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Chapter 159

Violet

“Yes " | clarified.

“Who escaped?" Dylan asked.

“Iwish [.counld tell you, but [ don’t know,” 1 replied.

Aelius wouldn't tell me, and T'm sure he has his reasans tor that.

“Wow, Violet,” Trinity spoke, in awe. " Soyvou're a child of bload, a
highborm witch... and a princess?"

“Twanted ta tell you both because you’re important to me,” T said
guietly. “Twe been halding all af this in for so long, and Tkept thinking...
what if it pushes you away?™

“Pushes me away?" Trinity spat, offended,

1 let out a nervous langh. “Honestly, I thought your reactions would be
worse. "

My eves flickered toward Dylan. “Especially vours... mow that I'm nat &
Hastings anymore.

“Not a Hastings anymores " Dylan chuckled softly. He leaned forward,
Violet, you will always be a Hastings," he said. “And yon are a Bloodrose.
Yo ane T are still Gamily.

My voice cracked a bit. *yes?"”

His words were strong, and I could tell he meant every word with his

whole heart. He looked almost repulsed, even, that T could ever think
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otherwise.

“We've been through a lot,” he nodded. " But when I said things were

going to change that night in the woods, T meant iC*
1 reached out for his hand, holding it for a second. “Thank you."

Trinity took my hand from Dylan's grip. " And you already know [ got
vour back,"” she said, smiling. ' Always_ "

“Thank vou.”

Kvlan counghed, making us turn our heads to look at him. “You're each
other's only friends,” he said with a straight face. " So [ suppose the two
ot you don’t have much of a choice.®

Trinity paped in silence. Kylan yawned, stretching his arms before he
stood up like he hadn’( just insulted both of us. Only this Gme, Tknew he
didn't just do it to be an asshole. He had done it to keep the situation

light.

Usually, Dylan would’ve said something by now —anything to defend his
Trinity—but he was pretty muoch out of it. He just sat there, looking lost
in thought. Even when Trinity and I stood up, he didn’t move.

“Dylan, let's go.” she tapped his shoulder gently.
*Huh, what?"
“It's past midnight,” Trinity said. "“We should head back.”

Dylan blinked like he was waking up from a dream, then stood too.
Moments later, we all started walking back through the woods, headed
lor Starliphl.



‘This time, Dylan wallkeed beside Trinity, while my shoulders were pretty
much plued to Kylan. He didn’t ask me whether Twas alright or nat,

didn't check up on me—just walked beside me in silence,
Then Dylan broke thal silence.

“So0," he looked back. “How does the ring protect you from your...

plowing eyes?"
1 opened my mouth, “Same as the—"

“Glasses,"” Dyvlan cul in, nodding like he already knew the answer. “0l

course.”

He seemed a bit more calm than a while back, but Tcould tell his thoughts

were still all owver the place.
“and Esther? he asked. “Should we nol report herd™
1 shook my head. " Aelius told me to let it be."”

“Let it be?™ Dylan nearly spit the words out. His face twisted in anger. “1s
that man right in the head?"

“The Soolhsayer is a lol of things," Kylan jumped in belore Teould, *hut
he wouldn't pul Violet in danper. Thave reasons to believe the love he has

for her goes much deeper than any of us can understand.”
I spun my head to look at him, confused.

il did he tell vou that 2

Kylan looked straight ahead. “He did, ves."

My thoughts were spinning. If Aelius did love me, then why had he been



acting so distant and harsh towards me?

Was it rooted in some weird kind of tough love?
Would I do something to disappoint him in the futures

Or maybe he thought that if he pushed me enough, [ would become
S[ronger.

All T lmew was that the family [ had left—my grandpa—did care. Kylan

wouldn't lie about that.

When we eventually reached the gates of Starlight, Dylan and Trinity
stood a few feet ahead of us, hugging and kissing goadbye like they

wouldn't see each other in just a few hours.

1 stood awkwardly next to Kylan, not sure where to look. My arms were
crassed; Tshifted uncomifortably on my feet. T knew he was watching me,
inspecting me, and it made me feel much more anxious than T should've
been.

“50," [ said, lowering my eves to the ground, *1suppose I'll be going
back to my dorm. "

“lgnessso”
““'l’l?‘.‘-.“

“Yep "
“Tth-huh.”

Then he chuckled. *You snore like a pig and you sleep like a starfish, but



thankfully that won’t be my problem anymore.”

I gasped loudly, then looked at him with an angry frown and smacked his
chest with my fist. It probably didn’t have much impact on him, but it

made him laugh so much it even made his eyes crinkle.
“All that training, and you still can't throw a punch.”

“Whatever, 1 just don’t want to hurt you,” I smiled, looking into those
brown eyes. It was true—I didn't want to hurt him.

Kylan's smile laded, and so did mine.

“Are Dylan and 'Irinity still sucking each other's faces or can I walk over
now?” Twondered.

“1f one of them doesn't pull away within the next five seconds,” Kylan

sighed, “they’ll probably die. So 1 think you're good.”

T gave him a small nod. “You’ve had my back more times than T can count
these past few days,” T told him. T wasn’t going to thank him because he
was still my mate and that was what he was supposed to be doing
especially since he hadn’t always been the nicest.

Still, it was something | wanted him to know.
“Goodnight, Kylan,"” I gave him a small nod and turned to leave.
“Vialet?"

Before I got the chance Lo leave, Kylan wrapped his hand gently around
my wrist to pull me back, then he pulled me closer. I swallowed hard, my
hands lightly pressed against his chest to keep my balance.
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I couldn't help but wonder what rematk he would male next.

My heart raced as [ looked up at him. His eyves weren't playful like usual.

They were kind and soft, like he was about to...

My breath hitched, and I could barely breathe. ‘LThe feeling got even worse
when he cupped my face and leaned down, brushing his lips apainst mine.

Then he kissed me.

IL was sofl, innocent, tender —definitely nothing like the other kisses we

shared. Il was one thal made my hearl ache in a good way.

When he pulled back, 1 stared at him with wide eyes. 1 couldn’t move,
couldn’t talk—could only think about what his excuse would be, hecause

why would he kiss me?

Kylan chuckled. “Stop overthinking, ™ he whispered, his thumb brushing
my cheek. “Goodnight, Puppy. ™

I stuttered. *G-Good...™
What the hell just happened?

A small breath escaped me as he released my cheek. He gave me a small

smile, then walked toward an oblivious Dylan, wha mat him hal by

Meanwhile, Twas still standing there, heart pounding. Trinity walked
owver, and unlike Dylan, the smirk on her lips made it clear she had

definitely seen what happened.

“50," she bumped my shoulder, prinning. * Are we supposed to believe
that was all for show as well?™



Right...

Were we supposed to believe that?
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