.

This is who my mates were so terrified of? This girl? She looks about fifteen or sixteen years old. Her hair is styled in space buns, and she’s wearing an oversized sweater paired with leggings and Ugg books.

“Reign Basilicus?” the girl asks.

Her voice is low and timid, and she trembles a little as she looks at me. She’s scared.

“What do you want with her, witch?” Kade steps between the girl and me.

I roll my eyes, stepping in front of Kade.

If I am going to do what I say, and unite the supernatural community, I can’t treat somebody bad because they’re a witch. We don’t know this girl. We have to give her a chance.

I narrow my eyes at my mates. They at least have to audacity to look guilty. Kade even lowers his head, and I can feel how ashamed he is of the way he acted.

Turning my attention back to the girl, I offer her a smile. She is still trembling, but her shoulders relax a little when she sees that I’m not yelling at her too.

“Yes, I’m Reign,” I tell her.

Her light blue eyes meet mine, and she clears her throat. “I, uh, am Lily. I’m a witch. I’m sure you could tell already.” She casts her gaze down.

“Hey, you don’t have to be scared or nervous. My mates and I aren’t going to hurt you,” I assure her. I do keep my distance, though, because even though I’m not judging this girl, I have to be wary of her. But I’d be wary if she was a dragon too. After what happened, I have to be suspicious of everybody.

She smiles, meeting my gaze again. “I grew up here. In St. Croix. There aren’t a lot of witches on the island. They’re all either a lot older, or a lot younger. So it’s just been me. I’m homeschooled. And, well, I’m kind of lonely, to be honest.” She laughs nervously.

“That does sound lonely.” I am trying to encourage her. The girl probably doesn’t get to talk to a lot of people.

“I’m a senior this year. I’m about to turn eighteen. And I’ve never had a friend before. I’m not allowed to hang out with humans. And when I heard that you are opening Dragon Academy to other supernaturals, well… I had to give it a shot. I know that witches aren’t important or anything, but I promise I won’t be in the way. I only have a few months left of school anyway.” She twists her fingers together in front of her, looking at me with such hope in her eyes. “I just get the feeling that I am supposed to go to school here. I can feel it in my gut. And I’m hoping you’ll give me a chance.”

“First thing you should know is that I don’t think witches are unimportant, and I don’t consider your kind a lesser supernatural. You are just as important as the dragons, just as important as me.”

The girl’s face turns red, and she glances down at her feet. “Uh, thanks.”

“It would be an honor to have you join our school, Lily. It’s true that we are opening our doors for any supernatural that wants to come, and it would be amazing to have you in our senior class.” I mean the words fully.

I can’t talk a big game when it comes to these things, and then change my mind when somebody asks. I know that my mates are uneasy, but we have to give Lily a chance. Plus, I get a really good feeling about her. One thing that I have learned to do is to trust my gut. I really do think she’ll be a good addition to our school.

“Thank you so much, Reign. Princess Reign? Or Queen Reign? I don’t know how to address you.” She chews on her lip, probably worried that she’s offended me.

“Just call me Reign.” Because I hate the titles anyway.

“Reign.” She smiles as she says my name.

“Just come tomorrow morning and talk with the principal. I’ll send him a text and let him know to expect you. He’s a really nice guy. Don’t be nervous,” I assure her. “You’re going to do great, Lily. Everybody is going to be excited to have you.”

Especially considering most of the school is guys. I get the feeling that Lily is going to be very popular.

Lily is pretty in an innocent kind of way. She’s very short, unlike the dragons, and there is this naiveness about her. I think she has been isolated too much, so this will be good for her. She can make friends, and she won’t have to hide who she is.

“I’ll see you tomorrow?” she asks.

I nod. “Unless something comes up, I’ll be here.”

You never know. I am the queen, currently. But I’m hoping that I can be here.

“Okay,” she says. “And thanks again.”

“No problem.”

Lily turns and bounces away, so I turn to my mates, who remained quiet during the exchange.

“That was interesting,” I muse.

“I don’t know if I like it,” Damon admits. “I know we’re supposed to be more welcome to other kinds of supernaturals, but witches are the worst of the worst.”

I lift a brow. “Damon, that girl is harmless and you know it.”

He nods. “Yeah, she is. But I’m worried about who else will be attracted to this school, but not because of sincere reasons.”

He has a point, but I can’t turn Lily away because of fear. That makes me as bad as the dragons who want to kill me because I’m a female.

“We will worry about that when the time comes,” I assure them. “For now, we should head home. I have training, and Andrey will be pissed if I’m late.”




Fate got it right.




Training with Andrey has gotten a lot better since he met Gemma. My mates don’t seem as upset about Andrey putting his hands all over me. I guess now they know that Andrey isn’t into me, because he’s happy with Gemma. He also isn’t mad about me being ten minutes late today.

“Sorry I’m late,” I tell him, as I walk into the large gym. “This witch approached me about wanting to attend Dragon Academy.”

“It’s okay,” he assures me, then his eyes widen. “What? A witch? You told them no, right? Like, hell no.”

I shake my head. “I told her yes.”

“You what?” He’s practically yelling.

“Relax, Andrey. She’s a seventeen-year-old girl, hardly a terrorist.” I try to calm him down. “Besides, won’t you and the rest of the guards be there? If witches are considered such lesser supernaturals, why worry about them?”

He crosses his arms over his chest. “I don’t like it.”

“You don’t have to. I’m the queen. My decision is final.” I smirk at him. “Besides, I have a really good feeling about this girl.”

His arms fall to his side and he sighs. “Fine, Reign. I trust your judgment. I just don’t really like it.”

“It’s just that I’ve been talking about uniting the supernaturals, and I can’t very well unite us if we only let in supernaturals that we think are good enough. I mean, I’m a hybrid succubus. Half of me is considered weak.” I shake my head. “I’m glad I’m half fierce dragon so I can fight for the rights of lesser supernaturals. It’s my duty and my honor.”

He frowns, lowering his head. “You’re right. Of course you are. I’m lucky that my mate is part elemental and not part witch or succubus. Elementals are considered strong. But if she were a succubus, I’d want you to fight for her too. So, thank you, Reign. I’m grateful that you’re not a speciesist. I’m ashamed that I am sometimes. It’s something I’m working on.”

I love that Andrey is so willing to work on it. A lot of the other dragons aren’t. They don’t see speciesism as a negative trait, but as a positive one. It’s hard to change something that has been considered normal for thousands of years. But I will do it, one dragon at a time.

Andrey and I begin to train. He doesn’t hold back, but we do talk as we fight.

“Do you think that more dragons will meet their mates if we open up to more supernaturals?” Andrey asks, as he takes a swing at me. “Do you think that is what is keeping us from thriving?”

I block his punch. “I don’t know, but I do believe it’s a step in the right direction. We went from nobody finding their mate in ten years to now four couples have mated.”

Aside from Gemma, Ruby, and me, I know another dragon met his mate—a fairy, I believe. So we’re definitely making progress even if it’s slow going.

“Maybe this Lily girl will have a dragon mate,” Andrey suggests.

I hadn’t considered that possibility, but it would be cool. And it would make sense—the feeling of rightness in her gut that she explains was the exact same feeling I got when I landed in Vegas for the first time.

Andrey glances at my mates. I can’t see them, but I know they’re hardly paying attention to Andrey and me. They’re currently talking about some superhero movie that recently came out, arguing over which superhero is more powerful.

“They seem to have calmed down a lot lately,” Andrey observes.

“Now that you have Gemma, they know for sure that you’re not going to be overcome with lust from my succubus.” I roll my eyes. “Not that I was ever worried.”

He grins. “You’re not my type. No offense. You’re gorgeous, of course. But I was wanting more. I wanted a connection, like the one I have with Gemma. Nothing can compare to the mate bond.”

“I’m not offended. I don’t want to be anybody’s type, other than my mates. They are all I want for the rest of eternity.” My heart flutters at the thought of forever with them. That feeling will never get old. “I’m so happy for you and Gemma. She used to talk to me about the day she’d meet her mates; she was always so excited.”

“All dragons are.” Andrey throws another punch, and this one I barely block in time. He smirks. “Got to be prepared at all times, Reign. You can’t get distracted.”

I know. But I feel comfortable with Andrey. I know he won’t really hurt me. So I do let my guard down a little. When it really counts, I don’t.

“Yeah, yeah.” I swing a punch at him, and he blocks it like it’s nothing. “You’re too good at this.”

“Training was my life.”

“Was?” I question.

“Until I met Gemma. Now she is my life. Training is just my job.”

My heart melts at the Russian’s words. He’s so sweet. I’m glad that he’s Gemma’s mate. She deserves a man like him.

Fate definitely got it right with those two.




Making it up as I go.




After training with Andrey, I have to get ready for another council meeting. This time, we’re having the meeting at the castle, seeing as Aiden’s house is still a disaster. It doesn’t make a difference anyway. The people who are against me seem to be able to find me no matter where I am.

Once I’m out of the shower I stand in my closet, wondering what I should wear. It’s never seemed important before, but suddenly now it is. I’m not going in there as the princess. I’m going in there as the queen. I want everybody to see me as more than this kid who barely knows anything about the dragon world. I want them to think that I am worthy of taking Regius’s spot in his absence even though I know I am unworthy.

Eventually I settle on a dress that hangs down to my knees, and I put a blazer on over it. It’s not normally my style, but I just want the council to see me as more than a succubus. I am taking my role very seriously.

I rub my sweaty palms on the skirt of my dress and step out of the closet. My mates are waiting for me.

“Reign, nobody expects you to be perfect.” Kade comes to a stop in front of me. He gently caresses my cheek with his thumb. “Even though you’re the acting queen right now, you’re still an eighteen-year-old. Nobody would be prepared for the role that early, but you are. Everybody can see that.”

His words are comforting, but I do doubt them. I’ve been surrounded by people who support and encourage me. But the council won’t be as encouraging.

I lower my head. “I feel like I am going to mess everything up.”

“You realize it’s okay if you mess up, right?” Ty steps forward. “Because in the eyes of the council, you are still a kid. You’ll still be a kid when you’re a few hundred years old, because a lot of those guys are really old. Nobody is expecting perfection. The only thing that matters is that you love the dragons and you’ll do whatever it takes to protect them and make sure our race thrives. That’s what is truly important. You have passion. That’s not something that can be taught—everything else can be.”

Ty’s words are encouraging. My heart does feel lighter at them.

Maybe he’s right. If I mess up, I’m sure I won’t be the first queen to do so.

Actually… I would be the first dragon queen to mess up because I am the first ever dragon queen. But the point is, I can’t mess up so bad that it’s unfixable. At least, I hope not.

Still, I take a deep breath, holding my head higher. “Let’s do this.”

Kade, Ty, and Damon smile, obviously proud of me.

“But… don’t let me mess up, okay? Like, if I start thinking about doing something stupid, stop me.” I worry my bottom lip between my teeth.

Ty laughs. “Reign, when have any of us ever been able to tell you no?”

Eh, he’s right. I am kind of stubborn. When Regius asked me to be bait, it took them saying they would be bait with me for me to realize just how stupid of an idea it was. Once I get something in my head, it’s hard to change my mind.

“The fact that you’re so stubborn is why you’re going to make an excellent queen.” Damon leans down and kisses me on the cheek. “Now, come on. You can’t be late when the meeting is in the castle.”

Not that we’ve ever been late anyway.

“I guess since I’m Queen that means we can’t sneak out to the car and have a quickie in the driveway.” I grin at the memory.

Now that was a good council meeting.

Ty smacks me on the butt as I walk out the door in front of him. “If you keep talking like that, we’re going to be very late for the council meeting.”

My succubus likes the sound of that. But not my dragon. My dragon wants to go to this council meeting and show everybody that I am fit to be Queen. But after… well, my mates better be ready.

The four of us walk into the meeting room. There is a little more room here than there is at Aiden’s house. But this room was built specifically for these meetings, so that makes sense. We’re a little bit early, so not everybody has arrived yet, but when I walk into the room, all conversations go quiet.

Yikes.

That means they were probably talking about me, right? I hope they were saying good things. But I am surprised when everybody stands up from their chairs and bows at me. I shouldn’t be surprised, but it seems to be my new normal.

Did they bow to Regius like this? The truth is, I can’t remember.

I am about to take my seat where I normally do at the seat to the right of the head of the table. But then Ty stops me, telling me that I am supposed to sit at the head where my dad usually does.

Right.

Of course I am.

It’s very intimidating to sit where Regius sits.

“How is King Basilicus doing?” Calek Covington asks me, as he takes his own seat by Aiden’s fathers.

“No change.” I went to see my dad after training for just a minute, to see if he had woken up, but he’s still in a coma. It’s disheartening, but I’m just glad he’s still breathing. There is hope. And I’m not giving up.

Damon touches my thigh under the table, squeezing it. I smile at him, thankful that he’s here. I don’t think I would be handling this very well without my mates. I’m so glad I got the council to agree to let them have a voice.

The last few council members enter, and everybody turns to me. That’s when I realize—Regius usually starts these meetings.

My heart races because I have no clue what to do or say right now.

I clear my throat, slowly standing up from my chair. “I have got to be honest right now, I have no clue what to say. My dad always makes this seem so easy. But right now, he can’t be here.” I pause as tears press against the back of my eyes, but I refuse to let them fall. I have to show the council that I am not weak. “My dad is so strong. The fact that he took a silver knife to the heart and still lives just further proves that. The Basilicus family is strong, and we aren’t going to back down in the face of adversity.”

I’m not backing down for anything.

After my speech, I feel empowered and strong, like maybe I can do this.

Until…

“So, what are we going to do now?” Thomas Freeport is looking at me as he asks the question. And I know he’s not doing it out of spite. All of the council members are genuinely looking to me to decide what to do next. The problem is I have no clue what to do.

I am completely overwhelmed as everybody in the room looks at me. They expect me to have an answer.

“We have to keep fighting for what is right. We have to show the terrorists that they can’t. Yes, we lost some amazing dragons in the fight, but we practically annihilated them. They don’t stand a chance in an all out fight now.” I fold my hands in front of myself, trying to make eye contact with all the council members. “We show them that the council is united. We have plenty of time to fight amongst ourselves later. Right now, we have a war to win.”

Aiden’s dad is grinning as I say that, so I hope that means I said something right.

The truth is, I have no idea what I’m doing. I’m just making it up as I go. But I’m going to keep fighting for my people, and I won’t stop until every single person who opposes is annihilated. These terrorists messed with the wrong family.




Starving for a taste.




When the council meeting comes to an end, I am frustrated, mostly with myself. It doesn’t seem like we made any progress tonight. I know we don’t normally make a whole lot of progress in these meetings, but it is worse tonight because I’m the one running everything. I know that I need to do more. Instead, I feel completely useless.

I don’t leave the meeting room until the last council members leave. It’s my duty to stay behind and make sure everybody’s questions are answered.

“Come on, Reign.” Damon pulls on my arm. “Let’s go to bed.”

My eyes feel heavy. It has been a long day, and I have a feeling tomorrow, and every single day until Regius wakes up, is going to be much of the same. Still, I don’t think I’ll be sleeping much tonight because there is so much going through my head. And there is also the fact that my succubus is acting like I haven’t been with my mates in months. We haven’t mated since my father’s accident.

Damon’s hand slides from my arm to my hand, and he gently holds onto it as we make our way from the meeting room. Ty shuts the door behind us, and Kade walks a few paces ahead.

My mates make everything better. And even with knowing how everything has turned out, I can’t bring myself to regret one second of it. Every path has led me here—this is where fate wants me. And I know I’m not ready to be the queen for real, but in my father’s absence I know I can do it. I can be strong enough for a little while. I have to be.

As we are about to turn and walk up the stairs, I smell something strange—a succubus, but not Ruby. I turn to Damon, raising an eyebrow in question.

He sighs, rolling his eyes, and he turns around to face whoever is walking up behind us. “Dad, what are you doing here?”

“We heard about what happened to King Basilicus and Victoria wanted to come and offer her support to Reign,” Esteban informs us.

Offer her support?

I narrow my eyes. “Victoria, you have never in your life offered your support to me. You hate me because you’re under the impression that I somehow got my grandma killed, which is just ridiculous. So I don’t want or need your help.”

“I thought I could show you how to control your succubus powers,” she says, hopefully.

What the heck? This woman hates me. She’s despised me from the moment I called her and asked for help—truthfully, she loathed me long before then. So why did she come here now?

“I don’t need help. I figured it out on my own. And I have a succubus and incubus friend helping me. So you’re too late.” I don’t want Victoria here. I want to get her out of here as quickly as I possibly can.

“Don’t be unreasonable.” Victoria’s voice is no longer caring, but it’s taken on her snooty tone again. “Your grandfather, the king of the incubi, asked me to come here. He told me you’ve been doing great things for the succubi and incubi community, and he wants to offer his support.”

I take a step closer to her. “If he wants to offer his support, then tell him to come do it himself. As for you, I want you out of this castle. I did not invite you, and I don’t want you here.”

“We’re family.” Her face is red as she looks at me. “You can’t just turn your back on family.”

“Where were you when I actually needed you? I wasn’t the one who turned my back on you. You turned your back on me. Now that I’m the queen you think you can come here and get in my good graces—not a chance. Esteban can stay if he wants because he belongs here, but you’ve got to go.” With that, I turn around, my back to her. I storm up the stairs, angry that she even had the nerve to show up here.

I wanted a relationship with Victoria. I did from the moment I arrived in Vegas. I thought that somehow me being close to her would make me feel close to my mother. But the truth is, Victoria didn’t just turn her back on me, she turned her back on my mother. If Victoria really cared, she would’ve come with my mom and me. But she didn’t.

I still think it’s strange that my grandfather is the incubus king. Thank goodness that is one role I’ll never have to take over.

As soon as we get to the bedroom, I take off the stupid dress that I wore to try and impress the council. Screw that. From now on, I am only going to be myself. I’m not going to dress or act a certain way because it’s expected of me. I’m going to be me, and if anybody has a problem with it, they can piss off.

“You’re sexy when you get angry.” Ty’s eyes slowly scan my body.

I’m just standing there in panties and a bra. And it has been far too long since I’ve been with my mates. Plus, angry sex is the best kind of sex. So I toss my bra and underwear to the side, and my mates surround me. Clearly I’m not the only one who is starving for a taste.

Everything else melts away at their touch, and for a moment I can lose myself in them.

That is what the mate bond is all about—loving somebody so unconditionally that nothing else matters.

The sex? Well, that’s just a perk.
















Wednesday, February 5

Maybe I can do this.




As I am about to leave for school, I get a call from a local St. Croix number on my phone. I have no idea who it is, but I answer it anyway.

“Hello.” I don’t normally answer calls from people I don’t know, but it could be something important.

“Queen Basilicus, hey. This is Calak Covington.”

“Oh, hey.” I don’t think Calak would be calling me unless it was something important, so his call makes me a little anxious. I shift my weight from one foot to the other. “What’s going on?”

“I just got a call from Alpha Mutatio, he is the wolf alpha, and he’s also the head of the alpha council. He’s in town and he’s hoping to meet with you.”

With me?

Why would the wolf alpha want to meet with me?

“Did he say why?” I chew on my bottom lip.

“I didn’t ask, Queen Basilicus. It wouldn’t be proper for me to do so. If it’s alpha business, I wouldn’t be privy to that information.”

Right. Of course. Stupid hierarchy rules.

“Okay. Well, I guess send him over.” I’ll just have to be late for school because my job as Queen comes first. If Alpha Mutatio is requesting a meeting with me, I’m sure it’s important.

“I already sent him on his way. He should be there in about five minutes. I already alerted your guards,” Calak informs me.

Right.

“Why didn’t Alpha Mutatio just call me?” I ask.

“I am your father’s advisor, so he already had my number. Since he didn’t know who your advisor was, he called me,” Calak answers. “Should I call Aiden and send him over?”

“No, that’s okay. I’ll call Aiden.”

Calak and I say our goodbyes, and then I pull up Aiden’s number and call him.

“Hello,” Aiden answers on the first ring, sounding out of breath. “Is everything okay?”

“Everything is fine. Are you busy?” I ask, hoping I didn’t interrupt anything.

“What’s going on Reign?” Aiden doesn’t answer my question.

“Calak just called me and apparently the wolf alpha is coming to see me, like, now.” I pace back and forth, a little worried about what this means. I have never met an alpha before.

“Oh, wow.” Aiden lets out a breath. “Do you need me to come?”

“I don’t know,” I answer. “Do you think? I mean, I am new to all this stuff.”

“So am I,” he says.

Right. We’re both kind of learning. “I don’t think I need your help. I just kind of don’t know what to do. An alpha is like a king or queen, right?”

“Sort of,” Aiden says. “An alpha is the leader of the pack or pride. But their alpha lines are different than the royal lines of the dragons. I believe an alpha can be challenged, where you can’t be. Nobody besides a Basilicus will ever be the true ruler of the dragons.”

“Okay.” That helps. “What else? How do I address him?”

“Call him Alpha Mutatio, unless he tells you otherwise. He will be addressing you as Queen Basilicus. Because dragons are more dominant, he bows to you, but you don’t bow to him.”

I stop pacing. “Wait, doesn’t that seem arrogant?”

“It’s ancient laws, Reign. I don’t make this stuff up. We covered this last Wednesday in our politics class.” Aiden chuckles, sounding amused. “Weren’t you paying attention?”

“Probably not.” Because my mates are in that class now, and it’s hard to pay attention to anything when they’re around. “Okay, anything else I need to know?”

“No. Reign, you’ve got this. You’re a badass Queen.”

“Thanks.” Though I’m not sure I believe it yet.

“Now go woo the pants off the alpha. I’m going to get back to my mate before she starts throwing things at me.” The line goes dead.

Why would Ruby throw things at him?

Then I realize…

Aiden answered the phone during sex. That is why he sounded out of breath.

Oh, gross. Somebody should teach him that you never answer the phone during sex, especially when your mate is a succubus.

Ty walks into my bedroom, and he cocks his head. “Your thoughts are really confusing right now. I wasn’t paying attention before.”

I laugh. “It’s a long story—not important. The wolf alpha is on his way here now.”

The doorbell chimes, and my heart races.

“Well, I guess he is here now.” I frown. How am I supposed to do this? My dad never taught me any of this. He didn’t even join the alpha council until a few days ago. Or maybe it’s been a week—I don’t even know. The days have completely blurred together.

“You’ve got this.” Ty puts his hands on my shoulders. “Damon and Kade have already answered the door. Now you’ve just got to go down there and see what he wants.”

I nod. I can do that.

With Ty’s hand in mine, we walk from my room and down the long hallway. My heart is racing the entire time. It’s loud in my ears, and I hope that the wolf alpha can’t hear it, but I’m sure he can.

I don’t know a lot about wolves, but I do know they have excellent hearing, like the dragons, but I think their sense of smell is better. They have the ability to tell who their mate is just by smelling them, where a dragon has to touch. I can’t help but wonder how different meeting Ty, Damon, and Kade would have been if they could smell that I was their mate from the beginning.

I smell the wolf as we get closer to the stairs. It’s not completely unpleasant—it’s like fresh cut grass and saltwater. The saltwater confuses me, but then I remember the wolves live in Florida, on the coast.

As we walk down the stairs, I spot the wolf standing next to Kade and Damon. He’s tall, but my mates are taller. I think my mates could take him, if he decided to attack. But why would he? He’s an ally.

I keep with my head held high as I approach Alpha Mutatio and hold my hand out to shake his. He does shake my hand, but then he backs up and bows to me.

Right.

I forgot about the whole ‘bowing’ thing. I’m pretty sure I wasn’t supposed to shake his hand, but at least he didn’t seem put off by it.

“Queen Basilicus, it is an honor to meet you.” Alpha Mutatio bows long enough to make me uncomfortable.

“It’s good to meet you too, Alpha Mutatio. I’m so thrilled you came all the way to St. Croix to visit.” Also, please don’t attack the dragons. I don’t say that part out loud, but I’m definitely thinking it.

I know the wolves are an ally, but I’m worried that he’s here. The dragons are venerable to an attack right now. You’d think the dragons would be an ally to themselves, but we’re having civil war instead. So outside of my mates and a few trusted friends, I have a hard time putting my faith in anybody.

“I heard about what happened to King Basilicus, and I have come with condolences from the alpha council.” Alpha Mutatio offers me a smile. “We hope that he has a speedy recover.”

“Thank you.” That’s actually kind of nice.

“I also want you to know that you have full support from the alpha council, and you have an ally with the wolves. The tigers, bears, lions, fae, and ravens also would like to extend their support. If you need anybody to fight alongside you, we will be here.” I can feel the power behind his words, and I know that he’s speaking the truth right now.

I didn’t know what to expect when I heard that the wolf alpha was coming, but this was definitely not it.

My eyes widen as I look at Alpha Mutatio. “Don’t get me wrong, Alpha Mutatio, hearing that is truly amazing. We could use all the allies we can get. But my father only joined the alpha council a week ago. What loyalties do you have to him?”

Alpha Mutatio smiles. “I take no offense to your question. If I were you, I would be asking the same thing. But King Basilicus has helped out the wolves many times. He couldn’t join the alpha council because the dragon council opposed him. He didn’t want to start any problems. But he has always been our ally.”

I didn’t know that.

My dad has been working hard to do the same thing I have been fighting for. He has just been smart about it. He’s been doing it slowly, where I am pushing hard for what needs to be done. But I don’t exactly have any other choice. If I were as patient as him about it, I would be voted out of the council altogether because they don’t want a queen, and definitely not a half succubus queen.

“That means a lot to me. Thank you. This war shouldn’t be happening. It’s a travesty that it is, truly. But it’s nice to know we have allies outside of the dragons.” It makes my heart swell just thinking about it. “While my father is ill, I will gladly take over his duties on the alpha council. I’m hoping his recovery will be fast, but it seems slow going so far.”

Alpha Mutatio nods. “Thank you, Queen Basilicus. It’s good to know that the heir to the throne is also in support of the alpha council. I have heard about you opening Dragon Academy to other supernaturals. I heard you even invited a witch to attend your school. It’s quite admirable. The dragons have been exclusive for so long. It’s nice to see the supernatural community uniting.”

It’s very encouraging to hear that from the wolf alpha. I’m glad that he sees the hard work that my dad and I have both done to try and open the dragon’s minds.

“Wolf shifters are welcome too,” I tell him.

He smiles, his eyes softening. “You are a great queen.”

I don’t know about that, but I am trying to be.

Maybe I can do this after all.




Maybe we’re all doomed.




The guys and I head to school after our meeting with Alpha Mutatio. I am feeling a lot more confident about everything, so I’m glad that he came to St. Croix to offer his support. It means a lot.

I see now that the shifter community is a tight one. The dragons truly would be lucky to be a part of that. I want us to be a part of it. We shouldn’t be on our own because we think we’re somehow superior.

“That was wild,” Kade muses on the ride to school.

I shake my head, letting out a long breath. “Oh, I know. It was insane. I never expected the wolf alpha to fly all the way here just to give me his support. A phone call would’ve sufficed.”

“I think I’m starting to understand just how disconnected the dragons are from everybody else.” Damon runs his fingers through his hair, which is getting long. He needs a haircut. “There is this whole tight-knit community of other shifters, and we’re over here by ourselves. It just doesn’t seem right.”

I guess it’s something that you probably don’t think about. The dragons are used to being shut off. It’s their normal. I want to be the one to change it. I want to unite all of the supernaturals because if we don’t have each other then what do we have?

“Do you think Lily is at school today?” I ask, as Ty pulls the car into a parking spot at the school.

I have a special parking spot because I’m the princess—er, queen—whatever I am these days. Basically I get the spot closest to the front door. No wonder my dad always comes off as a little arrogant, because people treat him like the king. Which, I guess he is. But in my head, he’s just ‘Dad.’

By the time we get to school, we’ve already missed quite a bit, and I am headed toward my politics class with Aiden. Since Damon, Kade, and Ty joined the council, they’re now allowed in that classroom, which makes it so much better. But I have a lot to catch Aiden up on.

“How did it go with the Alpha Mutatio?” Aiden takes a seat in his desk beside mine.

“Surprisingly good. He came to offer his support. If we have to fight, we have the support of the wolves, and the Alpha Council.”

Aiden rubs a hand over his face. “Wow. I didn’t expect that.”

“Me either,” I admit. “The wolf alpha was surprisingly nice. He seemed really excited that we’ve opened our school up to other supernaturals.”

“Shifter Academy has been trying to do that as well,” he informs me. “Alpha Mutatio has been fighting for it. He recently got them to invite the fae to school there, and he really fought for them.”

I didn’t know all that, but it’s awesome. “Is Lily here?”

Aiden nods. “Yeah. I saw her. The guys in class seemed to really like her.”

I let out a sigh in relief. “Good. I was worried about that. It seems dragons hate witches a lot.”

But I suppose it doesn’t matter what species you are when teenage hormones are involved, and Lily is beautiful. I hope she’s able to make friends here, and that the dragons aren’t too aggressive in their pursuit of her.

“Too aggressive?” Ty raises an eyebrow as he reads my thoughts.

I narrow my eyes. “Like you aren’t aggressive?”

He grins. “Maybe a little. But when I know what I want, I go after it.”

And I am what he wants.

I’m definitely okay with him pursuing me, and trying to woo me. My mates are absolutely perfect for me.

The teacher walks in just as the bell rings. The first day he walked in with three coffee cups. Now he brings six. He’s a great teacher. I’ve learned a lot from him.

I wonder why Mr. Gibbs isn’t on the council, but I’ve never asked him before. He’s so smart I feel like he would be a great asset. Maybe I’ll ask him if he wants to join someday. Not today, though. Because I’ve got a lot to figure out at the moment, and I don’t think adding somebody else to the council is something that should be done when we’re in the middle of a war.

“I imagine that the five of you are busy, so I’m going to veto lessons for the time being and let you guys do what you need to do.” Mr. Gibbs sits down at his desk and pulls out a book.

Huh.

I look at Aiden. “He’s right. It’s up to us to figure out a plan.”

His eyes widen. “Why is it up to us? We’re teenagers. Shouldn’t the other council members be coming up with a plan? They’re ancient, and probably have a lot more knowledge of this world.”

I shrug. “Well… I’m the queen, and you’re my advisor. I think that means we don’t exactly have a choice. But you’re right. It does feel wrong that they’re trusting the fate of all the dragons to a couple of teenagers who don’t really have a clue what they’re doing.”

“They trust you, Reign. You’ve done an incredible job at all of this, and they trust you to make the right decisions. The council is too divided anyway.”

That is true. The council does seem to be divided fifty/fifty. Maybe it is best for Aiden and me to make all the decisions.

Maybe we’re all doomed.




It could be millions.




When I walk into the conference room later that night for the council meeting, something feels different. Everybody is looking at me, and not in the awestruck, oh my gosh, she’s a queen kind of way. They look at me with… dread? I think. And Aiden’s dad literally looks like he’s sweating. Dragons don’t sweat.

Calak Covington clears his throat. “Queen Basilicus, we’re so glad you’re here early tonight.”

I raise an eyebrow, realizing that everybody else is already in the room. They’re all early. Which probably means they were having a meeting without me. “What’s going on?”

“We need you to address the dragons.” Calak’s words come out in a jumble, and it takes me a few seconds to even figure out what he said.

“Address the dragons?” I have no idea what he’s even talking about.

Aiden’s dad stands up, patting Calak on the shoulder. “I’ve got it, Calak.”

Calak sighs in relief and sits down in his chair. His face is pale, and he looks like he was a few seconds away from passing out.

“You are the queen now. And you need to address everybody. They need an update on Regius’s condition, and you need to encourage everybody.” Aiden’s dad smiles at me, but it’s a tight one. “I know it’ll be hard, but everybody is worried and scared right now. They need their queen to comfort them and let them know that everything will be all right.”

Oh, right.

I guess I haven’t addressed anybody.

“How do I even do that?” I ask, rubbing a hand at the base of my throat. I am feeling a bit anxious. I have a feeling I’m not going to like addressing everybody.

“Well, through social media, of course.” Aiden’s dad shrugs, rubbing the back of his head. “We’d like it if you could do a livestream.”

A livestream?

My eyes widen and I look at him in shock. I’m completely horrified by the idea of having to do a livestream where I address the entire dragon community—that’ll be a thousand eyes on me. I can’t do public speaking. Just the thought makes me sick to my stomach.

“It won’t be just the dragons,” Kade speaks up. “All supernaturals would be able to watch the livestream, and probably will. I mean, it could be millions.”

“Millions?” I sit down on the edge of my chair, burying my face in my hands.

I hear the sound of flesh smacking against flesh.

“Idiot, that is not how you calm her down.” Ty’s voice is scolding. I imagine he smacked Kade on the arm, and not lightly either. Normally I wouldn’t condone violence, but I am kind of freaking out right now, and Kade definitely made it worse.

“What is wrong with her?” one of the council members asks.

I know that voice. It belongs to Thomas Freeport, one of the guys who disapproves of me.

I can’t freak out now. I have to be strong. I can handle this.

I lift my head, taking a deep breath. “I’m fine. Honestly. I was nervous for a second about the whole addressing millions of people in a livestream thing, but I can do this. It won’t be a problem.” Because I am strong. I’m the freaking dragon queen. I’ve got this.

“Nervous?” Thomas cocks his head, looking at me.

“Of course she is nervous,” Aiden’s dad says, sticking up for me. “She’s eighteen-years-old. Don’t you remember what it was like to be that young? Everything is so new and exciting.”

Thomas nods, narrowing his eyes. “Yes, I suppose it would’ve been scary to do something like that back then. Lucky for me, the internet wasn’t a thing when I was her age.”

I wish it wasn’t a thing now, if I’m honest. But I try to push those thoughts aside for the time being. I don’t want the council to see me be weak right now, even though inside I am completely freaking out.

Ty’s hand squeezes my knee under the table, trying to comfort me. And it does a little.

I wish Ty could do this livestream for me. He’s super charismatic and he’s not scared of anything. He could charm the pants off everybody. But this isn’t his duty—it’s mine.

“We wouldn’t ask you to do this if it weren’t important. The dragons are worried with everything that is going on. And you are our hope. Before you came, our world was falling apart, and we were going extinct. Now, there is hope.” The kindness in Thomas Freeport’s eyes surprises me. He’s never been that fond of me. In fact, I’d call him one of my biggest contenders in these meetings. We have very different beliefs when it comes to other supernaturals. It feels good to know that he’s rooting for me right now.

“Thank you, Thomas.” I clear my throat. “Um, Alpha Mutatio came for a visit this morning.”

“What did he say?” Calak is a lot less pale as he sits forward, suddenly very interested.

I tell the council everything that happened with Alpha Mutatio this morning, and how his wolf pack and the Alpha Council are now our allies, if we so need it. I am personally hoping I don’t have to get anybody else involved in our war, but it’s nice to know that we have support if we need it.

“That is excellent news,” Aiden’s dad grins. “The dragons haven’t had an ally in at least a thousand years, not since we became allies with the fae. This is a good thing indeed.”

“But wolves are so… primitive.” Thomas wrinkles his nose.

And here I thought we were making such progress.

“And we’re not?” I cross my arms over my chest. “I’m sitting on a council that doesn’t allow women.”

Calak laughs. “Queen Bacilicus does make an excellent point.”

“After this war is over, I fully plan on changing that.” I look pointedly at each council member, hoping they don’t object. Nobody says a word. “But for now, we have other things to discuss.”

Like how we are going to survive this without getting a bunch of dragons killed in the crossfire. That is what truly matters—the safety of everybody.

I just hope Regius wakes up soon. All of this is a lot to handle, and I’m not ready for the responsibility.




Good ending.




After the council meeting, I go to the hospital wing of the castle to check on Regius. The whole way there I am praying that he is awake, even though I know he’s not. The doctor would’ve come and got me. But maybe my dad will wake up while I’m there, and maybe he will be better. I need him to be better.

Just as I’m about to walk in, the door opens and the doctor walks out.

“How is he doing?” I stuff my hands in the front pockets of my hoodie.

“No change, I’m afraid.” He sighs, shaking his head. “It’s good that you come to visit him, but I can’t give you false hope. Things are not looking good. I’m not certain that he will pull through.”

His words hit me like a punch to the gut. I swallow hard. “I won’t give up hope.”

He smiles, but it’s tight. It looks forced. “Good. I don’t want you to give up hope. I won’t either. I just need you to be prepared for the worst.”

I nod, knowing that he’s right. It’s his job to prepare me, and to not give me false hope.

The doctor turns and walks down the hallway, away from my dad’s room, so I push open the door. There are two guards standing inside his room. They both turn and leave the room when I walk in, giving me some privacy with my dad.

Dad is lying on a hospital bed, unmoving. His face is pale and his eyes are closed. There are machines hooked up to him, and I can hear the steady rhythm of his heart beating through the monitor. The beeping is a comfort to me because that beep means that he’s still alive. There is still hope.

I walk up to his bed, and grab onto his hand. It’s still ice cold, which isn’t typical of a dragon. Our temperatures run warmer than the average human, even me, being part succubus. So I don’t like that he’s so cold.

Tears fall from my eyes and down my cheeks. “Dad, I really need you.”

I hate being weak. I shouldn’t show him how weak I am. I want him to have good thoughts, happy thoughts. But right now, I just need to talk to my dad and be honest.

“The council wants me to address all of the dragon shifters tomorrow, which means I’ll apparently be addressing all of the supernatural community.” A tear falls onto my dad’s arm, so I wipe it off. “I’m so not prepared for this. I’m not good at… people. Women hate me, which you already know. But how am I supposed to rule a species if half of them hate me?” I pause, chuckling. “Well, I guess more like one in five, right?”

The men outnumber the women by a lot. It’s one woman to every four or five men, I can’t remember. But it’s a lot. And it’s why dragons originally started ‘sharing’ a mate. Because there simply weren’t enough females for them all.

I sigh. “I just wish you were awake. How am I supposed to encourage everybody? How can I tell them that we’re going to be okay when I don’t know if we will be? I don’t know what is going to happen.”

Dad remains unmoving, with his eyes closed. His hand is loose in mine.

What did I expect?

A miracle, maybe.

I need a miracle right now.

“I’m not holding it together well right now. I’m trying, but without you, everything is just all wrong. I miss you. And I love you.” I close my eyes tightly, taking a deep breath before I open them again. “I promise I will do everything I can do make you proud. I will do the best that I can, but I know that my best might not be good enough. When you wake up, I just want you to be proud of everything I’ve done in your absence.”

I squeeze his hand one last time before I pull away. Before leaving the room, I wipe the tears from under my eyes, then I make my way into the hallway. The guards wave at me before going back inside Regius’s room, and I head to the room I share with my mates.

The castle is more secure than it’s ever been. There are a ton of guards, friends, and allies that are staying here, so I no longer feel unsafe to walk the halls alone. Still, the only reason my mates let me walk alone is because they know I’m more than capable of protecting myself.

That is a good feeling—knowing that I am not defenseless or helpless. I can fight off any attacker, even other dragons. I’m so thankful for all those tedious and boring training sessions with Andrey.

When I get back to the room, my mates are all watching something on TV together. It’s cute to see them hanging out. I love that they were friends long before they met me. I’m just the one they adopted into their group.

To be honest, I’m a little jealous of the relationship they have. I wish I could’ve known them while we were growing up. But even if I hadn’t been raised away from the supernatural community, even if I had been raised in the castle, I probably wouldn’t have met them any sooner. If anything, maybe I’d still be waiting for them. So things did work out the way they were supposed to. I know that.

I make my way to the couch, sitting down between Ty and Damon. There really isn’t room, so I end up sitting on both of their laps. I relax into them.

“It’s been a long freaking day.” I groan, not at all happy with how anything went today. Well, other than the whole wolf alpha thing—that was pretty cool.

Ty grins. “You know, I have a great way we could end the day.”

I open one eye and look over my shoulder at him. “You know, I like the way you think.”

I swear, Ty is the only person I’ve ever met as horny as me—well, besides Ruby and Brian. I’d think Ty was secretly an incubus if I didn’t know that succubi and incubi aren’t sexually compatible. Ty and I are very sexually compatible.

I turn around, moving over so that I am fully straddling Ty’s lap. “Hey.”

His smile grows wider. “Hey.”

I close my lips over his, and my mates show me just how good a bad day can end.
















Thursday, February 6

I will end you.




This morning, I get dressed knowing that I’m not getting ready for school, though I am going later. First things first, I must address the dragon community. Not just the dragon community, but I’m trying to not think about the fact that the entire supernatural community will be watching.

Today, I have to give a speech that, hopefully, will encourage the masses. They need an update on Regius, which I’ll embellish a little, of course. I don’t want anybody to know how he’s truly doing, other than a few trusted individuals.

Somehow, I have to convince the dragons that I will make a good queen, which is a little difficult considering I don’t fully believe it myself.

I take a deep breath and I curl my hair, trying to make it look as perfect as it possibly can. My mom always told me that I look older when I pull my hair out of my face, so I push my bangs back a little bit. I even put on the stupid tiara that I hate wearing so much. I’m technically supposed to wear it all the time, but it makes me feel like I’m playing dress up. I still can’t believe that I’m the queen.

After I finish my hair, I take a moment to study myself in the mirror. Even I think I look a little royal today. Maybe it’s the makeup, or the tiara, or maybe it’s the dress that is way too dressy for anybody to wear on a random Thursday. Well, I guess it’s not too dressy for the queen.

Ty, Damon, and Kade are all downstairs waiting for me. I told them I wanted a little space this morning to think, and I’m glad that they listened. I know they like to coddle me because I am so new to this world, but I can’t let them right now. I need to find my balance in this life, and I must find it fast. I can’t let them shield me anymore.

I miss those early days of our relationship—the days when everything was easy. We just hung out on the beach, had sex in janitor closets between classes, and spent as much time together as we possibly could. Now… everything is all messed up. Not between us—my mates are perfect. But I don’t get to spend as much time with them now, and I don’t like that. I want stupid council meetings to be once a month instead of once a day. I want my dad awake, doing the royal duties instead of me. I want… a normal life. But I suppose there is nothing normal about me. And it doesn’t matter what I want because this is the life I was handed. I have to be strong and I have to accept my duty.

With my head held high, I make my way down the stairs. There is an extremely large camera and a dude with a computer set up in the foyer. I think the camera is a bit of an overkill for an online livestream.

“I don’t think anybody wants to watch my face in ultra HD,” I mumble, as I make my way down the last step.

Kade meets me there, wrapping his arm around my waist. “Trust me, I do. But maybe more than just your face.”

I narrow my eyes, but grin. “Why see it in HD when you can see it all in real life. It’s so much better. It’s even in 4-D.”

He laughs.

“You ready for this?” Ty’s eyes scan back and forth over my face. It’s then that I realize I’m blocking my thoughts from my mates. Not on purpose. It’s just something I occasionally do when I’m stressed. I focus on dropping the wall. When I do, I notice his shoulders relax a little.

I am nervous today, but I’m okay. The livestream is a little frightening, but I’ve done scarier stuff—like face Ty’s brother in the bathroom that day. That was terrifying. Live streaming for my entire world to see is scary but not life threatening.

The guy behind the camera points to the floor. “Go stand on the X.”

I look at the ground and notice a piece of tape on the floor that makes an X.

Geez, this guy is serious about wanting to get the right camera angle.

Just as I stand there, the guy flicks on some studio lights. My eyes squeeze shut from the brightness. “Are you trying to give me a tan with those things?”

“Sorry.” He does something to dim them a little, and I open my eyes. “I’ve got the stream going now.” My eyes widen. “Just the countdown, don’t worry.” He clears his throat. “Uh, you’ve got… thirty seconds. Shit.”

He runs to his computer, typing in a few things, and then walks to the camera.

My heart is racing while I wait for him to tell me what to do. I’m so nervous, and I wish my mates could be by my side while I make this announcement. But I know they can’t. Besides, I need to show the dragon community that a woman can be capable too. That I am a worthy queen, and that I am strong. I’ve got this.

The camera guy points to me, which I guess is my cue. It’s then I realize I probably should’ve gotten a speech ready, but I have nothing. Instead, I spent my night making love to my mates, and I don’t even regret it. Last night was incredible.

I look off to the side where Ty, Damon, and Kade are standing. They’re all smiling at me, obviously reading my thoughts.

Later, Ty’s thoughts promise me.

Yes, later.

After I address the dragon community.

I stand taller, staring right into the camera. “I am Reign Basilicus, daughter of Regius Basilicus and Vivian Evermore. I am a hybrid, half succubus, half dragon. But I am also the queen of the dragons. It is my birthright. And though the duty has fallen on me while I’m still very young, I want to ease everybody’s fears. Though I’m young, I am more than capable of protecting the dragons.”

My dragon is proud of my speech so far. I don’t know how I know it, I just know.

“On Monday evening, my father was stabbed in the heart with a silver knife, but against all odds he is still alive. He is going to recover, but until he is well enough to do his duty, it’s my place.” I pause to take a breath. “We have all lost a lot in this war. I have lost a lot in this war. I’ve lost my mom, and I lost other family members because of this. But it’s such a silly war, isn’t it? The fighting is because some people don’t like the fact that I am a female, and I am the queen. And some people really hate the fact that I am part succubus. They believe it makes me weak. But those people are wrong. Being a succubus doesn’t make me weak. In fact, it makes me stronger.”

Chills erupt on my skin and I don’t have to look down to see that my arms are covered in gold scales. My eyes are probably even black, as my dragon is close to the surface. But this time, she just wants to show off.

“I will fight for everybody—for the dragons, for women who feel like they don’t have a voice, for hybrids, and for anybody that is considered a lesser supernatural. I want everybody in the supernatural community to know that the dragons welcome you. We are not better than anybody else. Now is the time for a new beginning for us all. This might feel like the end, but it’s not. The dragons are going to have a future, but we won’t if things continue the way they have. So I beg you all to see reason. Don’t get caught up on this supernatural hierarchy system that doesn’t matter. Because that attitude that dragons have, the attitude that tells us we’re better than everybody, that is going to be what makes dragons go extinct. It’s time for us to set aside our differences and mate with other supernaturals.”

It infuriates me to even think about it.

I want unity.

I want peace.

“Let us all be brave over the next few days. This war isn’t over, but I am going to end it. And to those who are on the wrong side of the war…” I pause, looking right into the camera. “I will end you.”




Try and take my throne.




After the livestream, I expect to go to school, but instead the dragon council calls for an emergency meeting. I know I shouldn’t be surprised, but I am. They’re probably mad about something that I said. But every single thing I said on that livestream we’ve talked about in our council meetings many times. And maybe not every council member is on board with it, but I don’t care.

I am sick of having the same arguments with them over and over again. It’s time that I make a difference. It’s time that I take my place as Queen—it’s what I’m supposed to do.

After my livestream ended, Ty, Kade, and Damon all told me how proud of me they were. Even the camera guy seemed impressed. And, to be honest, I was proud of myself for all the things I said. I killed it, and I was on cloud nine—for all of a minute. And then I got the call from Calak letting me know that the council members called for an emergency meeting. My good mood immediately plummeted, and now I walk into the council room with a frown on my face.

I am fuming. Even my hand is shaking in anger. I know from the thoughts of my mates that my eyes keep shifting back and forth between their normal brown color and black. Even my arms are covered in gold scales. But right now, I am too pissed to care.

When I walk in, the council members seem a little frightened. Their eyes keep looking at my gold covered arms.

Thomas Freeport is the one who stands, which doesn’t surprise me. He’s never kept his distaste of other supernaturals quiet. But he does look a little frightened. His face is pale, and his eyes are wide as he looks at me.

Thomas clears his throat. “Queen Basilicus, all of the council members have tolerated the changes that you have demanded, but what you said on the livestream was too far. To announce that the dragons should mate with other types of supernaturals is just too far. Especially lesser supernaturals.”

I narrow my eyes at him. “Thomas, I am a lesser supernatural, or are you forgetting that I’m a hybrid? I may be a powerful dragon, but I am just as powerful of a succubus. And I will not tolerate that kind of bigotry.”

Thomas sits back down. I can tell he wants to say more, but he’s too scared to do so. He’s scared of me. All the council members are.

I look around at each of the council members. “Look, I get it. Change is hard. Especially when something has been drilled into your head for thousands of years. You should be proud of your heritage. The dragons are strong supernaturals, maybe the strongest, I don’t know. But the dragons are dying. I know you can see it. I know you’ve had meetings about it for a long time, probably long before I was born. But you have to also see the answer right in front of your eyes. I am proof that mixing with other supernaturals only make us stronger.”

A member of the council raises his hand, so I nod at him. “But Queen Basilicus, you come from a powerful line of dragons. You are from the royal line. You being strong has more to do with what family you’re from.”

“My dad told me that even he didn’t shift until the night before his sixteenth birthday,” I counter. “And I shifted—what? Ten or eleven months before I was supposed to? That isn’t a coincidence.”

Nobody says anything, because what could they say?

“I don’t have a problem with this,” Aiden says. “I know that my voice doesn’t count for much. I’m only eighteen, and I am mated to a lesser supernatural. But my mate… if you knew her, you wouldn’t call her lesser. She is so strong and brave, even without supernatural powers. She’s incredible. And the bond that we share is even better than what I was taught. I think Queen Basilicus is right. This is the answer.”

It’s weird to hear Aiden call me Queen Basilicus, but I know he has to call me that in a council meeting.

His words are good. But he’s right. I’m not sure it’ll make much of a difference. These council members see us as kids. And I get it. They’ve been around for thousands of years. But the proof is in front of their eyes. And us ‘kids’ have an answer. They’re just too stubborn to see.

I am tired, angry, and frustrated. I can see it in their eyes, even those who support me. They think I went too far.

I take a deep breath before continuing, trying to get my temper under control. “I stand behind what I said, and if you have a problem with it feel free to try and kill me. Just try and take over the throne.”

The room falls dead silent. And I know my dragon is close to the surface. So close that I am literally breathing out smoke—smoke, not fire, which means that I have a lot of control.

I may be an eighteen-year-old hybrid, but I am the strongest dragon shifter that has ever been. The council knows it, and they are scared of me. My dragon likes that. But the ‘human’ in me doesn’t. I should apologize for scaring them, but not right now. I need them to think about what I’ve said.

“Feel free to sit here and have another council meeting about me. Talk about it all day if you need to, but my mind is made up. I’m not changing it.” I relax a little bit, the scales turning back to normal skin. “Now, my mates, Aiden, and I have school today, and seeing as how I’ve already missed a lot of my morning, I feel like I need to get there. I will see each of you tonight.”

I turn and walk from the room, knowing my mates are following me.

Aiden laughs as he shuts the door. “Holy crap, Reign. That was freaking amazing.”

I grin. “Yeah, it kind of was.”

“Badass,” Ty agrees. “And hot. Very hot.”

I playfully slap his arm. “Hey, we have school.”

He smirks. “We also have the ride to school.”

I roll my eyes, but his words do turn me on. I think I’m very much going to enjoy our ride to school.




Nothing is stronger.




Ty is way too smug as I straddle him in the backseat of the SUV on the way to school. And maybe I would climb off, just to prove a point, but I am so horny I don’t think I could stop if I tried. I don’t want to stop. I need this.

Today has been stressful—way too stressful. First with the livestream, and then with the council meeting. Everything is insane right now, and I need this.

I pull on the zipper of Ty’s jeans and tug down on his pants.

“Greedy girl.” Ty smirks.

“Shut up.” I press my lips against his to get him to do just that, and then I slide myself down onto the length of him. He fills me up in a way that only my mates can.

I’m aware that Kade is probably watching from the rearview mirror as he drives. And Damon is probably turned around in his seat watching us. But I like that my mates are watching as I pleasure myself on Ty’s cock. It turns me on even more.

I pull away from Ty’s lips and look behind me. Damon is watching. His eyes are full of hunger. I can feel just how much he wants me. I can taste his lust on my tongue. But it’s so much more than lust. Through our mate bond, I can feel his undying love.

All of this isn’t only about pleasure, though there is plenty. It’s about us showing each other how much we love each other.

I lock my eyes back on Ty. I can feel that he’s close to the edge. I move myself faster on him, and we both come together. I want to pull Damon in the back and have him as well. Kade, too. But we’re at school now.

I pout as I pull myself off of Ty. “Stupid school.”

My mates laugh.

I have a feeling I will be pulling one of them off to the janitor’s closet again today, because I need it. I think they do too.

Aiden laughs as I get out of the SUV. He can obviously smell Ty on me.

“Shut up.” I glare at him before walking ahead.

I used to get embarrassed by sex, but not anymore. Now, I have decided to embrace my inner succubus. I’m proud to be part succubus, just as I am proud to be part dragon. If I am truly going to be the voice for the lesser supernaturals, then I have to embrace the ‘lesser’ supernatural half of me.

“I like the other half of you.” Ty slings his arm around me.

I laugh, shaking my head. “Of course, you do.”

My mates call me insatiable, but I think they’re equally as bad as I am.

By the time we actually make it to school, it’s lunch time. Everybody is in the dining hall, and I notice it goes quiet as we walk in. I imagine they watched the livestream this morning. It was probably mandatory now that I think about it. I feel a little awkward as I make my way over to my friends. Aiden sits down by Ruby, who kisses him.

“I’m going to vomit,” Brian complains.

I can imagine it wouldn’t be fun to watch your sister make out with her mate in front of you, but he’s just as bad as she is. If there was a girl in this school he could make out with, he’d be doing it right now.

Ruby doesn’t break her kiss with Aiden, she just flips off her brother.

Brian turns his attention to me. “That speech you gave was epic. I expected a boring livestream, like the incubi king gives when he has an announcement, but yours was actually entertaining. And brief, thank goodness. I hate when the king babbles on for hours.”

Hours?

Geez, that would suck.

“And the way you half shifted was epic,” Gemma says, popping a grape into her mouth. “Anybody who doubted you before can’t now. They all saw with their own eyes just how strong you are.”

I grin, sitting up straighter.

I’m proud of myself. The speech was good. The council tried to take that away from me, but I’m glad my friends won’t let them.

“What was the hold up on getting here?” Andrey asks. “I was about to send some guards to check on you.”

I sigh. “Council meeting.”

He laughs. “I bet the council hated what you said.”

I nod.

They did.

But I don’t care. The reason things have gotten so bad is because of the council and their narrow-minded ways. So who cares what a bunch of ancient council members think. I don’t. Not anymore.

From the corner of my eye, I spot Lily making her way to our table, so I turn my attention to her. My guards step a little closer as she comes my way. I roll my eyes, thinking their speciesism is a problem. But that’s what I’m trying to fix now.

“Hey, Lily.” I wave a hand at an empty chair. “Want to sit down?”

She lowers her head, nodding. She takes the empty seat and finally glances up at me. “You were really badass today. The things you said in that livestream was epic. It’s literally everything I’ve ever wanted to say to the supernatural community and more.”

I grin at her compliment. “Thank you. I’m really trying to fight for the rights of all supernaturals, not just dragons.”

“I find that very admirable,” she says.

Lily is sweet. And she is the reason I’m fighting—for her and everybody like her.

I’ve always heard how bad witches are. And when I read our history books, I believe that witches were pretty bad. They slaughtered millions of humans in a five-year timespan, and they threatened to expose all of us to the humans. But I can’t believe that every single witch was bad. I also believe that they deserve a second chance. They used to be as strong as the dragons, and now they’re a mere shadow of their former self.

Damon, Kade, and Ty decide right then that they don’t hate Lily anymore. They don’t particularly like her either, but they don’t like that many people. Still, the fact that they’ve put aside their feelings of hate for her makes me feel good.

I know we’ve got a long road ahead of us. But I am patient, at least when it comes to this.

As we are finishing up our lunch, a guy I recognize from class approaches the table. He’s pretty quiet and doesn’t say much. We’ve never talked, but I always imagined that he was one of the good ones. He doesn’t stare at Ruby or me during class, which I always appreciate.

He bows as he approaches the table. “Queen Basilicus, I just wanted to say how brave I thought you were today. The things you said were things a lot of dragons needed to hear, even me.”

Even him?

I raise an eyebrow. “You’ve been kind to me.”

He shrugs. “I haven’t spoken to you before. My dads don’t like you. I think my mom does, though. Anyway, I just wanted to say sorry.”

I smile, trying to show him that it’s okay. This is progress, and it’s exactly what I wanted. “It’s okay, I promise.”

He glances from me to Lily. “Sorry I haven’t spoken with you either.”

Lily’s face turns pink. “It’s okay. I’m Lily.”

“Lily,” he whispers her name. “I’m Eric.”

“Eric, it’s nice to meet you,” Lily says.

Eric reaches out his hand to shake hers. It’s a very human gesture, but it seems like a greeting that the dragons use a lot too. Lily reaches out her hand to shake his, and when their skin touches, that’s it.

They’re mates.

A dragon paired with a witch is unconventional, but then again, so is a succubus and a dragon. I know that them being mated is going to cause a lot of drama, but I don’t care. This is fate at work, and not even I can fight against fate.

I watch as Lily’s eyes light up as she looks at Eric. He looks at her like she hung the moon and stars herself. It’s kind of cute. I love watching it unfold before my eyes.

The bell rings, and everybody starts shuffling out of the dining hall to head to class.

“If you guys want to get out of here, I’ll cover for you,” I tell them.

“Thanks,” Eric says, but his eyes never leave Lily’s.

My heart melts.

There is nothing in the world stronger than a mate bond. I know from experience. It makes me so happy to see other dragons meeting their mates. It’s about time some good happens for the dragons.




So few of us left.




I dread the council meeting that afternoon, but I walk into the meeting with my head held high. I stand behind the things that I said, and the decision that I made. The fact that Lily found her mate further solidifies that fact.

The supernatural community isn’t as divided as we think—shifter, witch, succubus, fae, elemental, it doesn’t matter. Because we are all magic. And we all work together for a common purpose—to keep our supernatural lines strong, and to keep this world a secret from the humans.

I can’t even imagine the chaos that would come if the humans knew. I lived in the human world long enough to know that they wouldn’t like that there is an entire race of people much stronger than them. They’d try to fight, and we would win. But that isn’t something we want at all. We just want to live in harmony, with the humans being blissfully ignorant.

I sit down at the head of the table in the council room, my mates sitting the closest to me, and Aiden, of course. Since he is my advisor, he’s important to the council meetings now.

Maybe I am smiling entirely too big, but it’s because I like being right.

“You look really happy considering how horrible we left things this morning,” Thomas Freeport observes, sitting forward in his chair. “Are you okay?”

I nod. “I’m fine. I just happen to know another dragon found his mate today.”

The entire council cheers.

“That’s wonderful news!” somebody shouts.

“Who was it?” Thomas asks.

“Eric. I don’t know his last name, but I go to school with him. He and Lily are actually mates.” I sit back in my chair, waiting for them to put two and two together.

“Who is Lily?” Thomas furrows his brows.

“She’s the witch you invited to Dragon Academy, isn’t she?” Aiden’s dad asks.

“Yeah.” I nod, chewing on my bottom lip.

The cheering stops, and everybody grows silent.

Yikes.

This is awkward.

“I get why everybody hates witches. They did horrible things—”

Thomas Freeport cuts me off. “To us. They did horrible things to the dragons.”

I sit forward, raising an eyebrow. “What do you mean?”

“A millennium ago, when we thought the fae went extinct, the fae weren’t the only targets. Dragons were too. Once they finished up with the fae, they came after us. They nearly wiped us out too. The witches led the army that attacked us. They are the ones who riled up the supernatural community,” Aiden’s dad explains. “That war is the reason the dragons isolate themselves from the rest of the supernaturals.”

“I get it,” I say. “I do. History hasn’t been kind to the dragons. But the witches weren’t always evil, were they? And even if they were, don’t they deserve a second chance? They’ve been punished for the last two hundred and fifty years. Maybe now it’s time we forgive them for the sins of their ancestors.”

“The girl has a point,” one of the elders speaks up.

“But she wasn’t around during that war. Neither was her father. They’re both young and don’t know what it was like,” somebody else says.

He makes a valid point. “I don’t know what those wars were like because I wasn’t born yet. But I do know what war is like because we’re in the middle of one. I also know that if we don’t do something, we’re all going to die. Is that what we want? For the dragons to die out? Because I think the dragons are worth fighting for. As for Lily… fate chose her to be mated to Eric. I don’t think fate makes mistakes.”

Nobody says anything for a few seconds. They all just look between each other.

There is a lot to think about. And I do kind of see their side a little better now. They’ve just been trying to keep everybody from being annihilated. But I’m not trying to just keep us alive, I’m trying to make us flourish.

“My dream is to have Dragon Academy full. Not just in St. Croix, but also the school in Vegas. I want dragons going to that other Shifter Academy so we can make alliances with other kinds of shifters. I want there to be so many dragon children born that we need new schools. Don’t you guys get it? This isn’t about just living anymore.” I try and make eye contact with as many council members as I can during my speech. “We have so much to fight for, instead we’re just fighting over stupid things. We have these meetings because we need to come to a solution. We need to end this war. But instead, we’re fighting because we don’t want Eric to be mated to a witch, for whatever reason. Let’s just… put those things aside and focus on what we really need to focus on.”

And that is ending this war. It’s stopping the dragons who are murdering their own kind. Because if we don’t end this, there won’t be any dragons left to protect. There will be nothing, and that would be a shame.

“There are so few of us left,” an elder says with a sigh, sitting back in his chair. He shuts his eyes, rubbing his temples. “I think Queen Basilicus is right. We have to set aside our differences and start focusing on what really matters.”

“And what about after the war?” Thomas Freeport asks.

“Maybe sometime during the war you’ll meet your mate. Once you realize how strong the mate bonds are, you won’t try to fight against them,” Aiden speaks up. “Love is love, and I love my mate with all my heart. I don’t care that she’s a succubus. In fact, I kind of like it.”

Thomas Freeport doesn’t say anything, but he does get a faraway look in his eyes.

I have a feeling he’d love to meet his mate now, no matter what kind of supernatural she is.




A couple times.




Kade and I walk to the kitchen together to grab a snack after the council meeting. I feel pretty good about everything that happened. I mean, we still have our differences—lots of them—but at least we’re going to stop fighting for the time being. I’m hoping that by the time we have to start talking about this kind of stuff again that my dad will be awake and he can handle it. He’s better at this kind of stuff.

“Is it me, or did that meeting go amazingly well, considering?” Kade opens the fridge and looks inside.

“Honestly, I don’t know if I’m even that hungry. I just wanted an excuse not to be in that room anymore,” I admit, crossing my arms over my chest. “But I do think it went well. I think some people are genuinely starting to change their minds, especially the unmated members.”

Kade shuts the fridge and turns to me with smirk on his face. “Those guys would do anything to meet their mate, and when it comes down to it, they won’t care if she’s dragon, witch, succubus, human, or anything. They just crave that connection. It’s built into male dragons, constantly at the back of our minds. I’m lucky I found you so early.”

He’s sweet. “Can a supernatural have a human mate?”

He shakes his head. “No. Sometimes vampires do, but they always turn their mates. But humans don’t belong in our world.”

I nod because he’s right. Humans are better off in the dark about this.

Kade takes a step closer to me, cupping my cheek with his hand. “You know, I never get you all alone like this. Ty and Damon are always around.”

I grin. “Well, what are you going to do about it?”

Kade and I stiffen as we hear voices coming our way. It’s definitely not Ty or Damon. Our castle is kind of full right now, so it’s not a surprise somebody else would be heading toward us.

He grabs onto my hand. “Come on. I have a place for us to go.”

I gladly follow him because I get the feeling I’m going to like what happens once we get wherever we’re going.

He leads me from the kitchen and down the hallway, the opposite way of the voices. It’s not until we’re about halfway there that I realize where we’re going.

I look at Kade with an eyebrow raised. “The gym?”

He shrugs, grinning. “I’ve fantasized about having you there many times. At first, it was just because I wanted Andrey to always smell it in the air during training. But now, it’s just something I think about a lot. You’re really hot when you train, and I’ve imagined all the ways I could have you in that gym.”

I throw my head back and laugh as he continues leading me. “That’s why I always smell lust when I’m training.”

Kade furrows his brow. “That’s a succubus thing, right? Smelling lust?”

“Yeah.” I thought it was an every supernatural thing, but it’s not. I can smell lust even before it manifests into arousal. It’s weird, but I guess it’s just one of those succubus things I don’t understand.

Succubi don’t really have ‘powers.’ We’re stronger than a human, yeah. But compared to other supernaturals, succubi are weak. The only thing we’re good at is seduction and we need sexual energy to feed. I get why the rest think we’re lesser. There is nothing special about us.

“I like the succubus part of you very much.” Kade opens the door to the gym and pulls me inside.

Of course, he heard my negative thoughts. “Sometimes it’s hard not to get down when it feels like half of your world is against you.”

Because the dragon half definitely feels like it’s against the succubus part of me. And the female part, but that’s something I don’t feel like getting into right now.

“I can distract you,” Kade suggests.

I grin, shaking my head at him. “You’re definitely the insatiable one, Kade.”

“Only when it comes to you.” He leans down and he kisses me so softly. His lips barely graze against my lips, but it still leaves a mark on my soul in the best way possible. And my succubus is practically purring. You’d think he was already inside of me by the way she is acting.

Kade is the first one I completed my mate bond with. We both lost our virginity to each other that night, and nothing had ever been more perfect. I’m glad it was him, though I wish Damon and Ty had been there too. If I had known then what I know now, I would’ve completed the bond a lot sooner, and it would’ve been with all three of them the same night. But I hadn’t known what the mate bonds really meant. I was scared of what it meant to ‘tie your souls together.’ It felt like this huge commitment. I just didn’t realize that promising forever to them would be so easy.

Kade picks me up and gently lays me on the padded mat on the floor, never breaking our kiss. He does pull back slightly, and he stokes my hair. “I love you, Reign.”

“I love you too. So much.” With all my heart, soul, and definitely my body. I’m practically throbbing and all he’s done is kiss me. He hasn’t even moved to touch me yet. Though, maybe that’s because we haven’t had as much time lately to have sex. My life is so busy that I have to have quickies in the backseat of the car on the way to school, and that isn’t how I want it to be. Well, it is. I want that because I like it. But I also want to take our time and go slow like this.

Kade gently pulls on the hem of my dress. I lift my hips up so he can pull it off easier, and he tosses it to the side.

He looks at me with such hunger and love, and I almost feel sorry for the succubi community. They don’t have mate bonds like this, and it’s a travesty. Because this is everything to me.

He slips his fingers beneath my panties and smiles so big that it reveals his dimples. “You’re already so wet.”

“I’m always wet around you,” I joke. It’s not far from the truth. If I didn’t try to rein in my succubus, she would always want my mates.

Kade pulls off my panties and then unhooks my bra.

I shake my head as he studies my body. “You’re still dressed. It hardly seems fair.”

“It’s my job to pleasure you,” he says.

I laugh. “I’m the succubus. I literally get off on you getting off. So, I think it’s my job to please you.”

He pauses to consider my words. “But I can get you off a couple times before you get me off, right?”

I nod, very much liking his idea.

Kade buries his face between my legs, and I try to remain quiet enough not to alert the entire house to what we’re doing, but loud enough so the rest of my mates come and join us. It’s a fine line.

He doesn’t disappoint when he promises multiple orgasms, but he doesn’t stop, not even when I beg for his cock.




Maybe I’m not strong enough.




The rest of my mates did come to join Kade and me. But they did at least wait until Kade was finished, knowing he wanted some time with me alone. I wanted time with him alone too. Things are a little crazy right now, so it’s been difficult to get that one on one time. But finding time is important. I promise myself that I’ll always try and make time for my mates even if it means staying up until midnight on a school night.

After being sexed up multiple times by my mates, I shower, and then head to see Regius. I haven’t seen him since this morning, and I’ve been trying to go and visit him every morning and every night. So even though it’s after midnight and I’m exhausted, I still want to check up on my dad.

When I walk into his room, the guards leave, as always. I’m glad they give me time alone with him. I know they can hear what I say to my dad, if they want, but they give me the semblance of privacy.

“Hey, Dad.” I walk over to his bed, hoping that he opens his eyes and says hi back, but knowing he won’t. If he had woken up, I would’ve known already.

I grab onto his hand and am pleasantly surprised when it doesn’t feel ice cold. It’s still a little cool, but not nearly as bad as it was. It gives me hope.

“Today was insane. I had my livestream, which wasn’t nearly as bad as I thought it would be, but I pissed off the council.” I sigh. “I’m not surprised that I did. I never can do anything right in their eyes. I don’t know how you’ve dealt with it for so long, but I wish I could shake off their insults like you do. I try, but it gets to me, you know.”

His heart monitor just keeps beeping. The noise that once was a comfort now frays on my nerves. I just want him to wake up.

“I wish I had an older sibling. Maybe a brother who was more dragon than incubus. Then this would all be his problem. But I guess it’s pointless to wish for that.” I rub my face with my hands, wishing I could rub the tiredness away.

It doesn’t matter how much sleep I get, I’ll always be exhausted when I wake. This war is getting tiring, and it’s only just begun. Some wars in the supernatural community last hundreds of years. I don’t get how anybody can handle wars like that. It’s too much.

I open my mouth to say something else, but the door swings open and the doctor walks in. He pauses when he sees me standing here.

“Queen Basilicus.” The doctor bows at me, making his way over to Dad’s bed.

“Hey. How is he doing?” I step out of his way while he checks the machines.

The doctor pauses, turning to me. “There was a scare today. His heart stopped beating for a minute, but then it started again all on its own.”

I suck in a breath. “Oh, God. That’s bad, right?”

He nods. “Yes, but after that incident I noticed that his core temperature is going up and his vitals are stronger. He’s not out of the woods yet, but I am going to take anything I can get. I’m going to say his vitals and temperature being better is a good thing. I think his chances of survival are higher now.”

I am relieved at his words.

Dad is going be okay. He’s going to pull through this.

“Just don’t get your hopes up,” the doctor says. “It could still go either way.”

I nod, but of course my hopes are up.

“I have done everything that I can do. The rest is up to him.” The doctor turns and leaves the room, giving me time to process his words.

I look at my dad lying on the hospital bed. His face is still pale, but I can see a little pink in his cheeks. It’s then that I know he’s going to be all right. I need him, and I don’t want to have to live in a world where he doesn’t exist. I’ve already lost my mom. I can’t lose my dad too.

“Dad, I need you to fight.” I step forward, squeezing his hand. “I need you, and the dragons need you. I can’t… I don’t want to do this without you. So, please fight. For me.”

A tear falls down my cheek, but I don’t move to wipe it away. I just hold onto my dad’s hand.

And for a split second, it almost feels like he squeezes my hand back. But it happened so fast, I almost think I imagined it.

But… I really think he just squeezed my hand.

He’s not giving up. He’s going to fight, and he is going to pull through this. If anybody in the world can get stabbed through the heart with a silver blade and survive, it’s my dad. Nobody is stronger than he is, and this is going to prove it.

Nobody will ever doubt him again.

I sit with my dad for a couple more minutes before leaving to head back to my room. I know my mates will be waiting for me when I get there. I told them to go to sleep, but they won’t unless I’m by their side.

Tomorrow is going to be another long day, and we all need our rest.

I just hope Regius wakes up soon. I don’t know how much more I can take before I break. And the last thing I want to do is prove to the council that they’re right. I want to show them that I’m strong enough. I just worry that maybe I’m not actually strong enough for this job.
















Friday, February 7

Behind you.




I wake up on Friday morning and actually get to go to school on time today. I don’t think I’ve been on time to school this week, not even once.

As weird as it sounds, I’m excited about school. Not so much my classes or anything, but just seeing my friends and feeling like a normal teenager. Well, as normal as a hybrid succubus dragon can be.

“You’re in a good mood today,” Ty observes as he drives us to school.

“I have semi good news about my dad last night, and my mates overfed my succubus. Yeah, I’m in a fantastic mood today.” I grin, thinking about the gym last night. It’s going to smell like sex in there today, and Andrey is totally going to give me the stink eye because of it. It’s still totally worth it.

Today is going to be a good day. I’ve decided it. I won’t let anything or anybody get me down.

Ty stops at a red light, and his eyes meet mine in the mirror. “I like when you’re in a good mood. You’ve been sad and anxious a lot lately, and it makes my dragon antsy.”

“Sorry.” I worry my bottom lip between my teeth. I don’t mean to worry my mates I just can’t help it. A lot of things are going on right now, and since I am the queen, I have to deal with them. I don’t like it any more than they do. More than anything, I wish Regius was awake to deal with it all. But it’s my duty. And I want my dad to be proud of me when he does wake up from his coma.

Somebody behind us honks their horn, and Ty focuses on the road again. The light is green, so he takes off.

“I don’t like seeing—” Kade’s voice is cut off by the sound of metal hitting metal.

I have a feeling of complete weightlessness before everything crashes down. Our car skids upside down on the concrete, flipping over a few times. We eventually hit a palm tree that juts the car to an abrupt stop.

“Ouch.” I rub at where the seatbelt is digging into my shoulder.

The car is upside down.

“Reign, are you okay?” Damon asks from the front seat.

“I’m fine. Everybody else?” I ask.

“I’m good,” Kade grunts out.

“Me too.” Ty sighs. “Let’s get out of the car.”

I look over at Kade and watch him yank his seatbelt free. He reaches over and helps me from my seatbelt, holding onto me so I don’t fall. The four of us climb from the vehicle. The person who was behind us has stopped their car and has run over to check on us. Our guards have also stopped and are walking over.

A car accident? Really? Out of all the things I thought could make me late for school, a car accident is the last thing I thought could happen.

“You kids probably shouldn’t walk around too much. I’ve called an ambulance,” the guy says. “Are you okay? That looked bad. I didn’t expect any of you to even make it out. Wow. You don’t even look injured.”

We would’ve been hurt a lot worse if we weren’t dragons. But because we are, we don’t have a scratch on us. My shoulder is bruised from where the seatbelt yanked me, but I can feel the bruise already starting to heal. I bet if I looked, the bruise would already be turning purple and green, like the accident had happened days ago, and not just minutes.

“What about the people who hit us? Are they okay?” I ask, looking around for the other car. The door of the other car is missing, and there is no driver in sight, but the car looks really bad. The entire front is smashed in. If there was a human in there, I don’t see how they could have survived.

“Reign, behind you!” One of my guards calls out.

I turn around just in time to see somebody swing at me with a knife. I block them, but somehow they still managed to scrape their blade on my arm. It stings, so I cry out from the unexpected pain. Before the person can take another swing at me, Damon comes up behind them, shoving a silver knife into their heart from behind.

I hold my arm, trying to keep the blood from dripping out of my wound. “That fucking hurts.”

I don’t normally cuss, but this pain calls for an f-bomb. I don’t think I’ve ever hurt so bad in my life.

The human guy who pulled up to check on us looks between us all with wide eyes. “Who are you freaks?”

Oh, right.

There is a human.

I have no idea what to do about him, but my guards take care of it. They glamour the man, and he gets in his car and drives away like nothing happened. But as he speeds away, I hear sirens approaching.

Right. I forgot he said he called for an ambulance. Crap.

“Reign, are you okay?” Ty grabs my arm, looking at my cut.

It’s pretty deep, about four inches long. “I think I need stitches, but I’m fine.”

“You three get her back to the castle. We’re going to clean up this mess,” the guard orders my mates.

Normally I would object, but I really do need to get the doctor to look at this. It’s a cut from silver. It’s not going to just heal on its own.

Ty gets the keys to their SUV, and Kade picks me up and carries me.

“I can walk,” I object.

“You’re hurt.” He frowns, like it’s his fault that I’m injured.

“It’s just a cut. I just need stitches. It’s not a big deal. And it’s my arm. My legs are fine.” I roll my eyes.

My mates are overprotective, but I’m not going to argue with them anymore. At least not until we get back to the castle.

That was terrifying, but I think I held my own pretty good for a surprise attack. Andrey would be proud.




Pain meds.




Damon carries me from the car and into the castle. I can feel the fear coming off of him, and I don’t like that he’s so scared.

“Thank you for what you did.” I reach my uninjured hand up and caress his cheek. “You saved me.”

He smiles, but his eyes are still wide and full of fear. “You and I both know you were capable of saving yourself in that situation.”

I shrug. “Maybe. But I didn’t have to save myself because you did it for me.”

“I had to.” His voice is tight as we enter the medical wing of the castle. “When he hurt you, I just snapped. I had to do something. I am so sick of everything hurting you Reign. It’s eating me up inside.”

I lean into him, trying to comfort him. I wish I could take his pain away.

I hate that I’m the cause of Damon’s hurt. I’ve been so focused on everything that has happened to me, I haven’t taken the time to realize just how much this is hurting my mates too. Of course it’s hurting them. If our roles were reversed, I would be so worried about them. The worst part about it all is that there is nothing they can do. Everything that is happening is because I’m the queen. It’s my birthright, and nothing is going to change that. They can try and protect me, but even once this war is over, there will always be some level of threat.

The doctor is coming out of my dad’s room as we are making our way down the hall. He meets us halfway.

“What is wrong?” He looks at me with wide eyes, obviously scared because of all the blood.

“Most of it is somebody else’s blood,” I say to reassure him. I hold up my arm. “I think I need stitches though.”

He grabs my arm and looks it over. “It’s a nasty one for sure. Let me get it cleaned out and I’ll get you some stitches.”

“Thanks.”

The doctor walks into the empty room next to my dad’s, and Damon sits me onto the hospital bed. All my mates crowd around me on the opposite side from the doctor. All three of them are touching and caressing me. Ty keeps his hand on my knee, Kade is holding my hand that isn’t injured, and Damon is holding onto my shoulder, his fingers gently caressing the skin at my neck.

“It’s a deep cut. I think it’ll take a couple of days to heal, but you’re going to be fine.” I’m not sure if the doctor says that for my benefit or the benefit of my mates. Probably the latter.

“It hardly even hurts,” I tell him.

“The stitches will hurt,” he says.

“I can take it.”

The doctor glances from me to my mates.

I can take the pain. But I’m not sure my mates can handle seeing me in pain.

I turn to them. “Maybe you guys should wait outside. It’ll be over soon, and then we can go to school.”

“We’re not going anywhere.” Kade squeezes my hand tighter.

I can’t blame them. I wouldn’t go anywhere if they were the ones on this table.

I turn back to the doctor. “Let’s get this over with.”

He cleans the cut before he begins. He explains that he can’t use a numbing shot on me because there simply isn’t one strong enough to numb a supernatural. Our body temperatures run too high, and it burns off the medicine before it can even take effect. So, he just gets to stitching me up.

It hurts a lot. I suck in a breath and hold it, but that doesn’t help with the pain. It’s official—I am a baby. I can’t even handle the pain from a little stitch.

“The good news is that even though the cut is deep, I don’t think it was deep enough to leave a scar,” the doctor says, probably trying to distract me from the pain.

“That’s good.” I breathe through the pain. Not that I’m worried about it scarring. I just want to talk about something, anything. I want to get my mind off of the pain. “You know, I had no idea that my pain tolerance was so low, but I swear this hurts worse than getting cut did.”

The doctor just keeps working slowly, sewing up my arm. “Stitches do hurt. But once it’s all done, it won’t hurt anymore. Royal dragons are pretty resilient, even against silver. Your father and grandfather have both proved that.”

“My grandfather?” I ask.

He nods, still looking at my arm. I refuse to look at what he’s doing. “Yeah. Your grandfather was attacked by twenty dragons at once. They stabbed him in the heart with a silver dagger and thought he was dead. But your grandfather was strong. He crawled to my house, over two miles away, with the dagger still in his heart. The stab wasn’t as bad as your father’s is, it barely nicked his heart, but any other dragon would’ve been dead.”

Wow.

I didn’t know that, but it’s awesome. It’s also encouraging to know that my grandfather survived that. It gives me hope for my own father.

“I wish I could’ve known my grandfather.” I bet he was awesome. Well, he was a Basilicus, of course he was awesome.

“He was an excellent man and he would’ve been proud of you. You’re a lot like him. Stubborn and so sure of what you want. I admire that about your family. It seems to be in your blood. Maybe that is why fate chose your family to be royal.” He stands up from his chair and walks over to the sink to wash his hands. “You’re all done. When you come by to see King Basilicus tonight, I want to take a look and see how it’s healing. I don’t imagine you’ll have to keep the stitches more than a couple days.”

I look down at the black thread in my arm. “Thanks. That wasn’t so bad.”

“Do you have any pain medicine for her?” Ty asks. “I feel like she should have something.”

“It doesn’t hurt.” I wave my good arm at him.

“What if it starts hurting later?” Ty objects.

The doctor grins. “If it starts hurting, come see me. I live here right now.”

I laugh. “Thanks, Doc.”

My mates are overprotective, but it’s one of the things that I love about them.




I can do what I want.




Kade, Damon, and Ty baby me the rest of the day. They don’t let me go to school, which I’m not too upset about. It is nice to take the day off after what happened. I’m a little sore from the car accident, and I know the guys are too. But my arm—that is fine. But the way they act, you’d think the entire thing got cut off.

When it’s time for training, they try to talk me out of going, but of course I’m not having it. Andrey’s training has saved my life on more than one occasion. It saved my life today. If he hadn’t taught me how to block a swing like that, I’d be dead or in the hospital wing with Regius. I’m not going to let this deter me. If anything, I’m going to use this as motivation to work harder. I’m not going to let these terrorists win.

“This cut is nothing,” I tell them for the countless time as I open the door to the gym. Andrey is waiting inside, as always. I’m five minutes early today, but no matter how early I am, Andrey is always earlier.

Usually, Ty, Damon, and Kade wait by the side as I approach Andrey, but not today.

“I thought you were over this petty jealousy thing.” Andrey crosses his arms over his chest. “Don’t think I can’t smell you guys all over this gym.”

“It’s not that,” Kade insists. He grins, probably at the memory from last night, but the smile quickly fades. “Reign was attacked on the way to school today.”

“I was wondering why you weren’t there.” Andrey cocks his head, looking at me. “Are you all right? Why did nobody tell me? I would have come immediately.”

“I’m fine.” I narrow my eyes at Kade. “Seriously.”

Ty grabs my arm, holding it up for Andrey to see. “She’s not fine. She was injured with a silver blade.”

Andrey eyes my injury for a moment before looking at me. “How does your arm feel?”

“Andrey, I promise I’m fine. My mates make a bigger deal of it than it is.” And they do. Always.

“I understand why they do now.” Andrey sighs, shaking his head. “If Gemma tried to train after an injury like that, I would handcuff her to the bed.”

I laugh. “Well, I probably wouldn’t have objected if my mates had done that.” Because being handcuffed to the bed by Ty, Damon, and Kade does sound kind of fun. I would definitely much rather do that than train.

Damon laughs. “Seriously? That’s all we would have had to do?”

I grin, shrugging my shoulders. “I’m a succubus. It doesn’t take much to distract me.”

Andrey groans, throwing up his hands. “Okay, I really don’t need to hear this. I promise to go easy on Queen Basilicus today.”

I roll my eyes. “I can take it. I don’t need you to hold back.”

My mates seem satisfied with what Andrey is saying because they actually leave us to train—alone. I know they’re not far away, but they also aren’t standing on the sidelines watching Andrey’s every move. It’s progress.

“Huh. I guess they do trust me,” Andrey observes.

I’m just as confused as him. “Honestly, I can’t even begin to understand those guys. Men are confusing in general.”

“Men? Women are confusing.” He shakes his head. “But enough about that. Tell me about the attack this morning.”

“Not much to tell. We were on our way to school, and another car hit us. I thought it was just a normal car accident until the person who ran into us tried to stab me.” I hold up my arm. “I blocked it at the last second because they snuck up behind me. Damon stabbed them, and that was it.”

He nods. “Okay. Well, I’m glad you’re okay. I’m putting myself back on your protection detail.”

“What? Why?” I shake my head. “No. You should stay with Gemma. You’re newly mated, and I know what that is like. I’m sure it’s hard enough to leave her while we’re training.”

He smirks. “She has four other mates to protect her while I’m gone, and if I’m being honest, she would kill me if she knew I left you in harm’s way. I am the best fighter you’ve got. It’s why I trained your mom, and it’s why I’m training you. Just let me do my damn job.”

“Fine.” But only because so many people have gotten hurt, and he’s right—he is the best. “Should we start training now?”

He lowers his head, licking his lips. “Uh, there is one more thing I wish to speak to you about.”

“What is it?” Dread fills my stomach as I wait for him to speak. Whatever it is, it can’t be good. Andrey is nervous, and he’s never nervous.

He clears his throat. “I think… well, I’m pretty sure… that Gemma is pregnant.”

I stand there staring at Andrey in complete stunned silence for quite a long time. I’m not sure how long, but it’s long enough for things to become awkward.

“How do you know?” I finally spit out. “I mean, did she take a pregnancy test?”

“No, nothing like that. Gemma doesn’t know yet.” He frowns. “All dragon births are to be celebrated, and I am thrilled. But Gemma is young. She’s only eighteen-years-old. I’m worried she won’t be as excited as the rest of us.”

I rub a hand over my face trying to process his words. “You mean to tell me that all of Gemma’s mates know, or at least suspect that she’s pregnant, and none of you have told her yet?”

He nods.

Yikes. That’s not good. Gemma is going to be pissed they didn’t tell her sooner.

“I suspect she got pregnant so easily because she’s part elemental. Dragons are the ones with fertility issues. It seems that when we mix our bloodlines, the issues aren’t really issues.” Andrey narrows his eyes at me. “Well, you’re not pregnant. So maybe that’s not true and we got lucky.”

I wave a hand. “I’m on birth control.”

He gasps. “That’s—”

I cut him off. “Illegal, I know. But I’m the mother flippin’ queen. I can do what I want.”

He looks at me for a few seconds before nodding his head. “Yeah, I suppose you do get a pass. You’re too young for babies anyway. Wait until you’re older.”

“I will.” I point a finger at him. “And you tell Gemma what you suspect. Tonight. Because if you don’t tell her, I will. These things are important, and it’s going to be happening to her body. She should be the first to know, not the last.”

He lowers his head. “I will. I promise.”

“Good.” I grin. “And congratulations. I hope Gemma doesn’t murder you when you tell her.”

He laughs. “Let’s just train, young one. You may be well trained, but you still have a lot to learn.”

“I do?” Because I thought I was pretty awesome.

He points at my arm. “That cut on your arm is proof that you have a lot of work to do.”

I roll my eyes. “Come on. The dude snuck up on me after I got into a car accident. My guards were around and everything. I felt safe.”

“Rule number one, you’re never safe. Rule number two, you’re not allowed to leave the castle without me. And rule number three, I’ve got to train your mates.” He shakes his head. “If they are to be mated to the queen, they have a lot to learn.”




Ready to listen.




After I finish up my training with Andrey, I get a quick shower and head to the council meeting room. I’m getting really sick of these council meetings. We never actually get anywhere, and we spend the whole time fighting over the fact that I don’t share the same distaste of lesser supernaturals as they do. It’s redundant at this point, and it makes me wish dragons got sick because, if we did, I would go fake the flu right now.

I walk into the council room with my head held high, but I’d be lying if I said I was in a good mood. I’m not. In fact, I’m in a terrible mood. I just want my dad to wake up, I want this war to end, and I want these daily council meetings to be over. But this is my life now, and there isn’t really anything I can do about it.

“What happened to your arm?” Aiden’s eyes home in on the large bandage that is covering my wound.

My hand instinctually covers the bandage. “Oh, no big deal. Just almost got stabbed, but I managed to block the guy. His silver blade barely grazed me.”

Ty snorts at that.

Yeah, okay. Maybe it was more than just a ‘graze,’ but I don’t want to alarm the council. I’m honestly surprised they don’t know already, but then again, I guess only my guards and the doctor knew. My guards are paid to keep their mouths shut.

“What happened to the guy who stabbed you?” Calak looks at me with such worry in his eyes. I’m starting to think that maybe I’m growing on the council members.

“Damon took care of him.” I glance at my mate, smiling at him.

He protected me this morning. My mates always do. But what happened could’ve been a lot worse if he hadn’t stepped in.

Maybe Andrey is right. Maybe he does need to train my mates too. They’re incredible fighters, but Andrey had hundreds of years of experience. He could teach them new things. The last thing I want is for them to get injured in the crossfire. They’re important to me. I can’t bear the thought of losing them.

Calak clears his throat. “Queen Basilicus, today the council met while we thought you were at school to discuss a few things.”

Of course, they did. “I thought we agreed not to have meetings unless I was present. It seems counterproductive.”

“The meeting was about you.” Thomas Freeport narrows his eyes at me, his voice sounding more nasally than normal.

Somebody really should put Thomas in his place. And maybe that person should be me, considering I am the queen, but I am going to let it slide today because I am sick of the fighting.

“The council voted to stop going against you, at least until this war is over,” Calak informs me.

I sigh, because I’m pretty sure we had already decided that in our last council meeting. But if them having a meeting without me today is going to make them stop fighting me, I will take it.

“So you’re finally ready to get down to business so we can end this war?” I ask. “Because I’m tired of coming into this room and fighting with all of you, and then leaving here and fighting out there. I feel sick when I have to come to these meetings, because they’re stressful. It’s not fun to be here. I want to do good and make a difference. I can’t do that if you all oppose me at every step along the way.”

Calak nods. “Of course, Queen Basilicus. We are ready to listen.”

But from the way Thomas Freeport glares at me from across the table, I doubt that everybody is ready to listen. Something tells me that the vote wasn’t unanimous.

“Since the incident this morning, Andrey is going back on guard duty for me,” I inform the council. “Just as an extra precaution. I don’t like it. He’s newly mated and should be spending time with his mate, but I can’t argue that he is needed. But I think we should all be cautious. I get the feeling that it’s not just me with a target on my back. Everybody on this council is in danger by association, so please be careful. If you have guards, make sure they’re on high alert. And if you don’t have guards, feel free to stay at the castle if you need to.”

Some council members do have guards, and they are needed. But some choose not to, which I get. I’d rather not have guards. I’m hoping that once I train a bit more I won’t need quite as many.

I never thought I would open the castle to council members to stay, but it feels like the right thing to do. It’s my job to protect the dragons, and I plan on doing just that.

“That is very kind of you, Queen Basilicus. Thank you.” One of the elders on the council bows his head at me in respect.

I know a lot of these guys see me as a kid. And to them, I am a kid. But I want them to know how serious I take my job. I don’t have a lot of experience with life, but nothing is more important than protecting my family and the dragons. If anything, I want them to see that I am dedicated to the cause. Just because I don’t think dragons are superior to every other supernatural doesn’t mean I don’t think we’re important. We are. And I fully intend to see that we have a future. I hope the rest of the council can see that.




One percent.




After a mostly productive council meeting, I head straight to visit my dad. Things have been so insane lately, and I feel like I hardly get to spend time with my mates. But the council meetings are important. And visiting my dad is, well, important. I’m not going to skip our visits, because the doctor told me that they probably help him. After the scare that Regius had yesterday, I need to make sure I am spending as much time with him as I can. I’m lucky that my mates are so understanding.

When I walk into Regius’s room, his guards step out, giving me time alone with him.

“Hey, Dad.” I walk up this his bed, taking a seat beside him. I try to talk to him like I would if he were awake, and I hope that he hears me. “Today was an interesting day. A lot has happened since I last come to visit.”

I grab onto his hand, which is feeling warmer than it even was this morning. It’s progress.

“We crashed one of your SUVs. It wasn’t out fault though. Another dragon ran a red light and crashed into us, and then he tried to stab me. Freaking psycho.” I rub at the bandage on my arm. “But I stopped him. Barely. Things were kind of insane, so he snuck up behind me. He managed to get a good cut in on my arm, but the doctor stitched me up and he thinks it’s not even bad enough of a cut to leave a scar, so that’s good.”

I don’t want my dad to worry if he can hear me, so I decide to move on to happier things. “The council had a meeting without me today. They voted to stop going against me. They finally realized that our meetings were unproductive. All we were doing during the meetings was argue, but tonight I feel like we made some good progress.”

Really good progress. And I’m proud of it.

“Oh…” I suck in a breath, grinning. “Gemma is pregnant. Or at least Andrey thinks she is. Which further solidifies the theory you had. I mean, since Gemma is half elemental, it’s easier for her to get pregnant than a full dragon. I can’t tell the council yet because Andrey told me in secret, but once they know maybe they will realize that mixing our bloodlines really is the answer. I feel like it has to be.”

I wish my dad were awake to react. He would be so excited for Andrey. Of course, he might say Gemma is too young. She’s my age. And maybe she is too young, but it’s happening. And as long as Gemma is happy, I will be happy. Though, I guess it’s still to be seen if she will be excited about the baby or not. And her mates are older—Andrey is over four-hundred-years old. My mates, like me, are only eighteen. We still have so much to do before we’re ready for the responsibilities of a baby. Right now, I’m just trying to survive being the queen.

There is a knock on the door seconds before it opens. I turn around and see the doctor walk in.

“Queen Basilicus, it’s nice to see you here again.”

I grin, holding up my injured arm. “At least this time I’m not in for stitches.”

“I’d like to look at your arm, if that’s all right,” he says.

I nod. “Sure.”

He slowly rips the bandages away. There is a bit of blood on them, but not as much as I thought there would be. And my cut looks like it happened a few days ago, and not just earlier today. I’m surprised because the cut was made with a silver blade. I thought it would take much longer to heal.

“Your stitches are ready to come out.” His posture perks up as he stares at the cut. “Fascinating. I’ve never seen anybody heal as quickly from silver before.”

“Is that… good?” I ask, wondering if I should be worried.

He nods, rubbing at his chin. “You know, I think that succubi aren’t affected by silver the same way that dragons are. Clearly you are affected by it, but not as severely as you would if you were full dragon.”

Huh. That is fascinating. Maybe there are more perks to being a hybrid than just better fertility. Maybe mixing bloodlines is the answer that we’ve been waiting for, but the dragons have just been too stubborn to see.

The doctor walks over to a drawer and grabs something.

“How is my dad doing?” I ask him, as he slides his chair in front of me, holding my arm gently.

“He’s doing much better today.” The doctor begins to cut my stitches and pull them out one by one. “His heart rate is steadier, his color is coming back, and his core temperature is up. I’d say his odds have improved to almost ninety percent chance of survival now, which is really good. When he first came here, I only gave him a one percent chance of survival.”

I raise an eyebrow. “But you told me fifty/fifty.”

The doctor grins. “By the time you came in, the odds were more fifty-fifty. I had gotten him stable. But I may have embellished a little bit. I didn’t want you to worry.”

I don’t know how I feel about that, but maybe he is right. I was a complete wreck when Regius first came in. It was bad enough that he told me fifty/fifty. Anything less and I would’ve been a complete mess.

“Does this hurt?” the doctor asks, pulling out another stitch.

I shake my head. “I feel a little tugging, but that’s it.”

He laughs. “Usually getting stitches taken out hurts. And from the way you went about this morning while I was stitching you up, you’d think I was stabbing you all over again.”

I narrow my eyes. “Ha ha.”

He just smiles mischievously, continuing to work on my stitches.

I will admit, maybe I was a big baby this morning. But getting stitches hurts, especially without any kind of numbing medicine. They really should find something that can numb dragons. Maybe once more dragons are born, there will be somebody who will grow an interest in it. Clearly not me, as I nearly blew up my house in the sixth grade during a science experiment gone wrong.

My eyes glance back to where my dad is lying in the bed. “Do you think he will wake up soon?”

The doctor looks up, pausing what he’s doing with my arm. “I think so, and I hope so. King Regius has been a great leader.”

I nod. “Good. Cause I still have so much to learn from him before I’m ready to be the queen for real.”

The simple fact is, I’m not ready. I knew I wasn’t. And maybe the last week has proved that I can be queen. I know that if it came down to it, I could do it. But I don’t want to. Regius needs to wake up and take over his spot as King. And he definitely needs to train me because I would like to know what I’m doing in the very far away future when I do become Queen.
















Saturday, February 8

Don’t ever get stabbed again.




I wake up to somebody pounding on my bedroom door. Since I’m in the middle between Damon and Ty, with Ty halfway on top of me, I can’t get up. But Kade does jump up, putting on a pair of jeans as he stumbles to the door.

“What’s going on?” Kade’s sleepy voice asks whoever is on the other side. I can’t see because he doesn’t open the door far enough. He won’t because I am currently naked in the bed. Even though I am covered, he’s possessive, which is something I’ve grown to love about all of my mates.

“King Basilicus is awake,” the voice says loudly—he nearly shouts it. But I recognize the voice as one of the guards who has been in Regius’s room.

I go to get up, but Ty keeps his arm around me.

Right. I’m naked, and there is still a guy at my door.

“We’ll come as soon as we get dressed.” Kade rubs a hand over his face as he shuts the door. Once we hear footsteps walking away from the door, Ty finally loosens his grip, letting me get out of bed. I rush into my closet and start grabbing clothes—whatever I see first.

My mates quickly put on their clothes too because they know I won’t wait for them. My dad is awake. This is what I’ve been waiting for. I do take the time to go to the bathroom really quick. When I see my hair sticking up all over, I quickly put it up into a messy bun, and I brush my teeth before heading to see Regius.

Kade keeps pace with me as we make our way to the medical wing of the castle.

I am so overjoyed at the news. On Monday, I wasn’t even sure if my father would pull through, and now he’s awake. It’s not even about not wanting to be Queen yet. I just need my dad. I need him more than I ever thought possible.

Did I really not even know he existed a year ago? It seems like a lifetime ago. My dad has become such an important person in my life.

When we get to his room, the guards are now standing on the outside of his room. I’m sure my dad didn’t want them hovering inside, just staring at him. I can’t blame him. I would have done the exact same thing.

I walk inside. Ty, Damon, and Kade stay in the hallway, giving me a few moments alone with my dad. They know me so well.

Regius is sitting up in his bed. His face is still a little pale, but he looks so much better than he did. I am relieved when I see an empty food tray beside him. If he’s feeling well enough to eat, that is a good sign.

I rush over toward his bed, grabbing his hand. I’ve done this a thousand times while we was asleep, and I’m glad that he’s awake now. “How are you feeling?”

“I’m okay.” His voice is raspy, like he’s had a cold or something.

“You got stabbed in the heart with a silver knife. I don’t think okay is the word I would use.” I grin, shaking my head at how stubborn he is.

He squeezes my hand. “What happened while I was out?”

“It’s Saturday.” I frown. “You’ve been asleep since Monday night, and things have been so chaotic.”

His eyes widen as he looks at the cut on my arm. It’s healed nicely, but it’s still very visible. “What happened?”

I cover my arm with my hand. “Nothing. Just somebody tried to stab me, but I blocked them. They only managed to get in a swipe at my arm before Damon killed them.”

Regius grins. “Good. I’m glad your mates took care of you when I couldn’t.”

My mates always take care of me. “I think Andrey is going to start training them soon.”

“That’s good. I’d feel better if they went through guard training. Maybe while the four of you attend Dragon University, they can take a four-year guard training course while you do your politics course.”

I roll my eyes, groaning. “I’d rather do the guard training course.”

He chuckles, and it’s so good to hear his laugh. “I said the exact same thing to my father.”

“Yeah?” I raise an eyebrow. “And what did he say to that?”

“That I didn’t have a choice. Politics is mandatory. And that is what I am telling you too. I’m sorry, but it’s the law.” Regius sighs. “If I was out for five days, that means you were the acting queen. Or you still are, technically. Until I’m able to take over my duties, you’re the queen.”

I nod. “Oh, boy. It’s been insane. Like, absolutely insane. Calak came to me on Monday night, and I’ve been the acting queen since. All it’s done is prove to me that I’m not ready to take over your job. I need you to get better so I can go back to being the princess. It also makes me want to train harder and learn more, because I was in over my head.”

“I’m sure you did fine.” Dad pats my hand gently with his.

“Not fine.” I chew on my bottom lip. “I pissed off the council many times. I had to do this livestream, and the council is under the impression that I said all the wrong things. So they got mad about that. And then I approved a witch’s admission to Dragon Academy, which makes them over the top furious. Then that same witch met her mate, who happened to be a student, which caused another uproar.”

“Who is this witch and which dragon is her mate?” Dad asks.

“Oh.” I grin, thinking about that day the in cafeteria. “The witch’s name is Lily. She is local. She approached me after school one day and asked if she could attend our school. She said she felt like there was something in her gut telling her that she belonged at the school. I told her yes. I figure if I’m going to say we’re accepting other supernaturals, we have to actually accept them. And the next day when she came to school, she met Eric. It was beautiful. I was there when they first touched.”

“I’m proud of you.” Dad leans back against his pillow and yawns.

“I should go. I should let you get some sleep.” I frown.

“I want to tell you not to go, but I am tired.” He clenches his jaw. “I don’t like feeling weak like this.”

“Dad, you’re the opposite of weak.” I can’t believe he’s even saying that. “You got stabbed in the heart with a silver knife and you survived. If that proves anything, it proves that you’re the strongest dragon shifter that’s ever lived.”

His fingers graze over the cut on my arm. “What about you? This wound looks weeks old.”

“It’s from yesterday,” I admit. “The doctor said silver doesn’t affect succubi the same way it does dragons, and since I am half of each, silver doesn’t affect me as strongly as it does other dragons.”

Dad’s face lights up. “Good. That means that you, not me, are the strongest dragon shifter that has ever been. Nobody will ever be able to oppose you. Never forget that.”

My heart swells because I know he’s proud of me. “I have a council meeting to get to.”

“Give ’em hell. And make sure everybody knows I’ll be back there in a few days, and anybody who treated you like anything but a queen in my absence will be punished.” Dad’s smile quickly fades, and his face turns slightly red.

“Okay, Dad. I will.” I lean down, giving him a hug. I don’t squeeze tightly because I don’t want to hurt him. But it feels so good to finally be able to talk to him and hug him. I missed him a lot this week. “Please don’t ever get stabbed again. This week was miserable.”

He laughs. “I’ll try.”




Get down to business.




I am on cloud nine, even as Ty, Kade, Damon, and I head toward the council meeting that is planned for today.

Saturdays are always the worst. The council can never agree on anything during our meetings through the week, so we’re forced to have long meetings on the weekends as well. I just want us to agree on something. I am sick of it, and I can’t wait for Regius to come back so he can be in charge of these meetings.

Still, I walk into the room with a smile on my face. I can’t wait to tell the council the good news.

“My dad is awake.”

They cheer and clap.

“That’s excellent news!” Aiden’s father exclaims. “How is he doing?”

“He still has a long road of recovery ahead of him, but I wouldn’t be surprised if he was back in this chair sometime next week. You know how he is.” I grin at the thought. I want him sitting here, and I want to be by his side. I want to support him in this and learn from him.

“Excellent.” Calak grins. “That is truly incredible.”

“It will be nice to have King Basilicus back. As wonderful as you are, Queen Basilicus, I don’t like the idea of a teenage girl ruling my people.” Thomas Freeport crosses his arms over his chest, leaning back in his chair.

I roll my eyes at the brooding man.

I get where he is coming from, I do. I don’t want to rule the dragons any more than he wants me to rule dragons. But I have done everything the council has asked of me, and I would do anything for the dragons. Who is he to talk to me like that?

All Thomas Freeport has done from the beginning is complain. He doesn’t like my decisions. He doesn’t like other supernaturals. He doesn’t like me. I’m beginning to think the guy doesn’t particularly like anybody other than himself. I’ve tried to see the good in him, but maybe there just isn’t any.

“My dad told me that he is eager to get back. He told me to tell everybody that if any of you treated me like anything but the queen I am, you will be severely punished.” I am looking directly at Thomas Freeport as I say it.

His face turns pale.

Maybe it’s silly to feel so victorious over his discomfort, but Thomas Freeport has been a pain in the ass since everything started. I just want him to stop questioning everything I say. I need him to stop doubting me.

I try to remember that my beliefs question everything they’ve ever known. They’ve been taught their whole lives, from birth, that dragons are superior. They have been cut off from the rest of the supernatural community, and it’s been a problem.

“I’m sure your father would understand why we’ve had a problem with you. You’ve allowed witches into our school. Even worse, that witch is now mated to one of our kind, and you’ve encouraged it. Our bloodline is being tainted by these lesser supernaturals.” Thomas shakes his head. “I can’t stand for this outrage any longer.”

I narrow my eyes, taking a breath to try and calm myself before responding. “If that is how you really feel, that you believe that I am tainted. I’m half succubus, or are you forgetting?”

He huffs. “As if any of us could forget that.”

“What is that supposed to mean?” I take another breath. Chills erupt on my skin, and I know my dragon is so close to the surface, but I try to hold her back.

“It just means you set off your little pheromones through the whole meeting,” he complains, waving a hand at me. “And you look like that.”

“Like what?” I slap a hand down on the table, and I see the gold scales on my arm. I also know that my mates are close to losing it over what he’s saying.

“Like… like a succubus.” His voice has gone up a pitch, probably because he’s seen the gold scales on my arm, and he is scared. “A succubus doesn’t belong on a dragon council.”

“I’m a dragon too, or are you forgetting?” I hold up my gold covered arm, pointing at me. “I’m the strongest dragon shifter that has ever lived. You shouldn’t forget that.”

He doesn’t say anything. He just looks at me, his face pale and his eyes wide. His entire body is trembling.

“I thought the council decided not to fight me anymore. I thought you voted.” I turn to the other council members, who have all remained quiet.

“We did vote,” Calak informs me. “And the majority ruled. Thomas is acting on his own accord right now, and the rest of the council does not agree with his actions or his words.”

Thomas’s mouth falls open at Calak’s words. I’m sure Thomas thought somebody would stand up for him. I’m sure he’s not the only one on the council that feels this way.

I turn my attention to Thomas. “I think you should leave.”

“What?” He shakes his head. “Why would I leave? We’re in the middle of a council meeting.”

“We are,” I say, motioning between the rest of the council and myself. “But you aren’t. You’re no longer a member of this council. I want you gone.”

“But… you can’t do that!” Thomas’s voice squeaks, and his face is now turning pink instead of the pale shade that covered it before.

“I don’t think it matters if she can do that or not, she just did it.” Calak smirks, tapping a finger on the table.

If I didn’t know any better, I’d think Calak was proud of me.

“You can’t be serious.” Thomas looks at me. “I am fifth generation on this council, and I’ve had this seat for three hundred years. You can’t just kick me off the council! That’s not how it works!”

“I am the queen, and I can do what I want. You have fought me every step of the way, and you’ve made the council meetings unbearable. So I want you gone. Maybe go see a therapist and work out your issues. Then come back, apologize, and maybe I’ll consider giving you your seat back.” It’s time that everybody knows… I don’t care how many of their ancestors have served on this council. I don’t care how long they have been on the council. If they have a bad attitude, they can’t be here, plain and simple.

Thomas stands up, but he looks at the rest of the council members. “If you think this is the end, you’re mistaken. You know she won’t stop with me. She’ll kick everybody off who has a different opinion than her. Stop this madness now before it gets out of hand.”

I roll my eyes at his dramatics. “I don’t care if you have a different opinion than me. I just care that you broke the rules. You all collectively decided to stop fighting me until after we figure out how to end the war. That is what is important. But instead, you come in here and start an argument right off the bat. That is why I’m asking you to leave, Thomas.”

He looks at me, and his eyes shift to black for a second. He takes a deep breath, and his eyes go back to their normal shade. “Fine.”

Thomas turns and walks out the door, slamming it shut behind him. I didn’t expect him to leave that easily, but I’m glad he did.

I turn to the rest of the council. They are all looking at me with shock on their faces. They probably can’t believe I just did that. I can’t believe I just did that. But it had to be done. Thomas was being disruptive to the meeting, he was being disrespectful to me, and he broke the rule that was voted into place just yesterday. He had to be punished for it.

“He got off easy,” Aiden’s dad muses. “You know King Basilicus would’ve done much worse to him when he heard how Thomas had been acting.”

He’s not wrong.

I almost feel sorry for Thomas, but he made his decision.

“Now we can actually get down to business.” Calak grins, like he’s proud of me. And maybe he is.

I know not everybody on the council shares my belief that all supernaturals should be treated equally, but some do. That gives me hope that maybe their minds can be changed. It’s time for progress.




She never listens to me.




After the intense council meeting, I need to unwind and just have a little fun. I honestly can’t remember the last time I did anything for fun. It feels like I’m always working or going to school.

I miss those days when we first got to St. Croix. The times we’d spend swimming or on the beach. I miss the jet skis. I even miss my terrible attempts at surfing, because I was having fun with my mates.

After the council meeting, I decide that we should head to the beach. I even invite Aiden, since he and Ruby are still staying in the castle. I feel bad that I’ve hardly spent time with them since they’ve been here. Things are too chaotic. And since I am going outside, Andrey insists on coming with me, so Gemma and all her mates come too. It’s a nice day to just hang out.

It’s just after three, so we have a few hours until the sunsets, and I plan on soaking up every ounce of vitamin D that I can.

Ty snickers beside me.

I glance over at him, raising an eyebrow.

“Vitamin D.” He laughs even harder.

I just roll my eyes.

Men.

I refuse to think about sex right now because the last time I had sex on the beach, it was a disaster. It took forever to wash all the sand off my body. And besides that, I want to hang out with my friends right now.

Friends. I have friends.

It’s so weird because I never thought I would have a normal life. Before I knew that the supernatural world existed, I knew there was something wrong with me. All females hated me, and I didn’t think it would be possible to have friends. And men… well, they turned into creeps. It wasn’t even their fault. It was me—I made them act that way.

But that doesn’t matter because now I am on the beach with some of my best friends. I have Ruby, who has turned out to be an excellent friend. She’s taught me so much about what it means to be a succubus. She’s taught me to embrace the succubus within, and not to be embarrassed of her. I’ll forever be grateful to Ruby for that.

And Gemma—my first friend. I’ll never forget what she did for me. She blocked my succubus powers so that I could have real girl friends. It was nice to be able to get to know her, Courtney, and Piper without my succubus getting in the way. Without her, I never would’ve made friends at Dragon Academy. I would’ve been alone those first days. Well, except for my mates. But they were a little overwhelming back then.

Aiden walks over and sits down beside me. Ruby and Gemma are splashing each other in the water, and he’s watching Ruby with such love in his eyes.

Aiden was my first ever guy friend. Meeting him was fate. I feel like he is meant to be part of my life, and I hope he and Ruby will always be around. Aiden almost feels like a brother to me, which is literally the only reason my mates let me hang out with him. They know my thoughts and feelings. And they know the love I have for Aiden is a familial.

“She’s beautiful,” Aiden breathes out, his eyes never leaving Ruby.

I grin, bumping his shoulder with mine. “She really is.”

Ruby is gorgeous. But it’s not just the way she looks—it her attitude, her confidence, and even the clothes she wears. Everything about her screams ‘look at me’ in the best way possible.

“I never knew it was possible to feel this way about somebody.” Aiden turns to look at me. “I mean, I knew. I’ve been told what it’s like, but it’s so much more than words could ever describe. I get why your mates look at you the way they do.”

I look over my shoulder where I see Kade and Damon wrestling with Gemma’s mates. As if they sense me looking, they both glance over at me. The smiles on their faces only grow. I can literally feel their love for me through our bond. It’s the most incredible feeling in the world.

Damon gets body slammed, but I hear him laughing as he pushes himself off the sand.

It takes a lot to actually hurt a dragon, and I’m just now learning that.

I focus back on Aiden. “They are incredible. My life before them kind of sucked. It was just my mom and me. I didn’t even have friends because of my succubus. They’re the first guys who weren’t affected by that part of me.”

Ty puts his hand on my thigh, gently squeezing it, but I try to ignore him. He’s just trying to get a rise out of me. This is his idea of foreplay. And as much as I want to say it’s not working, we both know that it is.

My mates think they are affected by my succubus, but if they really understood how guys act around me, they would know that it’s not the same. What they feel is because of our mate bond.

“You’re easy to love too,” Aiden says. “You have this natural charisma about you that pulls everybody in. Everybody wants to be your friend.”

I laugh. “Are you kidding? Women hate me, and men just want me. If anything, I have the opposite of charisma.”

He rolls his eyes. “Reign, you’re so much more than your succubus. When people see past that part of you, when they see the real you, they love you. That livestream you did caught the attention of the entire supernatural community. Everybody is in complete awe of you.”

I didn’t know that. “I guess my succubus only works in person.”

Aiden shakes his head at me. “You don’t get it, do you? The entire supernatural world has been in conflict. Yes, there is Shifter Academy, but that’s just for shifters. Well… I guess it’s for fae now too. But the point is, nobody has been united, not really. You’ve given everybody a reason to unite. Because if dragons, one of the most powerful supernaturals, can open their schools to other supernaturals, then maybe others can do the same. I hear the alpha council is going to talk about opening up Shifter Academy to allow more supernaturals, not just shifters.”

I look at him, my eyes wide. “What? Seriously? All because of me?”

He nods, smirking. “Yes, because of you.”

“I’ve tried telling her all this.” Ty squeezes my thigh again. “But she never listens to me. She says I only feel that way because I’m her mate.”

Aiden laughs. “That must be a girl thing because Ruby says the same thing.”

“May be a girl thing, but also a succubus thing.” I shrug on shoulder. “We’re used to guys throwing themselves at us, but it’s always because of this succubus thing. We never know if somebody actually likes us. I can’t imagine how hard having connections would be if I didn’t have mates.”

“What guys?” Ty sits up straighter.

I just pat his arm gently. “It doesn’t matter what happened before we met because now you’re here to protect me from boys who want to flirt.”

Besides, I was never interested in those guys.

“Will I ever get used to that?”

I look behind me at Aiden, trying to figure out what he’s talking about, but he’s looking at Ty.

“Other guys lusting over your mate?” Ty asks, just to confirm.

Aiden nods.

“I haven’t yet. But I find if a dragon is mated, I’m not as possessive. And there is you, who has always been the exception. I don’t know why, but my dragon trusted you from day one.” Ty rubs a hand along the scruff on his chin. “I can’t imagine how possessive I’d be if Reign wasn’t a kickass dragon.”

Aiden frowns. “Ruby doesn’t know how to protect herself.”

“Train her to fight,” I suggest. “Just because she’s a succubus doesn’t mean she’s weak. Succubi might not be as strong as dragons, but it doesn’t matter as long as she can fight well. It would at least buy her some time until you can get to her.”

He cocks his head, furrowing his brows. “That’s not a bad idea, and I would feel better if she had some training. Maybe I’ll talk to one of Gemma’s mates. I know Andrey is too busy to help, but they’re all pretty good fighters.”

It’s true. Before they all split up to look for their mate, they were all guards. I’m sure they will be again, now that Gemma is here.

“Reign! Get your ass over here!” Ruby yells at me from the waterline.

I get up from the sand, brushing as much as I can from my bottom, and I run to join my friends in the water.

I promise myself that I will make time for days like today more often because it’s moments like this that make life worth living.




You can’t help who you fall in love with.




When the night is over, I’m sad. I know that tomorrow I have to wake up and go back to all my duties. But I’m glad I had tonight. My mates distract me in the shower, and they definitely end my night with a bang, quite literally.

Kade laughs as he watches me get dressed. “We ended your night with a bang, huh?”

I grin. “Uh, yeah.”

“The night isn’t over.” He makes his way over to me. “If you’re up for another round or two.”

“I’m always up for more.” My succubus is a greedy whore who is never satisfied with having her mates only once. She wants them all at least two or three times a day. She and I are definitely in agreement on that.

I’m about to kiss Kade when there is a knock on the bathroom door. “Reign, somebody is here to see you,” Ty says from the other side.

Me?

I quickly finish getting dressed and head out of the bathroom. When I step into my bedroom, I see Victoria standing by the door, in the hallway. I tense up when I see her, because she is the last person on the planet I thought would be here. I thought her and Esteban had left St. Croix already.

I cross my arms over my chest. “What are you doing here?”

She blinks quickly, her brown eyes focused on me. “Reign, can we please talk?”

“Why? So you can tell me how I got your entire family killed? You want to blame me more, even though I was just a baby?” I give her a pointed look.

Her entire face falls. “I know that I don’t deserve even a moment of your time, but please. It’s important.”

I sigh, turning to my mates. “I’m going to go talk to her. If I’m not back in ten minutes, come rescue me.”

I probably didn’t have to say that last part out loud, but I’m pissed. I don’t really care if I hurt Victoria’s feelings. She hurt mine plenty when she blamed me for getting my mom and grandma killed. It’s not like I had any control over that. I wish they weren’t dead, especially my mom. More than anything, I want her in the castle with us. I want my parents to be happy together. I know my dad misses her. I see it on his face.

Turning away from my mates, I go into the hallway, shutting the door behind me. Victoria follows me down the stairs and into the foyer. I don’t stop until I get to the living room. It’s empty right now because everybody has gone to bed. A few guards are walking the hallways, but nobody is paying attention to us. Well, one guard does check Victoria out as she walks by, which makes me roll my eyes.

A succubus is lustful, and I see the appeal with Victoria. She’s gorgeous and young—well, not actually young. She’s pretty old. But she looks young. I definitely can’t tell by looking that she’s a few hundred years old. But she is also dedicated to Esteban.

Esteban lost his mates and his harem brothers when Damon was just a baby. I know it must have been a horrible loss for him. But Victoria makes him happy, I can see that. I still wish he was married to anybody but my aunt. Then again, if he wasn’t married to her, I probably wouldn’t have met my mates.

I sit down on the couch, and she takes the spot beside me, leaving a little space between us. Her shoulders are tight, and I realize mine are too. It’s hard to relax around her. We have had such a rocky relationship—mostly of her being hot and cold.

I clear my throat. “You wanted to talk?”

She gives me a tight nod. “Yes.”

I wait, but only silence meets me. I look up at her and see that she is frowning.

If she were anybody else, I would try to comfort them and get them to say what is on their mind, but I just don’t have that kind of relationship with Victoria. So I sit there and I wait for her. She is the one who came to me, so she’s the one that has to start this conversation.

I wanted to have a relationship with Victoria. Longed for it, even. I thought that maybe she could help fill the void that my mother left behind. They look so similar, except Victoria has black hair, where my mom had auburn. But that is where their similarities end.

“Your mom was always the nice one.” Victoria’s soft voice shatters the silence. “She always told me that I was too callous and unforgiving, but I would always tell her she was too soft. Your mom… she would let anybody walk all over her, and I had to stick up for her. She was my big sister, and I thought she was supposed to be the one taking care of my bullies, but instead I took care of hers. Not that I had bullies.”

It’s fascinating to hear her talk about my mom. The mom that I knew was practically human. She hid my supernatural heritage from me, and she hid it well. She homeschooled me so I wouldn’t see how different I was from the other kids. But if only I had taken a moment to look, I would have seen—my mother didn’t age a day. She looked the exact same in my baby pictures as she did when I was seventeen. That isn’t normal. And there are a lot of other little things that I just overlooked because it was our normal.

I wish my mom would’ve been the one to teach me what it means to be a succubus. And since she can’t now, I wanted it to be Victoria. Victoria could hardly even stand to be in the same room as me, though. It was too hard for her. So I had to learn from a complete stranger.

“I wish she were still around now. She would have knocked sense into me a long time ago, but she’s gone. I know that if she were alive, she wouldn’t want the two of us hating each other.” Victoria looks at me with such hope in her eyes.

Her words hit me right in the heart, and I know she’s right. My mom wouldn’t want us to hate each other. But my mom also wouldn’t want me to let her walk all over me. Maybe my mom was soft when Victoria knew her, but not when I did. My mom was the strongest person I’ve ever known, maybe even stronger than Regius.

“I agree that she wouldn’t want you and I hating one another.” I chew on my bottom lip as I consider my words. “I don’t think we will ever have a normal aunt and niece relationship. But you are the wife of my mate’s father. So we will always be a part of one another’s lives. It would be nice if we could be civil. My mates have already lost so much. I don’t want Damon to have to give up his father.”

Victoria nods. “You know, you’re the only family I’ve really got left. I mean, my great-grandpa is still alive, but he’s an asshole.”

I giggle because I’ve never heard Victoria cuss before. It sounds funny coming from her lips. “What’s up with him?”

“He is the king of the incubi, and he thinks that succubi are scum whores.” She rolls her eyes. “He’s under the impression that only men should give in to their sexual desires. Which is ironic, considering the guy literally has fifty wives.”

“Fifty?” I wrinkle my nose.

“And they’re human,” she huffs, her face turning red. “But after they hit thirty-five, he dumps them, claiming they’re too old for him. Funny, considering he’s over one thousand years old.”

“That’s one family dinner I hope to never attend,” I mumble. But then again, it might be nice to put him in his place. “How does he marry human women? No human I know would be okay with sharing their husband with forty other women. And don’t they see that something is… inhuman about him?”

Victoria shrugs. “He’s charming. And it’s not hard for an incubus to hide what they truly are.”

I swallow hard, my stomach in knots. “He is a disgusting man. I hope I never meet him.”

She laughs. “You’ll be lucky not to. He was so disappointed when his son had two daughters with a succubus.”

“I thought succubi and incubi weren’t compatible.” I raise an eyebrow in wonder.

“Sexually, no. But you can’t always help who you fall in love with. When they mated, they didn’t feed each other, but I think they had a lot of threesomes with humans, so they did get fed,” Victoria explains.

It was sweet until she started talking about my grandma and grandpa having threesomes. Now I just want to stab a pencil in my eardrums so I don’t have to hear anymore.

She laughs, probably reading the disgusted look on my face. “You’re young, I forget.”

I laugh along with her.

Maybe it is possible for us to have a relationship. I don’t think we’ll ever be super close, but she’s the only family member I’ve got left on my mom’s side. I want to make sure we stay in touch. It’s important—for my mom.
















Sunday, February 9

Final battle.




A shrill, wailing sound wakes me from my slumber. I sit up, my heart beating hard and fast as I look around my room. I relax when I see that Ty, Damon, and Kade are here. They’re safe. Each of them are also sitting up, looking around the room.

“What is going on?” I wonder, over the sound of the alarm.

“That means somebody breached the perimeter.” Ty pushes himself off the bed and starts putting on clothes.

Kade, Damon, and I quickly join him. But I’m not sure what good clothes will do because, more than likely, I am going to be shifting. We’re dragons. It’s what we do.

Damon puts his hand on my arm. “You should stay here. Stay inside. You are the queen. There is no need for you to fight. We will protect you.”

I smile at him, loving how protective he is. “Damon, I love you, but there is no way in hell that I am staying in here while the three of you go outside to fight. The fact that I’m the queen means that it’s my duty to fight.”

All of my mates look between each other, frowning. I imagine they were all hoping that I would stay inside, but that just isn’t going to happen.

I slip my shoes on, pushing myself up off the edge of the bed. “I’m going to go check on Regius real quick. I’ve got to make sure he has good guards right now.”

“Go. We’ll meet you out there.” Kade kisses me on the lips quickly.

I pause to look at my mates. “All of you be careful.”

Ty’s lips press into a firm line. “Reign, you be careful. They’re here for you, not us.”

I nod because I know. But these terrorists aren’t going to get me. They’ve messed with the wrong girl. I may be a hybrid succubus dragon, but my succubus doesn’t make me weak like they think it does. She makes me strong. And I have something worth fighting for. I have family worth fighting for. These terrorists don’t. They only want to kill me for their own political agendas. I think what I’m fighting for is more important than their cause will ever be.

I rush toward Regius’s room while my mates head outside. There is already a battle going on out there. I will join them soon, but I have to make sure Dad is okay first. Right now, he’s not able to fight. He hasn’t recovered enough. So I have to make sure his guards can fight and save him if these other dragons get in the castle somehow.

I burst into his hospital room. He’s sitting up in his bed, his eyes wide with fear, but his shoulders relax when he sees me walk inside.

“Reign,” he breathes out my name. “I am so glad to see you.”

“I had to come check on you.” I lick my dry lips, looking at him. I wish that he were well enough to be out there, fighting with us. But he can’t, so this is my duty. “So, this is it, huh? This is the final fight, isn’t it?”

He nods. “They’ve lost too many already. This is their last ditch attempt.”

I grab onto his hand. “Are your guards good ones?”

“Yes.” He grins. “Don’t worry. They will protect me with their lives. They’ve been my guards since I was your age, much like Andrey will probably still be your guard in hundreds of years.”

I like the idea of that. I like Andrey, and Gemma is one of my best friends. I like having them around. “Be careful, Dad.”

“I should be telling you to be careful. You’re the one going off into battle.” Dad grins, but I can still see the fear in his eyes.

It must be hard to be the king, but not be able to fight. Watching your own kid go off into battle has got to be the worst kind of feeling. Maybe someday I will know what it is like, but I really hope not.

“I love you.” I lean over and give him a quick hug.

“Love you too.” He pats my back gently. “Now go end this.”

I pull back, smirking. “I am. Don’t worry.”

With that, I turn away from Regius and walk from his room. I nod at his guards as I walk out the door, and then I rush down the hallway to join the battle that is going on outside.

From the connection with my mates, I know that they are doing okay. Things are insane out there, but they’re holding their own. And it’s not just guards that are out there. Other dragons have come—council members are fighting, and even other supernaturals. There are some local witches fighting alongside us. When I walk out the front door of the castle, the sight of everybody working together brings tears to my eyes.

I did this.

And it’s beautiful.

I notice even a few wolves are fighting with us. I didn’t even ask Alpha Mutatio for his help, but he has sent it, and I will be forever grateful.

Chills erupt on my skin and I shift into my dragon form. My wings expand, and I look at them. I’ve never flown before. The only time I’ve shifted has been inside, where I couldn’t fly. But now I can. I’m not sure if during the middle of a battle is when I should learn how to fly, but I don’t exactly have an option.

I jump, my wings flapping, and I’m surprised at how natural it comes. It’s like I’ve always known how to do it. Pure instinct, which is pretty amazing. I soar upward, ready to end this battle.

Fighting in my dragon form is different than fighting in my human form. When I am human, I feel like I can take on almost anybody. Andrey has taught me well. But in my dragon form, I feel invincible. My dragon is strong, and I can feel that. But more than that, I can feel that my dragon and succubus are in harmony with one another. They go into this battle together, and my succubus lends her strength to my dragon. It’s kind of beautiful, I realize.

Two dragons come at me from either side, and I watch as one of them freezes—quite literally. His entire dragon form turns into a block of ice, and then it explodes. I have no idea who or what did that, but it was awesome. I don’t have time to think about it, though, because there is still another dragon approaching from my other side. I turn to him and attack. I go for a soft spot in his throat with my teeth. I don’t even know how I knew about the soft spot, but I just knew.

I look around, checking on Ty, Damon, and Kade. Once I spot them and see with my own eyes that they’re okay, I get back to work fighting. I take out dragon after dragon. And I know I should feel invigorated, but I don’t. I feel sad. I don’t like the idea of taking the life of another dragon. There are so few of us already. And any dragon loss is a tragedy. But there is no other option. They won’t stop coming, and they will never change their mind about me.

All of these people are losing their lives because of speciesism. Because they don’t want a hybrid to take over their throne. They would rather see our entire species go extinct than for us to mate with other supernaturals. It’s a travesty. And so, I fight. Not just for me, but for the future of all the dragons. I fight so there will be dragons in the future. I fight because I think we’re worth fighting for. And apparently, so do these other supernaturals.

I even spot Lily down below. Her mate is fighting, and she’s battling alongside him. I watch as she freezes a dragon, much like the one who was about to attack me. I realize now that it was a witch who did that, maybe her, or maybe somebody else.

Maybe witches aren’t as ‘weak’ as we think. Weak is the last word I would use to describe what Lily just did with her magic. It was absolutely incredible.

There isn’t much time that has passed at all, and I am now having to seek out a dragon to fight. Nobody is coming after me, and that is because their numbers are so low now. Because of all the other supernaturals we’ve had helping us, they didn’t stand a chance. And my heart fills with such hope and such joy as I watch Andrey take down the last dragon opposing us.

We did it. We fought, and we won.

And while victory is good, and I am so relieved that it is over, it saddens me to look down at all the fallen dragons. Even though they were on the wrong side, they were still my people. I wish things had ended differently.

I land on the ground, my mates landing in front of me. Everybody else is shifting back, so I do too.

I’ve come to learn that modesty is a very human thing. When a shifter transforms back into their human form, their clothes don’t magically come back on. 

As soon as I’m in my human form, Ty pulls me into his embrace, and then Kade, and Damon. They’re relieved that I’m alive. And I feel the same way about them. This fight was terrifying, but we persevered. We pulled through, and we were successful.

“It’s over.” My voice breaks as I say it because I can hardly believe my words.

I know that there will be more wars. And I know I still have a big fight ahead of me, trying to convince the rest of the dragons that other supernaturals aren’t worth any less than we are. But I know there won’t be a rebellion of this scale again.

The dragons are good people, deep down. They’ve just been taught wrong their whole life. Changing their beliefs is going to be a slow process, but I am up for the challenge. Regius can take over his duty as the king, and I will go back to being the princess. But I will focus my time on getting people to see my side.

“And Dragon University,” Damon reminds me.

I groan.

Right.

College—where I am forced to study politics. Though, if this past week has taught me anything, it’s that maybe I do need to study politics. If I am going to rule to dragons one day, I need to be prepared.

“Let’s go get dressed,” Ty suggests.

I grin. “Probably a good idea.”

As much as I would enjoy not getting dressed with my mates, I know that the day is far from over. There is still so much to discuss, and I want to check on Regius again.

With Ty’s arm draped over my shoulder, Kade holding my hand, and Damon walking behind us, we head back into the castle to get ready. I look over my shoulder and watch the sun rise out of the Atlantic Ocean, and I know that we’ve got a long day ahead of us. It’s only just begun.




They call me insatiable.




The castle is chaotic. There are dragons everywhere. Everybody is coming to check on me and Regius, and it’s all very incredible to see it unfold.

I never expected to like being royal. I just don’t see myself as a queen or a princess. I’m just Reign. But with everybody here, I realize there is nobody better to be the future queen than me, because I love the dragons, and I will do anything to protect them. I want to us flourish and grow our numbers.

I spot Gemma with her mates out of the corner of my eye, so I make my way over to her. She has the biggest smile on her face, just as we all do right now. A war that could’ve been a lot worse has just ended, and it’s a relief. This war could’ve gone on for hundreds of years. Instead, it was just a few months. We all came together, and we fought for what is right. And we even had help.

“I’m sorry I couldn’t make it to the fight,” Gemma says, as I approach her. She glares at her mates, but I see the smile still in place. “My mates wouldn’t let me.”

I laugh. “My mates tried that, but it didn’t work.”

“Well, it’s different for me.” Her entire face lights up. “I’m pregnant.”

I glance at Andrey, who has the biggest smile I’ve ever seen on his face. He’s thrilled. All her mates are. I turn back to Gemma. “Congratulations. That is incredible news. I think the entire dragon community could use some good news right now.”

Gemma grins. “I think it’s a girl.”

That would be good news.

But we won’t know for a few months.

“Gemma, I am so proud for you.” I wrap may arms around her and give her a hug. I am completely overjoyed at the news.

Such happiness.

I spot Thomas Freeport out of the corner of my eye. He’s standing by the door, and he has such a sad look on his face. I say a quick goodbye to Gemma before heading over toward him. He seems surprised when I walk up, but he bows at me.

“Hey, Thomas,” I greet him. I can be cordial to him, despite the fact that he was so awful to me.

“Queen Basilicus.”

“It’s Princess again. Regius is awake, and I am more than ready for him to take over again.” I grin, shrugging my shoulders. “You were right. A teenage girl really can’t rule a kingdom.”

“I was wrong,” he blurts out. “And I am sorry. You were incredible today, and it was an honor to fight alongside you. Even though King Basilicus is back on the throne, someday, when it is your turn to take over, I will gladly support you.”

“But I’m a hybrid. I’m just as much a succubus as I am a dragon.”

He nods. “I know. But seeing you fight today… you are both, yes. But your loyalties lie with the dragons. You fought for us, and you protected us. It was an incredible sight. And the witches…” His voice trails off.

Yes, the witches.

They were an ally today. That even surprised me.

Not Lily. I knew she would fight with us. She’s mated to a dragon. But the others? That surprised me a lot.

“I don’t know a lot of the politics for other supernaturals, but I do consider those witches that fought alongside us today an ally,” I tell him.

“Me too.” He sighs, shaking his head. “Anyway, I just wanted to say that I’m sorry. I was an idiot. You are going to be an amazing leader—maybe even better than your dad is. Though, I will deny I ever said that if you tell him.”

I laugh. “Thank you. That means a lot.”

And it does.

I get the feeling that Thomas Freeport isn’t the kind of guy who apologizes often. The fact that he apologized to me says a lot about his character.

Maybe I should give him a second chance.

“Hey, if you want your spot back on the council, it’s still open.” I hope I don’t regret the words. “I will give you a second chance, Thomas. Please don’t let me down.”

His eyes widen and his entire face lights up. “Queen—Princess, it would be an honor.” He bows. “Thank you. You have no idea what this means to me and to my family. It’s everything. I promise I will not let you down. I will serve you, and I promise to be your biggest fan instead of your opposer.”

I don’t know about that. But I do know I can’t just kick everybody who has a different opinion than me off the council. That would make it a dictatorship and not a democracy, which isn’t what I want. I think everybody needs a voice. Even if I think their ‘opinion’ is wrong.

As I turn away from Thomas, a lot of council members approach to congratulate me on the victory today. Everybody is happy. Especially me.

I really hope this means the daily council meetings are over. Certainly we can scale back to once a week, right? Because I need more time with my mates. My succubus needs more time with them. Even though we make time whenever we can, my succubus misses sneaking off to the janitor closet at school. She even misses ditching council meetings and having sex in the car. But I have to draw the line somewhere. No more sex during the middle of a council meeting. That was just too awkward. But the janitor closet and the parking lot of the school? That is doable. Especially if I’m going to be majoring in politics next year. I have a feeling I’m going to love ditching those classes.

Ty, who is across the room talking with a council member, looks at me with a smirk on his face. Clearly he’s read my thoughts. And I don’t have to read his thoughts to know that he is on board with what I want. All of my mates are.

And they call me insatiable.




Belongs to me.




It isn’t until around noon that I finally get some alone time with my mates. We are all exhausted, but I don’t think I could sleep now if I tried. I’m too exhilarated and happy.

I fall backward onto my bed, staring up at the ceiling.

That fight took a lot out of me. But I did find it interesting that my succubus only made my dragon stronger. Even my succubus is depleted of energy, which is not something I’ve experienced since I mated with Ty, Damon, and Kade. She’s always been overly satisfied.

“The fight is really over.” I can’t help but smile as the words leave my mouth.

There won’t be a million guards standing outside my school anymore. I won’t have to be followed from class to class. And things can finally go back to some sort of ‘normal.’ I know it’ll never be completely normal, I’m the princess after all, but I can have a life.

“I know you’re very excited about being able to have sex with me in the janitor’s closet again.” Damon chuckles.

I glare at him. “Be careful, or I’ll just make you watch while Kade and I have sex in the janitor’s closet.”

He raises an eyebrow. “Is that supposed to be a threat? Because I like watching.”

I laugh.

Of course he likes watching, I should’ve known. I can literally feel his enjoyment while I am satisfied by my other mates. I feel like the luckiest succubus on the planet, because how many of them can say they’re as truly satisfied as I am?

“Your succubus is a little hungry right now.” Ty wiggles his eyebrows, and I know exactly where his mind is going.

“She is.” For the first time ever, it’s true hunger, and not just her being greedy. “She used up all her energy in that fight today.”

“Well, we can’t have that.” He leans closer, brushing his lips against mine.

“No. We can’t,” I agree. “You should definitely do something about it.”

My succubus is very much enjoying where this conversation is going. And even though sex should probably be the last thing on my mind right now, it isn’t. It’s what I want, what I need. And my mates are the only ones who know how to truly satisfy the hunger of my succubus.

My clothes are gone in three seconds flat, and there are three sets of hands on me, each one of them pleasuring me in different ways. But it’s the hands that gently push my legs apart that I’m interested in. I feel my mate’s warm breath on me seconds before his tongue hits the exact spot that I want. I look down and see Kade with his face buried in my pussy, and it’s a beautiful sight. My succubus practically purrs. I don’t think she’s ever been happier in her life.

Come to think of it, I don’t think I’ve ever been happier.

Today is the start of something new for the dragons, and I can feel it. Nothing will ever be the same.

I come hard against Kade’s mouth, while Damon gently pinches and sucks on my nipples, and Ty… he just stands there and watches while he strokes himself. He looks way too satisfied considering he wasn’t the one who got me off.

I glare at him. “You better not get off without me.”

His smile widens. “I promise I won’t.”

Good.

Because that orgasm belongs to me.

Kade flips me over, and I get onto my hands and knees as he slams into me without warning. I call out from the sensation, and then I motion Ty over with my finger. He knows exactly what I want. He gets on his knees in front of me, and I take him in my mouth while Kade takes me from behind. Not wanting Damon to feel left out, I reach a hand over and I stroke him gently. I know he will have his time. All of my mates will. Because I plan on staying in this bed with them as long as I possibly can. My succubus is greedy, and I’m glad she is right now.

Being with them all, touching them all, is too much. I come hard, my mates quickly following me one by one. And even with them all getting off, my succubus is nowhere near finished.

I look at Damon, sending him a strong lust blast. “Lie down. I want to ride you.”

And that is how I spend the next several hours. Just taking my mates over and over again, until my succubus is satisfied. My body is exhausted, and I’m even a little bit sore, which is something that has never happened before. But I know I will heal quickly, probably before I even get out of the shower.

I promise myself that no matter what comes our way, no matter what wars we have to fight, I will always make time for this. Not just the sex—I just want to spend time with my mates. This past week, I’ve missed them. And I don’t want our lives to be all about council meetings and battle plans. I want to make sure that everybody knows what we’re fighting for. And they can’t know that if we spend most of our waking time in meetings.

Mates are important.

Family is important.

Just remembering to live is important.

My mates are my reason for fighting. They’re my everything.




There is hope.




I stand in front of the camera once more. Only this time, I’m not by myself. Regius is standing beside me. I’d much rather him be giving this speech, but he says that he wants me to do it. I’m the one who fought while he was too weak. And I was the acting queen for the past week.

Besides that, he says it should be my job anyway.

He wants me to start taking over more duties, and he wants to me start really learning what it means to be Queen. I want to object and tell him I’m not ready, but I know that I do need to learn. It’s important that I not go in blind if I ever need to take over duties again.

Regius also said I’m better at livestream than him.

Honestly, I think he just didn’t want to do it. Therefore, I get stuck with it. I think he hates doing these announcements as much as I do.

“I address you from the castle in St. Croix. But today, I am not addressing you as the queen. I’m address you as the princess.” I grin as the words leave my mouth. Thank God Regius is awake. “The battle has been fought, and we have won. But we didn’t do it alone. Thanks to help from witches and wolf shifters, we were able to come out victorious. I will not forget everything that was done for the dragons today.”

I wish this wasn’t a livestream. I wish that I could see the reaction of everybody who is watching. I hope they’re all happy when I say that witches and wolves helped us. But the truth is, I don’t know.

“Since opening the doors of Dragon Academy in St. Croix to other types of supernaturals was so successful, we’ve come to the decision to open up all Dragon Academy campuses around the globe to other types of supernaturals. It doesn’t matter—shifter, witch, succubus, and even hybrids like myself. We’re open to all supernaturals.” I am proud of that. “We’re also opening Dragon University. Before, the university only allowed elite dragons. Now, we welcome everybody.”

Regius puts his hand on my shoulder. “I stand behind my daughter on this decision, and I give her my full support. She is right. It is time for a change. I’ve tried to do it slowly but haven’t had a lot of luck. My daughter has done in a few weeks what I couldn’t do in a few hundred years. I am so proud of her. She will be attending Dragon University in the fall, where she will be studying politics, as well as learning from me. I couldn’t be prouder of her.”

I smile at his words, my heart swelling.

“Even though we’ve had tragedy, we’ve also gotten some good news.” Dad keeps his hand on my shoulder as he continues the livestream. “I have just heard that the Thomas family is pregnant with a girl, so make sure that everybody sends them their congratulations. And I also found out that a young hybrid elemental dragon and her mates are expecting. Things are turning around for us, and for the first time in way too long, there is hope.”

Hope feels good.

“While I know change is going to be hard, let’s not forget how bad things have been.” Regius pauses to let his words sink in for those listening. “We’ve known for a long time that we’re going extinct. But now, we’re not. We are going to survive this, all because of my daughter. She is our hope. And she is proof that we are stronger when we mix our bloodlines. As we move forward, let’s not forget all that we have learned from Princess Basilicus. Speciesism doesn’t belong in the dragon community.”

Amen to that.

I’m glad that he is the one saying that to the world, and not me. It’s easy to write what I say off because I am a hybrid. I’m so new to this dragon world. But Regius has been their king for a long time. He is a full dragon. And I think his words will mean more to them than the things I’ve said. At least for now. Someday, they will trust me like they do him. I know that.

I hope that his words pull on the heartstrings of all who are watching, just as they have me.

I know this isn’t the end of the fight. While the ‘battle’ might be over, there is still so much work to be done. And I am going to be there every step of the way, doing everything I can to change the minds of the dragons.

“The betrayal of our brothers and sisters will be felt. We should mourn the fallen because, even if they were fighting on the wrong side and for the wrong things, they were still our family and our friends.” Dad clears his throat. His eyes are shiny, and I can tell he’s on the verge of tears thinking about those who lost their lives in battle. “I will never stop fighting for the dragons to have a future, and that is a promise. Let us move forward from this, let us learn, and let us grow.”

Regius is much better at this whole livestream thing than I am.

The camera guy shuts off the camera, letting us knows that it is over.

I sigh in relief, turning toward my dad. “So, what now?”

“Now, we try to rebuild our community. We press forward, and we keep fighting for change,” he says. “It’s not over just because the war is.”

I know that.

“I mean what now as in right now,” I correct.

He laughs. “Ah, well… now, we celebrate. Because all victories need to be celebrated.”

I like that.

And that is how we spend the rest of our night. Celebrating the victory. Spending time with friends and family. Because this is what it’s all about. I know that there is still so much to do, but we’ve got one victory. And that is something.
















Epilogue

Seven months later: I’m ready.




I stand outside Dragon University, loving the diverse smells the other supernaturals give off.

When I opened up enrollment for other supernaturals, I didn’t expect a lot. Because when I had opened up Dragon Academy in St. Croix, only one witch showed up. That’s it. And I thought it would be that way here. But that’s not the case. Not at all.

In attendance at Dragon Academy this year, we have twenty dragon, seven wolves, three succubi, one incubus, four witches, two elementals, one bear shifter, two tiger shifters, eleven hybrids, and even one vampire. I am impressed.

Yes, our numbers are still low for such a big school, but I plan on slowly changing that.

Since the battle ended, many more dragons have met their mates. Some are mated to other dragons, and some are mated to different kinds of supernaturals. Even Thomas Freeport met his mate. She’s a hybrid succubus witch, and he is so smitten. He doesn’t care that she’s not a dragon. And he, once again, apologized to me. I think he feels bad for the way he used to believe. But I hope he forgives himself. Yes, he was wrong, but he’s seen that, and he made steps to correct it.

Aside from finding mates, many more dragons have gotten pregnant. Gemma found out that she’s having a girl. But not just her. There are twenty pregnant right now, and of that twenty, nine are girls—nine! We’ve never had nine dragons pregnant with females at the same time. It’s completely unheard of, but it is a good time to be a dragon.

Besides opening our campuses, and mating with other supernaturals, we’ve also been socializing with other supernaturals. We’ve done our best to join other councils. Even Regius is talking about joining the Supernatural Council, which is a council for only witches, incubi, and succubi. It’s going to take a lot of work, but I am hopeful.

Shifter Academy is also trying to do their part. We know they’ve opened up their school to fae, but they’re hoping to open up to even more next year. I’m excited about that.

Shifter Academy is a great school that welcomes all types of shifters, aside from dragons. They wanted to bring the shifter world together. So there are wolves, tigers, bears, lions, panthers, ravens, and more.

Since starting this journey, I’ve found out that the wolf alpha has been fighting for unity of all those in the supernatural community, so we have combined forces. Things are going well. Alpha Mutatio, his son, the fae queen, my dad, and myself have all started working together. We’re getting things done, and it feels great.

But now… summer is over. It’s time to go back to school.

University.

I can’t believe I’m starting college now. It almost feels unbelievable.

Ty, Damon, Kade, and I have decided to stay at the castle while we’re attending college. After all, the castle has the best views of the island. Plus, it’s only a ten minute drive to campus every day. My dad is thrilled that we’re staying at home. He likes having me around. He even likes my mates, not that he’d ever admit that to them.

I watch as a very pregnant wolf walks by, holding hands with her dragon mate. And while I am thrilled to see the dragons growing in numbers, I can’t help but be thankful that it’s her who’s pregnant, and not me. The thought of having a baby right now literally makes me nauseated.

Damon laughs, reading my thoughts. He squeezes my hand. “Don’t worry. We’ve got a lot of practicing to do until we’re ready. Practice makes perfect.”

I roll my eyes but smile.

As if we need any ‘practice’ with mating. We’ve pretty much got that down to an art form by this point. And what a beautiful masterpiece we create each and every time. In fact, we did it this morning—twice.

My succubus is very content right now, but she also lets me know that she’s okay with ditching so we can have round three.

We are not ditching on our first day of University.

My mates laugh as we part ways. They head to their class, and I head to mine.

Damon, Kade, and Ty are all taking guard classes. They’re going to learn how to fight better, which is a good thing. And I’m learning politics. Which is completely boring. But I am still learning how to fight. In the afternoons when my classes are over, Andrey still spends two hours training me.

When I walk into my first class of the day, I find Aiden sitting in the room already.

He and Ruby seem to be the only ones of the newly mated couples not pregnant. I know that they aren’t ready for children yet, much like I’m not.

I take the seat next to him. “Why do I get the feeling that you and I are going to be the only ones in this class.”

He shrugs. “Because we’re the only ones forced to major in politics.”

I laugh.

He’s right.

Since I have chosen Aiden as my advisor, he has to take these classes with me. And maybe I’m bad for thinking it, but I’m glad he has to. Without him, I’d be in here by myself, and I need a friend.

Aiden and Ruby live in a house next door to his parents. They bought the place for him so he would stay close. And I like that my best friends only live five minutes from the castle. They come over all the time to hang out.

My life is good—chaotic, but good.

The dragons are reliant, and we are strong. We may have lost a lot during the war, but we have come out the other side stronger than ever. I now know that we will be able to take anything that comes our way. And whatever comes, I’m ready.




THE END.










Letter from Scarlett.




Wow.

So, this is it.

THE LAST DRAGON SHIFTER ACADEMY BOOK.

I’m in tears as I say goodbye to these characters.

This series has been so amazing to write. I love these characters so much, and my heart is bursting with equal happiness and sadness. I’m happy to give Reign, Ty, Damon, and Kade their happy ending, but I’m so sad to say goodbye.

I don’t think this is THE END of the dragons, but this is the end for my characters. I think I’ve tortured them enough. It’s time to let them be happy, even if I’m not ready to say goodbye yet.

I hope that you’ve enjoyed their story as much I have. The journey has been incredible. I just can’t believe it’s over.

If you did enjoy this book, it would mean a lot to me if you left a review wherever you picked this up.

For more information on this series, be sure to check out my blog https://scarletthaven.net!

Also, if you really like my books, join my Facebook group, The Haven. We just like to hang out, and have fun. Sometimes I give away advanced copies of my books, and sneak peeks of upcoming releases. https://www.facebook.com/groups/1899968653639439




—Scarlett Haven
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For Ever (Book 4)

*This series is completed.




The Spy Chronicles:

Finding Me (Book 1)

Keeping Me (Book 2)

Losing Me (Book 3)

Saving Me (Book 4)

*This series is completed.




Stand alone books:

The Bucket List: Famous Online

The Day My Life Began




Bayside Academy Series:

Gracie (Book 1)

Unraveling Gracie (Book 2)

Hating Gracie (Book 3)

*This series is completed.







Find me online.




Website: https://scarletthaven.net

Twitter: https://twitter.com/Scarlett_Haven

Facebook: https://www.facebook.com/AuthorScarlettHaven/

Facebook Group: https://www.facebook.com/groups/1899968653639439

Instagram: https://www.instagram.com/authorscarletthaven/

Mailing List: https://wordpress.us13.list-manage.com/subscribe?u=2b073ef1d3dd1a8003e58a389&id=8393d2923e
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