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Chapter 10
Kylan

If there was one thing I refused to lose, it had toe be control —and at the

roornent Thad none.
Fuck.
Itwas all because of her.

My head throbbed from the lack of sleep I managed to get last night.

Every lime I closed my eyes, all T eould see was her. Four-eyes.

Her bold behavior, her piercing blue eyes, that stupid look on her face
when she thought she could walk into my room and reject me. Me?

1 panicked and did what I had to do—so I kissed her. Again.
Itwas all to show her [ had the upper hand, and she did not.

Mot even close.

But that small kiss turmed into something unforgettable, and now [
wanted more. Those soft lips had only strengthened my pull toward her,
and I fell dispusted. T knew whal thal kiss in the woods had done Lo me,

and still...

I'wasn’t supposed to want her, and it wasn't really me that wanted her
it was the beast,

1 knew il was the beast because T couldn't care for anything or anyone
other than my people. Growing up, the king always told me a mate was
supposed to make me stronger—but if that were true, why did I feel so




weal?

As ['walked through the campus, students created a path for me. Some
nodded respectfully, while others avoided eye contact.

There was nothing ta complain about becanse that was the way T liked it.

1 lenged for respect, and Four-eves had lost mine when she tried to reject
me for the second time.

1f she had just waited, I would've come to her on my terms and freed her
from the bond—but now, that wasn't an option. 1'd rather eat shit than
let myself get rejected by some werewolf.

Some silly, stubborm, shert girl who could barely reach my shoulders.
There was no way.

By the time Treached the main building, T caupht Mate leaning apainst
one of the columns. He was chatting with a few of the other Lyvcans, but
when his eyes found mine, he ended the conversation and walked over
instantly.

As usual, Nate carried his trademark smile on his lace. IL was one which

he had been carrying since childhood, and had never once (aded.

He was always in a good mood, abways so positive, happy—T had no idea
how he managed to dao it. Tf Wate was like the sun, Twould be the moon.

We were polar apposites.

Despite that, the two of us were close, best friends that grew up like
brothers. His Dad, the Beta, was always with the king—and Nate with
roe. TEwas just Che way it had always been. He never lell me alone (or too

long, and had always looked oul (or me. The one Lo stop me when Twas



about to make yet another reckless decision, He was one of the few
people I could actually tolerate.

“ Kyl " he bumped my shoulder with his fist before patting it. *You look
like you didn’t get much sleep last night."”

1 furrowed my brow, *1 do?™
“Yeah, a little."
“I'm fine."

MWate narrowed his eyes, “Now that T think about it, you've been acting a

little strange ever since the festival. "
“Mo,"” [ shook my head. *“Mo, [ haven't."

Mate had no idea about Violet, and Twasn't about to tell him. Mo one
could ever know T mated with a puppy. It would be an embarrassment to
my family, the kingdom.

“yes, you have,”" Nate argued, “Chrystal noticed it too—"

“Chrystal doesn't know shit!"” I clenched my jaw, the words coming out
lowder than intended. She had always been good at spreading rumors,
and now she had been feeding her brother lies.

Mate chuckled, raising his hands defensively.

“Fine," he sighed. “Can [ at least know if vou think Rochwall is going to
make you Elite Captain this year or do 1 just have to keep my mouth
shut#"*

“Captain.."” I repeated, thinking about the position.




Rochwall was our cormmander an the Elite Team. He was a Lycan [rom
another kingdom and a well-respected alumni who had excelled in
everything from combat to strategy. Back when he attended Starlight, he
had been on the Elite Team with the kKing, who had always spolken highly
of him.

Mate bobbed his head. *with Jessie graduating, someone’s got to take
aver, and let's be honest, you're the top pick.”

1 gave a nonchalant shrug, irying o act like the thoughl hadn't crossed

oy mind—although it delinitely had.

l.“

“Rochwall hasn’t said anything yvet. Bub T'm not going to beg tori

“0f course you're not,"” Nate grinned. " But we all know you're the best

candidate. ™

Becoming Elite Caplain was something I expected as there was no one [il

enouph far that role, but as of now, Thad other things to deal with.

“speaking of the Elite Team," Nate began. “One of the new recruits,

Vialet, is Dnylan’s little sister,”

Thummed, prelending nol Lo be interesied. So she was Dylan's litlle
sister? Personally, I had nothing with that guy. He had the worst
supericrity complex, and that was coming from me. Nowonder those two
were related.

Even though that meant Vielet came from a somewhat important family,
it meant nothing to me. She was from a small pack, and still-— a puppy.

Yghe's preal” Nale smiled.



My jaw lightened. “Is that sof™

“¥es," he spoke. “Tmean, she’s quiet, but funny, T've heard she's a poad

healer, she’s. beautiful —"

"o bad she's a puppy, ™ 1 clenched my fists at my sides although I kept
my expression in control, Beautiful # Who was he calling beautiful?

Male being Mate, he was probably just being [riendly—and il he wasn®t, T

had to protect him from danger.
Four-eyes was a plague,
1f she was unwaorthy of me, she was also unworthy of my [tiend.

“Tt*s not like Twant her,” Mate chuckled. *Tjust think she’s cool to hang

aut with."”

“speaking of hanging out," he continued. “"What's going on between
you and my sister? Chrystal's been telling everyone that the two of you
might be getting back together?"

1let out a frustrated sigh. He went from one mess to another. “There's
nothing going between us. Your sister and [ are done.™

“Well, someone should tell her that," Nate snorted. “Because she's been
telling people something differomnt.™

Ilet out a frustrated sound, nunning a hand through moy hair. Chrystal had
always been a problem, and ever since she received the blessing from the
Tyean King —il had become even worse over the years. She thoupht she

was untonchable.

“ Hawve you seen your sister?™ T asked, wanting to put the record straight,




She wasn't the only girl I was with, and she wasn'lL gaing Lo ruin my
sophomore year with all that stallking.

“T think T saw her near the courtyand. "
“1'1 go deal with her," I said to Nate. *1'll eatch you later.”
We parted ways, and Timmediately made my way over Lo Lhe courtyard.

Indeed, I spotted Chrystal, standing and laughing with her friends.
Unless Twas inside of her, the sight of her made my blood baoil. T hated

rumaors, especially when they weren’t true.

T hated them because every little thing would reach Lupyria, which mearit
theywould reach the king. She knew that.

“Chrystall™ T called out, causing all the girls to look at me.

“oh, I'm sorey? " [ spoke, sarcastically. *Since when did we have so many

Chrystals?"

Tuckily the pirls got the memo and walked away with either a scaff or a
smirk. Chrystal had her hands on her hips, a smug smile plastered across
her face.

Just the fact that I had publicly acknowledgzed her meant a lot to her—but
now I had to publicy embarrass her.

“Kylan," she pronounced my name as [ stepped closer. She licked her
cherry lips which were just as red as her fiery hair. “What is it?"

“we need to talk,” 1 spoke, impatiently. 1

“ About?"



Tdidn"t bather beating around the bush. “You need Lo stop spreading
rumaors about us. We're not getting back together.

“Rumorsd™ Her smirk vanished. “Thaven’t said anything that isn’t true.

You have been fucking me, haven't you?™

1 clenched my jaw, hating the way she twisted things to make me look
like the bad puy. We had a mutual agreement. “That doesn't mean we 'te
getling back together, and you know that.™

Chrystal rolled her eyes, then stepped closer until she was practically
pressed against me. *What's been going on with you lately? " she
whispered, suspicious.

Was it really that obvious?

My entire body tensed at the suggestion, but I didn't let it show. ©

Mothing,” Thissed. “Just petting tired of your bullshit.™
A single eye twitched. * Because vou've got someane else, right?™
1 stared down at her, wanting to end the conversation at once.

1 lmew how Chrystal could get when she became this possessive. She was
fully aware she wasn't the only one keeping my bed warm, but she also

knew she was the anly one |'d ever fucked more than onee,

The last time she found out 1'd been with someone else twice, she made
the girl's life a living hell, torturing her until she eventually withdrew
from school. That stunt forced Chrystal to redo her freshman year, but
now it had tumed out it didn't teach her a damn thing.

1didn't even want to think about what would happen if she ever found



out about the mate bond with Four-eyes.

It wiould end badly. For Chrystal. Because if she tried anything, the beast
wiould make me Kill her—and I knew 1'd let him.

Fuck...

She was right about one thing—I wasn't myself, and something was
serously wrong with me.

“Who's the girl, Ky#"

“Drop it,” 1 said coldly, “Remember what happened the last time you
pushed me?"

Chrystal gulped, though her eyes held no fear. "I won’t ever let you be
with someone else, Ky, " she stated.

“Ti Tcan't have you, no one can.”
Without waiting for a response, she tumed and walked away.

T felt my Blood boil &t her indirect threal. The beast inside me roared Lo
attack, to make sure she never dared to challenge me again. My hands
were shaldng, my vision blurred and the thought of tearing het apart
suddenly seemed very tempting.

Before 1oould think about fully losing control, someane caught my eve. |
came back to my senses, seeing Four-eves walk past the entrance with

her friend.

She was complelely unaware of my presence, laughing as il she didn'i

have a single cancern in the world.

Asif she didn’t came knocking at my door last night to reject me. The



sound of her laughter irked me. She had no right to feel at ease, no right
to smile — and not even the vight to a chuckle.

linhaled het lingering scent and conldn't help but wonder if she perhaps
smelled mine. she either pretended not to notice My presence or was Lo
weak to senise il. Either way, il was just another reminder that she was

nothing buk a helpless, weal puppy.
T hated everything about her.

Thated the lact that she was on my mind, her sweel scent, and that out of

all the peaple in the enlire universe, she had Lo be my rmoate.

Thated it.

2 u

Comments Support




