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Chapter 11
Vialet

1 paced back and forth in front of the classroom, my heart pounding

uncontrollably. Today was rmy lirst trial day on the Elite Team.

Tt was supposed to be a fun experience, but all Toould think about was

Kylan.

My sweaty hands cluiched my bag as I took another peak through the
window. Students were already sitting inside. They looked like a
combination of sophomaores, juniors, and seniors—around seven in total.

My eyes landed on my brother, Dylan, who was sitting with his friends,
strangely enough with a smile plastered on his lips. So he did have
another expression other than that cold, distant gaze. It was just not

reserved for me.
It was still crazy that he had vet to acknowledge me even onoe.
Kylan wasn't there vet, neither was Nate who was attached to his hip.

1 still had no idea how I would survived my first day after everything that
had happened between us.

Through the window, I caught a man heading to my direction, carrying a
book in his hand. He was handsome, with thick dark curls, and dark eves.
His lraining pear (it him perfectly, showing oll his toned bady, and his
smile was friendly.

T felt my cheeks glow as he gave me a small wave, gesturing for me to

come ingside,



Alter hesitaling lor a while, T pushed open the doar.
“Vinlet,” he preeted me as soon as [ stepped in. “Welcome.”

His voice was deep, but warm. "My name is Rochwall, and 1'm the

commander of the Elite Team,” he held my hands for a few seconds.

"Mice Lo meel you," T said sallly, strupgling o mainlain eye -conlacl. He

truly looked handsome. Maybe he should've been my roate insteacd.

"Take a seat," Rochwall said, still smiling. "There are sixteen in total.
We're just waiting on a few others, some of the veterans and three other

recruits, "

With one final pat on my back, he left to go to his desk again.
Uncomfortably, [ glanced around the class, trying to figure out where to
sit. Unfortunately, my eves flickered to Dylan, and this time he was

looking ripht at me.

His previous smile had vanished, now replaced by the cold look [ was so

familiar with.

YNope,™ T mullered to mysell, taking a seat al the [ront, as [ar away [rom

Diylan as possible.

First T had to choose my seat based on Chrystal, now my brother. Tt just

couldn't get any crazier.

Moments later, the room started to Gl up, and with five more minutes Lo
po—Eylan still wasn't present. I felt bad for feeling this way, but I had
really hoped he fell down the stairs and took the first route back to his
little kingdom.



With each minute passing by, I gripped the edge of my desk more Lphtly.

Why did it have to be him?
Out of all the people in the universe, why did he have to be my mate?

Twould've even settled for a human if the Moon Goddess decided —but

[ar the [irst Lime ever, T began doubling her. She had il all wrang.

My heatt stopped for a second, hearing the sound of Mate's warm
laughter, and then the door apened.

Kylan entered the room, Nate trailing behind him.
It appeared he hadn't fell down the stairs.

He walled past me, ignoring my existence, while Mate ruffled my haie
with his hands, then kept walking.

Ags soon as Kylan stepped in, the energy had completely shifted. People
looked at him [or acknowledpment, and he preeted most of them with a

handshake.
He treated them better than he had ever treated me.

1 followed him with my eves, noticing he took the table all the way in the
back.

“Mow that everyone is here,” Rochwall called out.

1shifted my gaze back to the front, hearing all the voices die down as

everyone turmed to him.

Rochwall sbood in [ront of the cless. “Welcome Lo the Elite Tearn,” he



spake, “Today, you will have to prove yourselves, Over the next twenty-
four hours, both the old and new recruits will be tested.”

Tested?

Already?

“You will be divided into teams,” Rochwall continued, “and youn'll be
tasked with delivering a package outside the gates tonight. No matter
what happens, vou are nol to open that package or else yvou’ll get

disgualified.”
“why do we veterans need to get tested again?™ Someone asked.

“you know why. We do this every year because you still need to prove you
belong on this team,” Rochwall explained. * As for the recruits, yvour
teamn leader will decide whether you are worthy of a spot on the Elite
Team.”

My mind was elsewhere, still trying to process the situation. We would be

going outside of the gates, at night?

“You're not really sending us outside in the middle of the night, right?"
A femnale voice asked the same thing 1was thinking,

Someone else proanad loudly, “It's better than last vear when we were
locked in a tiny room for hours!"

The class began langhing, but T didn't join them. All Tocould think about
where the thousandth scenarios where something could go seriously
wrong. Mot just outside of the gates, but in this Elite Team as general.

Was I even ready o protect this school?



Nol to mention, Thated working in teams. Back home, Talways gol
picked as last, and till this day, [ still lived in fear of being nothing more
than a lefrover. [could only hope Rochavall would be the one choosing
teams.

Y all you have to do,” Rochwall said, clapping his hands togethet, “is
deliver the package within twenty - four hours, and that's it The winning
team will pet extra credits, and their team leader will be named the new
captain of the Elite Team.”

Now people bepan whispering, hearing aboul the new bil of information
invelving the captain of the Elite Team. I kmew there would be several
leaders for the smaller groups, but there would always be one captain in
charge of the entire squad.

1 knvew the previous captain, Jessie because he was one of Dylan’s close
friends. Whenever he came to visit during the break, he would theow me
a triendly smile, Mow after being captain for three years he had graduated
and went back to his pack to become the general.

Tdidn't care aboul winning or getling my leader the caplain position. T
just didn't want to fail or hold back the team.

“The first persan I'll be naming team leader for Group 1, who will be
running for captain, is..." Rochwall looked around, “Kylan!™

My eyes widened as | turmed my head.

Of course, it had bo be him. He was their polden boy who could do no

wrong. If only they knew what they were dealing with.

Feople cheered him on as he got up from his chair with a stoned
expression like he didn’t expect otherwise,



Now Twas hoping Rochwall would let thern pick their ovm teams alter all,

because [ was certain he wonldn't choose me.

Rochwall named three other team leaders —two guys and one girl—who

joined Kylan at the front.
“Eylan," Rochwall said, “you're up first,"

Kylan's eyes scanned the room. They landed on me (or less than a splil -
second, but [ quickly lowered my head. “Am [ allowed to pick anyone, or
does it have to be a specific role?™

“Your team, your decision,” Rochwall replied,
“Mate,” he spoke before Rochwvall had even finished.

Fveryone in the room let out a collective proan as not a sinple person had

not been expecting it.

“Tust get married already!” someone called out, causing the room to
emupt in giggles, Even [ conldn't hold back a chuckle.

Mate walked to the front with a lazy, slightly embarrassed smile and
joined Kylan's side.

As the other leaders chose their teammates, I sat in silence, noticing the
seats around me weee slowly emptving.

“Kylan, your tm again,” Rochwall called.
Kylan's eves scanned the room apain hetore they landed on Dylan.

He hadn't been picked yet, and he also hadn’t been named team leader
which made an awful lot of sense to me.



Dylan was our future Alpha, smari, an incredible stratepist, and strong —
but no one liked working with him. He was an annoying know-it-all.
Even Nate wasn't fond of him, and Nate liked everyone.

“T puess [ need someone with brains,” Kylan spoke calmly. “Dylan.”

Many frowned, not expecting Kyvlan to pick him., Dylan stood up with an
unreadable expression and gave Kylan a weak handshake. Those two
definitely didn't like each ather.

Now 1 was starting to feel self-conscious. Out of the four remaining
people, I was the only new recruit left. All the others had been picked
hefore me.

They seemed like strong warriors, skilled and powerful —while [ was
nothing more than a quiet healer. [ had already accepted that I'd end up
as a leftover on the last team, and honestly, I didn't mind. Those three
girls seemed kind enough.

Al least | wouldn 't be stuck on a team with Kvlan and Dylan. Between the
two of them, [ couldn't begin to guess who hated me more.

T observed closely as the two exchanged a few words, [ couldn’t hear what
was said, but somehow their eyes snapped toward me. All three of them,
Mate included.

1blinked in surprise.
No, please....
“Kylan, your turm, " Rochwall said again.

EKylan's gaze settled on me, his unfriendly gaze piercing through mine.



“Four-eves,” a sigh escaped (rom his lips.
My stomach dropped.
Why me?

My legs were trembling as | stood up from my seat and walked toward
thern. Dylan’s expressions was blank, Kylan's hard, anly adding Lo my

confusion aboul why Twas even Lhere.

“Vinlet,” Nate smiled with his eyes, giving me a friendlier welcome than

the other two.
Why even pick me if it was poing to be like this?

The others continued choosing their teams, and T stood back innocently
until a hand was wrapped around my wrist. Shocked, T looked at Kylan,

wha maved in closer.

“You're here becaunse of your brother,” he whispered, his breath hot
against my ear. “Don't hold back my team, Four-eyes.”

Then he released me without another word, leaving me standing there,
speachless.
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