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Chapter 153
Violet

Kylan and | wallied through the halls in the early moming, hand in hand,
on the way to Elite training. What was supposed to be a regular walk had

pathered even more attention than the initial mate reveal.

We were still the center of attention, and all eyes were still on us. It even
wenl as far as some students pulling oul their phones to take pictures,

while some whispered as we passed.

Tocouldn't even remember it ever being like this for just Kylan before.
Sure, people respected him, followed him, stared at him—but this? This
was different.

I knew what thev were thinking,

What had a girl from the Bloodrose done in het past life to get mated to
the heir of Lyperia? Or maybe not. Mayvbe they were making fun of me
becanse he was literally dragging me with him as he walked, and I
struggled to keep up.

I let out an embarrassed chuckle, tryving o let go of Kylan's hand so we

would at least look a little less stupid, but he wouldn®t let me.
A frusirated growl came from his lips, and he held it tighter.

“This is ridiculous,™ I protested. It looks like yvou're holding me
hostape.”

“Ishould,” he glanced down al me. *1 can’t have you trip and embarrass

us apain.™
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I rolled my eves, my lips curling at his excose. " Sure. ™

Soon, we reached the training hall. Even worse than early training today
would have (o be Commander Jorn. Just thinking about that man gave me
the chills. He had this thing lor pushing me Lo the point T felt like Twas
going to break—both physically and mentally.

&till, T was hopeful this time around. Kylan's training had helped me a
lot, and after everything I had seen inside the Veil, after seeing Adelaide
it had somehow given me more strength.

We stopped at the part where the male and female locker rooms split.
However, our hands were stll intertwined.

[ looked at Kylan. “Unless vou want me tojoin you and a bunch of naked
guws, vou really need to let go now. "

That"s all it took for him to let go of my hand.
I smiled. “See vou later?"

“See you later.™

I changed inla my training pear, Lied my hair into a ponylail thal was
perhaps a bit too tght, and looked inte the mirror as always. By now, it
had becorne like my ritual.

I'wasn't obsessed with myself, and T didn 't know why T did it—but T did. T
remember Adelaide loved looking at herself as well.

In the reflection of the mirror, I caught some of the girls walking toward
me. Mandy was in [ront, leading the proup. She was a junior, a combal
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major—kind, but I wasn’t that close to her. The only real conversation
1"d ever had with the brunette was about how Commander Jorn seemed

to have it out for the women way maore than the guys.
Hey!" she called oul.
“Hey!" I answered, turning around, still smiling.

That smile turned into a frown for a split second as she suddenly opened
her arms, then pulled me into a hug. It felt awlkward, She had never
hugped me before. Matter of fact, none of these girls really talked to me
much.

They had known each other for longet. 1 was never upset—itwas
understandable. They were kind but distant because they were mostly all
combat majors, and I was the only freshiman girl.

When we pulled away, I saw her eyes drop to my hand, same as the other
girls. Seeing them staring at my finger made me feel anxious, and 1
quickly hid my hand behind my back. There was still a lot to unpack about
how people viewed me differently now, just becanse ['was Kylan's mate,

But peaple were people, and Tknew very well that if they would somehow

find out 1 was a witch, a child of blood even, they would be disgusted.
“Don’t you also have a break between classes later?” Mandy aslked.
“Tdo, actually” Thlinked, confused. How did she know my schedule?
She smiled. “Do yau want to jain me and the girls for unch

Iiilted my head. " Lunch?®

My brain quickly Lried Lo corne up wilth the nicest way Lo shul her down.
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Mot because 1 didn't want to bond with thern, but because 1 kmew better. 1

kmew my warth.
“Sorry, Thave to study for a test later,” 1 lied. “But maybe next time?™

Mandy fluttered her eyes, surprised. The girls behind her looked just as
confused. The silence pave me a perfect opportunity to leave the scene

with a polite nod, not loaking back.

Even if the princess of Trigon herself wanted to have lunch with me, 1
wouldn't care much—because at the end of the day, it would always be
Trinity.

The girl who would always check up on me, sent me texts to malke sure 1
was okay, and even brought me fresh clothes this morning without
asking any questions.

She was my best friend, my sister, the one who'd had my back since the
beginning. she was with me when I still wore those thick glasses, had no
ring, na roval mate, no spotlight other than being the worst member on
the Elite team.

Even when Chrystal and her minions bullied me, Trinity could've chosen

to back off to save face, but she didn't. 5he stayed —and I remembered.

I stepped inside the training hall, and Twasn’t sure if it was because I
pushed the door open with a bit too much force, but all eves turned

toward me._agaln.

[ looked around the room, pretending not to notice, hoping the attention

would fade just as (ast as il came.

“yivil™
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I snapped my head in the direction of the voice and spotted Nate. His
hand was raised in the air, waving like he hadn't seen me for ages. He
was all smiles, like nothing had happened at all, and he was right to do 5o

because it didn't, Mot between us,

Eylan wasn't here yet, but right beside him stoed Dylan. His arms were
crossed, jaw clenched, and I still did not know what his problem was. [
had no idea whal kind of nonsense Fergus [illed his head with, bul e

wonld have Lo come Lo terms with the mate bond sooner or later.

L hadn’t spoken to either of them since... everything. Dylan had run to my
uncle as soon as he found out Kylan and Twere mates, Chrystal had been
sent home, it was all too much and I hadn't even had time ta breathe, let
alone talk to them.

I had prepared for the worst, but it didn't seem to be the case. Mate's
energy pulled me in, and | matched his bright smile as | wallked over to
them.

Also, their eyes immediately shifted to the ring — my ring. And yes,
training or not, it would remain on my finger.

Malte prinned, but Dylan didn® hide his disapproval.

“1just knew from the moment I met vou,” MNate said, grinning widet,
that vou and [ had to share some sort of connecton.

I laughed and lightly slapped his chest. "Don't act strange. You knew [

was his mate.”
Male looked into my eyes. “Yes, Tdid."

When those eyes stared into mine, [ couldn’t hold back a gasp. His eves
were fed - too ped. Then it hit me. He was too excited, too smiley, toa
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jumpy...it had to be those Lunaris pills again.

I felt a knot in my stomach, then I felt guilt. Was he using because he
eouldn’t handle the situation with Chrystal? Was it because he felt like he

had Lo pick a side, and it messed with his head?

1 so desperately wanted to talk ta him about it, tell him that his evil fwin
had nothing to do with the bond Tshared with him, but it didn't feel like
the right tirne. Not here.

“Sowhen are you coming to Lyperiaf™ Nate asked.

Right, there was still that whole visit thing....

SURPRISE GIFT: 100 BOMUS FREE FOR YOL | GETIT )

S] u

Comments Support




