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Chapter 237
Violet

A soft groan slipped past my lips as the bright morning sun hit me. 'the
first thing my hand reached for was the empty spot beside me, and then |
heard quiet footsteps through the room,

T knew it was Kylan, and T was certain he wasn’( Lrying to wake me.
Curious, I peeked one eye open, just enough to watch him through my
lashes,

What would he be up to today?

His back was turned toward me as he stood in front of the window, and 1
could not stop staring at him, thinking about yesterday.

Yesterday was delinitely something. Thad come clean Lo him aboul the
information I withheld from him, and he was deeply disappointed, and
rightfully so. We had talked about the Kayden situation, came to the
conclusion that we didn’t see eye to eye, but 1 couldn't say it was an
argumenl.

After everything that was said, he walked out because he needed some
space, bul as soon as that door closed, I did the one thing I swore I
wouldn't,

T broke down.

At first, Twasn’t even sure why. T thought it was because he had walked
away, but then I really thought about it and realized that wasn't it. T was
emotional because we had a different take, and I wasn't used to that. 1
was used to settling to please the other person, not to cause any conflict,

However, this lime, Thad been very passionate about helping those in the
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mountains and nothing could change my mind.

So yes, I had hidden in the bathroom, cried one last time, and hadn't
expected him to return.

But he did, and he saw me.

Instead of trying to comfort me, he just said what I needed to hear, and
then calmly left, giving me the space I needed. 1 was so glad he did and
that he knew me well enough to know I didn't want him to see me like

that.

Fven aller 1 stepped oul, we just sal in a comfortable silence for hours.
We hadn't spoken much, but it was a good silence. Aneeded one.

The kind that said we were still here for each other, laved each other, and
would figure everything out together.

Kylan turned, and I quickly tugged the warm blanket up to my eyes,
pretending | was still asleep. It was maybe a bit immature, but I wasn’t
ready to break whatever peace we had built just vel.

A soft chuckle came from across the room, and his footsteps grew closer,
making my heart thump.

“Pup,” he murmured. He said it in that playful tone that always came out
right before he was aboul Lo tease me. 1 fell his fingers wrap around the
blanket I had been gripping so tightly, and he gave it a gentle tug, just
enough for it to slip down and for my eyes to meet his.

Tblinked up at him. “Yes?"

I pretended to be half-asleep, but he wasn't buying it.
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A smile stretched slowly across his lips, and his eyes glowed with that
gentle gaze Tloved. He sat down on the bed and leaned in closer, T barely
had time to breathe before his lips pressed to my forehead, the impact
slow, warm, and comforting,.

I closed my eyes as it happened, letting out a soft chuckle.
“Did you sleep well?"
ll] did."

He pulled back just enough Lo look al me and brushed a few strands of my

hair out of my face, his smile never fading.

“That's good,” he sighed softly, moving his hand to mine. He gave it a
light squeeze, the way he always did when he wanted to reassure me that
everything would be just fine.

“And how are you feeling after yesterday?” he asked.

T raised my brows for a moment, thinking about my feelings, Yes, we
didn't completely agree on certain things, and that part hadn't magically
fixed itself overnight, same as his trust wouldn’t, but other than that, I
think we handled it pretty well.

“I feel good,” Tsald quietly.
His eyes softened even more as they staved on mine.
“How are you feeling?” I wondered.

Kylan's mouth shifted into a sigh, and his shoulders lifted in a small
shrug. “We're good," he said, “so I feel good.”
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They were simple words, but those simple words meant everything. We
were pgood.,

“But I've been thinking aboul tomorrow,” Kylan continued, his gaze
drifting loward the window. The smile slowly faded from my face as 1
anticipated his words. Would he have changed his mind after all?

“There's still much that needs to be done,” Kylan spoke. “Tneed to get
the supplies ready for tomorrow. Medicine, food, blankets, whatever
these people need.”

11is eyes turned back to me, and I gave him a nod.

‘““I'his is very hard for me, and you know how I feel about Kayden. I don't
even want you talking to the guy, especially after all you told me
vesterday,” he admitted, "but your choice is your choice, and 1 am here
to respect that and to help you.”

“Tknow,” I spoke softly, watching the faint smile at the corner of his
mouth. He was really trying to be supportive, and I appreciated that.

“We'll po tomorrow,"” he continued.

“And after all of this is finished, 1 need to figure out exactly what it is that
Kayden has been doing, and why he knows what he knows.”

“We will,” T promised. My response wasn’t the longest, bul it was
already something that he had agreed 1o all of this, and I didn’L wanl to
push it any further.

Kylan's eyes flicked over my face.

“You said yesterday that you wanted to take Nate with you, and I advised
younot to."”



+5 Bonus

‘‘“Yes?” Isaid carefully, wondering where this was going.

“But what if we do take him?"” Kylan suggested, his brows drawn
together. “What if we take everyone, some guards, court, the Bloodrose,

the king, and make this a group effort?”

“Wait, what?” Thlinked. “Youw’re going to tell the king?"”
The same man who was the reason for thelr suffering?
“Twas thinking aboul that, yes," Kylan spoke.
“But..why?” lasked, genuinely confused.

Kylan's eyes didn’t leave mine. His brows stayed pulled together, like he
was still working it out in his head as he spoke. “For protection,” he
stated. “More people means more hands to carry aid._more eyes

walching Kayden."

Thal part made sense. But it still didn't explain why he would involve the

one person he had been the most wary of.

“You were the one who said the king and Kayden could be working
together,” I reminded him, carefully. “You were the one who said it
could be a trap.”

“Ilmow,” Kylan replied, his tone softer. “And maybe it still is, but
something’s not adding up, Violet,” he said. “And I think the only way
we figure out who's really pulling the strings here is by studying how
they move around each ather.”

He let out along, deep sigh. “Idon’t trust either of them, but if they are
working together, [ would rather find out now, and not when it’s toa
late.”
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Kylan was being smart, and strategic. No matter the reason, we were
walking straight into the middle of whatever web Kayden and Varius had
been weaving for years, and although those witches needed help, it
would be best to be prepared.

“Ineed to make sure no one will dare touch you,” Kylan said. “And this
feels like the best way to do that.”

1 nodded slowly, “'I'hen 1 agree.”

There was power in Kylan's voice, but also care, because he really did
care, “We are going to help those witches, Violet,"” he promised.
Because you’re right. Regardless of who they follow, they are still
Lyperians. My people...your peaple, and T won't lel them suffer.”

My chest warmed as | hadn’t expected him to admit to that part. "'lhank
you,” Twhispered. “Tknew you would understand.”

Kylan rested his warm hand gently on my knee.

“We'll do it our way,” he said. "And afler thal..."” His jaw clenched

slightly. “1'll deal with Kayden...my way."”

1looked into his steady eyes and knew it was just the way it was going to
be. This wasn't a question or a threat, it was a promise. He had already let
a lot pass, but this was as far as he would go.

“Twon’t stop vou,” Tsaid, my voice clear. It was a fair promise T could
give him. He had done this for me, so ! wouldn't stand in his way.

“T'll have someone come pick you up this afternoon.”

“What for?” | frowmed.
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“There's going to be a council meeting, and 1 want you there because you

will be leading this topic.”

My mouth parted, but no sound came. My eves scanned for any hintof a

lie, bul he seemed terrifyingly serious...
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