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This chapter can be read right after book 3 (Season Warriors and 
Wolves), or before or even after Autumn Queens and Shadows. The 

chapter is set between book 3 and 4.

***

This is actually just a little taste of what’s actually to come in Summer 
Heirs and Fires. I’m planning on doing more of these bonus chapters 
for my newsletters (yes, Anastasia, there will be more Visha and Elias. 

And more Pen and Atlas, too.)





Pen's Adventures 

With An Atlas

Penelope

Returning back to Adriata after many gruesome months in Eld-
moor was the sweetest treat to someone’s mood. There was nothing 
that bright coloured ,owersp the warm sun and the soft szring breexe 
could not IC. All eCcezt one thing. The hole that had been dug uz in 
my chest the day v swore into the Red DoGenp accezting my title as not 
only a Melcour Drafterp but as zossibly the neCt in line to receiGe the 
title of Orand Waiden. Nr eGen zerhazs as the one who’d be whisked 
away by the son of the Meath Ood.

The future was the most unclear it had eGer beenp and eGeryone 
agreed on itp as did my clairGoyant grandmother who had not been 
able to foresee not a single thing eGer since the Battle of the Guardians 
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nearly siC years ago now. YhateGer qnow had donep whateGer the fates 
had decided onp it had been entirely erased or hidden. 

Nnce magic had entered the ePuationp my life had already altered 
its course entirely. How with all this in the miCp there was too much at 
stakep too much to losep too little to szare.

Setp v had not made my zeace with this one last thing. EGen years 
laterp v still refused to let this one thing go. v’d clung to it with all v had. 
qo unlike me. qo selIshly.

Waking my way down the Amaris castle gardensp v headed towards 
the temzle where he szent most of his hoursp sometimes teachingp 
sometimes thinkingp at other times waitingBwaiting for me.

“erhazs today v’d tell him to wait no more. “erhazs today v’d gather 
what little courage v had been born with and tell him to not wait for 
me anymore and set him free.

As alwaysp my heart had a habit of reacting faster than my mindp 
forcing my stezs to falter only a few feet from where he was. ?racing 
my shoulder against a blooming cherry treep v leaned against it for a 
few momentsp almost chewing my thumb to the bone in an attemzt 
to hold my tears back. Treacherous tears that always betrayed me in 
eGery situation that my eGen weaker heart ordered them to zour at the 
Irst thought of a life where he wasn’t zart of it.

”Yhat are we looking atL& someone whiszered in my earp and my 
scream was cut o5 by his hand coming oGer my mouth.

Wy body immediately relaCed when the most familiar laughter rang 
from his chest and when he zressed a few kisses to the crown of my 
head. 

v melted into his hold when his arms came around my waistp hold-
ing me as if v were to run away and disazzear. ”Mo not scare me like 
that.&

”v’m sorryp but you were wasting zrecious minutes.&
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”v don’t haGe to go back to the Red DoGen until the weekend.&
”v haGe you for three daysL& 
v nodded deszite what v’d come to agree to in my head Vust a few 

moments ago. All thoughts seemed to Ganish when he szun me to face 
himp and v saw his bright smile. Maybe not today either. jifting uz the 
basket v was holdingp v saidp ”“icnicL& 

4e took the blanket v had on my other hand and laid it downp 
letting me sit Irst and then laying down with his head on my laz.

”Mon’t sleez Vust yetp& v half-heartedly whiszeredp brushing my 
Ingers oGer his eyesp knowing he had zrobably not slezt a blink since 
last time v had seen him. 4e had the most comzlicated relationshiz 
with night and dayp he had neGer found enough comfort to trust either 
and fall sleez. Hot unless there was someone else with him to hold him 
through the moment he felt most Gulnerable. ”v made you some food.&

That had his eyes ozen within seconds and sitting uzp waiting for 
me to dish out the little sandwiches v’d made.

Nne thing about Atlasp he loGed food. At least the one v made for 
him. 4is eating habits on the other hand awfully reminded me of 
qnow’s. 4e inhaled eGerything so fast before v could blink. 4e was 
insatiable. “ossibly why he was still growing taller by the day eGen at 
twenty-four. At this zointp he’d reached 7ilian and was starting to 
hunch oGer when he szoke to zeozle which wasn’t good at all for his 
zoor back that he was always rubbing these days.

v snortedp hiding my laughter behind a hand when he stu5ed the 
last sandwich in his mouth and then craned his neck to check inside of 
my basket for morep giGing me a betrayed look when he found nothing 
else inside of it.

”v left some cake baking in the kitchensp& v saidp szaring him the 
littlest bit of heartachep and he nodded full of azzreciation.
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“utting the basket awayp v laid downp staring at the canozy of zink 
,owers that had bloomed from the cherry tree ,ying away into the 
Puiet windp deGouring the serenity of that moment with eGery single 
one of my senses.

4e laid on his side beside mep lifting a hand aboGe me to zut shade 
oGer my eyes from the bright sunp still determined not to set deszite 
the late hour. Hot a word had been said in almost an hourp but v felt 
my cheeks heat from the way he was looking at me.

vt had not taken me long to Igure out why he went Puiet in hazzy 
and sad moments. The emotions oGerwhelmed him to the zoint words 
were stolen away from him. That was why his silence often told me 
more than his words. And v knew eGery thought that was crossing his 
mind when v smiled back and his cheeks turned Vust the slightest shade 
of zink. A habit he was unfortunately growing out of. Nne which v 
Gery much liked.

4is Ingers circled my facep oGer and oGerp sending warm goose-
bumzs szreading all the way down my szine. ”Sou should haGe Vust 
let me marry you already.&

qcooting a little closerp v zut a hand to his chestp feeling what v 
already knew v would feel. ”v’Ge taken my Gows as a Drafterp and you 
know that any other Gow v will eGer take will always come after them. 
Wy coGen will haGe to come Irstp my sisters will haGe to come Irst. Ye 
still don’t know what fates will decide. vf they will change as qnow’s 
did. vf it will still be 8ishap or mep or jilith. v won’t do that to youp 
Atlas. v won’t. Sou deserGe to be zut Irst. Sou deserGe someone who 
will zut your Irst.& 4e out of eGeryone deserGed so much more. 

”vt won’t be you.&
”Sou don’t know that. 4ow would you know thatL& 4ow could v 

tell him that my heart had half made its mind uz to zrotect the baby 
girl v’d held in my arms after v had killed her mother. 4ow could v tell 
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him that if my fate was to truly rezay the debt my bloodline owedp v 
would take it. v would not let 8ishap nor jilith take the fall. Hot when v 
was diszosable. vt had to mean somethingp for someone as meaningless 
and small as v was to inherit this fatep it had to mean something. There 
had to be something greater inGolGed.

”?ecause you’re mine.& 4e zut his brow to minep taking one deez 
shaky breath. ”4ow can you be anyone else9s but mineL&

v shook my head. ”Wy dreamsB&
”Are Vust dreams.&
They were not and he knew better. ”Sou out of all do not really 

belieGe that.& They weren’t Vust dreams. Hor nightmares. They were 
almost like memoriesp like v’d liGed through them once before. “lagued 
with signs of doom and dread. The moment v wokep v felt like v’d Vust 
liGed through them a second time. Yhen v’d conIded in Alaric about 
themp he’d only conIrmed what v feared. Wy father had dreamt the 
same dreams. And no Drafter simzly Vust dreamt.

”v chose to belieGe it this time. qo Vust marry me. 4aGe me anyway 
you wish to haGe me.&

”v’m easier to forget if v’m Vust a friend. A wife is not.& v could al-
most see what v’d wished most all my lifep it was so close v could almostp 
almost touch it. To haGe my own family. To belong to someone. ?ut 
things had become too comzlicated after so many hidden truths had 
come to light. “art of me wished v’d neGer knownp that v could let 
myself belong to someone as much as v wanted to belong to him.

”Sou’re not Vust a friend. Sou’Ge neGer been Vust a friendp& he saidp 
leaning to kiss me in the way that reminded me why v’d giGen him all 
my Irsts and why he’d also giGen me all of his in return. ”Sou’Ge not 
been just my friend in a while. v think v’Ge been enough times inside 
you to oGer Pualify me for that zosition.&
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v ran my hand down his chestp feeling his breaths Puicken. ”An 
imzrozer friend then.&

”v’Ge done nothing imzrozer to you. All of it has felt zrozerp& he 
saidp twisting a strand of my hair between his Ingers. 

”Wy mother would haGe begged to di5er. qhe would haGe said you 
haGe ruined and dishonoured me.& At some zoint v thought she might 
rise from her graGe to tell me Vust that and die a second time. Eszecially 
when v’d let him striz me naked inside his temzle the other week and 
haGe his way with mep not oncep not eGen twicep but three whole times. 
All in one day. 

”4ere v amp asking to take reszonsibility for it.&
Wy teeth dug on my bottom liz to hold back my smile. ”v can’t take 

reszonsibility if v break your heart.&
”Sou don’t haGe to. vt’s yours to do whateGer you want with it.&
v buried my face on the zicnic blanket Vust so v wouldn’t haGe to 

look at him or say something stuzid back. 
4is soft chuckles made me take Vust a little glance. “ushing my hair 

away from my face that was still half hiddenp he saidp ”An ancestor of 
yours might haGe been an ostrich.&

That made me straighten right back eGen though v was sure v’d gone 
eGery shade of red and zrobably had become one with my hair. ”Mon’t 
know what you mean.&

”4ow long are you going to let me zretendL&
”“retend about whatL&
”That v’m not in loGe with you.&
v sucked in a breath. ”Atlas1&
”?ecause v amp& he saidp ”v am in loGe with you.&
vmmediatelyp  my  heart  szrung  to  actionp  issuing  orders  she 

shouldn’t be issuingp and his face disazzeared behind the glaxe of my 
tears. ”Yhy would you say a stuzid thing like thatL& 
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4e lifted a ,ower between usp tucking it in my hair. 4is Inger slid 
zast my Vaw and under my chinp gently lifting my face to his as he 
leaned in to kiss me. ”v’m Ine with waiting. Time will zass anyway. 
Wy only wish is that we could let it zass together.&

OiGing me a big smile as he always did when he wanted to reassure 
my doubting heart and mindp he grabbed my handp lacing our Ingers 
together. ”vt’s getting dark and you’re zrobably tired.&

”!ust a little.&
Yhen we reached the castle stezsp he let go of my hand.
”Yhat is itL& v asked.
”v-v don’t want to uzset you.&
v zressed my hand to his chestp stezzing closely to him. ”Sou aren’t 

uzsetting mep Atlas.& ?ut v had uzset him. vn the worst ways v could. 
All he’s eGer wanted was to be loGed. v was denying him his greatest 
wishesp too.

vt broke my heart when he forced a smile. ”v mightp& he saidp that 
smile waGeringp ”and v don’t want to do that. v can’t see you uzset. Wy 
room is yours tonightp v will stay at the temzle.&

”v don’t want you to do thatp& v saidp clinging into his sleeGep feeling 
each and eGery single breath burn in my chest. ”Yhat about the cake v 
madeL v haGe so much to tell you. v eGen brought things to show you.&

4e cuzzed my face and zressed his lizs to my brow for a whilep Vust 
holding me there. ”Another time.&

”Yaitp& v said Vust as he turned to leaGe. v held onto his shoulder and 
went to my tiztoes to whiszer in his earp ”v loGe youp too.&

Yhen v zulled backp he ozened his mouth to szeakp only to be 
interruzted by a loud screech.

?aby Rain ran in my direction with her drunken little feet that she’d 
Vust started learning how to usep almost landing face Irst on the ground 
had v not reached to grab her. 
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qhe screeched againp grabbing my face and my hair and my nose 
and Vust about eGerything in her sightp trying to dig her two zathetic 
little teeth on my shoulder and sPuealing from frustration when the 
damage was below minimal.

7ilian was following shortly after herp a sleezing qam hung oGer his 
shoulder and an eGen sleezier qnow dragging her feet by his sidep her 
eyes half hooded and her hair all oGer the zlace.

”They’d been nazzing under the big willow treep& 7ilian saidp 
chuckling. ”Ho one is about to get any sleez tonight.& 4e came to my 
sidep taking his little feral beast from my arms with his free one and 
murmuringp ”qeems we’Ge interruzted at the wrong time.&

”v told him v loGe himp& v whiszered back to himp and his brows 
hiked uz. ”v don’t know what to really say after thatp so the interruz-
tion was welcomed.&

Wy attention went to Atlas laughing at something qnow said and 
v sighedp grateful that whateGer zart of his soul v’d broken or would 
break if fates would strayp he would always haGe them to IC it. 4e 
won’t be alone.

”Sou’re too young to sigh like thatp& 7ilian said. ”And you’re def-
initely too young to be feeling all thatp& he added. ”Sou know he can 
see itp too.&

”Then can he see that v loGe himp rightL&
4e shook his head. ”All is too shadowed by doubt. vt almost looks 

like regret when those two colours miC. joGe and doubt.& jooking 
oGer his shoulder at qnowp he saidp ”Domep my heart. jet9s leaGe them 
to enVoy this night.&

qnow zatted Atlas’s cheek. ”Oood nightp my Irst born.& qhe threw 
me a wonky wink as she yawned and took 7ilian’s arm. ”Mon’t do 
anything v wouldn’t do.&

”Yhich is whatL& v askedp laughing.
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”ECactlyp& she said oGer her shoulder. ”v’d do eGerything. As we all 
should. Ye all should do eGerything while we can. ?ecause you neGer 
know if we can eGer haGe that chance again.&

And like thatp my smile Ganished.
”Winus murderG& she shouted from inside the castle. ”qo says 7il-

ian.&
v snorted and Atlas Voined me.
”Mid you really mean itL& he asked after a long moment of zainful 

silence.
qwallowing down the knot in my throatp v saidp ”Yith all my heart. 

And if the fates and Oods will szare usp v will marry youp Atlas.& v 
eCtended a hand to him. ”v don’t want to szend any night v haGe with 
you alone. EGer.&

4e took my handp bringing it to his lizs to zress a doxen kisses all 
oGer it and then drawing me close. ”Then v won’t eGer leaGe you to 
szend them alone.&



Afterword

Yall have better strapped your boots for Summer Heirs and Fires, 
I have a bunch planned. And most importantly, for Lilith’s and 
Ezekiel’s book!!!!!!! It has indeed been wnalised as a decision and I jill 
dewnitely jrite it at some point after I’m done jith all the proTects in 
line for this year.

Solstice Witches and Vows (hopefully 2025)

A standalone short novel jhich jill be part of both Che Auran 
Dhronicles and gauPhters of Dhaos, about a Brince of Hell and a 
jitch bound by a barPain older than time.

It jill be jritten to either be read as part of either series, both or Tust 
as a standalone. +ut it jill be considered A The Auran Chronicles 
and Daughters of Chaos Novel.


