Chapter 23

The chapter opens with the protagonist lying in a serene glade within Tamlin’s
enchanted forest, savoring the sunlight and contemplating how to capture its beauty in
her art. Lucien’s absence leaves her alone with Tamlin, who takes her to a simpler,
unenchanted spot—a grassy clearing with a weeping willow and a brook. The peaceful
atmosphere is punctuated by Tamlin’s lazy remark about the willow’s singing, which
the protagonist cannot hear, highlighting her human limitations in the faerie world.

Their quiet camaraderie sets the stage for a deeper interaction.

Tamlin teases the protagonist about her inability to perceive the magic around her,
suggesting he could unlock her senses—for a price. Their banter reveals a growing
tension, as Tamlin proposes a kiss in exchange for the gift. Despite her initial refusal,
the protagonist’s curiosity and attraction win out, and she agrees. Tamlin’s kisses on
her eyelids awaken her senses to the hidden wonders of the forest: the birds’
symphonies, the willow’s melancholic song, and the vibrant, shimmering beauty of the

natural world. The experience overwhelms her, leaving her breathless and awestruck.

With her newfound perception, the protagonist sees Tamlin in his true form—a radiant,
golden-skinned High Lord with mesmerizing, multicolored eyes. This vision shatters her
heart with its beauty and power, but when she attempts to remove his mask, it
remains fixed. Tamlin explains that the mask is part of his glamour, a necessary
disguise to blend in despite his diminished powers. Their conversation turns
introspective as the protagonist admits her desire to see his full face, revealing her

growing emotional attachment to him.

The chapter closes with a playful yet tender exchange. Tamlin reminds the protagonist
of her unpaid debt—the kiss she promised—but she cheekily plants one on his hand
instead. As exhaustion overtakes her, lulled by the willow’s song, Tamlin’s murmured

concern for her well-being underscores their deepening bond. The protagonist drifts



into sleep, surrounded by the magic she now perceives, leaving the reader with a

sense of wonder and anticipation for their evolving relationship.
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