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Chapter 160
Eylan
The market was packed.

Az usual, people were talking loudly, laughing, and the air had a strong
scent of the market food. It was everything I hated.

Bright, colorful, loud.

We had some time between classes, and Nate had begged us to go
downtown again. He said he felt left out, that the three of us hadn't done
anything fun in weeks. So now here we were, Nate, Dylan, and me,

walking through the same market where everything had changed.
Where we mel Aelius...
Where Violet found out the touth...

It felt strange being back here. Almost like walking into a memory 1

wasn't ready to deal with.

L couldn't help but wonder what Violet was deing at this moment, just

like Teouldn't help but wonder every dammn second if she was doing okay.

At least, knowing that Dylan and Teinity still stood by her side after
everything she had told them, made me feel a bit better. We weren't the
only ones holding onto the secret anymore, It was out in the open, and
seeing Violet look past her fears to tell them the truth made me proud of
her.

Even then...
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why did I kiss her like it meant something?
That was question that had been on my mind the entize night.

It didn’t take long for me to give myself the answer to that question. [
wasn't stupid.

I'was falling for het, and deep. 1

Just the thought of falling for semeone scared the hell out of me. Even
worse was il being someone T didn't deserve, nol alter everything Thad
done Lo make her life even a bil harder. Thad tormented her, bullied her,

pushed her...

Yet, after everything, she still treated me with a great kindness. She had
every right to hate me, but she didn't, She just forgave me, Let it go.

Like il was easy. Like il was nothing, just like him_. Kayden.
RBecause that's who she was.
“¥ou're quict today," Mate said, walking beside me.

Dvlan who walked ahead, looked back, raising a brow. "He's nal known

o be a man of many words, bul he is really gquiel loday "

I shot them both a look, hoping it would shut them up. Unfortunately, it

worked on most people. Just not them.
What was [ supposed bo say?
Hey, 1 think I'm falling for my mate?

Just thinking about it made e feel like an idiot. Falling for vour mate
was supposed to be something normal, was it not?



“soves orno?” Dylan asked, interrupting my thoughts.
“what are we talking about?"
“If you're hungry, ves orno,” Nate said, walking ahead.

“Tguess," I shrugged, clearing my throat. Then T followed the two.

1 stared down at my plate, pushing around the food with my fork. Dylan
and Nate were talking about something, laughing, but | didn't care
enough to listen.

All T could think about was Violet,

Her beautiful sculptured face, that left dimple whenever she smiled,
those eyes brighter than the clearest shy...

Tt was petting harder to stop. She was in my head all the time, even when
I didn't want her to be.

Something shifted when she was inside that Veil, and that something
were my [eelings. Holding her limp body in my arms made me realize

just how rmuch Teared.
I craved her. Every part of her. Het voice, her touch, her mouth. het body.
But I knew better...

5he had thrown too many hints in my direction, but I had turned her
down every single time. Not because | didnt want her, but because 1

wanted her boo much.

One rmore touch, that was all it would take, and that would be it for me. 1



wouldn't be able to stop. 1 had aleeady lost control before —almost
marked her without meaning to, just because the beast told me to do so,

and it couldn’t happen again.

Fuck, T wanied to—and Tknew she would most likely lei me, but T could
not be that selfish. [ could not keep her locked in Lyperia, let her live a
dark life, waiting until it was her tum for me to visit her room, when she
was 50 much more than thale

Awiteh, a child of bloed, a princess in her own right...

I had mocked her over and over, but she was so much more than I could
ever be. I faelt my fist tighten, and only then did I notice how hard [ was

pripping my fork. My knuckles were while, hands were shaking.

The fork slipped from my hand as Mate scooted back, got up, and walked
off without a single word.

Iblinked. “Where's he going?™

Dylan planced over his shoulder. " Grabbing napkins."

I nadded slowly, both of us watching Mate move through the crowd.
“You know..."” Dylan said, “1 feel bad for him.™

1 let out a short laugh under my breath. “Why?"

He looked at me, lifting his browsw, “Even Violet didn’t trust him

enough to tell him the truth. About. you know, ™
“That was my call,"” [ said right away. *“MNot hers."

Mrylan nodded but didn't seem canvineed. “So you don't trust him?"
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“Mate's a Lyperian noble,” 1 simply answered, dodging his question.
Mate had been by my side as long as Tcould remember, and he was
supposed to be loval to me. T trusted him to take care of me, but that
didn't mean anyone else should trust him.

Especially not after learning he was using those damn Lunaris pills.

“Tjust teel sorry for him, and T don’t want this to backfire.” Thylan

hummed.

“Sorry™ I clicked my tongue, “THe's rich, spoiled, loved by his parents.
He’s had everything handed to him without having to lift a finger. He's
got a better life than us, so why would you feel bad for someone like
that?"

‘Trust me.
Mate would be just fine.

“Yeah?" Dylan sighed. “But does any of that truly matter when your
sister is Chrystal?”

1 didn't say anything.
He was right.
Hawving someone likke Chiystal for a twin...it had to mess with yow

“Have you heard anything about what’s gonna happen to her? Dylan

asked.

I shook my head. [ hadn't thought about it, and [ didn’t want to. Because
if I did, I would have to go over everything she did to Puppy again, and 1

wasn'l sure when T would really snap. Thinking aboul il loa much made



me want to kill her.

Mate returned just in time before my thoughts could get any darker. He

smiled, dropping a stack of napkins on the table, then sat down again.

“What are we talking about?" he asked, looking between the two of us. L
planced at Dylan, who released an uncomfortable sigh.

“He asked about Chrystal," I confessed.

Dwlan pave me a look, his stern eves asking me what Twas up to. Teould
iell my hanesiy bother him, bul T eouldn't guile undersiand why, sinee he
was the one who was suddenly buddy -buddy with Nate, and did not agree

with us keeping him out of everything.

I thought the Bloodrose weren’t the emotional kind, but Diylan and Pouppy
definitely were.

“How are you doing?™ Dylan asked Nate who was still smiling as if the
question didn't bather him.

1 knew it did. Nobody in his right mind would enjov speaking about his
monstrous sister. [.could relate becanse the king had already
embarrassed me bevond words more times than [ could rermember.

“T'm okay,” Nate shrugged.

“You're okay!" Dylan repeated. ""Well, have you heard anything about
herd"

“She's back home,” Nate sald casually. " Don't know miuch about the

suspension. Don't really care.™

“Bul you do,” Tsaid, glancing al him. His lall brow twiltched abit, and



that’s when [ decided it was time for him to drop the act.

“No, ILden"t."”
I raised a brow. “It"s your sister.”
“and she hurt Vialet,”

“But she's still your sister,” 1 said, raising my voice slightly. “And I know
vou're upset, and that deep down vou blame me for it becanse I led her on
all those vears—*

“N-No," Dylan stated, his voice sounding strong, even through his
stutter. Though we should've had the conversation a long time ago, we
had never addressed it.

“1 don't blame you, Kylan," Nate sald, smiling warmly.
“1 think yvou do, " [ said.

“We shouldn’t discuss this,” Nate said, pointing his head to Dylan. " Not
with him. Let's not make him uncomfortable. ™

“Fair enough,” T smiled back, though I doubted Dylan cared much. Even

r 2
now, he was walching us with sharp eyes, studving every ward, every
loalk.

“Let's talk about something else,"” Dylan cleared his throat as he realized
all eyes were on him. “Have you heard anything about the visit to Lyperia
Wl.?:ll‘

“Mo," 1 said. "“And I hope it will stay that way for a long time. "

Anied Tmeant it.
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I didn't want to take Violet there —not yet, not even for a shott tedp. In
Iyperia, she wouldn't have any freedom or privacy. She had yet to train
with Aelins, and still didn®t know how to control her eyes. They would
test her, break her apart, and the thought of drageing someone that
precious into that world, even for a little whole, made my chest tighten.

Yes, I was a proud Lyperian—but all | wanted was to protect her from all
evil, slarting with Lyperia.

“1believe the invite should come any second now,"” MNate said, taking a
bite from his sandwich. His mouth was full as he reached for another
napkin. “Tknow everyone back home is jumping to meet her.™

Just as Mate was done talking, my phone buzzed. I wasted no time,

opening the message, hoping [or il Lo be Puppy—bul il definitely wasn'L
Tt was Lyperia..

‘To His Roval Highness Crown Prince Kylan of Lyperia. We welcome you
and your mate Violet Hastings to the royal courts...'

T fraze, my face dropping as Teould not allow mysell to pel past the words

‘royal courts.”

T knew this would happened, everyone knew, but getting the actual invite
made everything much more real.

My [avarile thing Lo do was running [rom my problems, bul this wasn'l

something | could run from. This was something I would just have to face
head on.

“wWhatis it?"” Dylan asked, worried. *1s it Violet."

“Tdon't think so," Mate chewed in my ear, almost sitting on my damn



lap. He grabbed the phone from my hand and scanned the message with

a laugh.
“Kylan is going back home."”

1'was going home, and 1 was definitely wasn't ready...
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