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~ Xaden pressed the cloth over his sho ::
ease the bleeding.

"Where is Loren?" He demanded.

“He is attending to the dead Alphas." One of his
guards told him.

¥aden tossed the bloodied cloth on a heap of
bloodied pieces of clothing.

He picked up a fresh one. "Dead Alphas? They

are dead for a reason. He works for me.

“He isn't the one who is treating the ill Alphas.

The slave you brought in, jasmine, Alpha Bale's

daughter.” The guard explained.

xaden didn't know why he had to use all that 7
description and remind him that Bale's daughter

was here.
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~ Since when did that start? And the o1
knew didn't like working for anyone.

asked.

Xaden remembered when she reached out to
touch his shoulder in the forest, and he

vehemently shook his head.
He didn't want her anywhere around him.

'l want Loren! Get me, Loren! No matter what he
is doing! Bring him here!” Xaden roared, and the

guards scurried away.

He pressed the blood, and when he saw it, it

began to sputter black blood.

[t was not closing up, and he was losing bloo,q__ "




egan to chang
oamed from his mouth.

look for the safe where he kept the treatm

But he was too weak.

He used his belly to move, and in the process,

pulled things down.

The transformation was becoming faster and

faster.

He growled and snapped, and his back began to
form. Then, just as he was about to reach the
cabinet, he saw his hands had become times five

of the original wolf hand.
No. he couldn't change.

He couldn't.
He had said he would meet her after the |

festival.

Just as he felt himself begi
slightly saw the door o




was not possible.
She was far, far away.
She came to his face.
She was saying something.
Something he could not comprehend.
Was he dying? Or was the wolf taking control?
She shook him, but he felt himself going.

He felt something pierce through him, and he

saw her lift a dagger from his body.

Then everything went blank.

ELEANOR'S POV

Eleanor looked at Xaden as the transformation

began to subside.

He started to revert to his orig
screamed as she Wa,tchjgd ‘




his hair.

He was unconscious, but he was fine.

She lifted his heavy body on the bed and gently:
dropped him—just the way she had when he was'
a little boy. 4

She opened the windows for air and checked on
him again.
When she was sure he was okay, she left the

room and left the castle.

Her horse galloped out of the pack, and she

raced faster and faster.

She had intended to come to the pack right after
the festival, but she sensed something was '
wrong and had come at the mck of time.




me down and
eached the cabin.

"No need to break down my door:" Marie
from within.

Eleanor went right at her and pushed her do
Then she hauled her right back up.
“What did you do?" Eleanor asked.

“It's been centuries since you weren't on earth at

our first meeting" Marie asked, laughing.

But Eleanor held on to her tighter. “You don't get

the chance to make jokes!"

"Well, when you say what I did, you need to be

more precise.” Marie said.

"Don't play games with me. Eleanor warned.

“wou know what I'm talking about. Xaden. You 7

know? The one you cursed.”

"Oh," Marie said.
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"You helped him?! By what?! Putting a
him?" Eleanor raged in anger.

“The man wanted it Marie said. “He came t
meet me and told me he had heard about me

wanted someone to make a trade”

"You're lying”" Eleanor said. "You tricked him. He
would never do that."

"Oh, why? Because he didn't come to you?"

Marie asked.

Eleanor closed her eyes. "You used dangerous
magic. It is the most dangerous magic that has
ever existed. And you're being calm about it?"

*T didn't use it. I helped him! There is a i
difference! You refused to help him! And so he i

came to me.’ Marie responded.




There was no need for Eleanor to ask h
wanted.

He had asked her before.

He had met her and told her he wanted powéi'
vanquish all his enemies.

"What did you trade?’ She asked.

"I gave him victory. I assured him that he would
defeat the ones who betrayed him and their
bloodlines.” Marie said. "I gave him power” -2

"power that he already had! You turned him into
a monster!" Eleanor retorted. "So, what did you

take?"

‘Marie smiled. "I took his ability to have ‘hild
He can never have children. Morgove’l‘ he
wanted it in the first place.” i
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