| wanted to disappear. Zion noticed him
too. | saw the corners of his lips rising
upwards as he took my hand in his and
brought it to his lips for a very long kiss. It
was so long that | tried to free myself from
his grasp, but he stepped in front of me
before | had a chance, completely covering
me from the lycan prince’s view. He bent
lower, and now it looked like we were doing
God knows what. Judging by the warlock’s
satisfied facial expression, it was exactly
what he wanted.

‘I would have asked for a tour of the garden,
but you have other guests at the moment
he explained with a shrug and only then
released my hand. “Be ready on time for the
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top of a nearby column, knowing very
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°t H’e‘bpened his mouth to say something, but
‘ i Nqunckly added il II stay out of your way' I
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- “Is it that easy for you'? Is it easy to pretend.; il

~ that nothing happened between us when |
‘tasted every inch of your body and explored
every curve with my tongue?” He took
another step, and now he was higher than
me again. And close... so close!

. The worst thing was that | remembered

- what he did with hIS tongue and- it was t




old you already that | don't remember
hat night!” | lied. Partially.

f-' It was for the best. A white lie to free us
" both from this... misalliance.

i _‘Hﬁowever, he looked as if | had just slapped
- him. [t was harder to go on than | could
~ imagine, but | knew it had to be done.




‘| remember the aftermath,” | pointed out;f -

~ and his frown deepened.

“And | feel like you are lying again,’ the lycan

in front of me smirked, and | did not like it. It
‘was as if something had snapped inside of
him. “Every word you say is a lie!”




~ Taken aback, | didn't know how to reply to
that. | could, however, tell that he was
furious.

“Chad is real!” | stood my ground, crossing
my hands over my chest. It wasn't like it
was a lie. It's just that Chad existed in a
different world. That was it.




B ;_;'>a'il the boxes at my feet.

““My sister found out that you chose the I
dresses and refused to accept any of them,
| Ruhn informed me dryly. “They are all yours

Now.

3 “You should have just returned them ther
- Now | was the one feeling angry. | kne
lyx was not liked, but she wasn




 saw myself in one of the mirrors. My Iong

dress with a wine-red leather pattern
hugged all my curves perfectly. However,
there was a but. It all looked way too sexy
and dark. It was a look worthy of a dark
queen or a... villainess.

~ Avillain. This was how people saw me.
L s was how Ruhn and his family saw

Pas

,{'l"—
~ hair was in perfect waves, and a tight black i f
I 0’




1'{ ~ “Are you sure this is a good idea?” Silver

" asked me again when we were done with
my makeup. “This is so not you, and | can
only imagine what your father would say the
moment he sees you. It's not—" |

~ “It's not very Tynan, | know,” | chuckled
. nervc usly as | glanced over at myself aga




= Tonight, | was going to change the game. |
was going to change people's perception of

Onyx. | plan to live a long life in this world,
and the reputation of a villainess just wasn't
~ what|was looking for. It would end today!




