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Chapter 11: Angel

Seven years? | lived in hell for seven years? Those horrible vampires took
so much from me. Il T ever find them...

‘1 will kill them.' Alessia finishes my thought.

I don’t know how 1 feel about more violence. I feel like 1've lived a
lifetime of violence and I'm only 23.

1 didn't realize Liam was holding my hand until he gently squeezed it. |
wanl to pull it away, but it feels comforting to have him holding it.

“1 know this is hard. Can you eat any more? You need to get your strength
back. We can talk about something else while you eat.” Liam says to me.

1 look down al the food when there’s another knock al the door. 1 smell

Dustin this time and know it’s him. Thope he has clothes lor me.
“Come in Dustin.” Liam responds, not releasing my hand.

Dustin comes in carrying a second tray and a bag, presumably with
clothes. He hands the tray lo Liam who puts it on his lap, still not
releasing my hand. Dustin notices but doesn't comment, turning to me.

“Twasn’t sure aboul your size. Yow’re awfully small, so T got a couple
difterent sizes and hope something fits.” He says putting the bag at the
foot of the bed.

“We'll go shopping when you are strong enough and get you your own
clothes.” Liam says. I turn Lo look at him. My brow furrowing. I don’t

wanl lo owe him anything. I need o leave.,

“Why would you do that?” I ask him.
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He raises an eyebrow at me. “Would you prefer walking around in kid’s
clothes?” He asks.

Tlook at the bag, then back at him. He taps his nose. “1 know the smell of
my pack members and that includes the pups. You're a tiny little thing, so
I'm guessing kid’s clothes were the best Dustin could do on short
notice.” He turns to look at Dustin who is nodding in agreement.

“Ihad hoped to be taller.” I mumble it, but Liam's laser focus on me let's
me know he heard it. "My father was tall like you.” I say to Liam. " And
my mother was considerably taller than me, but...” Ilet the sentence go
unfinished, shrugging. Being a rogue and a blood bag didn’t exactly help
my growth,

“Well, T know some she-wolves thal are lierce even though Lhey are
small. Size isn't everything.” Dustin says, smiling at me. [ can't help my
answering smile. He seems nice. Liam's low growl startles me and | try to
pull my hand away, but he holds it firmly in his.

“‘That will be all Dustin.”

Dustin smirks behind his Alpha’s back and walks to the door before
turmning. “See you soon Angel.” He says and skirts oul the door before

Liam can growl at him again.

Liam’s focus comes back tome. He is intense. It’s hard to look away from
him. 1t's like his eyes are magnets for mine, forcing me to look at him. *
Eat.” He says it, more gently that T would have expected.

He releases my hand and begins to eat his own food while I dig back into
mine. The interruption from Dustin has helped settle me enough to eat
again.
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“Ineed to know something." Liam starts in again. I just know I'm about
to get the rapid-fire interrogation again.

Isigh. “ Yes?”

“‘When you escaped the coven, 1'm assuming vou escaped and weren't
released?” He pauses and Tnod. “When you escaped, was it because they
were attacked by hunters?”

1 stop eating and stare at him. “How did you know that?”

He nods but instead of answering my question, he asks another one. “

And were you the blood bag of a vampire prince?”

Okay, 'm getting scared now. Ts he going to give me back to the prince?
Are they in some sort of an alliance?

Isel my fork down. If I'm going back, T don't wanl Lo eal. I'll just vomit il
up later, “Yes."” [ say quietly, “ Are you going to send me back to him?"

He shakes his head. “No, but you need to know that he's put a bounty on
vour head. Five million dollars for your safe return to him. Every vampire
and bounty hunter in the US is going to be searching for you.”

My hand flies to my mouth. I may just vomit anyway.

He reaches out and takes my hand again. “You are safe here. 1 will keep
vou safe."” | begin to shake my head. He doesn't understand.

He stands, moving his tray from his lap before taking mine and moving it
as well. He sits on the edge of the bed, taking my head in between his
hands. “angel. Listen to me. I will keep you safe. I will not let him or
anyone else hurt you. I know you don’t know me and obviously don't
trust me, but I have the largest and second strongest pack in the country.
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‘The pack bordering mine is the strongest pack in the country and we are
allies. They will help me keep you safe if it cormes to a war. No one will pet

to you,”

Pve starled hyperventilating. T can’L do it again. T can't go back there. The
only reason I survived was because of Sarah and she got away with the
hunters. Liam pulls my face toward his, forcing me to look athim. *
Breathe Angel.”

I'm trying to breathe but I just can’t seem to take a breath. I can’t stop
thinking about going back.

The next thing I know, Liam has put his lips on mine. T have a moment
where his scenl overwhelms my senses and calms me before I'm so

startled thal T suck in air, pasping. “Whal are you doing?” Task him.

He pulls back and looks at me. “You weren't breathing, and you got stuck
in your head, You needed a shock to get out of your head so you could
breathe. I gave you one." He says, shrugging.

Great, my very first kiss and it was nothing more than some sort of
medical diversion.

o i @

Comments Support Share



