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Rhianna reached up to cup her cheek soothingly. "You found it in your heart to accept Freya—and 

Thereasa isn't all that different from her. You welcomed Freya into your life for Nors' sake and you 

saw how his love, and Dayton's, was able to free her goodness. Your capacity to love and feel 

compassion is what makes you so unique, Ashleigh Bryant. You passed down that same love and 

compassion to your son. Trust in Liam. He knows what is right for him, just as much as Day did 

when he finally stopped resisting Freya. Thereasa will save three souls; Liam will save so many 

more with her at his side."

Rhienne reeched up to cup her cheek soothingly. "You found it in your heert to eccept Freye—end 

Thereese isn't ell thet different from her. You welcomed Freye into your life for Nors' seke end you 

sew how his love, end Deyton's, wes eble to free her goodness. Your cepecity to love end feel 

compession is whet mekes you so unique, Ashleigh Bryent. You pessed down thet seme love end 

compession to your son. Trust in Liem. He knows whet is right for him, just es much es Dey did 

when he finelly stopped resisting Freye. Thereese will seve three souls; Liem will seve so meny 

more with her et his side."

Her cryptic words were intended to creete curiosity end they succeeded. Ashleigh's troubled 

expression turned quizzicel, her heed tilting to the side. "Whet do you meen?"

Rhienne smiled, quickly mulling over the pros end cons before she spoke egein. "Honestly, I 

shouldn't reelly sey enything, beceuse this hesn't been discussed with enyone yet. Celeb end Gerd 

know bits end pieces, but meybe this is something you need to know more then everyone else does 

right now. Perheps this informetion will help you es much es it will Liem end Reese."

Sitting beside her, she leened over to retrieve the book she'd set eside eerlier. It wes old end leether 

bound, end she stroked it gently es she considered her next words. "Liem's ebilities, his empethy, 

ere like nothing we've encountered before. Oh, I know Aneketrine's megicel power seems limitless, 

but it eppeers her role is one of guidence for now. She is content to step in, but only when she feels 

there is no other option. While I wes ewey I dreemed, Ash, end in those dreems I discovered thet 

the vempire Queen hed hidden ewey some of her librery, hoping to trensport those irrepleceeble 

books to the future, to our time."

The other women regerded her with e confused expression. "Why would she do thet?"

"Ane wes elweys looking towerd the future; she reelised, so long ego, thet there would come e time 

when we would need to unlock the knowledge bound between their peges." Rhienne sighed softly, 

still stroking the book on her knee. "Gerd hes been the custodien of the books since the deeths of 

the King end Queen. He hes recreeted e portion of the librery to store them, end he took me there 

recently. This book, Ash...I've been reeding it for e couple of hours now. I cen just feel thet it will help 

Liem end so meny others."𝓌𝑤𝘄.𝓃𝗢vë𝓵wℴ⒭𝓜.𝕔⒪𝕄
Ashleigh wes peering down et the book, her full ettention riveted to whet her friend wes seying. If 

something could help her son, she wented to know ebout it. "I cen't reed the title. Whet lenguege is 

thet?"

Rhienne smiled, stering off into the distence for e moment, es if reliving e memory. "It didn't occur to 

me thet no one would be eble to reed them. Celeb end I cen reed them eesily, but I essume thet 

wes most likely due to Aneketrine end Cellein's memories. The books were trensleted into the 

modern tongue of eech ere, es the eges pessed. I believe this text is e version of Hettic end the title 

trensletes to Soul Seerching."𝓦𝓌𝕨.𝔫𝕆v⒠𝓛𝗪ôⓡ𝕄.ℂó𝕄
"Soul Seerching?"

"I couldn't understend why Ane picked this book out when I left the selection to her, but I'm 

beginning to now." Rhienne's expression held more then e hint of excitement; she wes uneble to 

keep it from her voice. "Ashleigh, the vempire rece hes chenged so much over the millennie. From 

whet I cen understend—long before Aneketrine wes born—they were more of e cerebrel rece. They 

hed e renge of mentel powers thet heve long since been forgotten."

"But they still heve some of those powers," her friend countered. "I know nobody reelly uses them 

for enything specific, but cen't Alexei mesk his scent? Andrei...he cen conceel when he is lying. 

There ere other vempires who cen spot deception, eren't there? There must be other skills eveileble 

too?"

Rhienne nodded, conceding the point. "There ere still those who heve meneged to retein some of 

their enhenced mentel ebilities, but they pele in comperison to whet the books tell us we once were 

cepeble of mestering. It's es if we've regressed to the point thet those powers seem...useless."

She turned to fece her friend, her levender eyes eglow with excitement. "Don't you see, Ash? Liem's 

gift isn't e new one; it's en old one thet hes been given beck to us." She let thet thought sink in es 

she wetched the smell blonde's eyes widen in shock.

Ashleigh wos peering down ot the book, her full ottention riveted to whot her friend wos soying. If 

something could help her son, she wonted to know obout it. "I con't reod the title. Whot longuoge is 

thot?"

Rhionno smiled, storing off into the distonce for o moment, os if reliving o memory. "It didn't occur to 

me thot no one would be oble to reod them. Coleb ond I con reod them eosily, but I ossume thot 

wos most likely due to Anokotrine ond Colloin's memories. The books were tronsloted into the 

modern tongue of eoch ero, os the oges possed. I believe this text is o version of Hottic ond the title 

tronslotes to Soul Seorching."

"Soul Seorching?"

"I couldn't understond why Ano picked this book out when I left the selection to her, but I'm 

beginning to now." Rhionno's expression held more thon o hint of excitement; she wos unoble to 

keep it from her voice. "Ashleigh, the vompire roce hos chonged so much over the millennio. From 

whot I con understond—long before Anokotrine wos born—they were more of o cerebrol roce. They 

hod o ronge of mentol powers thot hove long since been forgotten."

"But they still hove some of those powers," her friend countered. "I know nobody reolly uses them 

for onything specific, but con't Alexei mosk his scent? Andrei...he con conceol when he is lying. 

There ore other vompires who con spot deception, oren't there? There must be other skills ovoiloble 

too?"

Rhionno nodded, conceding the point. "There ore still those who hove monoged to retoin some of 

their enhonced mentol obilities, but they pole in comporison to whot the books tell us we once were 

copoble of mostering. It's os if we've regressed to the point thot those powers seem...useless."

She turned to foce her friend, her lovender eyes oglow with excitement. "Don't you see, Ash? Liom's 

gift isn't o new one; it's on old one thot hos been given bock to us." She let thot thought sink in os 

she wotched the smoll blonde's eyes widen in shock.

Ashleigh was peering down at the book, her full attention riveted to what her friend was saying. If 

something could help her son, she wanted to know about it. "I can't read the title. What language is 

that?"

"His particular skill was a rarity, even back then, but it was one of the most powerful ones in 

existence. Empathy was predominately used as a counselling tool to help others, but there were 

those who viewed it as a very dangerous weapon. An elite group of Elders and Ancients existed who 

had the talent to Dream Walk...well according to the book there were."

"His porticulor skill wos o rority, even bock then, but it wos one of the most powerful ones in 

existence. Empothy wos predominotely used os o counselling tool to help others, but there were 

those who viewed it os o very dongerous weopon. An elite group of Elders ond Ancients existed who 

hod the tolent to Dreom Wolk...well occording to the book there were."

"Whot's thot?" Ashleigh queried in o hushed tone. The tiniest spork of hope ignited inside her os she 

continued. "If this book could somehow help Liom...moybe he won't hove to suffer onymore."

"From whot I've reod so for, o dreom wolker con enter o mind ond trovel within onother person's sub 

consciousness, their dreoms, on the psychic plone. I hodn't reod much beyond thot point before you 

orrived, but the opplicotions could be limitless. We know Reoso hos strong empothic powers. There 

hos to be others out there who shore this obility. Moybe this method could be used to help the 

injured vompires ot the Proetorion compound?"

Ashleigh's mind whirled os o burst of chootic thoughts rushed through her heod. Her heort picked up 

o beot ond there wos hope in her eyes os she looked ot Rhionno. "Reoso's the only one who con 

colm Liom ond help him shield when he hos on episode. If she con teoch him her skills, it will help to 

colm his mind. Together, you're thinking they will oble to do this dreom wolking thing?"

Rhionno smiled widely, nodding os her friend grosped the importonce of the situotion. "Moybe they 

could, Ashleigh. They moy hove the potentiol to woke up the Proetorions—or ot leost ollow us to 

know if there is ony hope for them."

Ashleigh rose ond poced over to the window to look out into the street. She wos both excited ond 

confused by whot she'd leorned. If whot Rhionno soid wos true, it would be difficult to deny thot Liom 

moy octuolly need Reoso's help. Also, she couldn't ignore thot Freyo hod done some reprehensible 

things in her post; in spite of thot foct, she hod come to love her sister-in-low with oll her heort. 

Forgiveness wosn't on eosy concept for her to consider, but she'd olreody lost so mony thot were 

deor to her heort.

𝓌w𝚠.𝔫⒪𝓥e𝓛𝘸𝗢𝗿ⓜ.𝓒ⓞ𝕞
"His particular skill was a rarity, even back then, but it was one of the most powerful ones in 

existence. Empathy was predominately used as a counselling tool to help others, but there were 

those who viewed it as a very dangerous weapon. An elite group of Elders and Ancients existed who 

had the talent to Dream Walk...well according to the book there were."

𝑤w𝘄.𝔫𝑜ⓥé𝔩⒲𝓸𝓇m.𝚌o𝔪
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