
Chapter 497

A regretful expression crossed Rhianna's face, her soul still wracked with guilt at having kept her 

brother from another time secret from her family and friends for so long. "Maybe things would have 

been different if I had gone with Caleb," she admitted. "However, there's nothing I can do to change 

that, and maybe things were meant to play out just the way they did."𝓦𝕎𝓌.ℕô𝘷𝕖𝗹ⓦ𝗢⒭𝕄.𝔠𝗢𝓶
She was silent for a long time, staring past him as if reliving an old memory, then she gave herself a 

mental shake and met Rafe's intent gaze. "Caleb should be here for this. There are things he needs 

to know and we have knowledge we can provide to help Dara and Kothi find our old home more 

easily."

Rafe raised an eyebrow, his expression sardonic. "I believe I said something similar a little 

earlier..."𝚠𝑤𝔀.𝑛ôv𝘦ℓ𝗪ⓞ𝗥⒨.𝚌ó𝕄
Rhianna rolled her eyes, a half smile teasing her lips as she conceded her brother's point. "Yes, you 

did, and you were right. Now do you feel better?"

As an answer, he reached out and pulled Rhianna into a tight bear hug, a chuckle escaping him. 

"You never did like it when I was right," he laughed, ruffling her auburn curls affectionately, before he 

quickly sobered. "You're not your usual self, baby girl. Oh, I know things have gone to hell recently in 

just about every way imaginable, but there's something else on your mind. I can feel it."

She stepped back, a fleeting hint of concern in her eyes, but she quickly masked it, adopting a 

clearly fake innocent expression. "As you pointed out, I have a lot on my mind at the moment. I don't 

think any of us will be our usual selves until we know everyone is home safely."

ⓦ𝗪𝕨.𝕟ⓞ𝓿𝓮ℓ𝚠⒪ℝ𝓂.𝚌o⒨

"Annie..." Whatever else he was about to say was cut off by the sound of Caleb's voice at the study 

door, a brief second before it opened and the tall vampire strode into the room.

His eyes immediately went to Rhianna, his expression concerned. "What's wrong? What 

happened?" he rumbled, his gaze quickly sweeping the study to ensure there was no danger in the 

room. The moment he'd felt his mate's distress through their mate bond, he'd taken off for the 

Armand-Hanlon pack at supernatural speed even though he knew she was well protected within 

pack lands.

Caleb didn't think he'd ever be able to leave his woman's safety in the hands of others easily, but 

then he knew he was overprotective to a fault. He was always honest with himself. When no one 

answered immediately, he crossed the room coming to stand before Rhianna, searching her face 

intently.

His movement seemed to shake her out of introspective thoughts and she gave him a small, rueful 

smile. "I just overreacted to some news I heard. I'm sorry I concerned you." Rhianna slipped into his 

arms to lead credence to her words, but also to seek some comfort herself. "We know where Gard 

and Rayne went. They returned to Romania following whatever lead they came up with."

She could feel him stiffen in her arms and knew exactly what he was thinking of, but he relaxed 

almost as soon as he had tensed up, a rueful sigh escaping him. "We should have thought of that. 

One of us should have considered that possibility as it's so obvious."

Pulling back, he glanced down at his mate with a concerned expression. "Why do I feel as if there is 

something clouding our judgement right now, something skewing us away from the direction we 

need to go in? Everything that's happened recently has led to us either being divided or not thinking 

clearly. I thought that after the fiasco of my reaction to Anakatrine turning Reasa human. The 

unease I felt then I feel again now."

His words echoed her own unease, something that had been lurking in her subconscious for a while 

but only now coming to the fore. Only, she didn't feel that it related directly to her. No, it was more 

directed towards Caleb. His reactions had been out of kilter some time now. "Caleb, you are the only 

one of the Triumvirate who has been alone in recent months. I have always been around either you 

or Gard, and Gard has usually been around one of us or with Rayne. Is it possible that at some point 

you may have intersected with our enemy? We know how powerful this person is mentally. Should 

we consider that he is capable of getting into one of our minds if we are not with each 

other?"𝕎𝕨𝓦.Ň𝓞𝘷𝔢𝗟𝗪𝕠𝓡𝕄.𝚌óm

Rhianna hoped and expected her mate to immediately argue with her, to assure her that the 

direction her thoughts were travelling in was ludicrous, but from his expression she could see that 

this was something he had considered too, and it sent a chill of fear down her spine. Caleb was one 

of the strongest people she knew, almost as strong as Anakatrine. Hosting Callain's spirit should 

have protected him...but it hadn't protected him from Gard awakening Callain.

A gasp escaped her, her fear escalating. "What if this goes back further than the last few months? 

What if Gard wasn't the first to meet you when we were in Europe?" she whispered. "What if it had 

been so easy for Gard to reawaken Callain because someone had already been there before him?"

"I don't know, Annie," he answered, his voice grave. "I would have to wonder how anyone other than 

Gard would have been able to detect Callain's soul within me to know that it would be beneficial to 

try to turn my mind in the first instance."

Pulling out of his arms, Rhianna paced the study. "We know whoever has been planning this has 

been doing it for years not months. The division between Europe and stateside has been evident for 

centuries. That could have been the first step in our enemy's campaign. It's only a small leap from 

there to see that spies among us here would have quickly shown who were the power players on 

this continent. It's more than obvious that, despite the Vampire Council ruling, you hold a significant 

amount of power among our people. Getting to the Council would be difficult. Getting to one 

individual would be much easier."

"Fuck," Rafe growled loudly. He had been silent for a long time, dread filling his bones as he listened 

to his sister and her mate talk. Now the possible impact of what they were saying was fully seeping 

into his brain, the situation appeared much direr than the other two had considered. "It's not just the 

Vampires either," he interjected. "That warning to beware of the wolves we can't see makes more 

sense too. Any assault on one of our species would be bad enough but to fully conquer us here you 

would need a two pronged attack because we are united through blood and family."

Rhianna halted her pacing, her expression so grave it was enough to keep her brother and mate 

silent as they waited for her to speak. She took a deep breath and let it out slowly. "We need 

Anakatrine to first search within Caleb's mind. I think we need Callain in attendance too, Caleb, so if 

you could please concede control to him. We cannot discuss this any further until we know for 

certain that we are not being spied on by our enemy."

There was no denying the tension in the air. They had no idea if, or how much, they may have been 

inadvertently giving away to whoever was trying to destroy everything they loved. Caleb finally 

moved, sitting down on the sofa beside the window, closing his eyes as he did so. It was the only 

outward sign that he was relinquishing control to the Vampire King.
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