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prologue
New York, 1819

As a parting gift to me, before my mother died, she tried to 
end my life . Looking back now, I should have let her . It 

would have ended this depressing tale before it even began .
Her blonde hair had started to turn darker, and her body 

weaker . After all, there was always a price to pay for dealing with 
dark magic . And at that moment, my mother, Catherine Ashford, 
was facing the horrifying consequences .

Before the sunset of the third day, before my mother left this 
mortal realm, she grabbed a dagger and tried to stab me in the 
heart . She failed, for someone arrived in the nick of time to stop her .

The wooden door burst open at his strength, startling the occu-
pants of the room . The man stood in the center of the little cottage 
my mother and I lived in . He looked strong and invincible as his 
white robes billowed in the wind .
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The stranger wrapped his hand around the dagger’s blade, yet 
it could not penetrate his skin . To say that he looked horrified was 
an understatement .

“What are you doing to this child? Have you gone mad?” The 
handsome man said, his blond hair chaotic .

Catherine glared daggers at him with her blue eyes, but she 
couldn’t speak . Possibly because she was in too much pain .

“A halfling?” The stranger stared at me .
I looked like a mortal infant, but my soul couldn’t hide my 

genes . My heritage would forever be ingrained within me .
Nevertheless, halflings were bloodthirsty monsters the second 

they were born, with uncontrollable rage . And on occasion, they 
would even kill their mother in a fit of intense fury . The little 
demon children were unruly and barbaric, a true manifestation 
of a monster .

I observed none of those traits, of course, since Lucifer’s infinite 
power ran through my veins .

The man dropped the dagger to the floor, but my mother had 
other plans . With as much strength as she could muster, she shoved 
the intruder away from me . Her eyes burned with something I 
couldn’t understand .

Although the stranger didn’t appear to be hurt, it was a long 
enough distraction so that Catherine could throw me, her only 
child, out the window and into the depths of the Hudson River .

I didn’t know what happened inside the cottage as I sank deeper 
into the water . Although I was Lucifer’s daughter, I didn’t stand a 
chance against the relentless current . And in that brief but dread-
ful moment, I was dying .

The only thing I remembered next was being carried to shore 
by strong, warm hands . When I opened my eyes, I saw the man’s 
scared face . Even in distress, he was heartbreakingly gorgeous .
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He clutched me tighter in his chest while whispering in my ear . 
“I promise from now on that I will protect you with all that I am . 
I will never let any harm befall you in my presence .”

Being three days old at the time, I didn’t know the depth of 
those words . I didn’t see how a simple promise could lead to some-
thing else .

The blond man took me back to the small cottage, but my moth-
er’s body was nowhere to be found .

“What is your name, child?” His soft, melodic voice cut through 
the wind .

It was calm and caring, resulting in a surge of warmth creep-
ing into my heart .

The man fixed his gaze on me, and in that second, I could see 
my whole being in his eyes .

The stranger then shook his head and pursed his red lips . “Of 
course, you are not able to speak . How foolish of me .”

He glided to the next room in the cottage . He looked pure, 
nothing like my mother .

After a minute, the man came back to the room, clutching a 
paper .

“Catherine Ashford, born on February second, 1797 . She was 
your mother .” The handsome man spoke as he read the sheet .

Was.
He continued to mutter words that were too low to hear . He 

then darted his gaze to mine and arched a perfect blond brow .
“I believe I have no choice in the matter . I will have to produce 

a name myself .”
The man appeared to be delighted at the idea .
“Cecilia . It has a certain ring to it, wouldn’t you agree?” He 

smiled at me, an authentic and angelic smile .
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Something I hadn’t seen before, and it sent waves of emotion 
through me .

Overwhelmed, I did the only thing a three-day-old could do . 
I let out a strange sound, sharp and high-pitched .

The man glowed brighter than the candles surrounding the 
small room, so I figured it was probably a good sound .

“It seems to be your liking . That shall be your name then .”
He carried me in his arms, only to set me down in what seemed 

like a luxurious bassinet .
The man presented a shiny silver pocket watch in front of me . 

He flicked his wrist and an engraving magically appeared in the 
center . A bunch of odd lines and symbols I couldn’t understand .

“I’m giving this to you, Cecilia . If you ever need it, it’s designed 
to keep you safe .”

The man placed the object inside the bassinet, and I felt my 
eyes grow heavy as the weight of today’s events took over . I had 
nearly died twice in the last hour .

I yawned, but refused to sleep . Sensing my worries, the man 
bent down and held my hand . My small outstretched palm had a 
firm grip on his forefinger .

“Do not worry about anything . I will stay by your side . Sleep, 
Cecilia, and dream only of wonderful things .”

His soothing and melodic voice made it hard not to obey .
The man left me inside the room to get some sleep . He most 

likely assumed I was safe and getting some much-needed rest .
He was gravely mistaken . The second he was out of the room, 

one of Lucifer’s demons grabbed me from the house and whisked 
me away . The demon’s touch was harsh, a stark contrast to my 
savior’s .

That was the last time I ever saw the stranger who saved my 
life . Didn’t even get his name . Didn’t get to thank him .
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I was thrust into a whole new world, a realm full of creatures 
of the night, and unending fires .

The birth of the Morning Star’s daughter spread throughout 
both worlds . I was known as the ruthless Princess of Hell, the 
cruel ruler, and the killer of the innocent .

Lucifer’s demons bowed before me, and traitors feared me .
All I did for decades was lead legions of the damned both in 

Hell and on Earth . I murdered, pillaged, and invaded countries . 
The underworld filled to the brim with souls I collected .

That was, until I grew a conscience, renounced my title, and 
escaped . And now the once heartless Princess of Hell roamed the 
mortal world, pretending to be human .
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Safe Haven

Virginia, United States, Present day

Contrary to popular belief, I did not have two horns and a
tail when I was born . I was a replica of the King of Hell, 

perfect and without flaws . But even though I was Lucifer’s daugh-
ter, I was also half-human and had weaknesses . That was pain-
fully obvious, especially at the present moment .

I coughed up blood as I landed on the cold and wet ground . 
Dark magic surrounded me, but I was in too much pain to regard 
it . The only thing worse than being thrown in Hell was leaving 
Hell . The journey was not ideal .

A black hole would suck me in, making my senses dull and my 
breathing labored . Not to mention the invisible sharp knives that 
pierced through my already charred skin .

The memory alone made me shudder .
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Thick smoke remained in my lungs as stubborn as a wayward 
soul trying to escape Hell . I bit my lip as I convulsed on the floor . 
I attempted to concentrate on my surroundings, to distract myself 
from the pain, but undeniably failed . The agony overwhelmed me .

I clutched my bleeding torso and screamed profanities .
Look at the trees, Cecilia. Look at the moon.
I stifled another round of shrieks as my blood dripped to the 

muddy ground .
Well, that didn’t work.
My powers took too long to heal me . I blew air out of my mouth 

to steady myself . I tried standing up, but ultimately failed . My 
burned legs couldn’t hold my weight, having spent hours swim-
ming in the lake of fire .

My senses came back with full force and tried to overcompen-
sate . I attempted to detect any danger in the area and check if any 
demons had followed me . A reflex . I was always on alert, never 
letting my guard down . Being chased by hundreds of Lucifer’s 
followers tended to do that to someone .

My forehead scrunched as I gazed at my surrounding vicin-
ity . Looking heavenward, I stared at the night sky . Black as ink .

Okay…where am I?
The magic of the place was staggering, to say the least . It sur-

prised me, which on its own was a difficult thing to accomplish . 
Two centuries of experience, I thought I had seen it all .

Dark clouds covered the moon, and if I were entirely human, 
it would have been impossible to see inside this forest .

My broken bones slowly mended, and I felt each bone snap 
back to its original place . I pressed my lips in a thin line to stop 
the screams threatening to come out of my mouth .

Good God, this hurts.
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Sprawled out on the ground, I dug my fingers deep into the soil 
as the anguish overcame me .

I was immortal, yes, but not invincible, and obviously not numb . 
And yet this pain was nothing compared to burning in the lake 
of fire . No, that experience was indescribable .

Given that I had escaped my father’s wrath and left with a 
beating heart, I would consider this a win .

I sat up, breathed in and out, and dusted off the debris .
A twig broke, and I whipped my head to its location, making 

my black hair billow with the wind .
As I narrowed my eyes, I realized it was only a helpless deer 

passing through . It took one good look at me and ran away .
Stop being paranoid, Cecilia. 
“Where am I?”
It felt as if a choir appeared out of thin air . My voice reminded 

me of wind chimes tinkling and blowing with the wind . I hated 
how whimsical it sounded . I hated everything that reminded me 
I was related to the King of Hell .

Ugh.
I sighed and stood on shaky legs . They were back to perfec-

tion, with no traces of the pain they endured .
Feeling the burnt cloth on my fingers, I transfigured my torn-up 

dress to a brand-new one . It wouldn’t help my case if a human saw 
me looking so…destitute . I’d spent my fair share amount of time 
with mortals to know that they valued appearances more than 
anything else . Such vain creatures, indeed .

Aggravated, I clenched my hands into fists . I vividly remem-
bered why I’d started this unshakeable mayhem in the first place .

After I ruled for a century with my father, I grew tired of the 
pointless wars . I abandoned everything I was accustomed to, every-
thing I used to believe in, and rebelled against the Morning Star .
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The years following my fall, Lucifer sent his most devout fol-
lowers to search for me . Most succeeded and dragged me back 
to the underworld, where they threw me in the lake of fire . I had 
never experienced a more severe form of torture than that . Both 
my physical body and soul burned .

My father thought he could break me . He figured that if I suf-
fered long enough, I’d come to my senses . Unfortunately for him, 
that wasn’t the case . I no longer wanted the life he desired for 
me . I was sick of all the violence that came with being the Prin-
cess of Hell .

That was how our game of cat and mouse started . It had been 
years since I ran away, but the King of Hell persisted in finding 
me . After all, I was his most prized possession .

I gripped the silver pocket watch as I walked farther east . It 
was the only thing that reminded me of a time where I wasn’t the 
princess . It was a constant sign that there was a better life than 
what my father wanted for me .

“It’s designed to keep you safe.” That was what the stranger who 
saved my life had said, and I would never forget it .

The watch was a transportation device . Once I press the button, 
it would move me to a safer place . I trusted it, and I had complete 
faith in the person who gave it to me .

I tightened my hold on the pocket watch . No matter how many 
times they dragged me back to Hell, I would never stop escaping . 
I would never stop fighting for my freedom .

Peering through the trees, I could partially see what appeared 
to be an old building .

I halted my steps and mused for a second . What have I gotten 
myself into?

Apprehensive, I shook my head and dashed to the edge of the 
forest . The fresh, cool air caressed my face . As the fog cleared, 
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the most beautiful building appeared in front of me . It was old, 
probably older than me, and unkempt ivy that encompassed the 
bricks proved it .

My lips twitched in amusement despite the previous agony I 
endured . The building was exquisite and tall, with beautiful high-
arched windows . It had a red brick exterior with grand sweep-
ing entrance stairs .

I bent down, and my bare knees touched the wet grass . Curious, 
I placed a hand on the ground . Magic coursed through my veins, 
and I yanked my hand away .

“What was that?”
I had never felt this much power in a single area on Earth . I 

also detected dark magic, which was never a good sign .
My black wings sprouted, and I flew as high as the forest 

covered me . I didn’t want to be seen, so stealth was of the utmost 
importance . Humans didn’t know what kind of creatures lin-
gered in the dark .

At this vantage point, I realized there was more than one build-
ing . There were three . But nothing surrounded it, except what 
looked like a small village .

I took a deep breath, relishing the clean air . The place I was in 
a minute ago was clouded in smoke, with never-ending screams 
and inextinguishable fires .

Hell.
“No .” My voice was inaudible, and I felt like something was 

stuck in my throat . “Lucifer won’t find me this time . I’ll make 
sure of it .”

With my resolve intact, I opened the pocket watch to check the 
time when something else grabbed my attention .

As I stood on a tree branch, my eyes widened at the image in 
front of me .
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Kids began entering the building and the pale moonlight 
rebounded on their animated and buoyant faces . They spoke of 
summer vacations and chatted about the new semester . I had never 
seen such happy humans before .

That’s because all you’ve ever done is scare them to death, Cecilia.
I suppressed the hunger and bloodlust that itched deep within 

me . The souls were a sight to behold .
“Innocence,” I breathed .
A blessing and a curse .
I ripped my gaze away from them, only to be surprised by more 

people entering the old structure, coming from the south . My curi-
osity bubbled to the surface . I had to know where my pocket watch 
had transported me . It looked like a school, based on what I had 
seen . This place was archaic, and there was also a hint of malice .

I shuddered at how that thrilled me .
My black wings disappeared as I sat on the branch, feet dan-

gling like a child . I usually found remote places to hide in, where 
humans were few and far between .

Should I stay here? Where mortals run rampant? Would it even be 
safe?

“Nowhere is safe .”
I thought about all the years I’d been on the run, and how 

they found me every time . How he found me—stubborn, aggra-
vating Lucifer .

I raked a hand through my wavy hair . I would not give up, 
because if I did, then my father would win . And oh how the King 
of Hell loved winning .

“Pompous jerk,” I sneered, gritting my teeth .
I contemplated my choices when a boy with jet-black hair cap-

tured my interest . He was tall and lean, with tanned skin . His 
long dark hair framed his face, but that wasn’t what caught my eye .
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My body tensed, and I was stunned . The boy’s emotion strongly 
called to me .

Sadness.
It was none of my business, but there was something about 

the stranger that captivated me . A spark ignited deep inside me, 
making me want to fly down there and envelope him in my arms . 
His reserved demeanor and broken gaze made my cold heart pulse . 
The way he moved…it was desolate, like there was no point in 
living .

Who are you?
Before I had a chance to peruse further, he went inside the 

red-bricked building and disappeared from view . The spark died 
down, but my body craved for it . It was the first time I felt some-
thing positive since I escaped Hell . The first time I felt…hope . 
I clutched the tree trunk and chastised myself . Since when did I 
care about pesky mortals?

I vigorously rubbed my temples and thought about the next 
step I had to take .

After jumping down to the ground, I skimmed my fingers on 
the wet soil . The magic of the area hovered around it .

My gaze roamed back to the structure in front of me . The build-
ing looked normal enough, and yet why was it enchanted? Why 
was I brought here? Who was that boy? My curiosity got the 
better of me yet again . I was determined to find out more about 
this place . Besides, one of the things I learned while on the run 
was that my pocket watch never made mistakes . It wanted me to 
be here .

I took in a deep breath and started walking toward the aged 
establishment .

“How does one attend high school, exactly?” I chuckled . Here 
goes nothing.
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I watched the second hand move with bated breath . It was the 
third day of September, and my junior year in high school was 
about to begin . I was excited about it . I had never experienced this 
before . I was always apprehensive about mingling with humans .

Last night, I convinced—more like, enticed—the director’s assis-
tant that I was a transfer student, and that I needed to speak with 
him as soon as possible . I was then penciled in to meet with him 
in the morning, and given a room to stay for the night . I hated 
using my powers on humans, but it was necessary .

The school was called Cornelia High . It was one of the oldest 
institutions in the United States, founded in 1693, and remained 
operational . For some reason, it was also a boarding school .

Was it only hours ago when I landed on this hallowed ground? 
Since I escaped Hell and my father’s insanity for the nth time? 
This game was getting exhausting .

My body was fine, fully rested . But my soul and mind were 
worn out . Decades of warfare—when would it stop? I feared it 
never would .

“Cecilia Harrow,” the director called from his office and sub-
sequently pulled me out of my reverie .

Thankfully my hearing was better than the average human’s, 
or else I wouldn’t have heard him . I walked inside his office to 
finish my school paperwork, and my gaze landed on his black 
desk . It looked like it was made of maple wood and had recently 
been polished . It contrasted with the bright floors and the gor-
geous exterior view .

“Take a seat, Miss Harrow . I’m Roger Purth, Director of Cor-
nelia High . It says here that you’re transferring from New York?” 
The frail old man skimmed over my application as his wire-framed 
glasses slid down his nose . “And your father is in London, unable 
to meet with me?”
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His chair rotated when he leaned back .
I nodded, feigning nonchalance . My father is definitely unable 

to meet with you.
He concentrated on the paper in front of him with his sapphire 

eyes, and I had to stop myself from prying inside his mind . I prom-
ised to use my powers on other people as infrequently as possible . 
It was what separated me from the monsters I was running from . 
At least, that was what I told myself .

Twirling a lock of my hair, I waited for the director to finish his 
train of thought as my mind wandered off . Memories of fire and 
smoke hit me like a train . I gripped the chair, forcing the images 
out of my mind .

I hid in Ireland for a while before Lucifer’s demons located me . 
I found a sleepy old village, a wooden cabin, and fell in love with 
the scenery . My life there was peaceful . Although I didn’t have 
anyone and was always on guard, I was free . And freedom meant 
everything to me .

Finally, the director finished reviewing my application . He 
assessed me for a second . He looked doubtful, and the lack of 
any direct guardian concerned him, but he ended up signing the 
papers anyway .

“Welcome to Cornelia High, Miss Harrow .”
I released my destructive grip on the broken chair, but my 

powers instantly repaired it, leaving no traces behind .
“Today is the first day of class . Here’s your schedule .” The direc-

tor handed me a yellow paper with subjects and times . “Beth will 
provide you with uniforms . She also informed me you stayed in 
one of the vacant dorm rooms last night . That will be your per-
manent living space from now on . As soon as you’ve changed, you 
can go to the dining hall for breakfast .”
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