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Chapter 161
Violet

“If that creepy worman bothers you again,™ "I'rinity's voice blasted
through the empty cafeteria, *you better tell mel™

She was clearly talking about Esther. I turnied the other way, silently

iznoring her words.

Although I was back in my dotmn, 1 had managed to escape her for the
nipht, but Thad run out of lock. T had Healing Class today, so there was

that.

“Dylan went downtown with the boys, and for some reason, itbothers

me because it was supposed to be our thing,”" Trinity complained.
“1ike, didn’t they already po yesterday?

T didn't have to look at her tace to fipure she was most likely pouting.

Mayhe it*s time for you to let him breathe a little,” T chuckled.

Trinity pasped, holding her heart. *Let Dylan breathe?” she spoke in
horror like 1 had said something awful, “ The same way you let Kylan
breathe?"”

Yes, that was definitely sarcastic,
“Speaking of Kylan, have you heard anything from him today?"

I smilad through the slipht ache T felt in my heart, then shook my head. ©
Mothing. Mot even a word. "

Trinity tilted her head like she couldn’t believe he had completely
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ghosted me, but it was nothing new. * Don't worry. This is Kylan,” L
exhaled. “He pets all affectionate, gives me... hope, then he treaks out

and starts acting weird again.”

Luckily, this time around, he didn’ give me the cold shoulder. Yesterday
in training, he barely said anything, but he smiled a lot, and [ guess that
had to count for something. When he did speak to me, it was only to tell
me Lhal we were expecled in Lyperia next wesk, thal we had already been

pranted leave, and thal Tshould starl packing.

Trinity tapped the table, forcing me to look at her. * And you're saying it's
not the first time he has done this**

1 guess I'm kinda used Lo his ways by now,” [ said.
“But you shouldn't be, " ‘Lrinity answered quickly.
“It's okay,” I reassured her. Y1 really don™t care ™
But I did.

Or...1 used to.

I looked down at my fingers, lost in thought. “1 puess I cared at first, and
I still do, but it doesn't hurt me anymore.”

Maybe it was all the attention 1 had been receiving lately, or just seeing
how far 1 had come. | didn’t like being the center of attenition, but
because of that attention

Maybe it was all the attention lately, or just seeing how far I'd come.
Everyone suddenly seemed to care about me. The same people who used
to ignore me or roll their eves when I messed up were now being... nice.
Guys looked at me. Girls smiled at me. It was weird, but also kind of nice,
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[ looked at Trinity. “He needs me more than [ need him. He's justin
denial hecause it's all new to him,"” T said. “Just give it some time."

I meant it. I was giving him tme because I didn't want to pressure him.
wanted him to be honest with himsalf and (ind out on his oan. And when
he did, I would still be there, Still want him.

“How much time does a guy need?™ Trinity asked, her expression full of
disbelief. She reached over the table and took my hand, her eyes wide. *
And I don't want to compare— "

““Are you going to start about Dylan again?*'

“Yeg, [am!" she hizssed. *Ever since Dylan and I found out we were
mates, he hasn't gone one day without telling me he loves me," ‘Lrinity
claimed. *That's the kind of love 1 want for you, Violet—not one where
you have to question every day whether your mate loves you or not.™

I smiled warmly. I mean, I got where she was coming from, but Kylan
was a special case who I had just started to figure out. “1'm happy Dylan
is good to you. "

“He is,"” she nodded. " And Kylan should be pood to you too. Don't settle
for the bare minimum just becanse he gave you that ring like it was some
kind of faver when he should've done it a long time ago,” she scoffed. *
Maybe if he had been honest from the start, Chrystal would ve never...”

Teinity's flerce eyes had immediately softened, and although I knew

where she was going with this, the words would not leave her mouih.

“You are so much more than that, Violet,” Trinity whispered. *You're

more than him. Trmean, look at you.”?

she leaned closer. * A child of blood? A princess? He's lilie... aloser
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compated to you "’
I laughed, covering my mouth. “Trin!™

“It's true,” she grinned. * Everyone's obsessed with you now. Guys are
literally begging for your attention. You even get gifts!™

I followed Trinity's finger to the small box of chocolate beside me. Sorme
random guy - a sclence major, I think — gave thermn to me, and I still
didn't know what to do with them,

“¥ou should Lell him aboul the loser thing (or me,™ Teracked a lauph, bt

Trinity didn’L even lel oul a gipple.

“Wa,” Trinity said, patting my hand before releasing it. “You tell him

yourself. Just like Dylan tald me you tald your commander to screw off.™

I felt my cheeks glow, remembering how angry [ had been that day. That
day, after class, [ even thought about apologizing to Commander Jom,
but after yesterday' s training, I was glad I didn't.

He had become a bit more beatable during training and even greeted me
in the halls today.

“What do [ even say to Kylan?"

“Isn't it obviouss " Trinity frowmed. “You tell him that if it's going to be
like this—if he keeps denying his feelings —then that's it. You're not
giving him any more chances. He either likes you or he doesn't!"”

A smile curled my lips, listening to her passionate speech. From day one,

Trinity hiad been so full of fire, so confident and sure of herself.

I T had Lo say s0 mysell, the Bloodrose was dull —delinitely way less
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affectionate — and ‘Trinity? She would be like a fresh breath of air. Even

rylan had tumed into a softie because of her.

Trinity had a mind of her own, her own opinion—and unlike Dylan, who
didn’t wanit me in Lyperia, T could hear in her voice that she did want me
there, She just wanted me to be with the mate the Moon Goddess had
granted me.

“Y¥ou'llbe a good Luna one day,” 1 said softly.

Trinity stopped her rant, made an O-shape with her mouth, then pointed
to herself. “Me?"

I nodded, smiling brightly.

““We don’t know that yet," she awkwardly langhed, twirling her fingers
in her curls. Then her expression tightened. “What we do know is that if
vou keep making excuses for his behavior and yvou don't tell him to get
his shit together, I'll most likely be vour Luna.™

Just like thal, my smile vanished and an uneasy leeling seltled in my
chest. Alter hearing Trinity, T had begun (o realize thal mayhe Twas
making excuses for Kylan's hehavior because Twas afraid of even more
rejection.

““The Lyperia visit will be a while, Vialet," Trinity spoke. “All I'm saying
is that it wouldn't be too bad to return with a mark. "

“Right,” | spoke just above a whisper. "1 guess maybe it wouldn't be too
bad."

It was just past afternoon when 1 stood outside the door of Healing Class.
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Esther’s class.

Students passed by, most of them greeting me with smiles, which 1

returned, but my feet felt like they were frozen to the floor.
It wasn't fear, because | wasn't scared of that worman. It was anger.

Even though she didn't play the biggest part, she was definitely one of
the reasons my parents were inside that Veil. I had even considered the
option for a while that she could've killed Claire and Greg, since she was
also oripinally supposed to be in that Veil —but unless she was some
world-class assassin, it seemed like an impossible thing to do without

PONWELS.

Sighing deeply, 1 looked up at the big silver clock on the wall Itwas
always tirme.

Releasing another deep sigh, 1 forced my feet to move and made my way
into the classroam.

The moment [ stepped in, my eyes inslantly mel Esther®s. She was mid-
conversalion with a siudent, but the second she saw me, she stopped

talking.

Her lips carried a smile that didn 't quite reach her eyes, like she hadn't
expected me to show up.

“Yialel, come sil wilh us!”

T tore my paxe away and looked at the group of girls in the comer. Tt was
one af her triends in this class, waving me over to sit on her seat, and
whether it was a teap or not, 1 would never figure out.

I didn't want to sit with them. They didn't look ill-intended, and maybe




it was their way of saying they had switched sides, but it was too late for
that.

"Maybe next time,"” I said with a polite smile, not even bothering to
walch their reactions. T walked to my usual seal near the back and sat
down alone.

As soon as T sat down, Tcould feel footsteps heading in my direction.
Esther...

All T could do was pray Lo the Moon Goddess thal T wouldn't lose my shil
as once again all my dark thoughts came back. Esther was good al
pretending to care, playing both sides, and I didn’t know what game she
was playing —but I did know that 1 didn’t want to be any part of it.

As the woman reached my desk, she placed her hands on the surface.

“Yes, ma'am?”
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