Ava

Chapter 114

Zeke leaned against the wall near the door, watching the vampire
chained to the wall opposite him. The silver sizzled against his skin, but
the vampire was barely conscious.

The morning sunlight filtered through the windows, the rays touching
every inch of the room except where the vampire was chained. He
hadn’t had his charmed ring on since he came out of isolation, and
Prince Gideon got his hands on him. If he moved even an inch, the sun
would fry him. but as was his nature, he would also feel the sun’s pull
without the ring. Keeping him awake during the day was torture beyond
anything else they could do to him.

But the vampire had remained silent. Kept his mouth shut in the face of
his prince’s anger, and Gideon’s royal blood made him the strongest

vampire at the academy.

This told him one thing; he feared whoever told him to yield much more
than his prince.

Or 1t could be that Isolation had fucked his head up.



“Who told you to do it, Nathan?”’ the vampire prince hissed again,
yanking his prisoner’s hair to bring his face close to the sun’s rays.

Nathan groaned and shut his eyes as if he was waiting for death.
Welcoming it. Gideon couldn’t kill him, not here, but whatever reprieve
Nathan would get would only be temporary. If he didn’t talk, he would
likely never be heard from again after the semester.

“Didn’t I tell everyone that a truce has been reached? Do you really want
to be the man that brings it all down?”” Gideon said through his teeth as
he shoved Nathan away in frustration and walked back to join him

“He’ll be dead by the end of the day if we leave him there. Do what you
need to do,” Gideon said before he left the room.

And then 1t was just him and Nathan.

The vampire struggled to open his eyes, and it looked like he couldn’t
focus, but when he saw Zeke leaning against the wall, there was a hint of
fear in his eyes. Maybe Isolation hadn’t messed him up at all.

“I see you’ve heard of me,” he said, pushing himself off the wall to walk
towards the biggest window

Every window in the vampire dens had shutters and blackout curtains as
added protection if they ever misplaced their rings or in the rare event
that the spells on them stopped working. He’d heard that, at the
beginning, it had happened a lot, but the witches perfected their spells
since then. He pushed one side of the curtain, allowing the sun’s rays to
reach further, and heard the weak scream behind him



“My bad,” he said without remorse, pulling the curtain back. “Let’s start
again, shall we?”

Once Nathan fell asleep, nothing would wake him until the sunset. He
didn’t have much time to get the answers he needed. And Ava would be
waiting for him.

“Somebody told you to yield to a human. It can’t be the coach because
he would have told you to do the opposite, and it can’t be the dean
because he is way too stuck up his own ass to do anything to ruin his
academy’s reputation,” he guessed as he strolled casually to stand in
front of the vampire

‘Kill him,” Shadow growled.

‘We can’t kill him yet, Shadow,’ he said out loud. “Not with so many
witnesses.”

Nathan’s eyes widened. Shadow was the beast they were all warned
about. He was the beast that had slain people without discrimination
when he’d been pissed off. Though he had since learned to control his
wolf, those stories were the ones that spread to every corner of the
world.

He gave Shadow a little room to express himself, and his senses
sharpened. Nathan was looking directly into the red eyes of evil.

Though Nathan was scared, he must have already known that his actions
would have serious consequences. There was only one thing in the



whole fucking world that would make anyone take all of this punishment
without breaking. Only one thing that everyone was that terrified of.

“Tell me, Nathan,” he started, “which of the Council members got to
you?”

There was the slightest reaction on his face. A small twitch of his nose,
Sudden alertness in his eyes, and a little panic. And just the slightest
increase in his heartbeat. Then nothing. Nathan composed himself
quickly as if that hadn’t happened and looked away.

“Poor vampire. Sent to do the dirty work without a clue why, and you’re
the one who will die for it. Does it not seem unfair to you?”

Nathan didn’t respond, but everything made sense now. If Gideon had
asked him to yield, then the Council was still playing their games. Had
they been watching the evaluation? Or did they have people there like
his father did?

“What do they want with Ava*” he growled

When Nathan didn’t respond again, he snapped and caught him by the
neck, easily pushing him up against the wall. The silver chains rattled
and touched his skin, but he didn’t even flinch.

“I have been fucking patient with you, but if you don’t talk right now, I
swear | will rip you apart,” he snarled. “You fuck with Ava, you fuck
with me.”



He felt his claws lengthen and draw blood. He felt Shadow gladly take
complete control, willing to do whatever it took to get the information
they needed to keep their mate safe. Nathan’s eyes were wide and wild
as he weakly struggled against his chains and the claws around his neck.
But there was nothing he could do now. He had to speak or die.

It took only a few moments to break the vampire.

When Shadow finally retreated. Nathan’s whole body was trembling,
and there was nothing but the scent of fear and piss in the air.

“They’ll kill my family.” Nathan whispered.

And then tears started to roll down his face. The vampire’s fake bravery
was gone, but he knew now that the man left behind would rather die
than let anything happen to his family.

Zeke stepped back and retracted his claws.

Would the Council stoop this low? Send an innocent student to do their
dirty work and hold his family for ransom? What did they want?

The vampire groaned in pain, bringing him out of his thoughts. He
quickly rushed to shut all the shutters and curtains and called Gideon
back into the room. He was sure the prince and all the vampires in the
dorm had heard everything he had said and done to Nathan in this room.

Gideon came quickly with two other vampires who had gloves on to
remove the silver chains from Nathan. The prince put the ring back on



Nathan’s finger before he told the others to take him to his room and
treat him.

Then the prince turned to him, worry in his eyes. He was probably
wondering what a mess he had got himself into by becoming allies with
someone on the Council’s shit list.

“What could they want?” the prince asked.

“Damned if [ know.”

What he knew for sure was that they wanted both him and Ava.

“I have to go,” he said. “Thanks for your help.”

“That’s what allies do.”

As he ran back to his house, he started thinking about their escape plan.
It was never a good thing when the Council was interested in anyone.

He ran up his driveway and was about to open his door when he caught
Ava’s scent. He sniffed and listened. And then he growled when he
realized where her scent was coming from.

Jared just couldn’t help himself, could he? That bastard really wanted to
die.



