0d .idea to brmg her back into our lives when
~ we had already kicked her out, but there she
was, standing in front of me shamelessly in my
brother's garage.

From what I recall, he doesn't even allow anyone
in his personal space—not even the cleaners.

“Just say you felt sorry for her! I muttered,
though I didn't want to admit it out loud. My
brother had a soft spot for beautiful women. And
as much as I hated her, I couldn't deny that she
was stunning. That might've made my brother
feel all sorts of ways.

- But then again, she was about to become our

. Stepsister once my father officially married her
it ,mampulatwe mother. Wouldn't that be
gustmg‘? Or would it? 1




ic 'ni%aﬁd'have a comfortable life. So, of
3 course, she's in need of money now—"
As my brother spoke honestly, I shook my head

and glanced back at her, intending to glare her
down, but she was gone.

Or was she?

A frown creased my forehead, confusion taking
OVer as my eyes dropped to the floor, where |

found her feet still on the ground.

Obviously, she couldn't have left without her feet

moving, which only meant one thing.

"Look now! She's trying to get our attention!" [
scoffed. "Of course, she didn't just pass out. She
saw I was angry and decided to fake fainting "

Is this how she managed to fool both Emmet and
Maximus?

I could believe Maximus, sure, but Emmet‘? The

guy who hates everyone suddenly feeli;
someone he barely knows?




~ concern on his face. If there was, | needed to
~ squash it before it grew.

“Helanie!" Maximus rushed past me, and I had no
choice but to follow. My steps were heavy, my
entire body radiating exhaustion. I was so tired
of this girl constantly demanding attention.

‘I 'think she's passed out,' Maximus said with a
trace of concern, kneeling beside her and lightly
patting her cheek.

Ew!

How could he even touch such a disgusting
creature? She was her mother's daughter, surely
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just as manipulative.

“Hey, get up!" I nudged her foot with my shoe,
trying to rouse her. I had a strong suspicion she
was playing us—until my gaze fell on her h nd,
and everything changed. |




| tried to stay calm, but [ couldn't. This wasn't

good.

“What? You brought this today. What is this?"
Now Maximus looked genuinely shocked
because he knew I didn't just bring him random

flowers.

"Maximus, tell me right now—what does this
mean? This rose! What is it for?" Of course, my
brother knew I often brought herbs for weapon
preparation. But that particular rose? That was
something I'd carried for myself. | was going to
take it back home and keep it safe, but I left it on
the table when I got caught up in an argument

- with him about Helanie. 2

~ "The person who smells it gets sent to an
:alternate reality—not exactly a reahty, but their




=T iﬂa‘y!" Maximus stood up, runmﬁgfhiﬁ.":ﬁaft&sf' A
through his hair, trying to keep calm. “Let's wake
her up from her perfect dream.” 1 ‘

Maximus placed his hands on his waist, staring
at me. I didn't respond right away because I was
still wondering how to explain, in the simplest
terms, that it wasn't going to be as easy as he
thought.

‘I, umm.." I looked away, my hands limp at my
sides, my body frozen.

‘What? | didn't hear what you said Maximus
stepped closer. We both stood over the

unconscious girl.

‘I can’t bring her back,' I finally admitted. As I
turned to face my brother, I saw his

expressionless face staring back at me
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g for you," he groaned,
1d in the doorway, arms crossed.

“Help me out. If she doesn't show up at the
candidate shelter, I'll be questioned. I don't even
know who she told before coming here, but if
she told someone and doesn't return, everyone
will be looking at me. And when I have to explain
what happened, not only will I be in trouble, but

so will you!

As he laid out his concerns more clearly, I felt a
bit relieved. He wasn't worried about her—just

our reputations.

‘But I'm being honest with you," I said, my tone
more serious now. "l found that rose with great
difficulty only to keep it away so that no one
touches it, and I don't know how to bring
someone back from the dream prison.”

The moment [ said that, my brother's face paled.
He grabbed my collar, pulling me close so I
couldn't avoid his intense gaze.
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