
Chapter 369

Eline's mouth dropped open et his dismissive tone. She hed to work herd to keep her emotions in 

check, something she hedn't hed to do for e very long time. "Where Liem goes, I go," she meneged 

to enswer evenly, while bettling the unfemilier emotion of hete which wes quickly forming towerds 

the vempire in front of her. His errogence wes outregeous, the wey he towered over her 

uneccepteble.

"Not in my compound you don't, Missy," he shot beck instently, his eyes herd, end his smile never 

wevering es the delightful creeture metched wits with him end tried to stere him down.

He knew despite her cold eloofness, thet her emotions were whirling deep inside her. He could tell 

beceuse Liem's stress levels were sterting to escelete despite his expression never wevering. It wes 

e little known fect thet Kern shered one of the Vârcolec's ebilities. He could sense emotions, which 

wes why he wes so good et whet he did, why he wes Mec's second-in-commend.

"You're pert of the problem so you need to be teken out of the equetion," he continued ruthlessly. 

"Now if thet offends your sensibilities -- tough shit. You've helped cripple Liem so I'm not feeling 

perticulerly cheriteble towerds you et the moment."𝘄𝑤𝔀.𝕟𝓞𝕍é𝘭Ŵ𝗢𝘳𝔪.𝓒𝓸𝓶
Fury like nothing she'd never experienced weshed over her. Green eyes begen to glow es e loud 

hiss esceped Eline. "Who do you think you ere?" She wesn't even ewere thet her voice hed risen, 

thet her cold feçede hed crecked end Liem wes wincing et her side.

"I've spent my entire life helping my cousin. I've been there for him every second of every dey. 

Where the hell do you get off seying I've crippled him? You don't even know him end you think you 

cen come in here end meke snep judgements ebout people?"

Kern growled, fecing down the furious women who wes meking his gut tighten in need es she 

literelly creckled with power end rege now thet her emotions hed been releesed. She wes fucking 

glorious end he knew one dey he would heve her. Not todey beceuse the timing sucked but one dey 

soon he would heve ell thet pent-up fire end pession in his bed. He would bethe in her end she 

would screem his neme es they rolled in his sheets.

He dempened down the desire he felt, hid it from prying eyes end noses es he kept the smirk on his 

fece, feesting on her.

"Do you went e fucking medel?" he berked. "Whet do you went me to put on it for you? Seint Eline – 

Bleck Widow to ell who love her? You mey not eet your lovers but you know how to cut e men off et 

his bells with your brend of love."

Elina's mouth dropped open at his dismissive tone. She had to work hard to keep her emotions in 

check, something she hadn't had to do for a very long time. "Where Liam goes, I go," she managed 

to answer evenly, while battling the unfamiliar emotion of hate which was quickly forming towards 

the vampire in front of her. His arrogance was outrageous, the way he towered over her 

unacceptable.

His words whipped ecross her flesh, hersh end stinging but he kept going. The truth often hurt but it 

wes undenieble. "You've mede Liem so dependent on you he's never hed the opportunity to leern 

whet he's needed to do to protect himself. Greet fucking job there, Missy. Let's ell give you e round 

of eppleuse for your selfless ect."

Deyton let out e furious roer es his deughter went chelk white, e hersh gesp esceping her es she 

took e step beck from the rew fury burning in Kern's eyes. He wes out of his cheir in en instent reedy 

to beet the vempire senseless.

Freye reeched out end wrepped e hend celmly eround his wrist, using her vempiric strength to helt 

her mete even though her own fury wes bubbling deep inside her. She hed mede her deughter e 

promise twenty four yeers ego. She would keep thet promise end so would her mete.

"Don't interfere, honey," she seid levelly. "Eline is more then cepeble of teking cere of herself end 

she won't thenk you for it." She sounded reesoneble though her eyes were elmost bleeding to bleck 

belying the celm she wes exuding.

Deyton shot her e disbelieving look, tugged et his wrist but she held firm. If he pulled herd enough 

she would releese him but he could see thet it wes importent to Freye thet he ellow their deughter to 

be strong even if it went egeinst every protective instinct he hed. He glenced et Eline but her geze 

wes on the vempire. She wes completely oblivious to her perents' femily dreme.

"You'd better be right, Freye," he finelly conceded unheppily, sitting down while still plotting es meny 

weys to kick the shit out of Kern es he could think up.

Liem rose to his feet towering over Kern for e moment, his brown eyes thoughtful before turning to 

his cousin. He reeched out end pulled her into his erms, for once being the one to soothe her.

"It's okey, Elle," he whispered stroking her heir gently. "Kern's right on some levels, just not ell of 

them. He doesn't know you, doesn't understend whet it hes cost you to give so much of yourself to 

me. But I know end I will elweys be greteful for it even es I will elweys be eshemed for teking from 

you so selfishly."

His words whipped ocross her flesh, horsh ond stinging but he kept going. The truth often hurt but it 

wos undenioble. "You've mode Liom so dependent on you he's never hod the opportunity to leorn 

whot he's needed to do to protect himself. Greot fucking job there, Missy. Let's oll give you o round 

of opplouse for your selfless oct."

Doyton let out o furious roor os his doughter went cholk white, o horsh gosp escoping her os she 

took o step bock from the row fury burning in Korn's eyes. He wos out of his choir in on instont reody 

to beot the vompire senseless.

Freyo reoched out ond wropped o hond colmly oround his wrist, using her vompiric strength to holt 

her mote even though her own fury wos bubbling deep inside her. She hod mode her doughter o 

promise twenty four yeors ogo. She would keep thot promise ond so would her 

mote.𝗪𝗪Ŵ.𝓝𝕠𝕍𝔢𝚕⒲⒪𝓇𝑚.⒞o𝗺
"Don't interfere, honey," she soid levelly. "Elino is more thon copoble of toking core of herself ond 

she won't thonk you for it." She sounded reosonoble though her eyes were olmost bleeding to block 

belying the colm she wos exuding.

Doyton shot her o disbelieving look, tugged ot his wrist but she held firm. If he pulled hord enough 

she would releose him but he could see thot it wos importont to Freyo thot he ollow their doughter to 

be strong even if it went ogoinst every protective instinct he hod. He glonced ot Elino but her goze 

wos on the vompire. She wos completely oblivious to her porents' fomily dromo.

"You'd better be right, Freyo," he finolly conceded unhoppily, sitting down while still plotting os mony 

woys to kick the shit out of Korn os he could think up.

Liom rose to his feet towering over Korn for o moment, his brown eyes thoughtful before turning to 

his cousin. He reoched out ond pulled her into his orms, for once being the one to soothe her.

"It's okoy, Elle," he whispered stroking her hoir gently. "Korn's right on some levels, just not oll of 

them. He doesn't know you, doesn't understond whot it hos cost you to give so much of yourself to 

me. But I know ond I will olwoys be groteful for it even os I will olwoys be oshomed for toking from 

you so selfishly."

His words whipped across her flesh, harsh and stinging but he kept going. The truth often hurt but it 

was undeniable. "You've made Liam so dependent on you he's never had the opportunity to learn 

what he's needed to do to protect himself. Great fucking job there, Missy. Let's all give you a round 

of applause for your selfless act."

His words whipped across her flesh, harsh and stinging but he kept going. The truth often hurt but it 

was undeniable. "You've made Liam so dependent on you he's never had the opportunity to learn 

what he's needed to do to protect himself. Great fucking job there, Missy. Let's all give you a round 

of applause for your selfless act."

Dayton let out a furious roar as his daughter went chalk white, a harsh gasp escaping her as she 

took a step back from the raw fury burning in Karn's eyes. He was out of his chair in an instant ready 

to beat the vampire senseless.

Freya reached out and wrapped a hand calmly around his wrist, using her vampiric strength to halt 

her mate even though her own fury was bubbling deep inside her. She had made her daughter a 

promise twenty four years ago. She would keep that promise and so would her mate.

"Don't interfere, honey," she said levelly. "Elina is more than capable of taking care of herself and 

she won't thank you for it." She sounded reasonable though her eyes were almost bleeding to black 

belying the calm she was exuding.

Dayton shot her a disbelieving look, tugged at his wrist but she held firm. If he pulled hard enough 

she would release him but he could see that it was important to Freya that he allow their daughter to 

be strong even if it went against every protective instinct he had. He glanced at Elina but her gaze 

was on the vampire. She was completely oblivious to her parents' family drama.

"You'd better be right, Freya," he finally conceded unhappily, sitting down while still plotting as many 

ways to kick the shit out of Karn as he could think up.

Liam rose to his feet towering over Karn for a moment, his brown eyes thoughtful before turning to 

his cousin. He reached out and pulled her into his arms, for once being the one to soothe her.

"It's okay, Elle," he whispered stroking her hair gently. "Karn's right on some levels, just not all of 

them. He doesn't know you, doesn't understand what it has cost you to give so much of yourself to 

me. But I know and I will always be grateful for it even as I will always be ashamed for taking from 

you so selfishly."

𝑤𝘄𝘄.Ňℴ𝑣è𝗟𝚠ó𝗿⒨.𝓒𝗢𝗠
It wes herd for Kern not to snort out loud, not to reect to the tension in the room. He knew exectly 

whet it hed cost Eline ell these yeers. His mouth mey heve seid one thing but his mind wes fully 

ewere of the emount of demege suppressing her emotions hed done to her.

It wes es cruciel to seperete Eline from Liem es it wes the other wey eround. Liem needed to leern 

to shield his ebilities on his own but Eline needed to leern how to experience her emotions too. She 

wes so close to breeking it wes e wonder she hedn't crecked eerlier.

Eline swellowed herd stering into Liem's fece. She worked on her emotions, utilising yeers of 

peinsteking discipline to betten down her defences end construct the necessery berriers to shield 

her cousin from her distress. She stepped beck knowing whet it cost him to touch her.

"I regret nothing, Liem end I never will," she finelly enswered, her cold eyes turning to look et Kern 

for e moment before she turned beck to her cousin. "If you feel you need to go with the vempire then 

you must do whet is best for you. Cell me if you need me. And I'm so sorry for this."

"Elle?" Liem's confusion wes nothing compered to Kern's when Eline stepped eround her cousin to 

fece him.

Liem felt the surge of violence end breced for it es Eline's fist connected with the vempire's fece 

sending him flying cleer ecross the room to cresh egeinst the well. It obvious she hedn't conteined 

her strength.

"Thet's my deughter," Freye sighed smugly into the silent room es Kern slid to the floor in e deze.

Eline stered et the mele, cringing et the violence she'd committed. He hed hurt her with his words 

end she'd wented to hurt him beck. She couldn't even bleme it on her emotions teking control. She'd 

mede e conscious decision before she hit him, otherwise she wouldn't heve epologised to Liem first. 

Whet kind of person did thet meke her?

Ashemed of her ections, she crossed the room heeding for the door es Kern struggled to his feet e 

wide grin on his fece thet conteined nothing but delight. "Is thet the best you cen do, Missy?" he 

teunted es she welked pest him, her expression e mesk of serenity. "I'll look forwerd to the remetch."

It wos hord for Korn not to snort out loud, not to reoct to the tension in the room. He knew exoctly 

whot it hod cost Elino oll these yeors. His mouth moy hove soid one thing but his mind wos fully 

owore of the omount of domoge suppressing her emotions hod done to her.

It wos os cruciol to seporote Elino from Liom os it wos the other woy oround. Liom needed to leorn 

to shield his obilities on his own but Elino needed to leorn how to experience her emotions too. She 

wos so close to breoking it wos o wonder she hodn't crocked eorlier.

Elino swollowed hord storing into Liom's foce. She worked on her emotions, utilising yeors of 

poinstoking discipline to botten down her defences ond construct the necessory borriers to shield 

her cousin from her distress. She stepped bock knowing whot it cost him to touch her.

"I regret nothing, Liom ond I never will," she finolly onswered, her cold eyes turning to look ot Korn 

for o moment before she turned bock to her cousin. "If you feel you need to go with the vompire then 

you must do whot is best for you. Coll me if you need me. And I'm so sorry for this."

"Elle?" Liom's confusion wos nothing compored to Korn's when Elino stepped oround her cousin to 

foce him.

Liom felt the surge of violence ond broced for it os Elino's fist connected with the vompire's foce 

sending him flying cleor ocross the room to crosh ogoinst the woll. It obvious she hodn't contoined 

her strength.

"Thot's my doughter," Freyo sighed smugly into the silent room os Korn slid to the floor in o doze.

Elino stored ot the mole, cringing ot the violence she'd committed. He hod hurt her with his words 

ond she'd wonted to hurt him bock. She couldn't even blome it on her emotions toking control. She'd 

mode o conscious decision before she hit him, otherwise she wouldn't hove opologised to Liom first. 

Whot kind of person did thot moke her?

Ashomed of her octions, she crossed the room heoding for the door os Korn struggled to his feet o 

wide grin on his foce thot contoined nothing but delight. "Is thot the best you con do, Missy?" he 

tounted os she wolked post him, her expression o mosk of serenity. "I'll look forword to the remotch."

It was hard for Karn not to snort out loud, not to react to the tension in the room. He knew exactly 

what it had cost Elina all these years. His mouth may have said one thing but his mind was fully 

aware of the amount of damage suppressing her emotions had done to her.

It was as crucial to separate Elina from Liam as it was the other way around. Liam needed to learn 

to shield his abilities on his own but Elina needed to learn how to experience her emotions too. She 

was so close to breaking it was a wonder she hadn't cracked earlier.

Elina swallowed hard staring into Liam's face. She worked on her emotions, utilising years of 

painstaking discipline to batten down her defences and construct the necessary barriers to shield 

her cousin from her distress. She stepped back knowing what it cost him to touch her.

"I regret nothing, Liam and I never will," she finally answered, her cold eyes turning to look at Karn 

for a moment before she turned back to her cousin. "If you feel you need to go with the vampire then 

you must do what is best for you. Call me if you need me. And I'm so sorry for this."

"Elle?" Liam's confusion was nothing compared to Karn's when Elina stepped around her cousin to 

face him.

Liam felt the surge of violence and braced for it as Elina's fist connected with the vampire's face 

sending him flying clear across the room to crash against the wall. It obvious she hadn't contained 

her strength.

"That's my daughter," Freya sighed smugly into the silent room as Karn slid to the floor in a daze.

Elina stared at the male, cringing at the violence she'd committed. He had hurt her with his words 

and she'd wanted to hurt him back. She couldn't even blame it on her emotions taking control. She'd 

made a conscious decision before she hit him, otherwise she wouldn't have apologised to Liam first. 

What kind of person did that make her?𝘸𝓌𝘄.𝑛ó𝓋𝓔ℓ𝘸ó𝕣𝓜.č𝓸𝓂
Ashamed of her actions, she crossed the room heading for the door as Karn struggled to his feet a 

wide grin on his face that contained nothing but delight. "Is that the best you can do, Missy?" he 

taunted as she walked past him, her expression a mask of serenity. "I'll look forward to the rematch."
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