hat | was expecting until Jet took me to the tralnmg
room where him, Hunter and Kale usually trained. | i
gasped at their spear collections which was the first thing it
that caught my attention, there was a weapon room in the
castle | know of but | didn't know the Alpha, Beta and
Gamma had their own which made sense if you come to
think of it

"Do you guys even use these weapons?' This time, | was
referring to their display of swords. | have never been
fascinated with weapons, growing up the way | did, where
would | have gotten them from? But the artistic and
ancient design on those weapons could make you swoon.

“You are getting distracted," Jet said with a hint of
disapproval in his voice

| forced myself to look away before something else
catches my attention. "Couldn't you at least allow me one
minute to appreciate the ancient forgery of such beauty?"
| frowned playfully at him.

"What...?" He burst into a fit of laughter throwm ..
back, it's been a while since I've heard hmf'? f]
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sound made me smile even if | wasntcie
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again. "From now until we leave this training room, I'm
changing the label of our relationship to master and
trainee," He informed me. :

"Good one. Let's roleplay that tonight,” | blushed letting
my intrusive thought win. This earn me a wink from him
causing me blush harder

‘What weapon would you like to train with?" He inquired
looking thoughtful and every inch of a master. "Us
werewolves mostly fight with our claws and fangs but
since you possessed either of those things, you will have

to fight the rogue with a weapon.'

| tried fighting Morgana with my hands after weakening
her, now | know why it didn't work for me. Knives," |
answered the question as | gestured towards the knives
display behind him

He took one and remove it from the seal. "Why knives?" |
could hear the curiosity in his voice, he weighted the
weapon in his hand before flinging it at me.

| screamed in surprise and bend down to dodge, only to
realize a few seconds later that he never actually throw |

’f Knives are
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easy 1o hide, easy to h




nem in novels my favorite female protagonist was 7
obsessed with collecting knives. Something like that ]ust;ﬁ- ;
get stuck in your brain," | responded barely paying
attention to him as my attention was more focused on the
weapon | was holding.

"Good choice. Choosing a weapon you are familiar with
also helping with fighting. Always think of your weapon as
an extension of your arm, a part of you instead of an extra
part.” He explained and that got my attention,

Once he started to circle me, | follow suit so now we talk
and circle each other from a distance. "l have never seen
you use weapons before when fighting, you are very good
at this." My compliment made him smile.

‘| love weapons growing up, it was something Hunter and
| had in common. We had a rough start so that was the
only thing we bonded over, | used weapons before |
evolved. So after | evolved, | became the weapon.” | was
so engrossed in the story he was telling me, | barely saw
him move until he was very close to me.

Since it was a surprise attack, | made to run away or

and | ended up cutting him. It all hapy
in slow motion, the knife sharp eno




. ckmg, accidentally cutting him or hnm .
* flinging me on my back. For a split moment | didn't move,
afraid | have broken a bone or something. g

He looked down at me and smirk. "You were distracted.
You should never be distracted,” He stretch out his hand
to help me up but | slap it away and stood up on my own.

"What the hell!" | poked him by the chest. "You almost
killed me!"

"Killed you? Aren't we overrating a little?" The corner of
his mouth lift up in a smile which made me more angry,
what the fuck was funny about this?

"Are you forgetting I'm human?" It a surprise | didn't break
into two. "How could you throw me like that especially
after | just cut you!" The fact that he wasn't taking this
serious was pissing me the fuck off.

"You are no longer human...you are stuck in transition,
most people would probably be in coma but my blood
being unusual made you stronger. Don't you think | know
that?"

“That isn't the point! | was worried about you! You
distracted me with that story, | thought— we were
bonding!" | yelled out the last part.

"And that is where you made a




‘moment? He hardly talk about himself and the one time
he did out of nowhere how couild he expect me to act like |
nothing happened?

"Hey—" Someone yelled snapping me out of my thoughts,
| stopped immediately only to realize | was on the verge
of walking into Claire.

‘Oh Claire! I'm so very sorry," | apologized profusely.

"I take that as the training was not going well then?" She
asked.

"No it's not! He's so infuriating today for some reason,” |
went ahead and explained what happened to Claire. By
the time | finished, she was laughing hard.

"| needed that laugh, Hunter is starting to get on my
nerves too. | just escaped from him and looking to put
some distance between us, he has gotten so obsessively
clingy. | understand | might be in danger with the councils
but | do not need to feel like a prisoner in my own home,"
She groaned with frustration.

‘| hear you, how about we go somewhere else
from the men will make us prettier by the e
suggested causing her to laugh but she agreed.




And by the time Jet caught me, | was drunk from only
taking one glass of wine. | smiled at the memory as |

passed Claire a glass and took one for myself before

pouring us a drink.

| felt the need to warn her. "You might want to go easy on
the wine now that you are human... Well sort of and I'm a
werewolf—sort of," | laughed taking a sip.

Very weird,” She agreed also taking a sip of her drink.

A knock on the door had me looking over my shoulder,
well someone figured out where we are pretty fast. "If you
aren’t Jet or Hunter then come in," | call out to whoever
was on the other side of the door

A second later the door opened and Trisha poke her head
through it. "One of the maids told me you were here, |
went to the training room to see how things was going but
no one was there." She stepped inside.

How did she know there was a training room? | didn't
found out until today. | soon got distracted by Hunter
walking into the room without much of a kno
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room, as Trisha pointed out earlier it was empty so |
decided to train alone until Jet decides to show up.

The knife was still where | dropped it with blood stain on
it. | pick it up, looking around for a hand towel or
something to clean it up.

| turned towards the window where the sunlight was
pouring into the room, | stare at the blood stain for what

seem like the longest time before bringing it up to my
mouth and licking it off

| jolted aback as if someone shock me awake. | dropped

the knife wondering what in the world possessed me to
do that?




