She had finally crossed the line, and theréj‘
no going back, no matter what.

"Please " Marie rolled her eyes with laughter. *
not like I killed anyone." !

Then she stopped, and she smiled before saying.
"Whoops. I always do that. How could I forget?"

And she burst out laughing.

Eleanor and Marie had been born as special

witches centuries ago.

They were wolves, but their main line was

witches, and it was their job to assist the

“wolves.




 Eleanor was the one with the wild st
Marie had been the kind and calm one

Things went wrong when Eleanor went t
once and fell in love with a man.

He had wanted her, and she, in turn, had wanted
him.

It was forbidden for a wolf witch to become

intimate with a natural wolf.
But Eleanor was determined.

She had given up her life as a witch and been
more than intimate with the wolf; she had also

carried a child for him.!

On hearing about this, the elders banished
Eleanor from their coven and turned their bac

“on her, taking away her powers.




used dark magic, and its powers covered her
eyes with greed.

They were both cast away.

When Eleanor found her sister, she begged her
to return to the coven since she could still live,
but Marie dabbled in black arts and could no

longer return home.
"Why did you take out his heart?” Eleanor asked.

She was so hurt beyond words that the young

bov she had raised had turned his back on her.

Xaden had come to meet her and begged her to

help him with strong magic that would help him

defeat his family.

But Eleanor had told him to let it be, or instee
if he insisted on going to war with Alol ‘
should go like a man.




He succeeded because of Marie and the evil she
had put on him. '

"He said he doesn't want to love anyone." Marie
said. "He said he doesn't want anyone to do to
him what they did to his parents. He wouldn't let
them use the ones he loved as leverage. It makes
him a strong man. He can only be loyal and

objective, but love will never ruin a decision.
Eleanor felt herself go weak.

How could he have made such a decision
without meeting with her or talking to her about
it?

"It's a lie; you were the one who did it Eleanor

accused. "You're the one who took it i




i

You're jealous that I was braver than you, and '
chose to use dark arts." Marie said.

Eleanor rose up to her feet and shook her head;":

“Oh no, Marie, what happened to you? What
happened to that little girl [ knew?”

“She is dead.” Marie retorted. "She died the day
you abandoned her along with her entire family.
Because of you, I can never go back home. [
came down here to look for you. I left the coven
for you and no one else. If there is anyone who

would be accused, it would be you.

Eleanor felt her heartache. "And I'm so sorry. I've
apologized many tmes without a number. [ will

do anything to take back leaving home.

spilled milk. Whatis done is done
would never take me bg,‘ck,-g:and:_ n stuc




‘I can stop you," Eleanor said.

“We're immortal. No one can stop us.* Marie
said. "It's just a waste of time. Only dark magic

can stop me, and you won't even be able to do it."

You're too much of a coward.
"Give him back his heart" Eleanor said.

"It was a spell. Dark magic. You and all people

should know that nothing can be done to
[t" Marie responded. "Once it's done, it's sealed.”

“There is always something that can break it}

Eleanor said.

“Well, there is one. Marie said. "He can only ever

retrieve his heart if a child of love is borne tp

him.

like saying the coven woul
who




9!’ FULL RETURN!!

Comment View All )

&’

Send Gift




