Chapter 366
Violet
Nate let out the deepest sigh I had ever heard from him.

It sounded heavy and complicated, I wasn't sure whether he was sighing
because he had been waiting for someone to ask him that question
without beating around the bush, or because Kylan had overstepped by
asking him.

Tlitted my head and immediately looked al Kylan, piving him alook.
Why would you bring it up now?

Kylan noticed and darted his eves away as if he hadn't asked anything. It
was almosl like a child trying to hide because he knew he had poked

something sensitive.
“Tf you don't want to tell,” Kylan muttered. “Tunderstand—"“

“The (ruth is that I’'m not ready Lo stop,” Nate said, cutting him off. 1
wanl Lo stop. Tshould stop. But I'm not ready Lo yet.”

Kylan and Thoth lifted a brow at the exact same time, our eyes meeting
for a split second before snapping back to him. Nate was actually talking,

and it wasn't because of a box. Tt was because he wanted to.
“What can I do to make you stop?"” Kylan asked.

Nate’s hand began brushing through my hair again. “Nathing,” he said
honestly. “1I’ll only stop when my heart tells me to stop. I can flush
everything down, fake all of it, but I'll just go for it again,"” he admitted. “
Because right now, 1 have no reason to stop.”



My heart sank at his words. 1 knew how much it took for him to admit
things like this. That he wasn’t perfect,

He wasn't burying them under sarcasm or jokes, and for that reason,
hearing him say il oul loud made it feel more real. It wasn't his eyes
speaking, but his heart.

“Tknow it’s wrong,” Nate continued. “Tknow I’'m hurting you both with
my actions, and I know you worry about me."” His jaw clenched. “And |
would never recommend this to someone else. Ever."”

The honesty in his voice made me feel sorry for him. I understood where
he was coming from, and I respected it, but at the same time, I cared so

much 1didn’l know whether I wanted to hug him or shake him.
Beg him to stop...for us.

For him.

Kylan tilted his head slightly. “Areason,” he said.

"Yes,” Nate snorted softly. "' Just like how you found your reason for
being a little less of an asshole, and that reason is Violet.” He glanced at
Kylan. “Everyone's got...something.”

IHaughed before I could stop myself. Kylan seemed completely unfazed,

even proud, by Nate referring to him as a little less of an asshole.
*So what you're telling me is that vou need a mate," Kylan decided.

Nate laughed, rubbing the back of his neck. “No,” he said. “"That’s not
exactly what I meant—"

“Because I can help you find one,” Kylan offered eagerly. “Chosen males

are pretty hot nowadays. T can find you one.”



1 cracked up, pressing my face briefly into Nate's flank. ‘There was
nothing Kylan wouldn’t do if it meant Nate would make it through this,

"“If you don’t want a mate yet, I can also just find you a mistress first,”

Kylan added, his face serious.
My laughter vanished instantly as T glared at him.
I hated that word..mistress.

Mainly because it also reminded me we still had that Camille situation to

deal with.

As soon as Kylan saw the look in mv eyes, he released an awkward laugh
and raised his hands in defense. “Which T will still change the law for

first thing when I'm king.”
Nate chuckled. “Nice save.”

Kylan exhaled, wiping imaginary sweal from his forehead. “That was

close.”

A teasing grin appeared on his face, and that’s when I knew he was just
trying to get to me.

Nate’s smile faded as he shook his head. T wasn'l specifically lalking
about a mate,” he said. “T'o be honest, I think it's the last thing | need
right now. Especially in this state.”

“Then what do you need?"”  wondered.
“Ithink..1need space."

His words came oul hesitant, but the look an his face told me he had
already thought about it. Guilt washed over me immediately.



Space...

He had gone through a lot, needed his space, and here I was dragging
him into the past, letting him fight the devil, and forcing him into my
mermories. Even now, he had decided Lo comfort me. So much for giving
him space,

“When Chrystal died,” Nate said suddenly, “T didn't know what to do
with myself. 1 blamed myself for being a bad brother, and for not being
able to stopit.”

The air turmed awkward the moment he said her name. Somehow, that
surprised me even more than the Lunaris confession. Kylan let out a low

hum.

‘1 barely slept,” Nate breathed. “1 kept trying to think of good moments,
and there were some...but even those tumed bad eventually, because she
was never actually good to me." His voice wavered, T thought she was,
and I wanted her to be, but she wasn’t. Not even in her final moments,
and I had been in deep, deep denial until I had lost her.”

I stayed silent, the same way he had done. [ just listened.

“Everyone except my mom hated her,” Nate snorted, a laugh of disbelief
escaping him. “''he two of you hated her. Her friends hated her. And if
she'd gotten a proper burial, no one would’ve shown up. So I guess she
was somehow spared public humiliation, which she definitely would've
hated. You know I'm right."

Kylan looked away, and I couldn't say much either,
Nate had a poinl.

I had hated Chrystal with every bone inside my body, and so did Kylan.
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Nate nodded like he already knew. *See?”” He opened his palm. "1 will
always hate Kayden for what he has done to her, though Tnow
understand why it needed to happen,” Nate said. *I loved her. I miss her...
but I don’t know why I loved her or why I'm missing her."

1 gently tapped Kylan's arm, and he looked at me with wide eyes.
“Talk to him,” Tmouthed.

Kylan exhaled, running a hand through his hair as if he was bracing
himself. Then he turned back to Nate. “You should moum your sister
however vou want,"” he said carefully. “However it feels right to you. No
feeling is wrong because it was your sister, and none of us would ever
blame you or look al you weird for mourning her.”

Nate stayed quiet but bopped his head as Kylan spoke. His shoulders
relaxed just a little, and he released a relieved breath.

“‘Thank you,” he said, his gaze moving between us. "Both of you. I didn’t
realize how much I needed this.”

T swallowed and nodded, agreeing with his words. “T did Loo,” Tsaid. “T
know 'l still need time tonight lo process everything, but just talking
about it already brought me a long way.”

Kylan squeezed my hand, then leaned forward and pressed a soft, gentle
kiss to my knuckles,

Nate watched us with a wide grin. “You know," he said, “seeing the two
of vou almost makes me want to have a mate."

“Liar,” 1said flatly. He couldn't have been more sarcastic. Nate laughed
under his breath.

“We shouldn’t waste any time,” Kylan mentioned. Just like that, the



weight of reality settled back in. "'l'omorrow, all of us will get together

and tocus. No matter what happened today, we can't slow down because

we don’t have much time.”

He was right.

We didn’l.

1let out a quiet chuckle. *'The world kind of depends on us.”

Nate tilted his head. “You,” he corrected. “The world depends on you,

and whalever those incredible eves of yours were doing.”

My lips parted in surprise. Nate moved a loose strand of my hair so it fell
in front of my face. Thlew it away, not quite ready to look away from his
warm eyes, I really wished everything would work out for him because he
deserved it.

Kylan scoffed through his smile.
“You're jealous,” Nate smirked.
A crease appeared between Kylan's brows,

“Why would I be jealous?” he asked. “And who would T even be jealous

of?”
Nate didn’t miss a beat. “Ot Violet, of course.”

I couldn't hold back a laugh. "You're jealous because you're not the one

lying in my lap,” Nate added mockingly.

Kylan defended himself as Nate leaned back, clearly enjoying himself. T
walched with a smile as the two went back and forth. Nate teasing, and
Kylan pretending not to care while very obviously caring. It felt like we



were back at Starlight again.

Then three loud knocks pounded on the door, making us all freeze.
An annoved breath slipped past Kylan's lips. " Yes?"

“Your Highness," one of the guards called through the door, his tone
cager and hurried, "' His Majesty requests your presence at once — "

“‘He can try again tomorrow,"” Kylan spoke lazily.

It cannot wait, Your Highness," the guard said urgently. “Your brother,
Prince Kayden, appears not to be doing well."

All three of us froze, our eyes snapping to each other at the same time.

Kayden?



