Chapter 291
Violet

As soon as | saw her, all the worries 1 had pushed to the back of my mind
rushed up at once. 'There was one thing that had been worrying me more
than anything, and that was the knowledge that someone would die
today,

Varios said iL...

That little girl said it...

And now Chrystal was here..

I let go of Kylan's hand without a second thought
“violet!”

Iignored his calls, and my legs hurried as I quickly made my way forward
until I was standing right beside Nate at the very front. 1 didn’t even
know why I had done it, but there was not much time to think about it

either.
Because there she was...
Chrystal,

Her eves locked on me instantly, and if looks could kill, I would already
be six feet under. Her hands rested on her hips, her {ire-red hair
whipping in the wind. Bul even through thal fierce gaze, her eyes looked
lifeless..other than the puffiness around her red eyes, which was proof
she had been crying, there was nothing.
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She didn't come empty-handed. There was a pink dagger in her hand,
the sharp end of the weapon shimmering in the faint sunlight.

She had come prepared...

Suddenly, a hand reached my shoulder, and 1 didn't need to look to know
who it belonged to. Kylan.

“Chrystal,” Kylan warned.

Bul she shook her head. "1've (ried,” she said, her voice cracking. “I’ve
tried to get over il, the people that once loved me, needed me, wanted
me, ignoring me f{or this swamp whore,” she said calmly. “..but Tcan't
do it anymore.”

Do what?
Nale lel go of the cart before reaching oul his hand. “Chrystal —"
“Shut up, ’m lalking!” She yelled, her voice so loud it made me flinch.

In a matter of seconds, Dylan and Trinity were already in protective
mode, moving closer on either side of me, Sora and Lian followed right
behind, and that’s when I heard the sound that made my stomach tum,

The sound of wheels.. Kayden’s wheels.

Tdidn't even need to turn my head to know what he was planning
because fate had already decided, and T was supposed to let it do its thing.
Let it play out.

1 knew that interfering might only make everything worse, yet every part
of me screamed that I couldn’t just stand there and watch.



Orcould I?

“It's either her or me!” Chrystal spat. " But this ends today, and one of us
will die!”

What?

“You have gone too far this time,” Kylan said, stepping forward. Dylan
matched him without needing a word, but they couldn't get far as
Chrystal had already moved on to her next plan.

She lifted the dagger so the Lip pressed against her own chesl.
“No!” Nate shouted.

‘“What do you mean, no?” Chrystal’s mouth twitched. Tears streaked
down her face, but her hand didn’t move, and neither did the dagger. My
heart broke as Nate shoved himself in [ront of her, his own hand
reaching for hers as if he could somehow make her stop.

He shot Kylan a desperate look. “Please,” he pleaded. “Please let me talk
to her. She isn’t in the right state of mind —"

“Says the addict!” Chrystal sniffed, “I'm not stupid, 1 know what you are,
and you are no better than me. I'm doing perfectly fine, Nate!”

Her words hurt me so much it felt like a stab in my own chest. How could
she talk about Nate like that? Dismiss him like that? Her own brother,
She could just finish what she started, just for that already.

1let out a small gasp, shocked by my own thought.

What was ! even thinking?



This wasn't me...

“Chrystal, please stop this,” Nate tried again. " Please don’t hurt Violet...
or yoursell, just stop this.”

Chrystal burst out in loud laughter and cried at once, still holding the
dagger to her chest. “Now you care!” She yelled through tears. “Now you
come running fo save me, and it’s all to protect that Bloodrose slut!"

“That'sit,” Dylan hissed. He was ready ta lunge, but T grabbed his arm to
stop him.

“Don’t,” Twhispered.

Tf he rushed in, Chrystal might panic and do something we would both
regret, What if she were to hurt him, and I were forced to step in, use my
eyes? Because that’s what I would do, and not because I wanted it.

“Chrystal,” Nate's voice cracked. “Please drop it, please...”

“No!” she snarled. “Twant Violet here. Twant to finish this. 1f 1 die today,
it'll be by her hand or my own.”

Once again, a terrifying thought pushed through my mind. Maybe I
should go. I should stop being a coward and let others protect me, fight it
out the way she wanted to, for once and for all.

“Speak, bitch!" Chrystal yelled at me.

Kylan's hand tightened on my shoulder, and his eyes found mine. It was
as if he had read my mind. " You're not doing anything,” he told me, his
eyes firm.

He looked over al Kayden, who sal behind us with a clear view of
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everyvthing. 'Thorne still rested on his shoulder as he leaned back in his
chair, calm...uinfazed. Camille’s eyes were glued to the ground.

Looking at Kayden, it just didn't seem like he would jumnp in and do
something...

“Chrystal—" Nate spake again. T turned my attention back to him.

“‘No, 1 want Violet!"” Chrystal growled. 1 think she was looking at me, but
through her thick and wild eyes, and her twitching face, it was hard to
tell. She was already crazy, but now she had officially lost it,

And T could only pray lo the Moon Goddess that she would not push me as
far as to use my eyes. I really didn't want to do that. I wasn't supposed to...

“You will either have to push that knife in further,” Trinity took the
smallest step forward. “Or you'll have to take every one of us down, but
Violet is not coming over there.”

A soft chuckle came from behind, and | knew it was Kayden.
““I'rinity—" Nate wamed.

“No,” Trinity stood firm. “I'm done with this game, Nate, I think we've
all kept quiet for far too long, and—"'

Her words faded as she stared into Nate's eyes. He gave her the same
look he had given Kylan, the kind of look that made you want to help
him, simply because he was Nate. Our Nate.

Nate turned back to his sister. "Chrystal, please drop it.”

Chrystal’s gaze snapped to Kylan. For a second, she seemed to have a
chanpe al hearl, bul then her eyes turned wicked apain. “And then?” she
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asked. “Will you want me again? Love me again?"”

A sigh slipped from Kylan’s lips. He didn't shout, and he didn’t beg. He
only looked at her as he gave his message. "I don't want you, and T will
never wanlt you again. I have never loved vou, and T will never love you,”
he said slowly, word for word. “Iwant you to stop this...turn around and
walk away. Don't do this to yourself or to Nate...think about your family
who does love you.”

Chrystal squeezed her eyes shut, and when she opened them again, loud
sobs escaped her. So loud her body shook, and the dagger trembled.

1t went completely silent as everyone listened to how her sobs filled the
space. The worst part was that I could not and didnot feel for her. Not one
bil.

No, Violet...
You are better than this...
“You will die like this, Chrystal,” Nate whispered.

“1f you think any of them will just stand back and watch while you...”" His
voice cracked, "..you will die."

“Listen to your brother!” Lian called oul. She and Sora had been guiet,
but only with their voices, nol with their presence. They also looked

ready to allack al any momenl.

Chrystal huffed, her tears still falling. “Twasn’t going to da it today, but
when she said she didn’t want me up the mountains, and the king agreed
so casily, something inside me just..snapped,” she breathed. '"That was
my final straw...and I can't take it anymore. She has to go.”




Choptar 29!

“You are not like this, Chrystal. 1t doesn't have to be like this,” Nate
swallowed.

He did another attempt and stepped forward carefully, one slow step at a
time. “We’ll go home. Just you and me, and we’ll igure it out,” his eyes
never left hers. “You are right, we are both messed up, but we can help
each other heal. We'll figure it out, anything...But I can’t lose you,” he
said. “T'1 help you heal...choose you, Chrystal. Because you’re my sisler,

my twin, my everything."”

Chrystal’s eyes softened. “You will choose me,” her hands trembled, but
this time the dagger lowered. “Really?"

“Yes,” Nate promised. "Really!”

He moved closer, and with every step, her arm fell lower until the blade
was barely painting at her anymore.

I finally let out a breath I had been holding.

Maybe the Moon Goddess had changed the path of fate. Maybe this

wasn't meanl Lo end in death loday...

It wasn't Chrystal that I felt sorry for, but Nate. He wasn't supposed to
experience any of this, and it felt unfair.

“Come here,” Nate said gently, spreading his arms.

Chrystal lowered her hand and moved into his arms. She then clutched
him tightly as she started sobbing again. T let my shoulders drop, relief

washing aver me.

Maybe it really didn’t have to be this way...



“1"'m sorry, Nate,” Chrystal said. She squeezed him tighter. "'1'm sorry
that you're a useless, pathetic piece of shit brother who will never be

enough for anyone, but it won't be me.”

Then, in ablink, her hand snapped up. She raised the dagger and hurled
it with all her strength straight at the group.

Tn that split second, Tthought of all of them surrounding me. Trinity,
Dylan, Sora, Lian.. Kylan.

“No!" The scream tore out of me before I even knew what 1 was doing.
Without thinking, 1 jumped in front, My hands went up in a desperate
attempt to block the dagger.

1f 1 had to choose who to protect between me and those 1 loved, it would
always be them...

Always.

1 braced myself for the strike, but then a glow burst from my palms. The
light was blinding, and T caught a glimpse of a shield around us that sent

the dapger lying back like it hit a wall.
But how?

Ididn't use my eyes..

What have | done?

Fear rushed through me, and two strong arms yanked me back. Kylan's
arms. He pulled me into his chest, and just like that, the glow vanished.

When my vision cleared again, it felt as if everything moved in slow
motion. Chrystal slood there, shocked, speechless, with the dagger now



buried in her own stomach. 1t was off to the side, but deep enough.
No...
Did | do that?

My heart slammed against my ribs as I looked down at my palms, still
tingling from the glow. 'That was when I noticed it...

My finger was bare, and the ring wasn’t there anymore. It was gone.
“Chrystal!” Nate's scream rang through the air.

Her hand gripped the handle tight, and with a slow, steady pull, she
dragged the dagger out of her stomach. Blood spread across her dress,
but she only let out a chuckle as if either the pain or the discovery pleased
her.

Because | had just exposed myself...

She stumbled, weak and unsteady, but her mouth still curled into a grin.
1 knew something was seriously wrong with this bitch from the moment
I'met her," she breathed loudly. “It's a wonder vou’ve managed to trap
everyone under your spell.”

Her burning eyes bored inlo mine. “You're a witch!”



