Road to starlight chapter 1-3

< The Lycan Prince’s Puppy > -

Road To Starlight (1/3)
Violet

1t was around twelve when we were all standing behind the door, waiting
for Nate and Kaelis.

I stood there with my hands clasped in front of me, awkward and stiff.
This had been the part I'd been most anxious about, and now that we
were here..now thal we had been standing here for a while..T didn’t
know where to look.

Almost everyone else was just standing there like all of this was normal.

Only those old enough were allowed to be here, and the celebration had
ended early for the younger ones. Kiora had thrown a fit about it, but
Ceciliawasn't having it.

Experiencing the mate ceremony, the celebration had been beautiful.
‘T'here was music, food, dancing, and everything had just been so much
better without the king’s presence. Cecilia had taken over for the time
being, and she was doing great. Jack was back to being the Beta. Cecilia's
Beta.

For the first time in days, the palace actually felt alive again.
Rul. this...

A small breath escaped me. The halls were crowded with people while
Kaelis and Nate were inside completing the bond. Tt wasn’t that hard to
put two and two together about what was going on in there, and that
made everything that much more difficult.

My eyes darted around. Cecilia stood with a composed expression, with
Jack and True beside her. True hadn't been that lively tonight, but she
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had shown up for Nate. Even Lady Mona and Kahlia had come to show
their support.

Lian and Sora were somewhere in the crowd. Fergus and Sonya stood at
the back, logether with Dylan and Trinily. They also looked a bit
confused about all of this.

“Those two are seriously taking their time,” the second prinee, Eronis,
muttered, rubbing his eyes. “1'm getting tired.”

Awave of laughter rippled through the crowd. Kylan closed his eyes and
exhaled slowly through his nose. “1 know,” I mumbled, reaching over to
rub his arm.

He had been trying so hard to seem unbothered tonight. Smiling, making
small talk, playing the supportive big brother...

But I could tell this was still a lot for him. Kaelis in there with his best
friend.

Still, it was kind of cute o see him strugple.

“You're not weird for being weirded out, by the way,” I whispered. “1am
too.”

Kylan let out a guiet chuckle. “Good to know.”

“Remind me to ask Kaelis what ancient law book this tradition is written
in,"” 1added. "“So 1 can rip out the page.”

Aloud laugh slipped past his lips, clearly showing he agreed. Our
moment got interrupted as Kody, the sixth prince, walked up to the door
and knocked loudly.

“Hey!"” he called out. “Just get it over with. We still wanl to cut the cake



Rood Ta Starignt (1/3) +20 BONUS

before tomorrow!”

Everyone laughed while Kylan turned to look at me with a hilarious
frown. I couldn't help but giggle at his expression.

Just as | was about to poke his cheek and tease him some more, the door
opened,

Nate walked out carrying Kaelis in his arms, bridal stvle, and the hallway
exploded. People began cheering, clapping, whistling, and throwing
flower petals into the air.

Kaelis’s arms were wrapped around his neck, and bath of them grinned
so wide it made my heart swell.

Kaelis threw her head back and laughed as Nate pressed a kiss to her
forehead, then her cheek, and then her lips.

“Show us the mark so we can all go to bed!" Princess Elaria exclaimed.

Everyone got louder as Kaelis rolled her eyes dramatically and tilted her
head to the side. She showed off the fresh mark on her neck, and the
cheering only doubled.

So this was it.

I'watched Nate's eyes find Kylan through the crowd. 'The two of them
held each other’s gaze for amoment until Kylan chuckled softly and gave
him a small nod.

“"He looks happy,” he sighed. “'They both do.”

Something warm spread through my chest. They did look happy, and I
knew I shouldn't be jealous. T knew that. It hadn’t been easy for Kaelis,

and she had foughl for this. She had earned it
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Butstill..

My hand moved to my own bare neck without thinking. It would be nice
to have a mark.

“What's wrong?” Kylan asked, his voice pulling me back. I shothim a
startled look and blinked at him.

“Nothing,” 1 said quickly. "1I'm okay!”

He studied my face, giving me thal look he always did when he knew 1

wasn't telling the whole truth.
“1f this isn't what you want,” he said softly, “how do vou imagine it?"”
My cheeks flushed, and I'looked down at my feet.

“Idon't kmow," 1 admitted. “Ijust..l want it to be us. Private and quiet.”
1 shrugged weakly. “ No crowd or traditions. Just us.”

A short silence followed as we both stared at the happy couple. Kaelis
pouted to hide her tears while Nate kissed them away. Those two would
be cute, but insufferable. T could already tell.

“pup.”

Kylan's hand wrapped around mine, making me look up at him in
surprise. A gentle smile reached his lips, and his dark eyes softened.

“Come,” he said, giving my hand a small pull.
“Come where?”

He didn’t answer, just pulled me through the crowd. We walked past the
cheering, the flowers, and the people gathered.
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“Kylan!”

Tlaughed as he dragged me through the halls, my heart racing. “Kaelis

will notice we're gone!” 1said. "Where are we going?”
He looked back at me with a grin. “You'll see.”
‘The route he took was too familiar. It was the way to our roomi.

“I know you're tired of seeing them together, but this is a bit cruel, isn't
i?” 1joked.

When we reached our room, he stopped in front of the guards. “You're
dismissed for the night," he said. “Don't come back here.”

They exchanged looks but didn't argue. They bowed their heads and
walked away. 1t didn’t take long for Kylan to push the door open and pull

me inside.

“Whal are you doing?” T asked, breathless and confused. Had 1 done

something wrong? Said something T shouldn't have?

Lumia purred within me. 'If only you were as bright as those eyes of
yours,' she teased,

Kylan closed the door behind us belore turning to face me. His gentle
eyes from before had now turned more intense, burning into mine.

“Tt's private and quiet,” he chuckled. “Just us.”
My breath hitched as I finally understood where this was headed.
Dear Goddess...

A squeal escaped me before I could stop it
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“Are you serious?"”

Kylan’s lips twitched into a smirk. He walked over to me and wrapped his
arms around my waist, pulling me in closer. “Depends,” he said. “How

serlous are you aboul going back Lo Starlight with a mark?”

My heart slammed against my ribs. T couldn’t even form words. T just

nodded, over and over like an idiot. “0h, T'm serious!”
His smirk shifted into a soft smile

“Then I'm serious.*



Roo:d To Staright (2/3) #T +20 BONUS

Road To Starlight (2/3) PT'1
Violet

Alaugh rumbled against my lips as I fumbled with the buttons of Kylan's
shirt. “Slow down, Pup.”

But I couldn’t slow down. I was too impatient and way too desperate for
that mark. So T kissed him with all T had instead, swallowing whatever
else he was aboul to say. Part of me feared that if T didn’t keep going, he

might take it all back.

Deep down, Tknew things were different this time. T knew it wasn't just
some spur-of-the-moment thing, because he wasn't like that. He
wanted it as much as I did.

“Idon't want to slow down,” I breathed against his mouth. Eventually, I
just gave up an the buttons and pulled. A chuckle left him as one popped
off and flew somewhere across the room. T would have kepl going too,
ripping every single one off if T had to, but then his hands moved to my
cheeks and everything just...stopped.

His lips curved into a smile, “Violet?”
Hyog?”

My cheeks llushed as T stared into those beauliful brown eyes. Thadn’l
even noticed my lingers were still tugging al the fabric of his suit until he
lowered his gaze.

He didn’t say anything about it. Ie just let his hands slip from my
cheeks, trailing down my back until they reached my hips. When he
squeezed me to lift me from the floor, 1 gasped against his mouth. My

legs barely managed to wrap around his waist because of that glant,
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stupid dress.
We both started laughing as I squirmed, trying to fix it

“I've got you,” he murmured. Then he started walking backward. ‘The
bed was soft against my back when he set me down.

“rurn around,” he said, his voice low. 1 looked into his eyes once more
and let him guide me as he tumed me instead. My head rested against the
mattress as I tried to remember how to breathe, How to take it slow.

Tjust didn't know how long it would lasL.

Adeep breath left him as his fingers found the ties of the dress at my
back. T remembered what it felt like to breathe again when he loosened
them, one by one, and the fabric slid down.

“I'm afraid ol hurting you,"” Kylan said, his lips pressing hot kisses to my
shoulder, When I felt his tongue press against the curve of my neck, a
small sigh escaped me. Goosebumps rose everywhere.

“But I will try my best not to."”

The dress slipped from my body, and cool air touched my skin. I shivered,
realizing the moment was getting closer, nothing but my underwear and
bra between us now.

He turned me to face him again, settling between my thighs while his
eyes locked with mine. It wasn't a look of hunger in his eyes, but
something much more than that. Tt was the gaze of someane who had
just found something precious.

“You're staring,” I whispered,

“How can I not?” His voice came oul rouph. “When 'm looking al Lthe
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most beautiful woman I've ever seen— "

“Please don’t,” 1 chuckled, my face burning. 1 pulled him down to me
instead, connecting our lips once more. This time, the kiss was slower,
deeper, not as rushed. His tongue slid against mine in a way that made
me melt into the mattress, into him, letting me get lost in the taste of
him.

Somewhere along the way, his clothes disappeared too, including the
dress shirt that had been bothering me. Now there was nothing left but
his boxers and the heat building between us.

He pressed against my thigh, hard, and a sigh escaped me. I broke the

kiss (o wrap my arms around his neck, pulling him closer. I needed mare.

As soon as his lips found a new spot, brushing against my jaw, I closed
my eves and exhaled. T let myself get used to the warmth of his breath,
the softness of his mouth, the way my whole bady seemed to hum
wherever he touched me.

“Kylan,” I sighed his name as his trail of kisses moved lower, down my
neck, across my collarbone until he reached that spot again. Right where
my shoulder met my throat. A satisfied hum escaped him, and my head

tilled on instinel- Exposing more, offering mysell Lo him.

1 felt Lumia growing more impatient. The one thing I needed at the
moment was for him to sink his fangs into my neck. For him to mark me,
claim me...but nothing happened.

“You're taking...too long,” I managed to get out right before my hips
rolled up, seeking friction against his thigh.

“Patience, Pup.” A smile pressed against my skin.
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1 rolled my eyes, a breathy laugh escaping me. He was still going on about
that whole patience thing. He dragged his lips across my skin like we had
all the time in the world. Like every inch of me needed to be memorized.
Treasured.

His fingers moved to unclasp my bra, and before I knew it, that was gone
to0, tossed somewhere I didn’t care to look. I didn’t even have the time to
loak as his mouth had already moved to the swell of my breast. Hovering

and teasing.
“Just.. please.”

1 caught his lips curl, his breath over my nipple, before his tongue finally
flicked oul, swirling in slow, deliberale circles. A moan escaped me as his
hands found both breasts, kneading, touching, driving me insane. My
fingers tangled in his hair as I gasped, arching beneath him.

Though he wasn’t exactly speeding things up either, he didn't stay there
for long, and his lips traveled down. Kisses pressed down to my stomach,
all while he was still taking his sweet time. It was absolute torture.

By the time he finally reached my hipbone, [ was already an aching mess,

‘““At this rate, youwon’t have a voice left by the time I mark you," Kylan
breathed, his fingers hooking into my underwear. ""Keep it up, and
people are gonna start lining up outside our door too."

"Yes," I smirked. "'So much for those soundproof walls of yours."

My breath hitched as he looked up at me, pulling them down slowly while
his eyes never left mine. Twas so wel already that Tcould feel il

The evidence was likely glistening in the dim light, and when Kylan
lowered his head, his breath brushing against me, the gentle air made
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me sigh.

His tongue dragged through my folds so slow it was almost cruel, teasing
me. Asound tore from my throat, and my head fell back against the
pillows.

“So fucking good,” he murmured against me.

Then he did it again, and again, at the torturously slow pace that made
my thighs tremble, Made my fingers grip the sheets, forgetting how to
think.

And when the tip of his tongue circled over thal sensitive bud, T gasped
loudly. My hands flew to his hair, gripping, pulling, needing something
to hold onto.

He sucked gently at first, as if he was testing my reaction. Then harder,
focusing on that bundle of nerves in a way that made my vision blur.

If it weren't with him, the sound that came out of me would've been
embarrassing. "Right there,” I gasped. “Don’l stop—"

He didn’t. His mouth kept working, setting a rhythm that nearly had me
screaming. I pulled his hair so hard, I almost felt sorry. The pressure kept
building, my stomach tightening, toes curling, and I could feel it coming.

I carne with a loud gasp, my whole body shuddering as he kept going.

Genller now.

His hand was circling my stomach soothingly while Trode it aut. Until my

breathing slowed and my body stopped trembling.

Several breaths left me as I looked down at him through heavy-lidded
eyes. Kylan was watching me with this satisfied little smirk on his face,
and I felt a blush creep up my cheeks.
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“So,” 1hummed, squinting my eyes. "*Definitely way better than the last
time, but could still use a bit of prac—*

Avyelp tore from my throat before T could finish as he bit down on my
inner thigh without warning,. 1t was so sofl, T had barely felt it. My leg
kicked out on instinct and caught him somewhere in the shoulder,
making him burst out laughing.

“How are you going to take a mark if you can't even take that?”
I started laughing with him. Fair point.

“Thalt's going lo be different!”

“Is it?”

“Yes!” 1 grabbed his face and pulled him up to me, still giggling as T
kissed him. The taste of me lingered on his tongue.

“And you'll warn me before you mark me,” I said against his lips. Kylan
pulled back to kiss the tip of my nose.

“Twill do that,” he said. “I promise.”

My hand moved down between us until it found his erection pressing,
against my thigh through his boxers. T tuppged at the waistband, and he
helped me, both of us fumbling a little until they were gone and I could
finally wrap my hand around him.

I stroked him slowly, looking up at his face. His jaw tightened as he
looked down for a moment A soft growl rumbled through his chest as he
twitched in my palm, and he exhaled hard through his nose, clearly
fighting to keep his composure. e was losing.

Before T could do it again, he looked up at me.
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“Pup,” he warned. His hand shot out to grip my wrist before he pinned it
above my head. T shot him a questioning look.

That familiar smirk spread across his face as he looked down at me. “1f

you keep doing that, this is going o be over in seconds.”

Tlaughed, finally understanding what the problem was. “Trinity would

love to hear about that.”

“1 know she would,” he agreed. “That's exactly why I can’t let it
happen.”

Still holding, my wrist, he positioned himself at my entrance. I could [eel
him so close, pressing against me.

“So, uh—"
T raised an eyebrow. “Uh2”

“Should we...” He cleared his throal. “Say something? Before, you know
»

Before the marking?

Tlet out a small laugh, almost in disbeliefl that this big, powerful prince
who had just made me come so hard T {orgot my own name seemed Lo be
that nervous about all of this. He was so adorable, so ridiculously
awloward.

“ITdon't know," T admitted. “I’ve never done this before.”

A frown appeared on his face. “Wow, really? You haven't?”" His tone was
dripping with sarcasm. We both shared a nervous laugh, and I thought
aboul it lor a second.



)T +20 BONUS

Rood To Starighit

What did people say before something like this? Before their whole lives
changed?

‘“We should've done this a long time ago. It would've saved me a lot of

stress."”
He let oul a breath of a laugh, shaking his head. “Can’t argue with that.”

The smile slowly faded from his face as his gaze shifted into an intense
look of focus, He positioned himselt again and slipped past my entrance,

He pushed in so slowly I felt every inch of my skin prickle, every inch ol
him stretching me, filling me until there was nowhere lefl Lo go. T fell
whole,

We were both breathing hard by the time he stilled, He let go of my wrist
and my hand immediately found his back, nails digging in, holding on
just to feel closer to him, and then he started moving.

He pulled back, almost all the way out. Pushed back in. A moan slipped
from my lips al the same lime a groan lefl his. Our mouths brushed

together, breathing the same air. Sharing this moment.

Every thrust drew sounds from both of us. A gasp from me when he
pushed deep, and a low grunt from him when 1 clenched around him. 1
felt him everywhere.

Lumia purred beneath my skin, reaching lar something more than usual,
And I could feel him too...Valerius, just beneath Kylan's skin. Both of our
wolves were straining toward each other, desperate to be joined just as
badly as we were.

Both realized that it would actually happen this time.

1 locked my legs around his waist and rolled my hips, pulling him in until
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there was nowhere left to go.

His hips drove into me with a hunger that made my eyes roll back. Each
thrust deeper than the last, his body grinding against mine in a way that
made my thighs shake. My fingers twisted in the sheets because 1 didn’t

know what else to do with my hands, It felt too good.

So goad that Talmost couldn’t believe something as painful as the mark
was supposed to follow this.

But it would..,
“Stap!”

Kylan stopped immediately, concern written across his face. Betore he
could ask what was wrong, T held him close and rolled us over. Never
letting him slip out of me until I was on top.

As | looked down at him, my worries slowly faded away. The sight alone
made me catch my breath. His hair was a mess against the pillows, chest
rising and lalling while his saft eyes stared at me as if they had already

seen through my fear.
He rubbed small circles against my hips. "You're scared.”

Achuckle escaped me as I traced my finger along his jaw. “Perhaps a
little.” We both released a sigh as T bhegan moving again. “But that’s for

me Lo worry aboul. All you have Lo do is mark me.”

My hands found his shoulders for balance. T lifted myself, feeling him
slide almost all the way out, then sank back down. Slowly this time.

Irolled my hips and felt him sink deeper. My mouth fell open, but
nothing came out except a breath I didn't know I was holding.
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“Fuck, Pup,” he breathed. His hips jerked up hard, hands desperately
pulling me down against him.

1 gave in to it, and let my body do what it had been aching to.

My hips took over, and I let them, moving against him faster, harder,
unltil his breath caught every time T sank, and that became the only thing

Twanted to hear. Curses left him, one after anather,

His hands roamed up my stomach, over my ribs, and when his fingers
tound my nipples, my head tipped back, making me lose my rhythm for a
second. A sob of pleasure slipped past my lips as I arched into his touch.

His arms were around me before I even came back down, pulling himself
up until his chest was against mine. He held me tight, like he was afraid
1'd slip away if he didn't, forehead pressing against mine, breath shaking
against my lips.

“Stay with me,” he whispered. I didn't know if he meant right now or
forever.

“I'm not going anywhere.”

1 cupped his face in my hands, thumbs brushing his cheeks as we moved
together.

Alow groan rumbled through him, vibrating against my chest as I fell
mysell unravel with each thrust. My lingers langled in his hair, pulling
him closer, needing something to hold onto before I fell apart completely.

An unfamiliar warmth spread through my body as he brushed his lips
against my collarbone. ‘Then higher until his mouth hovered over the
curve of my neck. Goosebumps rippled across my skin as

He stayed there, breathing me in, and every exhale made me breathe a
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little louder.
“You smell so good," he murmured. “Do you know that?”

1 couldn’t answer. Couldn’t do anything except whimper and tilt my head
to give him more. Fingers traced up my throat until they gently wrapped
around it. Soft lips drapgped across the spol, savoring the place he was

about to claim.
The anticipation alone was enough to destroy me.
Then he finally asked.

“Can I mark you?”
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Road To Starlight (2/3) PT 2

My eves widened with surprise. It suddenly felt like everything stopped.
Like T had found mysell in some kind of dream, and all of this couldn’t

possibly be real.

These were the words T had been longing for since our first moments
together, and he had finally said them. T felt butterflies in my stomach.

This was iL
This was really it.

1 swallowed before I answered and slowed my movements until they
came to a full stop. “Yes.”

Both of us breathed hard. T squeezed my eyes shul, wailing for the
impact, but nothing ever came. His lips kept hovering, so close now that 1
could feel the heat of his breath. Something was stopping him,

Tknew how much he wanted it, but T also knew what could be holding
him back.

I don’t want to hurt you...

Those words came from fear and love, and now he was second-puessing.
“Rylan,” 1sighed, shifting my neck closer. T gave him everything T had.

“I know it will hurt,” I said, my voice steady. “But I can take it. I
promise.”

Several seconds passed with his breath still hot against my neck and
neither of us moving. 1 could feel his heart pounding against his chest A
final breath escaped him before a soft growl built in his throat.
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Suddenly, a purple light appeared through my nearly closed eyelids, so
bright my eyes flew open. It was everywhere. On the walls, ceiling,
moving across the room like it was alive,

Tooked down, noticing the reflection on my skin as well. It traveled from
my arms, down to my breasts, and it all came from him.

Tshould have been scared, but T wasn’t. Because Tknew exactly who it
belonged to.

Valerius,

He was present, righl at the surface. T could feel them both. Kylan and
‘alerius, their energy mixing against my throat where his mouth still
hovered.

Inside me, Lumia rose to meet him. She pressed against my skin from
within, reaching for the mate she had been waiting for.

‘Mate,’ she roared. ‘We will finally be one.’

Abreathy sound escaped me as fangs extended against my neck, and
sharp points pressed into my skin. My pulse quickened, heart
hammering so hard I was sure it was about to explode. But 1 knew what I
wanted, T knew what I had signed up for.

“You do nol have Lo be afraid.”

His voice was different now. It was deeper and layered. Almost like two
voices speaking as one. “Twill take care of you.”

1let out a whimper and flinched just a little as his tongue traced,
preparing me for what was coming.

He roared. “Mine."
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His fangs sank into my flesh before I could take another breath, and a
scream escaped me. My nails clawed down his back as the blinding pain
hit me. It was more than I expected, more than I could have possibly
prepared for, It felt like fire spreading through my veins, tearing me
apart and putting me back together all at once.

Goddess, ithurt.
1t hurt so much.

I felt his fangs sink deeper, breaking through my skin, through my
muscles. He was claiming every part of me, and I didn't want him to stop.
The deeper he went, the more confused I became.

Did it hurt? Yes. But there was something else, too. Something so raw
and so incredibly overwhelming under the pain that I didn't know
whether to scream louder, cry, or moan.

Ablinding white light exploded behind my eyes. They started glowing,
and Lumia surged to the surface with a howl of joy. ‘Now you will know,’
she breathed. “They have always cared about you.'

The memories hil me before T could react. They were nat mine, His.

Flashes rushed through my mind like a timeline of his years, everything
he felt laid bare in tront of me. There was an emptiness that stretched on
forever, born from a place no person should have to bear. Never being
enough.

‘The need to always be hard, always be cold, so no one would ever dare try
to take him down.

But beneath all of it, there was this anger. It had been there since he was
a little boy and had never left. It only grew, vear after year. Every time the
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king looked past him, every time the queen pushed him, he had to
swallow down what he really felt,

Then the anxiely crept in. A tightness in his chest that became so familiar
he lorgol what il felt like to breathe without it

Bul once T came into his life, it slowly faded.

There was no time to think about that because something new entered
the chaos, and it was something he couldn’t recognize. Something he
didn’t understand.

His blood boiled the first time T spoke back to him. This Bloadrose girl
who wouldn't stop talking, who looked at him like he was just a person.
Not a prince or a threat.

And underneath the anger, that new feeling kept growing until he
couldn’t separate it from the rest, so he made himself believe that the
feeling was not supposed to be there for one simple reason. He wasn’t all
too familiar with positive emotions.

T{ell his fear. His fear of leeling, and most of all his fear of ruining me. Tt
terrified him, so he pushed me so T would hate him, made himself say
cruel things. He watched me walk away and hated himself every single
time.

And then there was the shame. So heavy it kept him up at night. He
replayed every word in his head. Every look on my face when he hurt me.
He caused himself more pain than he ever caused me, and I didn't know.
I'had never noticed.

The shame never stopped, 1t just doubled with every harsh word until he
saw just how much it was breaking me, and he forced himself to stop. Not
for his sake, but for mine.
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‘That's how it happened. How the chacs he carried for years began to
settle, and all that anger and emptiness made room for something else.
Something that finally let him breathe,

As I neared Lthe end, I finally understood what that feeling had been. Tt
was love.

He had loved me from the very beginning. Even when we both didn't
know what to call it.

My eyes flew open with a loud gasp. Everything was different now. I could
feel him, not just inside my body but inside my soul. His emotions
tangled with mine, so intense I couldn’t think straight.

1 gasped, feeling him thrust up into me again with his fangs still buried in
my neck. A deep groan left him as his hands gripped my hips, pulling me

down onto him as he pushed up.

I moaned against his ear and clenched around him at the same time, and
the sound that left him made my whole body shiver.

“Vialetl...”

Alow, needy whimper caught in his throat. An unexpected sound 1 had
never heard from him before, He was always so composed, in control, but
right now he was falling apart just as much as T was.

Louder moans escaped me with every thrust.

His fangs shifted in my neck as his lips brushed my skin. “Are you gonna

come for me?”

I hummed, my nails digging into his back as my body started to shake. He
groaned loudly against my neck, and I felt him losing it, his thrusts
tuming sloppy and desperate. I was close. So close it was almost painful,
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and so was he. I could feel it.
“Kylan "

I came with his name stuck in my throat, squeezing tight around him. A
growl left him, but he didn’t stop. He kept moving, kept pulling sounds
out of me T didn’t know T could make, dragging it out until Twas nothing

but tremors.
He followed right behind me.

A deep groan rumbled against my neck as his hips jerked. He spilled

inside me, warm, pulsing, filling me up while Theld onto him.

He shuddered against me one last time, a shaky breath leaving him as his
body went slack, Still trembling, breath coming out in ragged puffs
against my neck while his heart raced against my chest. It took a while
for it to slow down.

We breathed together as we came down from whatever that was. His
fangs retracted slowly, and T winced at the sting, (eeling his longue trace

over the fresh wound.

“I'm sorry,” he whispered, his tongue dragging across it slowly,
soothing the sting. T shivered at the sensation and moved my fingers
through his damp hair. A chuckle left me, “Don’t be," I said. “Iwanted
it

We shifted until we were lying down. Our bodies were tangled together,
legs intertwined while he was still inside me. Neither of us ready to let
that po yet.

‘the bond was loud and alive, perhaps a bit too alive. I could feel so much
of him now. Not just his body against mine, but everything that came
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with it Every emotion. Every feeling.
“Kylan?”

My fingers reached for his chin, and 1 moved it so he had no choice but to
look at me. His eyes were brown again, soft and more vulnerable than I
had ever seen them. T even [elt Valerius beneath his chest, settled and

content.
‘He's pleased with you, Violet,” Lumia said.

So was she. Teould feel the warmth spreading through my body that
belonged to bath of us. Kylan's gaze dropped (o my neck, and his thumb
brushed over the still-sensitive mark. A small wince left me.

“You're in pain.”
“Alittle,” Tadmitted. “But it's okay.”
“Tknow,” he chuckled. “Tcan feel it.”

Our eyes locked again. A gentle smile reached his lips as he brushed the
hair from my face, “I can feel you,” he said, sighing softly, “All of you."”

His thumb traced my cheek. “Tcan leel your joy,” he continued.
Lumia’s joy loo... but there’s something else. This feeling T can’t quite
place.” His brows furrowed slightly. “Whatis it?"

1 knew exactly what he was feeling. Vulnerability.

There was still a part of me that couldn’t wrap my head around this being
real. “Inever thought I could have this,” I admitted. Tears pricked at my
eyes before | could stop them.

“Someone who would actually want me, and— "'
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His brows knit together. "“I’'m sorry—"
“‘No."” I pressed my fingers to his lip, smiling a little. " Let me finish.”

He went quiet, but I could still feel his concern. This urge to fix whatever
was hurting me. And now that he could feel everything, I had a feeling |
waould be hearing those two words a lot.

I'm sorry.

1 trapped his jaw between my fingers gently, making sure he was looking

al me.

“1keep thinking about all those times I felt like I wasn’t enough,” I said
softly. “Wasn't enough for you...for anyone, and this whole time..."”

Alaugh escaped me. “You loved me from the start, even when you were
terrible to me. When you pushed me away and made me believe you felt
nothing.” My voice cracked a little. “I know why you did it. I saw it, felt it,
but [ wish you had told me sooner so I could tell you the same.”

We could've saved ourselves so much pain. All those wasted moments.

“So do 1" His face changed to regret. “Iwas too stupid to know what to
do with it. Too scared to admit it,"” he said. “I know I can apologize over
and over for the rest of my life, but it won't erase what T did or the way 1
treated you.” He swallowed hard. “T just hope that you can feel how much

Tlove you.”

“Of course T do.” Achuckle escaped me. “You have shaown me so much
love betore this mark, Ever since you told me you love me, T have never
once doubted it.”

As soon as a relieved laugh slipped past his lips, my heart fluttered. A tear
escaped down my cheek, and he caught it with his thumb, wiping it away
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gently.
“Happy tears,” he said.
“Yes,” I confirmed.

He shifted slightly, pressing deeper into me, and I gasped. T was still so
full and sensitive. A soft groan left him as well. "I don’t want to move,”
he exhaled.

“Then don’L.”
“We have to eventually. 1f we want to get out of Lyperia tomorrow.”
Tomorrow...

1 thought about that more times than I could imagine today. About
leaving, going back to Starlight, and living inside this bubble like
everyone was normal again, even if it would just be for a little while.

He dropped his forehead to mine, and we just stayed like that fora
moment. T hadn't expected all of this tonight.

1 thought we would go back to the room and sleep, maybe talk about the
ceremony. Bul now here we were, bonded and marked and tangled

together in a way that could never be undone. Because T wouldn’l allow il

“We should probably keep this to ourselves for now,” Tsuggested., “
Kaelis just had her ceremony, and T don't want to take away from that,”

“Yes,” Kylan hummed. “Alsa, my morm will lose her mind when she
finds out [ marked you like this. Without some...grand ceremony,"

Right,
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That was also a thing...

I hadn’t even considered that until now. 1 always had a feeling our
marking wouldn't be traditional, but not like this. Unfortunately, 1 knew
how huge these people were on tradition. On doing things properly and
making everything into a spectacie,

This was perhaps the biggest moment of the kingdom, and we had done
itwithout anyone's involvement. 1 groaned and dropped my face into his
shoulder.

His chest rumbled with a laugh. “Don’t worry. She likes you, so she'll
prabably give us a pass.”

“Probably,” | mumbled against his skin. “Or she'll have us do it all over
again in front of the entire kingdom.”

“That too.”
1lifted my head and looked at him. My mate, My everything. Mine.

“Notalot has changed, but everything feels so different now," 1 told
him. “Whatever happens, nothing can ruin this for me.”

1 felt a tlicker of something through the bond. Either worry or anxiety,
though I couldn’t tell from his face. How often had he done this?

“yes?" | asked. “What are you thinking about?”'
“It's stupid.”
“Tell me.”

He hesitated, and his lips curved into a smile. “T'm thinking about what
comes next,” he said. “And then ! started thinking of pups, and..."” He let
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out a breath. "I can barely raise a squirrel.”

I burst out laughing and slapped his chest. “You have just marked me a
few minutes ago, and you're already thinking of pups?”

1 rested my arms on his chest and looked down at him, still giggling. |
knew that wasn’t really what he was worried aboul. Tconld leel that there
was something deeper underneath, but T wouldn’t push. Not tonight, and
notever.

If he wanted to tell me something, he would tell me.

“Well,” I said, trying to keep my face serious, “the Moon Goddess and 1
have been pretty tight lately. I'm sure she'll spare us from having to raise
a bunch of Violets for a few more years.”

He raised an eyebrow. “Iow do you know they'll be like you?”
“Justa hunch.”

He hummed, his fingers finding my mark again, tracing it softly. “You're
perfect so 1 wouldn’t mind though," he said, taking a breath. “If they
were like you. With your heart, your strength, your fire, hopefully those
amazing eyes...” His gaze found mine. “1know they'd turn out to be
unstoppable.”

His words left me speechless. How could I respand to that?

He took my hand and placed it over my heart, holding it there fora
moment, Then slowly moved it down from my ribs to my stomach before

letting it rest there,
We both looked down at his hand covering mine.

“That’s where they'll be someday,” he said. "“Our pups.” His fingers
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brushed across my skin. “When I’ll be ruling with you by my side, raising
them with you. Building something special for themn.”

1 still didn’t know what to say, so I pressed my lips against his instead,
giving him everything I couldn’t put into words. When we pulled away, a
wide smile stretched on his lips.

“Tean’t wait,” Twhispered. “Forall of it.”
e brushed his nose against mine. “I love you.”

“T love you top.”

blg sale: 100 bonus free fou you




Road To Staright (8/3) #1

Road To Starlight (3/3) PT'1
Violet
9AM

I fumbled with the scarf around my neck for what felt like the hundredth
time this morning, huffing and puffing as we stood outside, waiting to
say our goodbyes to the Bloodrose.

At last, Fergus and the pack would finally travel back home today.
Though the morning sun was bright and warm against my skin, an

occasional breeze forced me to keep the scarf in place.

1 Kept adjusting it, and the more I touched it, the more paranoid 1 became
that everyone could see exactly what I was trying to hide. The mark,
Kylan's mark.

“Stop making it so obvious,"” Kylan spoke beside me. I scoffed and
looked up at him, immediately meeting that stupid smirk on his face, the
one that made me want to kiss him and punch him at the same time.

He was enjoying all of this a bit too much. Ilet out a soft grunt and looked
ahead again. The courtyard was filled with the pack, servants, and
guards. They all moved back and forth, loading luggage while I was
trying not to lose my mind.

My eyes landed on Dylan and Trinily, who were bath talking to Fergus
and Sonya. ‘The smallest smile reached my lips as they pulled both of
them into a warm hug.

Fergus hugging Dylan, or anyone for that matter, was still a strange
occurrence. It was safe to say this trip had really changed him.



All of us would be leaving for Starlight later. Me, Kylan, Dylan, Trinity,
and Nate. We had decided to travel together by jet. Back to school and
normal life, whatever that even meant anymore,

A frustrated growl escaped me as the itch returned. “1'm dying over
here,"” I whispered, scratching at my neck through the scarf. Alow
chuckle came from beside me.

“Violet?" ¥Fergus called out.

My head snapped forward again, and all eyes were on me, [ put on my
best smile and took Kylan's hand to join the others.

Goddess, | really, really hoped they wouldn't notice.

My heart stopped beating for a second as Uncle Ewan passed us on the
way, ruftling my hair, “Good job, kids.”

Good job?

Good job on what?

1 shot him a smile as he continued toward one of the cars.
Would he have noticed?

No, I doubted it. Beta or not, Uncle Ewan was one of the kindest, but
certainly not the brightest.

He was the only one who had been completely unbothered this entire
trip, treating the whole thing lke some kind of vacalion. Then again, he
treated everything like a vacation.

We had reached the others, and there was this silence. We all glanced at



each other. Everyone knew someone needed to say something, but
nobody wanted to be the first. What would we talk about?

The king, who was in the dungeons, or the fact that I would actually miss
them this time and wished 1o spend more time with them.

“Tcan’t get over how awkward this familyis,"” Trinity said, swinging her
arms in the air. My cheeks flushed as Kylan’s hand pressed against my
lower back, urging me to do something,

“I'm sorry,” 1 blurted. “For causing so much trouble.”

Sonya lauphed soltly, and Fergus lel oul this long hum. “There are
individuals who owe me an apology,” he said. “But you are certainly not
one of them, Violet."

Then he opened his arms, pulling both Sonya and me in. For a second, 1
forgot about the scarf and melted into the hug, pressing my face against
his chest. He smelled like pine and something earthy. Home,

“I1's always hard to let go of my only daughter, bul it brings me peace Lo

know you’ll be taken care of.”
My breath hitched hearing those words.

His arms wrapped around me tight, one hand cradling the back of my
head like Twas still a little girl.

“Come here, Kylan,” he said over my shoulder, implying Kylan should
join. “Or is it Your Majesty now?”

A chuckle escaped me because T knew exactly how much Kylan hated stuff
like this. Group hugs, public displays of affection, basically anything that
made him seem soft in front of other people.
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But he did it anyway,

1felt his warmth as he wrapped an arm around both of us, and Fergus
made a satisfied sound. He did really seem to be fond of him.

“1'm not king yet,” Kylan corrected. "'Ihankfully.”

‘“The only thing holding you back frorm that title is a crown,” Trinity
shrugged.

“And Thope it stays thal way [or a long lime,” Kylan responded.
King...

Those words hit me harder than I expected. Trinity was right, though. He
had shifted all responsibility to Cecilia because he was determined to
finish Starlight, but if he really wanted to, he could announce himself as
king.

Which would make me...
Nope, not yet.

1 was way loo young to be queen. Way Loo unprepared, inexperienced,

immalure.

Fergus pressed a kiss to the top of my head, pulling me out of my spiral. *
Twant all of you to visit before the pup gets here,” he said.

“"We will,” Tsaid, pulling away. My gaze connected with Sonya, who had
the softest smile on her face. “1 can look you in the eye and promise that 1
will be one of the first to hold my sibling—"

‘“After me, of course,” Dylan interrupted.




‘“‘and you should come too, Kylan,"” Fergus decided. ' No offense, but the
next time T come here will probably be when?” Fergus continued,
stroking his chin, “Your marking ceremony, I assume."” His eyes found
mine. “But I trust that won’t be for a long, long time.”

Well...

A high-pitched laugh escaped me, and my hand flew to my neck to
scratch the scarf as the itch suddenly returned.

‘Stop scratching your neck.”
Tiroze.
Kylan...

That was Kylan, in my head. Through the mind link. T hated people being
inside my head. I despised it, absolutely hated it as every Bloodrose
probably did, but this [ didn't mind. He could be inside my head all he
wanted.

Lumia laughed low inside me, amused by my shock.

I dropped my hand and tried to keep my face neutral even though I
wanted to grin from ear to ear. All of this was new, but kind of amazing.

‘He won't hurt you. Did he not encourage you to mark me?’

‘Yes, but I'm afraid that doesn't stop him from wanting to kill me,’
Kylan's voice echoed in my mind again. ‘He has been searching fora
good reason for a while now. So please, control your...itch.’

1 burst out laughing before | could stop myself, slapping a hand over my
mouth.
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Dylan squinted, his eyes narrowing with suspicion. “What’s so funny?"”

“Nothing." I cleared my throat, waving a dismissive hand. “Just thought

of something funny.”
He didn’t look all too convinced, but thankfully let it go.

The next few minutes were full of more hugs and goodbyes. We all
watched as Fergus and Sonya climbed into one of the cars along with
Uncle Ewan and the rest of the Bloodrose behind them.

Nol long alter, engines started, and the cars disappeared down the long

driveway until there was nothing left in the distance.
“Twill miss them,” Trinity sighed. “Your dad is just adorable, isn't he?”
“Not really,” Dylan said dryly. “I’ll miss my mom, though.”

‘T'he four of us walked back toward the palace entrance. “1 hope you have
alot of scarves, by the way,” Dylan said casually.

“Huh, scarves?” Iasked, flustered.

He gave me a nod, “So you can, like, allernate. Because if you two are

trying to hide the obvious, you’re doing a terrible job."
He knew?

My whole body went stiff. Kylan and I turned to each other. I panicked,
but he had a calim smile on his lips.

‘The biggest reaction was Lrinity’s. She released a loud squeal. *No way!"

It had all happened so fast, but she was already reaching for my scarf, her
fingers grabbing at the silk. "1 don’t believe you. Well, I believe you. I
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don’tbelieve Kylan. Let me see!”

“"Keep vour volce down,” Twhispered, grabbing her wrists. I looked
around frantically to make sure no one else was watching,.

‘“yes, okay. I'm sorry!” she whispered back, jumping up and down. She
pulled me into a hug, and T lelt her curls bounce against my skin with
every hop. “I'm just so happy for you! This is huge.”

She finally let go of me only to move straight to Kylan, wrapping him in
the same bone-crushing hug. Rather than being awkward about it, Kylan
just wrapped his arms around her. I suppose he had gotten used to it by
now. “1thought the two of you would wait until you were eighty.”

L couldn't help but laugh. Dramatic, but true.

My eyes found Dylan. He had his hands in his pockets, this unbothered
expression on his face as he watched me. He didn’t seem all that
surprised.

“Congrats,” he mumbled. “Bul il you come Lo regrel it and wanl me to

kill him for you—"
“Dylan!”

Kylan's eyes found his over Trinity’s shoulder, brows raised. Dylan raised
his hands in surrender. “All you've gol Lo do is say the word. Just saying.”

“1think I gotit,” | smiled.
He finally cracked a smile.

‘Trinity released Kylan from her death grip. “I'his is so...you,” she said,
looking between us. “Doing il without a ceremony, without telling
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anyone, and being all secretive — "
“We didn't plan it,"” 1 said. "It just sort of happened.”

“That's exactly what | mean.” She gestured between us, “You two have
never done anything the normal way. Why would this be any different?”

Dylan snorted. “You have a point,” he said. “But it isn't VioleL. it's
Kylan," he concluded. * Let’s not forget how long it took for him to claim
herin na—"

“Okay, we can all move on now,” Kylan interrupted. T could hear the
annoyance in his voice. His hand lound my lower back again, warm but
firm. “As entertaining as this is, we still have a few more things to pack.”

Trinity nodded, finally calming down. “So dowe,” she said, “And I did so
much shopping. I don’t even know where half my stuff ended up.”

“Then we'd better get moving,” Dylan chuckled, already walking away
while pulling Trinity with him. She looked over her shoulder, her lips

parted as if she still had so much more to say. So much more to ask.

1 released a breath. “1 don’t think this conversation is over. Trinity loves...
details. She'll have alot of questions.”

1 turned Lo him just in time to catch the slow, exhausted breath that
slipped past his lips, but there was a smile pulling at the corner of his

mouth. “I’m already looking lorward to il.”

He was nol.
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My eyes scanned the empty room and our suitcases while Kylan moved
around behind me, gathering the last things.

So this was really it...

Jumpie was perched on Thome’s back, both of them resting on top of one
of Kylan's suitcases near the window. ‘Ihey were being civil today. A
miracle, honestly.

My mind drifted as I stared at Kylan’s back, a soft smile forming on my
lips. He looked so calm in that moment, and it was everything T wanted.
For him. For us.

To finally breathe.

T truly believed leaving Lyperia would be for the better because too much
had happened since we got here.

The mounlains, the trial, Baelor, the king locked away in the dungeons
refusing to tell us about the box, Chrystal, Kian disappearing with Camille
... too much.

Tt had all been so intense that we hadn’t really talked about it, At least not
properly. Maybe we all just needed to breathe first. 'There was still alot
that was uncertain, but at least one thing wasn't. 1 would be going back
with a mark, and no one could take that away.

My fingers drifted to my neck again, and a low chuckle came from across

the room. “1°s nol magically going lo vanish, Pup.”
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“Iknow."

1 kept my gaze on him, watching him grab a bag from the corner. A small
onge that had been sitting there for a while now. Thadn’t really paid that
much attention to il before, but judging by his grip, it must've been
special to him, and it made me curious.

“What's in that anyway?"

Kylan froze. He moved the bag behind his back and turned around slowly,
his jaw twitching. “Nothing, Just...stuff,” he played it off. “It’s not
important.”

He was lying. I could feel this pulse of embarrassment that definitely
wasn't coming from me. But why? What could be in that bag that would
make him like this?

“Whatever it is, I hope you’ll show it to me one day,"” 1 said, smiling. "
Perhaps later on our way back.”

“Maybe,” he mumbled. T walked over Lo him, sliding my arms around his
shoulders and pressing my forehead against his. He relaxed into me

immediately, his hands finding my waisl.
“How are you feeling about leaving home?”

“T'm happy lo leave this place behind,” he said quielly after a moment of
thought. His thumb traced circles on my hip. “Tdon’t want (o leave my
sisters...my mom, my people,” he admitted. “But I'm ready to leave
behind most of it. Everything that has been holding me dowm."”

“Yes?"

He gave me a nod. “Yes, and next time we stand here, we'll stand here




differently.” His nose brushed against mine. “Prepared.”
Prepared...

What did that even mean?

Prepared to rule the kingdom together?

1 patted his chest with a soft smile.

“Are you ready to go?”

“Tam.”

1 pulled back and moved toward the suitcases, reaching down to grab the

handles. Kylan's hand caughl mine before T could.
“Right,” Tremembered. “You've got people for that.”
1t had also been like that the first day.

He hummed, lacing his fingers through mine, and pulled me toward the
door, leaving the suilcases behind. Belore we lelt, T glanced back over my
shoulder one last time, laking in the room where everything had
changed.

Then I turned around and didn't look back again.

As we walked through the Lyperian halls, my eyes took in everything ane
last time. The marble floor, high ceilings, and the paintings on the wall. T
didn't know when I'd be back here, but T wanted to remember it, All of it.

‘We had reached the end of the corridor when giggles filled the space.
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‘“I'hat's Kaelis,"” I said, tugging at his hand. “She must be with Nate.”

Kylan gave a slight roll of his eyes, but it was not enough to protest, as I
was already dragging him around the corner, and there they were.

Nate and Kaelis, completely wrapped up in each other. Nate had his arms
around her waist, hugging her sa tight, like he couldn’( bear to let po.
Then he lifted her off the ground and spun her slightly, and the giggle
that left Kaelis made my heart soften.

They looked so happy. So in love, like nothing else in the world existed
except the two of them. It was strange seeing Nate like this, but definitely
not out of character. He did have a lot of love to give.

An annoyed hum came from Kylan beside me, but when I glanced up at
him, his expression had gone gentle. I was still not sure whether he liked
this bond or not. Tcouldn’t exactly feel it either.

“Idon't think I can allow you to leave,” Kaelis sighed. Nate chuckled as
he set her down. Then he cupped her face and kissed her. Slow at first,
then deeper, his fingers sliding into her hair while she grabbed at the
front of his shirt.

She made a sound against his mouth that we probably weren't supposed
to hear. They didn't notice our presence, and it was getting a little too
intimate to watch.

When Nate's hand lowered, Kylan wasn't having any of it and coughed
loudly. So loudly Nate pulled away so fast he almost tripped. His eyes
widened as he turned to stare at us, and his face went red.

Kaelis didn’t seem to mind much. She grabbed him by the collar again
and pulled him back in, pressing one last kiss to his lips. “Just ignore
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him,"” she said. “1t will take him some tirne to get used to this."”

““1don't care what the two of you are up to,” Kylan said, rolling back his
shoulders. He tried to sound casual about it but failled miserably, and I
had to press my lips together Lo keep [rom laughing.

He cleared his throat, “What T do care about is the plane we have Lo catch,

s0.."

“Yes, sure," Nate said. He took Kaelis's hand and looked down at the ring
on her finger with a soft smile. His ring

Although it hadn'l been long since he had lelt the dungeons, he looked
good. Actually, better than he had in weeks. Whatever damage these past
days had done was more mental than physical, and being with Kaelis
seemed to be the cure. I really hoped it would stay this way.

We all started walking together. Nate and Kaelis moved in front of us,
their fingers intertwined.

“Vivi,” Nale said, looking behind him. His honey eves found mine, and a
warm smile curled on his lips. "If vou're trying to hide that mark, you're

poing to have ta try a bit harder.”
So they knew...

Of course they knew. Nate practically knew everything about him. He
probably knew from the moment those lwo exchanged glances alter his
own ceremony. it must have been a silent encouragement for Kylan to do
the same.

"'Or you can just not hide it,” Kaelis said, showing off her mark. “1want
everyone to see mine.”
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Kylan released a soft scoff. "“T'hat’s good for you, but we have decided to
do it this way—"

“And it suits you,” Nate finished. “1I"m proud of you. Both of you.”

He and Kylan did that thing again. 'T'hat look that even a mate bond
couldn’t get through ar try to understand.

"1 do feel kind of bad for Mom,"” Kaelis shrugged. "She was looking
forward to the royal ceremony. The dress, flowers—"

“I anything,” 1 cul in, “the entourage you lwo had wailing outside your

door last night convinced me T delinitely didn't want one.”
Kaelis gasped. “That was tradition!”

“It was...something.”

“It was beautiful!”

“There were like a hundred people standing in the hallway listening to

vou two

“Okay!” Kylan held up a hand. “1 think we gel i, Pup. We don’L need Lo

relive that.”
A flush appeared on Nate’s cheeks, one Kaelis kissed away with a laugh.

“‘With Starlight being a Kaelis - free zone, you’ll be able to breathe again,

Nate,” Kylan commented, teasing his sister. "Good for you.”

It was supposed to be a joke, but that joke only made Nate's grip around
her hand even tighter. Tt didn't really look like he wanted (o let go of her
either. Nate shook his head. “Hey, let's not talk about her like that,” he




scolded softly. He had said it so kindly there was even a smile on his lips.

Kylan responded with a chuckle, 1 was sure he felt conflicted. Abit
bothered that he couldn't joke around about her anymore, bul at ease

knowing that Nate had his sister's back.

“Thet youdidn’t see that one coming,” Kaelis sang, grinning. “Also,

haven’t you heard the good news?”
His jaw tightened. “What news?"”

“Madam Renala recomnmended Sora and Lian for the transfer program al
Starlight Academy.” Her grin widened. “And Mom agreed that T can join
them. We just have to pass the entrance exam first, which [ will, and then
Nate and 1 never have to be apart again."”

She looked up at Nate, who pulled her closer, “ That's right.”

“If everything works out,” she continued, “I should be there by Bloom

term
Bloom term?

That would already be in a few months.

“Ah, that's wonderful news,” Kylan said flatly.

T telt his emotions. This tiny flicker of jealousy that he was trying very
hard to hide. Cute.

Having them al Starlight would be greal. Madam Renata had done quite a
lot. Recommending the girls, protecting them during the trial. She really
had no reason to, but she did it anyway. The best thing was to leave such
an impact on someone that they had a change of heart, because that’s
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what happened to her. Her heart had softened.

The halls opened up, abright light appeared, and suddenly we were
outside, back in the courtyard where everyone was waiting for us,

‘“Ihat's...alot of people,” I commented.

The mistresses stood in a line with their children, along with more
familiar faces from the court. At the very front, Queen Cecilia stood
beside Beta Jack and Kiora, her hands clasped in front of her and a warm
smile on her face.

Dylan and Trinily were already there Loo, ready o go.
“There they are. Finally!"”

Cecilia opened her arms, her voice rising across the courtyard. She still
looked as gracelul as ever, bul there was a warmth in her eyes that hadn't
been there when we first arrived

Nate and Kaelis walked over to Beta Jack while the queen walked past,
making her way toward us.

“Don’t be awkward,” Kylan reminded me,
“Awkward? I'm not aw—"

1 swallowed as she stopped in tront of us. My pulse quickened as her gaze
dropped to my scarf and stayed there a beat too long.

Would she have noticed?

“Walk with me," she said, raising her chin. Tt wasn't a request. “Bath of

you."”




Kylan and I exchanged a glance and followed her away from the crowd.
The noise of the courtyard faded behind us, and suddenly it was just the

three of us.
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Cecilia let out a small breath, her eyes moving to the scarf again. Yes, she
deflinitely knew.

“I'm going to ask you something," she said calmly. “And 1 want you to
be honest with me.”

Kylan chuckled. My throat bobbed. “Okay.”
“Did you...” Her eyes squinted. "‘May 12"
1 nodded before I could talk myself out of it.

Her fingers were gentle as she reached for the silk, pulling it aside just
enough to see what was undemmeath. A soft wince escaped me as she
pressed against the [resh mark.

1'watched her face for any sign of anger or disappointment, but there
wasn't any, Her expression hadn't changed much.

“Iknew it would end like this,” she murmured. “After all, Kylan
wouldn't be Kylan i(..»

She took a breath.
“Mom- " Kylan started.

“Quiet." She let the scarf fall back into place but kept her hands on my
shoulders. A lender smile spread across her lace. “Tet me look at my

flower.”
My throat closed up. Flower...

That’s the name she gave me when we first mel. Kylan and 1 had both



been absolutely terrified of this moment, but the queen seemedtobeina
good moad today.

“1t's beautiful,” Cecilia admired. “He did well." Her eyes flickered to
Kylan. “Belter than I expected, honestly. I feared you might botch it
somehow.”

Goddess, she was even cracking jokes today.

“Thanks for the confidence,” Kylan laughed.

“You're welcome.”

1 choked out alaugh, and Cecilia smiled.

“1understand why you did it this way,” she said. " After everything that
happened, wanting something private. Something that was just yours.”

She paused. “Butr..."
Here it comes.

“1am still going to throw you a proper celebration when you return. A
real one, with flowers, music, and those awful crispy chicken
sandwiches."

“Morm, that won’t be necessary—"

“It is absolutely necessary,"” Cecilia argued. She shot Kylan a look that
silenced him immediately. “ My son marked his mate, and I wasn't there
to celebrate. Do you have any idea how that feels?"”

Kylan shifted his weight. "1 don't have a son,"” he mumbled. “Sono. 1 do
not."
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1 couldn’t help but laugh at his dry reaction. At the end of the day, even
Kylan feared his mother.

“We will be celebrating,” she decided. “Besides, we’re going Lo need
some happy news to share with the kingdom. Something Lo distract them
when word about the king gets out.”

Her words hung there for a moment. Tt would only be a matter of time
before his crimes were exposed to everyone, and the kingdom would
have to pick itself back up.

“People will have questions," Cecilia said, her voice lighter now. “
They'll want to know what happened. Why their king is suddenly gone,
and whal better way to redirect their attention than announcing a royal
maling?” She smiled. “The fulure king and queen of Lyperia.”

“S-Sure,” Kylan breathed.
She patted his cheek. " Trust me. You'll thank me later.”

Seeing the exchange between the two made me laugh. They had always
seemed so uncomforiable to me, and seeing this, Tcouldn’t help but
wonder if this was the kind of affection he had missed. A demanding but
loving mother.

Cecilia reached for my hands, and I accepted. All my nerves were gone
now, replaced with a smile. Her eyes studied me as if she were trying to
memorize every detall “You are exactly what he needed, Violet. Thope
you know that.”

Tnudped his side. “T think he’s exactly whal T needed 10.”

She looked between us, her gaze lingering on him for a moment longer. *
You two are more special than you realize.” She touched my cheek. "
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‘I'here’s a reason your wolves called to each other the way they did, a
reason the Moan Goddess united two souls bound by oracle blood,”

“Oracle blood...” Kylan tilted his head, his brows knitting. “What do you

mean by that?”

“Well,” Cecilia breathed. “The two of you are both from royal families,

are you not? Oracle blood.”
“Idon't think that’s what you meant,” Kylan stated.

Tcould sense he wanted Lo ask more, Lo push for answers, bul something

in Cecilia’s expression told him now wasn’t the time.

“Tt is exactly what Tmeant,” Cecilia said. “Now go say your goodbyes
before T have to drag you back to Starlight myself.”

Kylan still wasn't fully convinced, bul he sel it aside as we moved
through the farewell line. I joined him as he greeted each mistress with
the same quiet respect, pulling them into embraces.

Of course, the cnes he loved most he held a little longer. What surprised
me was watching him reach for Kahlia, Khaedric, and Lady Mona’s
vounger daughters, too, one by one. There was genuine warmth in every
hug,

Lady Mona watched from a distance, lifting one hand ina small wave.
This was supposed (o be a happy moment, but watching all of them, T
couldn’t help but wonder what would become of all the mistresses, Not to
forget, one of them was pregnant.

Kiora was last. 'The two stood facing each other for a split second before
she threw herself at him. He caught her with ease, pulling his sister
closer while his lips pressed to the top of her head over and over.
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“You need to come back soon,” she said, her voice muffled against his
stomach.

“And you need to come visit soon,” he said back.

When she finally pulled away, her eyes were wet. She blinked hard, trying
to hold it together, but once she spotted Dylan, she redirected entirely.

1t was still the effect of the cute one - sided crush. Perhaps her first crush.

She launched hersell al him with the same force, and a startled sound left
him. His arms hovered, completely lost, until Trinity stepped behind hirm

and gave him a quiet nudge. “Hug her."”

Only then did he wrap his arms around her. “Tt was good to see you,
Kiora,” he said, awkwardly patting her back, “1'll take good care of your...
handkerchief.”

She pulled back and looked up at him. “You're coming back, too, right?”
T knew Dylan would rather nat.

He exhaled. “I"ll try.”

“Vialet!”

Startled, 1 tumed around. Lian and Sora appeared

out of nowhere, rushing through the crowd with their hair flying behind

them.

“violet!" Sora reached me first, nearly knocking me over with her hug. *
We were studying for our exams and lost track of time. We wanted to see

you before you left!” She was out of breath.
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“"Have you heard about the transfer program and how we might be
joining you soon?” Lian spoke with a smile. She didn't smile a lot, so that
smile on her face was basically the same as laughing out loud.

“1did,"” I nodded, excitedly. “And T can't wait!”

“Madam Renala said our chances are high. She thinks we’ll make it!”

Sora beamed, her fingers pointing at the worman who stood at the door.
She didn't come closer, didn’t say anything.

Just stood there with her hands clasped in [ront of her, and a small smile

on her lips.

Tblinked my eyes at her, showing her I had seen her and she dipped her
head in response. A small hint of acknowledgment. In the meantime,
Sora and Lian had already said their goodbyes to Trinity and Dylan who
they had also gotten pretty close to.

Once they reached Kylan, both girls lost their usual composure and threw
their arms around him belore he could react. Tmulfled a laugh, enjoying
the sight of il. He had received mare hugs today than he himself would

ever give in a lifelime.

He wrapped his arms around both girls, smiling softly. “Thank you, Your
Highness,” Sora said into his chest. “For protecting Lady Violet, and for
being so kind to us even when you didn’t have to be."

Kylan cleared his throat. 1 wasn’t that kind to you,” he frowned, “But
'l take it.”

Lian pulled away and gave him a proper bow, "' Safe travels, Your
Highness.”

[Commented [Ma3]:




“Lian.” He nodded at her. “'l'ake care of yourselves, and make sure to
pass the exams 50 we can meet again at Starlight.”

He then looked at me. “Violet doesn't have any friends at school. She

could use a few more.”

T {olded my arms with an angry frown, ready to argue, but there was
nothing to argue about, honestly.

Nate and Kaelis were standing near one of the cars, wrapped around each
other like the rest of the world didn't exist. They were saying words to
each other, but I couldn’t make out what. I didn't need to, because the
way they held each other said everything.

My lips curled into a smile, seeing Beta jack beside them, staring at the
two as if he were watching a movie, He wrapped his arm around Kaelis's
shoulder, and T guessed that he had probably promised him he would
look after her until they would reunite again.

It was just him and his mistresses who had come to send off Nate. True
was not around.

She had shown just how much she loved Nate, and T'was sure the two ol
them must’ve had a private conversation. Still, I felt bad that things had
to be this way. ‘That she had to lie for us, to protect what she loved.

Awarm hand was on my shoulder, and I looked up at Kylan.

“Look," he whispered. " Nate is happy, Jack is doing fine, and there’s
nothing more you could’ve done,”

1 bobbed my head in agreement.

“And do you know why?”



“Why?”
His lips parted. “Because it isn’t your fault, Violet."”

A small breath escaped me as he led me away, and we all got into the car.
1 settled against Kylan's side. Dylan and ‘I'rinity sat across from us, while
Nate, who came to join us last, forced himself in between them.

‘“‘Who is ready to go back to school again?” he asked cheerfully. At least
we were all on the same page, as we all responded with a groan. The car
started moving.

Twalched through the back window as the crowd grew smaller, and by
the time the palace slowly disappeared, | let out a breath | didn’t know |
was holding.

Kylan's hand found mine. “It's okay."”
Itwas..

His hand in mine, this bond between us, being surrounded by the people
1loved the most.

“Yes,” I chuckled. “It's okay."”
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Hours had passed, and the flight back was more peaceful than 1 expected.
After all the exhaustion, I was determined to remain on these plush

leather seats and never move again.

I leaned against Kylan’s side, my head on his shoulder. He released a
yawn. T guess the exhaustion of these past few days had caught up with
all of us, including Jumpie and Thorne.

Taughter came from all the way in the back. Nate sat squished between
Dylan and Trinity. Not too strange, considering the three had been
attached at the hip the entire time.

As I looked behind me, [ caught Nate pressing a kiss to Dylan's cheek,
making Trinity burst Into fits of laughter while Dylan aggressively wiped

away the evidence.

A soft laugh escaped me.

“What are they doing?” Kylan murmured against my hair,
“Nothing. Just..."” I gestured vaguely behind us. “Nate kissed Dylan."”

A frown crossed Kylan's face. “Who kissed who?" he asked before
releasing a deep breath.

Alaugh escaped me. “Don’t even ask," I murmured, “I guess this has
something to do with him missing Kaelis too much."”

He hummed and pulled me closer. I let my eyes drift shut, enjoving the
warmth of him. I felt the steady beat of his heart against my cheek. Both



he and valerius were calm and at peace. We all were.

1was just about to fall asleep when I suddenly remembered. My eyes
opened again. “The bag!"”

Kylan stiffened. “What bag?”

“‘Don’t play stupid. The one you were hiding in the room." I sat up to look
at him properly. “You brought it with you, didn't you?"

His jaw locked, and I could [eel a wave of embarrassment so strong it

almosl made me laugh.

“Since you can feel everything now and think this is funny,” he said
tlatly, “you must already know how humiliating this is for me.”

1 trapped his cheek between two fingers, giving him a pinch while he

shot me a side-eye. “I don’L care. Just lel me see.”

He stared at me far a long moment. Then, with a heavy sigh, he reached
under his seat and pulled out the small bag. He didn’t hand it over right
away, but held it against his chest like he was protecting it.

“Don’t laugh,” he warned, though his voice was weak.

T held back my giggle, pressing my lips logether, bul it was too late. The
corners of my mouth were twitching.

“Never mind. You’re already laughing.”

m

“I'm not

“Then whal is this?” he snarled, stretching the comer of my lips with his

hands.
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“Okay, fine, I’'m a little bit laughing, but only because you're being so
dramatic about it."” T reached for the bag, and he didn't resist. “Just let
me see.”

Something shifted in his expression, and he sat up straight as il he were
preparing himself to snatch it away again, justin case.

Topened it carefully, reaching inside. My fingers brushed against
something smooth and carved, and when 1 pulled it out, my breath

caught.

It was a beautiful wooden sunflower, carved by hand. Every petal was
perfectly detailed, and as someone who had grown up carving, more
times than I could remember, 1 could tell he had put his whole heart into
it

Strangely enough, my favorite flowers weren’t vialets but sunflowers,
and that made it that much more special. My fingers moved along the
edges, and memories flooded through me,

Memories of Mom and Dad bringing me sunflowers whenever they got
back from excursions, and how we used to make herbal teas together
using the petals.

1t was something ! held close to my heart and certainly nothing to be
embarrassed about

“It's bad, isn't it?"” Kylan's voice was tight. "I knew it. I told Fergus the
petals looked wrong, but he said—"

“Bad?” 1looked up at him, holding back my tears. “You think this is
bad?”

His brows furrowed. "Well._.you're almost crying."



“Because it's the best thing anyone has ever given me.” My voice
cracked. “Even if it did look bad, T would still cry because you made this
forme.”

1 clutched the sunflower against my chest. “T hate you for not showing,
me this before, You really are talented.”

Kylan smiled softly, his thumb reaching aver to wipe my cheek. T looked
into his deep brown eyes so he could feel every bit of my sincerity. 1
wasn't lying.

“What else is in here?” I asked softly.

Asigh lefthim. “Just some teas. Fergus said you'd know what to do with
them—"

Betore he could finish, I opened the bag all the way, My eyes went wide,
my mouth nearly watered at the sight of the jars and pouches.

“Wild chamomile?" I gasped, surprised. I began pulling out more and
more. “TLavender root, and this one looks like the blend my morm used (o

make me, and...”

Alouder gasp escaped me as I clutched his arm with my free hand. “and
this is lunapetal! Kylan, do you know how rare this is?”

“w Na, I— "
“Let me tell you about it!” 1 blurted, barely containing my excitement.

“Itonly grows in the north during the first frost, and you have to harvest
it at exactly the right time or else it'll taste like shit, but that's not all!” 1
rambled. “It’s amazing for anxiety and sleep issues and—"



“violet.”

1 stopped to look at him, “Yes?" Tasked, my cheeks glowing. " Too much
for your brain to handle?”

A surprised laugh burst out of him. “Don’t worry, nerd,” he said. “we'll
be back at Starlight soon enough, and you can make all the tea youwant.” |

11aughed and shook my head, carefully putting everything back in the
bag. “You’re going to regret saying that, I’'m going to make you try every
single one,”

“Tknow,” he chuckled. “Al least Pve got some more time left.”

T turned my gaze to him. “For what?"

“To plot my escape.” He nodded toward the small screen at the front of

the cabin, and T read the words.

Welcome to the Cormon Lands.
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