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Chapter 316
Violet

1 jumped from my chair and made my way beside Kylan with the book. He
shifted slightly so he could see, his hand brushing mine as he read the
words.

‘Box of Ashes.'

A chuckle escaped him. “1 want to say good job, but you haven't really
done anything.”

1 shared a laugh with him and nudged his shoulder before we both shifted
our attention to the book again. My fingers traced the symbols on the
page. “It must represent the box,"” I pointed out to the text below. “Icall
is to wake up the past, I claim is to face what you call, and I open..."”

A gulp left me as I read further.

“That's the dangerous part,” Kylan took over. "It breaks the wall
between now and then. If you skip the first two, the past will tear you
apart, and if you linger too long, the past might claim yvou."

“So basically, the best thing to do would be to let go of the box," Kylan
concluded. “Things could’ve gone very differently if you had made a
mistake last night —*

“But 1didn't," I reminded him. "1 said the words, and it opened for me.”

Kylan exhaled slowly, his eyes scanning the page. “It says right here that
it will only apen for you with a purpose, so I suppose Varius wanted you (o
know something.”
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1 knew he was worried, and now had decided in mere seconds that he
didn’t want me around that box at all, but we had a good talk this
moming. It was time to stop protecting me.

1f the box was where Thad to be to learn something aboul the past, so be
it. “It says here that the Box of Ashes was crafted by the first coven
during the Age of Undoing, and magic began to fall apart,” 1 read. “After
the wilches lost the battle against all kinds, they tried (o use the box Lo
manipulate the past, but in doing 5o, they created a hole belween past
and present. " Teontinued. “Days repeated, people disappeared, and
memories no longer stayed with the right people.”

“The Soothsayers stepped in to stop it, and change its purpose to protect
the past, not change it. The box is the one that decides where you're
going.” Kylan said. "But..I don't understand how it got into Varius's
hands.”

“Tdon't know either,” T shook my head. “But ’'m sure il has Lo do with Ba

. Tiook a breath, nat in the mooed to speak his name.
‘“‘You don't know how your parents passed, right?”

“No,” I'said. “I thought it was a rogue, bul then I learned it was

something out of the Veil...”

1t really would've been easier to process if it were just a nameless rogue.
Tt’d hurt the same, but at least that way, T didn't have to bear any guilt. ©
What if Varius wanted you to see what has escaped the Veil to go after
them, who sent them, and why they were taken from you?” Kylan
wondered. "1 don’t think something got out and killed them without
reason,”

“Tdon't think so either,” Tlet out a sad chuckle. T knew parl of it had to



do with protecting me, just like 1 knew that if they had never agreed to
raise me, they would've still been alive. All of these questions could’ve
just been prevented if Aelius had told me what happened to them from
the start, but I suppose this was maybe his way of protecting my feelings.

Being a good grandfather..,

Even if Fergus had known, there was no way he would ever tell me
because he also believed he was protecting me.

“Thome is with Kayden now, and was with Varius before him, but who
was he with before all of that?” Kylan wondered. “We don't know that.”

He was right, we didn't...
And what it that person killed my parents?

“According Lo this, afler the war, the soothsayers locked the box Lo
midnight, when time resets, so only the mind could travel, not the body.
That way, no one could change the past again,” Kylan read further, “The
box reflects the heart of the ones who open il Tf the heart breaks, the
path inside closes. 1l only opens for strength, never for sorrow.”

“So that’s why it sent me back,” I whispered. “"When I saw my dad...1
cried.”

How could T not have?

1 hadn’t seen him in years, and if this was the way it would be, I doubted |
could even stay inside longer than a minute. How could T ever look at that
man with a blank face?

Kylan's expression softened as his eyes met mine for a moment. “It says
there’s only one Box of Ashes,” he said. “It became a myth over time.



People tried to make replicas, but the real one was apparently never
tound."”

I swallowed hard. “This isn’t a replica,” 1 said. “And I'm not crazy..1

know whal I saw.”

Maybe it would’ve been better if the box had been fake because thal

would mean that everything T had seen and would see was too.

1 let myself think back to my talk to Dylan, and how he had somehow
remembered the words I used to scream out in my sleep after seeing
some red bird. How was it possible for me not to remember, and what
connection did it have to the box?

My breath hitched as something suddenly occurred to me. “Youwere
going to tell me something this moming,"” I remembered. 1 asked you
what color Kayden and Thorne's eyes were when you...you know."

Kylan frowned. “They were red.”

A chill ran down my spine, and my stormach lwisted. This could nol be a

coincidence.
What if it was a raven...Thorne?

“Remember what I told you about the nightmares Dylan said I used to

have?” 1 began. "There was apparently also a bird_with red eyes.”

I waited for Kylan's reaction, but he kept calm. He studied me with
intense eyes. “And you can’t remermber anything at all

1 shook my head. “No."” My throat tightened. "*10s all just...gone. But I
think you and I both know who this bird is.”
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He leaned back slightly, his brows drawn. “So you believe you've seen
Thorne somewhere along the way, but youcan't remember?"

“That’s right, I can’t,” I admitted, quietly. “Now that I think about it...
there’s not much I can remernber from that tme at all. IL's like someone
erased my memories.”

“Mavbe Adelaide?” Kylan tried.
“Tdon't know,” Isaid. “I really don't.”

Tlel out a long sigh. T just hope that we will linally pel some answers

alter midnight, and find out how all of this is connected.”

Kylan gave me a weak nod, shutting the book in front of him. “We
shouldn’t handle it carelessly this time,” he said. And by we, T assumed
he meant me. He was right, though. I was 50 eager to open that box, I
hadn’t even thought about what exactly [ was opening.

“When we find out what we’re meant to find, we'll get rid of it. For
pood.”

I nodded. “Agreed.”

His jaw tightened a little. “1 know you asked me to stop protecting you,"
he said, "but...Can I go in there with you this time?”



