but that wasn't saymg much Oran was playing with us b
‘we still couldn’t compare to his strength. Holding up his
broken sword, Vale parried Oran’s knife but was thrown
back with the power behind the hit. Staggering up, | ran,
only shifting my claws since | couldn’t shift my whole
body anymore. | caught Oran’s arm as he was making a
stab for Vale. My claws dragged across his skin and he
dropped the knife.

“Well, aren’t you the useful little mate.”

| put up my arms to cover my face, sensing an attack
either by his fists or foot. Vale though, grabbed the knife
and me, pulling us back away and out of reach of the
strike. We both were breathing heavily and on our knees.

“Vale..we need..”

He nodded. “l know. | know, Z. Just hold out a little

longer.”




. ét some regular extra strong nails. In order to
Oran needed to go over me. | took the chance and
made a move to swipe at Vale, | clawed his wrists from
below. It pushed his attack off but both Vale and | |
‘watched in surprise as the knifes edge was shorn right
off. There was something far more devastating about his

nails. Taking another swipe, | managed to break off a few
of them but not all.

Oran roared, his foot slamming into the side of my head
and | went flying across the room. My back hit the wall
and | felt the stone crack as | dropped onto the floor.
Coughing, blood was now pouring out of my mouth. |
could barely feel my body anymore. He must have broken
too many bones for me to get up right now.

“Zeke!” Vale yelled and then roared at Oran.

“No..Vale..” | tried to reach him but | couldn’t move my
arms. My voice was grabbled but | was able at |east to
keep my eyes open.

‘I'm coming! Just..hold out a little longer! I'm coming!




= Oran grabbed the ha
suit of armor was holding and he ki'c ,.

sharpened blade. It was always blunt and‘ you would
lucky if it was straight.”

Rt |
He used two hands and held it up. “Even in the Roman |
Empire, the sword that was given to me for all the heroic
deeds | did was absolute shit.”

Fear coursed through me like nothing | had ever felt
before. Watching Oran as he turned away from the
crumpled suit of armor. He was a hunter before his prey.
Vale was getting up, wiping his mouth on the back of his
hands. Blood was coming out of the sides of his mouth
and his ears as he held the chipped knife in one hand.

“Oh Vale, you don’t seem to get that you are outmatched.
You will die here today. The BloodHunter coven will

always rise again, with me at the helm. | will never be
forgotten. | will continue to live, to gain more power. I will
unravel this world’s very core. That is the purpose of my ,.
life. To find all the answers.” |




as | tried to reach out into the stone to pull me closert_
him. He was going to die. We both were.

“Come now, Vale. | tire of this. At least your mother would
put up a fight. She is always such a feisty thing.”

Tears threatened to blur my vision but | blinked them
away. | couldn't take my eyes off of Oran. He would kill in
an instant if | did.

‘Vale. Go. Run. Please. Auri will be here. Let her take over.
Don'’t fight him anymore. Please. You have to live. You
have to survive.' | tried to reach him through the mind link.

| started to sob as | felt Vale drop his walls and the entire
room was filled with his power. It was staggering how
much it had grown since his training with Auri. | took a
couple deep breaths but already | was down so it didn't
affect me as much as it probably should have.

Oran staggered a bit, his body hunched under the weight
of Vale’s power. “Well, not quite as powerful as your
mother but it sure does still pack a punch, I'll give you
that.”

Vale jumped forward, taking the mo




AN
“It's okay, Zeke. | can kill him. | can do it. His own
arrogance is his downfall’

| shook my head, my hand reaching out but the strengt
‘wasn't enough to pull me forward anymore. ‘No, Vale.
Please. You can't leave me. You can't leave us. | promised
.| promised | would protect you. That we would go home
together. You, me, the pups. We would all go home
together.’

‘| know, my sweet little Alpha. And | love you. | love you so
fucking much'’

Oran was walking up the stairs towards Vale.

‘| love you, Vale. You are my world, my everything. You
have shown me what it means to live. What it means to
love. | couldn’t have gotten this far without you. You can't
leave me.’

‘I'm sorry my mate. | have to do this. | have to kill him. It
has to end, now. Otherwise, he'll find a way to slip away. |
won't let you feel my death. | won't let anyone. |.. goo )

..my mate.’

| screamed ‘no’ both in my head and out Iou'




words?”

“You...will never...win.." His voice was raspy and his eyes
looked up at Oran defiantly.

| watched in horror as Oran took the sword and jammed
into through Vale's heart. The sword stuck into the stone
as it pinned Vale to the throne. His hands came up at the
exact time and the silver knife cut into Oran. Oran

stumbled back, his hands hovering over the knife before
he fell to his knees, hunched over. My wail filled the room
as Vale's eyes became unseeing and | couldn’t hear his
heart beat. My mate, my king, my love..was gone.




