i than thls

| tried to unclench my arms, but it wasnt
working. My nails were practically piercin
-RUhn's back in a grip of death. My panickec
gaze locked with his garnet eyes, and we
kept staring at each other like that for
good moments







confirming my wildest suspicions. | just

- pierced him with my wolf’s claws. Deep. S
~deep that | could feel warm liquid on my
fingertips now.




bru over my ear, eliciting a
of goosebumps. “Just so that you know, |

| ;"h'e'ard him, and my breathing hitched as
soon as the words registered.

5 ,Wh'at?_did:hé just say?

{ow? Didn’t he hate me?




g -_the,anger that she couldn't hide.

I did not know what Ruhn was going to do.
My claws were still stuck in him, and there
~ was no way to retract them. This time my




- walked towards the table and placed m
~ top of it with my claws still in his back.

I_did not expect him to be this discern’in:.__:
anything, the Ruhn from the book was

specially human emotions and
actions. However, this




still couldnt separate myself from the
.‘:}:pnnc,e., | was stuck.

i '"@r.dér him to be quiet, or | will take care of i | '.

it for you. The cooks are about to startthe

& _.barbéque anyway,’ the lycan snarled, and |
felt sorry for the little white owl.

B And apparently, so did he because he




=iy
gl

“",e:‘ ‘point.-" | arched my e

1 super daringly for someone who

| everything, will you even believe me?”

| ‘You attacked a member of the Royal
~ Family, | covered for you, and you are still
- alive, he reminded me. “I think | deserve




i _,"Are you"" I 'must have lost the last bits of ')
my' braln rf I had said that out loud. He did 1“

:' : not expect that either, judging by how Iong ”"‘
} 'hlS face suddenly became. i




makmg an elaborate origami wolf accordmg i
to instructions from a book again and again S

until she got a perfect result, only to present .1

it to the grumpy little prince, who threw it -
on the ground and stepped on it. Then there
was a slightly older Onyx not even a teen




, eund Ruhn kussnng another girl. Moreover
it was one of her friends. He noticed her,

i -.a‘?ngd_she knew that he was drunk, but it did
.! ‘not make her feel better. He took her
. friend’s hand and led her upstairs while the
b onde threw a superior look at her. Inthe :
ori mg, the whole class dlscussed how iy .







‘don't know what to do,” | confessed a
s wrapped tighter around me. “I-

“| will help;” he promised, and for some
" reason, | felt relieved. Would he really? Was

it in his power?

e _HIS hps found my ear and I couldnt




lwas afratd to move, and we stayed like

that huggmg each other tightly for qunte




“Are you |mply|ng that my father would
choose you, a stranger, over his own son"" &

Ruhn growled, and | felt bad for him. It was '
one of the main themes of the book. His
father never saw his worth in him other

than the beast who could slaughter hls |




ogether. This w'é‘s‘;‘ how these functions: '
~ worked. |

| But he did not say énything, and | felt

guiltier than | should have. The only thing
helping me stay calm now was thathe
- would soon find his mate, and all this wou
~ beover. i i

[




it 'arkSeIectson
But if I wnll be able I wull write an extra




