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Saturday, September 5

8:27 pm

Elite Academy.




At first glance, Elite Academy doesn’t stand out amongst the five star resorts that line the beach. The school does its best to try and blend in. Some people even pull in to see if they can get a room for a few nights. But Elite Academy is no resort, it’s a school.

I can’t help but wonder if this small Floridian beach town would be nearly as popular if they knew the truth about who attends, or rather what attends.

My dad stops the SUV in front of the school right at sunset. A lot of students are waiting in line to get dropped off, but my family gets priority because of who we are. The thought is almost laughable.

Honestly, it’s not even a big deal. I’m like fifteenth in line for the throne, or something stupid like that. My uncle is the king, and I have no interest whatsoever in ever becoming the queen. Not that I ever would. Vampires are immortal. My uncle won’t be kicking the bucket anytime soon.

My two older brothers, Brody and Kolton, get out of the car first. Brody holds the door open for me as I slide from the middle, where I was smooshed between them. I’ve been smooshed between them since we were in the womb.

Brody and Kolton technically are only ‘older’ than me by a few minutes, but they constantly remind me that they’re my older brothers. We are triplets, which is super rare. We were the first, and only, triplet vampires ever born. I don’t even think there have been any multiples before us at all.

My mom walks around the vehicle. Tears pool in her eyes as she comes up to us, which doesn’t surprise me. My mom has been crying for the past month, anytime somebody brought up us leaving for university. Honestly, with the way she is acting, you’d think we were going off to war and not just to college.

Blood spills over from her eyes and streams down her cheeks. She wipes at it, only succeeding in smearing it on her face.

Vampires don’t cry regular tears. We cry blood. I’m not sure why it happens, but it’s why we have to keep our emotions in check, especially when we’re around humans.

My dad pulls her into his arms to console her. He gently strokes her hair. “Riley, it’ll be okay.”

“I know that.” Mom sniffs. “It’s just going to be so quiet in the house without any kids.”

“We can have more kids if you want.” Dad grins as he says it.

Gross.

The thought of my parents ‘making babies’ is disgusting and I want nothing to do with this conversation.

Mom swats at Dad’s arm. “Maybe in a few hundred years.”

Even though I am only eighteen and have a hard time comprehending it, I know that I am going to live forever. Well, forever unless somebody kills me, which is possible, I guess. But there have only been a handful of vampire deaths ever recorded. It’s very unlikely that somebody is going to murder me. Which means I’m going to always be around. It’s weird to think about it.

My mom had Brody, Kolton, and me relatively young in life. Mom was in her early twenties. Dad always says that we were the best mistake he’s ever made, and then Mom always yells at him for calling us a ‘mistake.’ But we know he’s just joking. Both of our parents love us unconditionally, even if we weren’t planned.

Somebody who I don’t recognize walks out the front doors of the school, heading right toward us. The guy is wearing a suit and he has a smile pasted onto his face. I know that it’s bad to judge somebody by the way they look, but this guy is wearing a suit, and his entire body is stiff. I can tell by the way he walks he’s going to have a stick up his butt.

“Mr. Ingram.” The guy bows at my dad. “What an honor.”

Suck up.

“It’s Cayson.” Dad holds out his hand for the guy. “Mr. Smith, right?”

“Call me Archer,” he corrects, then turns to me. “Everleigh.” He looks at Brody and points. “Kolton and Brody.”

“I’m Brody.” Brody corrects him. He’s smiling, but I know him well enough to tell that the smile is forced.

Brody and Kolton don’t look that much alike. I mean, we all look alike because we are siblings, but Brody and Kolton are not identical. They even have different colored hair. Brody’s is brown and Kolton’s is blond, like mine. But people still have a hard time telling them apart. I just don’t get it.

Archer, or Mr. Smith, offers to walk us to our dorm rooms, but thankfully Dad declines. We head inside, to our new ‘home’ for the next four years.

The one good thing about being part of the royal family is that we get really awesome dorms. I got to see the room that I’ll be staying in when we toured the school earlier in the year. My room has a balcony that overlooks the Atlantic Ocean, which I am excited about. Brody and Kolton are sharing the room right next door to mine, which makes me happy.

Maybe some eighteen-year-old girls wouldn’t like their overprotective brothers living in the dorm room next to them, but I like that they can keep an eye on me. Plus, it helps Mom and Dad stay calm. As much as they won’t admit it, they don’t like the idea of me going off to college. They worry about me more than they worry about Brody and Kolton.

“This is nice,” Mom says, as we walk into the large space that I will be living in for the next four years.

I nod. “It is.”

A tear falls down her cheek and she squeezes me against her. “I’m going to miss you so much.”

A tear leaks from my own eye. “I’ll miss you too.”

And I will.

But I know I’ll be seeing them a lot. Home is only an hour drive from campus, and I plan on visiting often.




9:37 pm

Crush.




My parents aren’t ready to say goodbye to us after we get everything unloaded in our room, so they take us to a restaurant not too far from the school.

I use the word ‘restaurant’ loosely. The ‘food’ part is for the humans. In the back, there is a special ‘vampires only’ section where you can get blood to drink and just hang out, kind of like humans do when they eat dinner. My mom, being formerly human, loves family dinner. It’s something we’ve always done every night since I can remember. We’d sit around the table, drink our ‘dinner,’ and talk about our day.

When we get seated, I notice there is already somebody sitting at our table. My heart accelerates when I realize who it is.

Asa Ferreira, also known as the guy I have crushed on since I was old enough to know what a crush is. The problem is, he’s also my father’s best friend. Never mind the fact that the guy won’t even look at me. Most of the time, he completely ignores me, unless I talk to him directly. The guy hates me.

My chest aches and I rub at it to try and ease the pain as we sit down at the table.

Asa smiles at everybody.

Except me.

He conveniently looks over me, and my heart is crushed, quite literally.

“College, huh.” Asa rubs at the scruff on his chin. “Hard to believe they’re old enough.”

Asa and my dad have been friends for over one hundred years. Naturally, Asa was around when I was growing up. Not a lot. I’d see him a few times a year. Even as a small kid, I was drawn to him in ways I didn’t understand. As I got older, I understood perfectly what those feelings meant. But about that time, Asa stopped visiting altogether. I haven’t seen the guy since my fourteenth birthday party. I guess I hoped he would’ve gotten over his disdain for me by now, but I can see that’s clearly not the case.

“They’re eighteen now.” Mom’s voice cracks as she says it, and I know she’s on the verge of tears again.

“You would know that if you had been around more.” Dad narrows his eyes at Asa.

Asa squirms in his seat.

I know exactly what it feels like to be on the other end of a look like that from my dad. I have been there many times. He has a way of making you feel so guilty with one single glance.

“I’m sorry I haven’t been around in a few years.” Asa sighs, his shoulders sagging a little. “I’ve been so busy.”

I know he’s lying. He hasn’t been busy. But how can I call him out on his lie when I can’t even explain how I know that he’s lying?

It’s weird. I’ve always felt like I’ve had a connection with Asa. For a while I thought maybe he was my mate, but if that were the case, he wouldn’t hate me as much as he does. It has to be something else.

I bite my lip. I’m unable to shake the feeling that I am the reason he hasn’t been around for the past four years.

But that’s crazy, right?

“Everleigh.”

I turn, blinking. “Hmm?”

“Off in Lala Land again?” Brody’s hand slaps down onto my back. He and Kolton both laugh.

I roll my eyes, not bothering with a response.

“Asa is wondering if you’re nervous for school to start,” Mom says.

Asa is wondering something about me?

My eyes wander to Asa, who is conveniently looking at something on the wall behind me instead of at me. I try to ignore how much my chest aches when he does that.

I shrug one shoulder. “What do I have to be nervous about? It’s just college.”

Mom grins, turning to Dad. “She gets her nonchalant attitude from you.”

Asa and Dad both laugh, knowing that I actually get it from my mom. She is sad right now, because we’re leaving for college, but usually she doesn’t let anything get her down.

“Asa is going to be teaching one of your classes,” Dad says. I look at him to see that he is talking to me and not to my brothers.

My eyes widen and I try to hide my grin when I realize that it is me who is taking Asa’s class. “Really?”

“What class is it?” Dad looks at Asa.

He clears his throat. “Vampires in Modern Ages. It’s a stupid class, really. But they pay me to teach it.”

The thought of sitting in Asa’s class each week has my heart racing. I happen to know that I have that particular class on Monday and Wednesday. I now have a reason to not hate Mondays.

I hate how excited I am for the class.

I sit up straighter. “I suppose I’ll have to call you Mr. Ferreira in class.”

He plays with the straw in his drink, not looking at me. “Asa is fine. We’re really informal at Elite Academy.”

The ache in my chest only grows as he refuses to look at me, even when he’s talking to me. The pain hurts so much that it nearly takes my breath away.

Why do I feel this way about him? It doesn’t seem fair.

Dad, Mom, and Asa begin talking about mundane things. I’m vaguely paying attention until Dad starts talking to Asa about his dating life. I’m relieved when Asa says he hasn’t been out on a date in quite a few years.

But then he has to ruin it by saying, “I’m thinking about starting to date again.”

I stand up from the table. “I’m going to go back to campus.” I search my brain for some kind of excuse. “I just… I’m feeling antsy.”

Really, I just don’t want to hear about Asa’s dating life. The thought of him dating some other woman makes me want to vomit up the blood I just drank.

Kolton and Brody both stand up too, eager to get back over there. “We’re going with her.”

Mom and Dad both stand too. Each of them gives us hugs and they tell us how much they’re going to miss us. And I tell them the same, but I’m just so hurt by what Asa said, even though I have no right to be.

Maybe I should date somebody. I know I wanted to wait until I met my mate, but it could be hundreds of years. It might not be bad to date somebody, just so I can get over Asa.

Love sucks.




11:03 pm

Get your hands off her.




I am feeling really down after we leave the restaurant. My brothers probably think that I’m upset about our parents leaving, but that’s not true. I mean, I’m a little sad about it. I’m going to miss seeing them every day while we’re here. But the reason I’m sad is all because of Asa, not that I would ever admit that out loud to anybody, especially not my brothers.

I wonder if I’m going to be sad every day now because I am going to be seeing him in class. Is he going to ignore me like this when we’re in class? Is he constantly going to be looking over me at other people? Just the thought of it has me on the verge of tears once more.

I feel hands go around my waist and I am hoisted up on top of Brody’s shoulders.

I squeal. “Brody, let me down.”

But of course he doesn’t. He just carries me on his shoulders.

I dunk under the light fixture that is hanging down, nearly hitting my head.

“Brody Ingram, put me down this instance, or I will shave your head in your sleep.” It’s an empty threat and we both know it. I am too nice to ever do something like that to my brothers, no matter how much they terrorize me.

“Should I let her down Kolt?” Brody asks.

Kolton smirks, crossing his arms over his chest. “Nah, she’s got a smile on her face.”

It’s true. I’m no longer moping over Asa. Brody and Kolton have successfully gotten my mind off of him. I still have a dull ache in my chest, but it’s hardly noticeable.

A few people are coming through the entryway where we’re goofing off. They’re unloading all of their things, ready for school. They give us a sideways look as they walk by, but I don’t care. I’ve never cared what people think.

“Get your hands off her.”

I turn toward the voice, confused by it. I don’t recognize whoever it is, but the person sounds so… angry.

When I look down, I see who was speaking, but now I’m even more confused.

The guy is tall, but probably four inches shorter than my brothers. He has dark brown, almost black, hair, and teal blue eyes that are narrowed at Brody.

I’m not used to anybody glaring at Brody. He’s the nice one. Always. In high school, he was the class clown. And even now, he makes it his mission to make sure everybody is smiling. Nobody ever gets mad at him. Ever.

Kolton on the other hand…

Kolton steps forward, closer to the guy.

“How is she any of your business?” He stops directly in front of the guy, blocking my view of him.

The guy steps around Kolton, his gaze focused up at me. His eyes soften when he looks at me.

My heart flutters when I meet his eyes. It’s a strange feeling. I have never felt this way before about anybody, other than Asa.

“Eyes off Everleigh.” Kolton steps in his way again, blocking his view of me.

“Everleigh.” The guy repeats my name causing butterflies to fill my stomach.

I tap Brody’s chest. “Will you let me down?”

“No.” Brody tightens his grip, and I know he’s not about to let me down. He’s already made up his mind, and I won’t be changing it.

I turn to the boy who is hidden from my view. “What is your name?”

The guy steps over again, and this time Kolton turns around to face me, letting me talk to him.

“I’m Jude. Jude Cooper.” The boy takes a step closer, but Kolton puts out an arm to stop him.

“That’s close enough.”

“Jude.” I like the way his name feels on my lips. “Do I know you?”

Jude shakes his head. “You were sad.” He puts his hand against his heart. “That’s how I knew… your soul called out to me.”

My soul called out to him.

Which only means one thing.

He’s my mate.

“Are you my mate?” I ask, just to clarify.

“Yes.”

With that one word, everything changes.

I lick my lips. “I’m Everleigh Ingram.”

Brody shifts his weight from one foot to the other, and I can tell he’s impatient. He doesn’t like this conversation I’m having with Jude right now. In fact, he doesn’t like Jude at all.

“Ingram… like… royal family Ingram?” Jude arches one eyebrow.

I shrug, like it’s not a big deal. “My dad is Cayson, but it’s like not a big deal or anything.”

My dad is the opposite of ‘royal’ as you can get. He doesn’t agree with my uncle, his brother, at all. It makes our family dinners very awkward.

My uncle, the king, is all about elitism. He’s against ‘turned’ vampires, and he thinks they’re below born vampires. But my dad sees everybody as equal. Born. Bitten. It doesn’t matter. We’re all the same.

Jude takes a step closer, so Kolton holds out a hand to stop him. Jude turns to Kolton and narrows his eyes.

“What is your problem?” Jude asks. “You’re lucky I haven’t hurt the two of you for putting a hand on my mate.”

“No, you’ll be lucky if you don’t end up in the hospital when I’m done with you.” Kolton puffs his chest out.

Dear, goodness. Are they seriously about to fight?

“Kolton, stop.” I roll my eyes at him, then look at Jude. “Jude, these are my brothers. Kolton is the grumpy one, and this is Brody.” I point down. “And Kolton won’t lay a hand on you.” I look at Kolton. “You know Dad would kill you if you got expelled before school even starts.”

Kolton crosses his arms over his chest. “Fine. But if you think we’re leaving you alone with this clown, you have another thing coming. And you know Dad would be on our side.”

He’s right.

I may be eighteen, but my dad has always seen me as his ‘baby.’ I was the last born, and I am the only girl. Growing up, Dad taught Kolton and Brody that it was their job to protect me. Even when we were kids, they took their job very seriously. My dad would hate the thought of me finding my mate already. I think he was hoping I wouldn’t meet my mate until I was at least three hundred years old.

“I want to at least talk to you.” Jude keeps his eyes on me alone. “I just met you. I mean… there is so much I want to learn.”

“Not going to happen, Romeo,” Brody says.

Dang.

If Brody isn’t on my side, then this really is pointless.

“I’m sorry.” I frown. “We will have to meet up when I can sneak away from my brothers.”

“Not happening.” Kolton gives me a pointed look. “Don’t even try.”

I just shrug, not commenting either way.

“It was lovely to meet you, Jude.”

Jude looks at me, then between my brothers. I can see the moment of defeat when he realizes he’s lost this battle. I’m disappointed too, but I know we will have plenty of time to talk later. Until then, I’ve just got to get my brothers onboard with the whole thing.




3:07 am

Curious.




I am not much of a partier, but when we get invited to a party later that night, I want to go. Mostly because I feel like I’ve been trapped in a room with my brothers. Really, I have been trapped in a room with them.

Ever since Jude and I parted ways earlier, Brody and Kolton haven’t left my side, not even for a minute. One of them is always there. Maybe they’re afraid if they leave me alone for a second I will go try to find Jude. They’re absolutely right about that.

I want to know more about Jude. The only thing I know about him is his name. And I also know that he has beautiful teal blue eyes, and that he is very attractive.

Butterflies fill my stomach when I think about him. Even now at this party, with Brody by my side, all I can think about is escaping to find Jude’s dorm.

As soon as we got to the party, Kolton parted ways with us. He met some girl that he’s hanging out with, which kind of pisses me off. If it’s okay for Kolton to hang out with some random girl, why can’t I hang out with my mate? It just doesn’t seem fair.

“Do you have to babysit me the whole time?” I pout just a little bit. Sometimes Brody will cave when I pout. He always said it isn’t fair, but a girl’s got to do what a girl’s got to do, especially considering I’m the only girl, besides our mom. And Mom always takes Dad’s side, so that hardly counts.

Brody sighs. “I don’t know, Everleigh. It’s just… a lot right now. You’re only eighteen and you’ve just met your mate.”

“Mom met Dad when she was seventeen,” I counter.

We’ve heard the story of them so many times.

My mom didn’t have the best home life growing up. Her mom passed away when she was young, and her dad got remarried to a woman who hated her. One night she was out walking in the park, just to get away from the house, and my dad found her. He turned her into a vampire that very night. Mom and Dad both swear it was love at first sight. And I guess I’m curious. Are Jude and I going to have a crazy love at first sight experience? I’m attracted to him, but I don’t know if I love him. I haven’t even had a conversation with him yet.

“I just don’t want you to do anything impulsive.” He scratches the back of his head and I realize that he is about to cave.

“I promise I won’t complete my mate bond with him tonight. I just want to talk to him. I’m curious about him.”

Brody sighs. “I’m going to join in on a game of pool. I would prefer if you stayed with me, but I understand if you want to sneak off. But if Kolton asks, it is one hundred percent on you.”

I grin and nod my head. “Absolutely. I will take all the blame.”

He looks at me and I can see that he’s hesitating.

“Wouldn’t you be curious?” I ask. “If you met your mate, wouldn’t you want to know what she is like?”

His face turns red. “Everleigh, I would kill anybody who tried to be in the way of my mate and me.”

“Exactly. That’s probably how Jude feels, except he couldn’t fight you and Kolton.” My brothers are strong. And there are two of them. It wouldn’t even be a fair fight.

“Fine. But you have one hour.”

Success.

I run from the house before he changes his mind.

The party was a few blocks down on the beach at somebody’s house. When I walk out the front door, I nearly run into somebody walking into the house. I look up and see that it’s Jude. He smiles when he sees me, and he looks behind me, probably looking for Brody and Kolton. I can’t blame him for being wary. The last time we were together things didn’t work out so well.

When I see Jude, my heart races, and I realize that he is right. He is my mate. I never doubted him, I just… well, I have similar feelings for Asa. I wonder if next time I see Asa, will my feelings for him be gone? Part of me thinks it would be nice if that were the case, but the thought of my feelings for him disappearing makes my chest ache a little.

“Where’s the bodyguards?” Jude asks.

I cringe.

Yikes. I really made a bad first impression on my mate because of Brody and Kolton.

I point a thumb back at the house. “Kolton met a girl that he’s into. And Brody is the nice one, so I talked him into letting me come find you. But don’t tell Kolton that I called Brody the nice one.”

“You want to go walk on the beach?” He eyeballs the door, like he’s afraid Brody or Kolton is going to come out here at any second.

“Sure.”

Jude and I walk beside each other toward the beach. We walk close, but not so close that we touch. While part of me wants to scoot closer to him and grab onto his hand, the other part of me does need space. I need to process all of this. I mean, I’m still so young. You’re not supposed to meet your mate when you’re only eighteen. I thought I would have many years of being single before meeting Jude. But I also feel so thankful. I don’t have to go on awkward first dates. I can just date my mate, and I know we’ll be together forever. It’s nice.

The wind is blowing tonight, and the fresh salt water smells wonderful. The waves are gently crashing in.

“So, Brody and Kolton are your older brothers?” Jude asks, yelling over the sound of the ocean.

I shake my head. “They are only a few minutes older than me, which they seem to think counts, but we were all born the same day.”

“Oh.” He furrows his brows as he studies me. “You’re triplets?”

I nod. “Yeah.”

We come to a stop just at the edge of the water. I kick off my flip flops and walk a little further, letting the water crash around my ankles. Some of the waves are a little higher.

When I look up at Jude, I notice that he’s watching me.

“You’re really pretty.” His voice is husky as he looks at me with such awe in his eyes.

My cheeks grow warm at his compliment. “Uh, thanks.”

I lower my head a bit, letting my hair frame my face. Mom says I hide from people, which is true, but I’ve always hated getting compliments.

“I don’t even know anything about you.” He sits down in the sand, just outside of where the waves are washing into the sand.

I walk over, sitting beside him. “What do you want to know?”

“Everything.” His eyes never once leave mine as he talks. “What is your major?”

I bite the side of my lip. “Politics. I didn’t exactly get a choice. All of the royal family is forced to major in politics.”

“What would you choose, if you could?”

I shrug. “I honestly have no idea. I don’t know what I want in life.”

“I don’t really either,” he admits. “I haven’t even declared a major. I suppose we have plenty of time for that, though.”

“So, you’re a freshman?” I sit crisscross and turn toward him, wanting to see more of his expression. I want to learn what all of his looks mean. How does he look when he’s happy? Or mad? Or sad? I want to know everything about him.

He nods.

I drop my gaze to my hands. “I have a question… um… when you felt me… you said my soul called out to you. How did you know that I was your mate? I mean… have you ever felt this way before?”

“No, never.” He shakes his head. “There was no denying it. I knew before I even saw you. I felt it and I came as quickly as I could. And then I saw you. I had never been more jealous in my life. I thought maybe Brody was your boyfriend.”

“Gross.” I wrinkle my nose.

“Have you ever felt this way about anybody?”

I panic when he asks the question. On one hand, I should be honest with him, but on the other, how can I admit my feelings for Asa to him? Instead, I just shake my head no. If what my parents tell me is true, Asa won’t matter to me anyway.

His shoulders sag and I realize they were tense before. He was actually worried that I had a boyfriend or something before him.

“I’ve never had a boyfriend or anything like that,” I say, then laugh. “I mean, it’s pretty obvious by the way my brothers acted that they would never let me date somebody. Not that it matters. I’ve never been close to any guy before.”

That is the truth.

Asa and I have never been close. And he’s my dad’s best friend. It would’ve been impossible for there to be anything between us, no matter how bad I wanted there to be.

“I’ve never had a girlfriend.” He grins. “Not to sound like a loser, but I never wanted to date in high school.”

“Not having a girlfriend before is a good thing.” I quite like the idea, actually. “We can be each other’s first everything.”

My face grows warm as I realize exactly what I’m implying.

“You know I don’t expect anything, right?” Jude asks. “We’re young, and I’m okay with taking things slow.”

I let out a breath of relief. “Good. I don’t want to go too slow, but I also think it would be nice to get to know each other a little before we jump into the physical stuff.”

He nods. “I agree.”

Thank goodness. I was worried he’d want to complete the mate bond right away.

Most supernaturals complete their mate bond almost immediately after they meet. I’ve asked my mom how long she and dad waited before completing their mate bond and she always changes the subject. I bet they must’ve done it right away and Mom just doesn’t want to tell me.

“Where are you from?” I ask him, changing the subject away from the mate bond. It’s an awkward conversation to have the first night you meet somebody. Like—what’s your favorite color? Oh, by the way, when do you want to have sex with me? Weird.

“Vegas.” He raises an eyebrow. “How did you know I’m not from around here?”

Most vampires live in Florida. Not just vampires, but supernaturals in general.

I shrug. “Your accent is different. Plus, you didn’t go to Elite Academy High.”

Elite Academy High is where all the born vampires on the East Coast go to school. Most of them stay at the boarding school, but some, like my brothers and I, lived close and drove to school every night.

“My accent?”

I nod. “And the way you dress. Florida is way too hot for jeans.”

He looks down at his pant covered legs. “Vampires aren’t really affected by the temperature like humans.”

I shrug. “Still got to blend in.”

He smirks, looking at my own dress. “All I know is your legs look very nice in your dress.”

My cheeks grow warm at the compliment. “Flattery will get you everywhere.”

Jude turns, sitting crisscross so he can face me. He scoots closer until his knees are less than an inch away from touching mine. I want so bad to reach out and touch him, but if I did, I know I would want more touches. Instead, I keep my hands to myself. I need to get to know him first.

“Everleigh!” I hear my name called off in the distance.

Jude cringes.

I frown. “I’m sorry. It’s my brothers.”

“Will I get to see you again?” His eyes are wide. “You’re the best thing that’s ever happened to me, and I need more time with you.”

My heart swells at his words. “Don’t worry. They won’t keep me away from you long. Just give Kolton, like, a week to get used to the idea.”

Jude nods.

Somebody lifts me up, most likely Kolton, and throws me over his shoulder. We march away from the beach, and I look up and see Jude standing on the beach, watching us leave. I wave at him.

“Everleigh Ingram, what am I going to do with you?” Kolton asks.

“Is that a rhetorical question?”

The truth is, no matter how much he tries to fight it, Jude is my mate. He’s going to be in my life forever. The sooner he accepts it, the better.

I will give my brother tonight. It’s easier to give in than to fight it when he’s like this. But I will fight for this. It’s important.

Kolton doesn’t put me down until we’re in my dorm. He points a finger at me. “Don’t even think about leaving this room tonight. I’m staying with you.”

I roll my eyes, but don’t argue.

Tonight, I will let Kolton win.
















Sunday, September 6

9:31 pm

Henry.




On Sunday, Kolton and Brody want to explore the school a bit and figure out where our classes are. I want to look for Jude, so I think it’s the perfect excuse. While we are exploring, we run into a lot of people. I guess some of them recognize us. Brody and Kolton are bombarded by girls wanting to give them their number, and by fraternities wanting them to join. Guys try to flirt with me, but I’m honestly so grossed out by all of it. And a couple of girls do try to recruit me for their sorority. Not wanting to hurt the girls’ feelings, I tell them that I’ll think about it, even though I definitely won’t be ‘thinking’ about it.

While Brody and Kolton are talking to a couple of girls, I walk into one of the classrooms that I will be taking a class in every Tuesday and Thursday. I let out a breath of relief when I close the door behind me. That crowd was way too much.

“Hello, there.”

The voice makes me jump.

I put a hand to my heart. “You scared me.”

“I’m sorry.”

I look up into a pair of warm green eyes, and my heart races. This time, not because of being frightened.

Dear, goodness. This boy is beautiful. I try to remind myself that I have a mate, but it’s not working. I can’t stop looking at this boy.

I shouldn’t call him a boy. He is a man.

“I’m Henry.”

“Hi, Henry. I’m Everleigh.”

His grin widens. “Hi, Everleigh”

When he says my name, my stomach flutters with excitement. And guilt. But I’ll worry about that later. Right now I just need to know everything about this beautiful man in front of me. And I definitely need to look into his eyes longer.

“What year are you?” I ask, noticing that he appears older than me. He’s clearly not a freshman, but it’s hard to tell with vampires. We stop aging in our early twenties.

He tilts his head to the side. “Year?”

“I’m a freshman.”

Henry looks at me, his eyes scanning my body. “Oh. You’re a student.”

I nod, wondering why he said it like that.

“I am your defense teacher,” he says.

My teacher?

Holy cow. How am I supposed to pay attention during his class? I’ll be looking at him, drooling the entire time.

I have a mate, I remind myself.

A. Mate.

I can’t be attracted to other guys. This is so messed up.

Yet, I can’t help it. I feel such a pull toward Henry.

“I think defense is going to be my favorite class.” I close my eyes as I realize what has just come out of my mouth. Do I seriously not have a filter? Now Henry is going to think that I have a crush on him. Which I do. But I don’t want him to know that.

“Don’t tell anybody, but I think you’re going to be my favorite student.” He whispers the words and chills break out on my skin.

I open my eyes and see the grin on his face. My heart is beating so fast that I am almost certain he can hear it.

I like the idea that I’m going to be Henry’s favorite student. But why?

While we were exploring, plenty of attractive guys hit on me, and I felt nothing for them. If anything, I was grossed out that they were even talking to me. Yet, when Henry talks to me, when he looks at me, my heart races and butterflies fill my stomach. I feel… like I have a massive crush on him. It’s the same way I feel about Asa, and the same way I feel about Jude.

This isn’t right.

I have to just keep my mind focused on Jude. He’s my mate. Not Henry, and definitely not Asa.

I take a step back, putting a little distance between us. Henry seems to find this amusing, because his smile widens.

The door to his classroom opens and I look over to see Brody and Kolton walk in. I can see the relief on their faces when they see me.

“You’ve got to stop sneaking off like that.” Kolton comes over, putting his arm around me.

“Sorry.” I roll my eyes. “I didn’t want to stand there and watch you two flirt with those two random girls.”

Brody laughs. “We can’t help it if all the chicks like us.”

“Who are you?” Kolton asks.

I look up and see Kolton is talking to Henry.

“I’m the defense teacher. This is my classroom,” Henry explains, an amused expression on his face.

“Henry, these are my brothers, Kolton and Brody.” I point at them as I introduce them.

Henry furrows his brow. “Wait, are you Cayson’s daughter?”

I nod, wondering if he knows my dad.

Of course he knows him. Everybody knows my dad. But I wonder if he knows him personally. If he does, that would be super awkward, especially considering what I’ve been thinking about him. It would almost be as awkward as my feelings for Asa.

“It was very nice to meet you, Brody and Kolton.” He turns to me. “Everleigh, I will see you in class.”

Henry then turns and walks briskly out of the classroom. I wasn’t really expecting him to leave so suddenly like that, but maybe what I was feeling was one sided. It’s for the best. I mean, I’m his student. And he’s not my mate. I shouldn’t be lusting over him. It’s not right.

Jude is my mate. He is the only one who should be occupying my thoughts.

Still, I think of Henry’s warm green eyes and I know I’m a goner.




10:07 pm

What boys?




As we head toward our room, we run into Asa.

I knew I would be seeing him around, but I was hoping I wouldn’t see him until I was in his class. I need time to mentally prepare.

Part of me was hoping my feelings for him would magically go away, now that I’ve found my mate. But deep down, I knew they wouldn’t just ‘go away.’ They’re too strong and… real. They’re so real. What I feel for Asa isn’t just a crush, but what am I supposed to do about it? Even if Jude wasn’t my mate, Asa despises me.

“Asa, what up?” Brody says, as we approach him.

“Hey, Brody. Kolton.” He looks at me and pauses before greeting me. “Everleigh.” His voice is tight when he says my name.

Does he hate me so much that he doesn’t even like saying my name?

My heart shatters.

“How are you enjoying college life so far?” Asa looks at Brody and Kolton as he asks, not bothering to even glance at me.

“It’s good. Lots of hot girls.” Kolton smirks. “But keeping the boys away from Everleigh is a full time job.”

“Boys. What boys?” Asa darts a gaze between me, Brody, and Kolton. I notice his hand is trembling, and I’m wondering what that is about. I can’t even begin to understand Asa. One minute, he won’t even look at me, the next he’s freaking out, thinking I’m going to be hooking up with some guy.

Well, I guess it kind of makes sense. My dad is his best friend. He’s just looking out for me because of my dad.

Brody smirks. “See you later, Asa.”

Brody and Kolton walk off, leaving me to deal with the fallout of what Kolton said.

I realize that, for the first time ever, I am alone with Asa.

“What boys are they talking about?” Asa asks, now looking at me.

He’s never made prolonged eye contact with me before, and it makes me nervous. “Nobody. I mean, I guess some guys hit on me earlier, but nobody I’m interested in.”

Nope, I’m too busy pining away over a guy I can’t have despite the fact that I’ve now met my mate. I wonder if I should tell Asa about Jude, but I can’t bring myself to say the words. There is definitely something wrong with me.

“You shouldn’t date boys. Especially not college boys.” Asa’s face is pale.

I laugh. I don’t know why I find what he said so funny, but it is. “I’m an adult now, you know. I’m allowed to do adult things.”

My face grows warm as I realize what I’ve just insinuated, but I’m not going to take it back now.

Asa purses his lips. “Everleigh, you’re not doing adult things with anybody, right? I mean, you should wait for your mate.”

I raise an eyebrow. “Tell me something, Asa. Are you waiting for your mate?”

“I… uh…” He clears his throat. “Well, when I was younger, I did some things I’m not proud of. But it’s been years.”

“Is that why you’re so uptight? Because you need to get laid?” I ask, deciding to be brave. I can regret it later.

Asa’s mouth falls open, but he doesn’t say anything. Not one word.

“Don’t worry, Asa. I’ve still got my v-card, but if that changes anytime soon, I’ll be sure to let you know.” I turn to walk away, wondering why the heck I just said that to Asa of all people. He’s my dad’s best friend. What if he tells my dad what I said? How can I ever face him again?

“Everleigh,” Asa says from behind me.

I stop walking and take a deep breath before turning around. “Yeah?”

“You’re really all grown up now, aren’t you?”

I nod. “Yeah, I am. Maybe you’d know that if you ever paid attention to me.”

I turn around again, not bothering to watch for his reaction, and I leave him behind.

I try to tell myself that I should get over him. I even try to pretend that I don’t still have feelings for him. But that’s not true.

Will it always be like this between Asa and me?




10:53 pm

Everything.




After leaving Asa, I decide to try and find Jude. I don’t know where his dorm is, and I definitely don’t have his number. He’s my mate. I need his phone number. So, I go in search of him, realizing I probably won’t have another opportunity to be alone like this.

I continue toward the dorms, hoping I don’t run into Kolton or Brody along the way. I stop a few people, asking if they know where Jude Cooper’s room is, but nobody knows who Jude is, which is frustrating. I’m about to give up when I see a group of guys who look about my age walking down the hall. Maybe they know Jude.

“Hey, do you guys know where Jude Cooper’s dorm is?” I ask, feeling hopeful.

“No,” a few of them say.

But one guy does. “Yeah, he’s next door to me. I think it’s room 327.”

“Thank you!” I don’t wait for a response as I run off down the hall, toward room 327. I’m already on the third floor, so I’m pretty close.

When I see number 327 I stop just outside the door, my heart racing. I lift up my hand and knock on the door, hoping that this is Jude’s room. I need to see him right now. The whole my brothers keeping me from my mate thing is getting kind of annoying.

The door opens up and I see Jude on the other side. He’s got on a t-shirt that says, “1.77245385091.”

“The square root of pi.” I point at his shirt.

His face turns red. “I like math.”

I grin, liking that I know something a little more about my mate now. “Can I come in?”

Jude steps back, opening the door wider. “I went looking for you earlier, but nobody knows where your dorm is.”

I grin, liking the idea that he was looking for me. “I was with my brothers anyway. We went to check out where our classrooms are and we met some of our teachers.”

What I don’t tell Jude is how I am attracted to two of those teachers. Really, he doesn’t need to know. But I also realize, once we complete our mate bond, he will be able to read my thoughts. So I need to get my feelings sorted out soon.

Jude’s room is a lot smaller than mine. Instead of having a big, king sized bed, he just has a full bed. There is barely enough room for his dresser and nightstand. The desk is shoved into the corner.

“It’s… uh… it’s a small room.” He looks at me, his hands folded behind his back like he’s anxious.

I shrug. “After we’re mated I suppose you’ll come stay with me anyway.”

His face turns red.

I love that he’s so innocent. Toeing off my shoes, I climb onto his bed and prop my back up with some pillows. When I look up, Jude is watching me with his brows furrowed, like he’s trying to figure out what I’m doing.

“This cool?” I ask.

He nods. “Make yourself comfortable.”

I pat the spot beside me. “Come sit by me.”

Jude’s eyes widen, but he does walk over and sit down. He’s a bit tense, but I think it’s cute.

“I was thinking, we should exchange phone numbers,” I suggest. “That way if you ever want to find me, you can just call or text.”

“That’s a good idea.” He grabs his phone from the nightstand and passes it to me so I can put my number in. I can’t help but think it takes a lot of trust to just pass somebody your phone, so my heart warms at the thought. I just put my number in and text myself from his phone so I have his number too.

“Thanks.” I pass his phone back.

He puts his phone back on the nightstand and looks at me. “I’m really glad that you came to find me. I don’t know if I told you that or not, but I am.” He scoots a little closer to me until our thighs are touching. He’s got on jeans though, so we still haven’t made skin to skin contact yet.

“I’m sorry that it took me so long to ditch my brothers.” I bite my lip, peering at him through my lashes. I have been brave today, but I’m not brave enough to make the first move to kiss him.

Jude reaches a hand over, and I think this is it. He’s going to touch me. I stay very still, trying not to scare him away. Slowly, he places his hand on my cheek and he strokes it. The second his skin touches mine, I know that he is mine. I already knew it, but I can literally feel it in my soul now. I think he must feel the same by the way he looks at me.

“That’s…” He pauses, as if searching for the right word, “intense.”

He’s right. These feelings are intense. But more than intense, it’s beautiful and it’s just everything I’ve ever dreamed of. No wonder my dad always looks at my mom like she hung the stars.

All I know is that I want more of this, and I need more than just a simple touch. I lean into him, and he meets me halfway. His lips gently brush against mine. If I thought touching him was intense, it’s nothing compared to this kiss.

It’s my first. And even though I have no clue what I’m doing, I feel like it comes so naturally. I’m glad that I saved my first kiss for my mate.

I scoot closer to him, putting my hands in his hair, never breaking the kiss.

I know I said I wanted to wait to complete our mate bond, but I get now why nobody waits. I don’t want to. I just want to make Jude mine. But before this kiss can go any further, I hear the door open. I pull back from Jude to see what’s going on and I watch as Brody and Kolton come through the door. Brody grabs me around the waist, picking me up, and Kolton swings at Jude, punching him.

I scream. “Kolton, stop!”

I swat at Brody’s hands, trying to get him to let me go. Brothers or not, they’re not allowed to treat my mate like that.

“Brody, let me go.” I use all my strength to fight against him, but he doesn’t even budge an inch.

Jude is knocked out cold from the punch that Kolton delivered. I know that he’s okay, and he will be okay. Vampires heal fast. But I’m pissed that Kolton did that to my mate. And I’m pissed that Brody let him do it.

“Let go of me,” I say one last time.

Whatever Brody hears in my voice must make him decide to loosen his grip on me. He eventually lets me down.

“Don’t even think about walking over to that boy right now.” Kolton crosses his arms and stands between Jude and me.

“Kolton, don’t make me choose.” Something thick and warm streams down from my eyes. I know that it’s blood, and I’m pissed at my brothers for making me cry. Crying as a vampire is the worst. “Jude is my mate.”

Kolton doesn’t budge though.

Not wanting to be around my brothers, I turn and run from Jude’s room. I hear Brody calling my name, but I don’t stop. I just want to be alone.

Someday, those two are going to understand what the mate bond feels like. It won’t be until then that they will realize how horrible what they did was. I can’t explain this feeling to them. There are not enough words in the English language to articulate it.

Jude… he’s everything to me. The sooner my brothers realize it, the better.




12:01 am

Strangest day.




Tears fall from my face, hitting the front of my dress. I know from experience that there is no washing blood out of clothes, so this dress is ruined. Even though it’s my favorite dress, I can’t even be bothered to care. I’m hurting because of what my brothers did.

Will Jude hate me now? I wouldn’t even blame him if he did. I mean, what my brothers did was completely inexcusable. It was awful.

When I hear footsteps, I think it’s Brody or Kolton looking for me, and they are the last people I want to see or talk to right now. But then I hear my name being called, and I know it’s not them.

“Everleigh.”

I look up and see Henry, one of my teachers that I met on my tour of the school. He comes to stand in front of me, a frown on his face.

I’m sure I’m a sight to behold. I’ve been crying for a little bit now. My face has blood smeared on it.

“Are you okay?” he asks.

I nod my head, then shake it. I actually don’t think I am okay. Everything is all messed up right now. This isn’t how meeting my mate is supposed to go. And even though I’ve touched Jude, and I’ve kissed him, I still can’t help the butterflies that appear now that Henry is near. There is something wrong with me. I’m broken or something. I shouldn’t feel this way about a guy who isn’t my mate.

I know exactly what it means to meet your mate. I learned about it in high school. My teacher told us about how she met her mate. She was dating this guy for over one hundred years when she met her mate. And when they met, she said every feeling she had for the other guy vanished and her mate became her life. So how is it she got over her boyfriend instantly, but I can’t even get over a crush?

Well, crushes, I suppose. Because I still have feelings for Asa too. It’s a huge mess.

“Everleigh.” I hear another voice, and I look around Henry to see Asa standing there.

Both of my crushes in one place.

Excellent.

My heart races fast as I look between the two.

I can’t even bring myself to consider the fact that I am betraying Jude by being attracted to these two men. But I will hide my feelings and keep them to myself. This is my burden alone to bear.

I tuck a piece of hair behind my ear, realizing just how horrible I look right now, but also not caring. “Asa, hey.”

“You know Asa?” Henry tilts his head to the side and looks at me, then Asa.

“This is Everleigh,” Asa says.

Henry’s mouth falls open. “Wait. Everleigh Ingram is your Everleigh?”

His Everleigh?

Why do I get the feeling that Asa has talked to Henry about me? And why does knowing that make my heart race faster?

I look back and forth between Henry and Asa, trying to figure out what is going on.

Asa turns to me. “Why are you crying? Did somebody hurt you?”

I bite my lip, shaking my head. “Just Brody and Kolton being overbearing assholes.” I leave out the part of Jude still, even though I shouldn’t. I should tell Asa and Henry both that I have a mate. Maybe if I did, my feelings for them would go away. But I can’t bring myself to do it.

“What did they do?” Asa folds his arms across his chest.

Yikes. I don’t want to answer that question.

My face grows warm. “They, uh… punched this guy.”

“What guy?” Asa and Henry both ask the question at the same time.

“Everleigh.” I hear Jude’s voice, so I turn and see him run into the room. The second I see him, I see his black eye, and my heart breaks. My brother did this to him. And, yeah, it’ll be healed before the night is even over, but it probably hurts a lot right now.

I walk toward him and he meets me halfway.

“Are you okay?” he asks, rubbing at the now dried blood on my cheeks.

My mouth falls open. “Shouldn’t I be asking you that?”

“Who is this?”

Right.

Asa and Henry are definitely still in the room.

This is quite awkward.

“This is Jude.” I turn to face the two of them. “He’s my mate.”

“Your… mate?” Henry rubs the back of his neck, looking completely perplexed by the idea.

Asa cocks his head, shaking it back and forth. “Impossible.”

I shrug, not knowing what to say to them.

“Everleigh, go to your room. I need to talk to Jude,” Asa says, but he’s not looking at me as he says it.

I raise an eyebrow, curious what he could possibly have to talk to Jude about. I turn to Jude, and he nods at me, letting me know it’s okay.

This is strange.

I turn and go to my room. Alone.

Today is the strangest day.




1:57 am

Don’t punch him again.




When I get to my room, I wash all the blood off my face and just lie in bed, staring at my ceiling. I can’t stop thinking about Jude, Henry, and Asa.

How can I feel so strongly about three different guys? It just doesn’t make sense. The more I think about it, the less I understand.

Is it possible to have more than one mate? I mean, I know it is for other supernatural creatures. Dragon shifters frequently share one female, but that’s because there are so few female dragons born. And I know the wolf alpha’s son shares a mate with three other guys, but his mate is a fairy. So that’s extreme circumstances. I also heard about a tiger who has three mates. But never a vampire. It doesn’t seem logical for that to be the answer. There are a very equal amount of girl and guy vampires.

Still, my heart is being pulled in so many directions. My feelings are a complete mess, but I can’t help how I feel. I know that I need to come clean to Jude. He is my mate. He deserves to know that I have strong feelings for two other guys. I would want to know if he felt this way about another girl.

Just the thought of Jude talking to another girl in a flirtatious way makes my blood boil with anger. I have no right to feel that way, considering how I feel for Asa and Henry, but I still feel it.

I let out a breath.

I should call my mom and talk to her. Maybe she would know what to do. But she would tell my dad, and he would probably react similarly to how Brody and Kolton did.

What did Asa want to talk to Jude about? The more I think about it, the weirder it is. Maybe I should’ve tried to stay, but something made me want to come to my room. Maybe my annoying need to always please Asa, no matter how much it hurts me to do so. I’m so pathetic. Why do I have to have a crush on a guy who simply doesn’t return the feelings?

There is a knock on my door, so I sit up on my bed.

“Come in,” I yell.

I expect Jude to walk in to my room, or maybe even Asa, but it’s Kolton and Brody. At least they have the audacity to look guilty. Kolton’s shoulders are hunched over, and Brody has a frown on his face.

They walk into my room, shutting the door behind them.

“How are you?” Brody takes a seat on the edge of my bed.

I shrug, not giving a verbal answer. The truth is, I’m a complete mess, but that’s not entirely their fault.

“We’re sorry,” Brody says solemnly.

I glance from Brody to Kolton. Kolton is just standing there, his shoulders still slumped forward. He’s staring at the carpet and not at me.

“Jude is my mate.” I focus on Brody. “You can’t keep me away from him. It’s not right.”

“I know.” He shakes his head. “It’s just hard for us to see our baby sister with some guy.”

I lean forward, putting my hand on his forearm. “I know, Brody. But we all knew this day would come.”

“I didn’t think it would come this early,” he admits. “But even if it hadn’t happened for another hundred years, it would still be hard for me to see you with a guy. I want things to be like they are now. You, Kolton, and me against the world.”

I offer him a smile. “I know. I thought it would be like that for a while. But there’s no reason we can’t add Jude to our group. He’s pretty cool. I think you would get along with him. He’s kind of nerdy. It’s actually really adorable.”

Brody frowns. “You are already falling for him, aren’t you?”

I bite my lip and nod. “He’s pretty great.”

Brody looks from me to Kolton. “Kolt, come on, man.”

Kolton finally makes eye contact with me. “I’m sorry that I punched your mate. I just… I saw you two kissing and I kind of… reacted.”

“It’s not me you should apologize to.” I cross my arms over my chest. It’s easy to forgive Brody. I mean, he has a soft heart, and I can see he feels bad. But Kolton is stubborn and he doesn’t like to admit when he’s wrong. It makes arguing with him nearly impossible. It’s always easier to give in, but I won’t give in this time. Not when it comes to Jude.

“I will apologize to him the next time I see him.” Kolton takes a step closer. “I’m really sorry, Everleigh. You mean so much to me, and I’d hate for you to stay mad at me, even if I deserve it.”

My heart melts.

To have Kolton admit that he was in the wrong means a lot to me. And the fact that he’s going to apologize to Jude too… that means everything. He’s trying, and that is all I can ask from him.

“Thank you, Kolton.” I scoot off my bed and walk over to him, giving him a hug. “I really want my brothers to get along with my mate. It’s really important to me.”

His entire body relaxes at my words and he hugs me back.

My brothers aren’t perfect, but they don’t have to be. I love them exactly the way they are.

I pull back. “But please don’t punch Jude again.”

He laughs. “I promise I won’t.”




3:09 am

Just talk?




Brody and Kolton leave to go to another party. They invite me to go with them, but I’m just not interested tonight. I mostly just want to sulk in my dorm room. What I’m sulking about, I’m not entirely sure. It’s just one of those nights.

I guess a lot has happened tonight, and my mind plays through each event. I’m trying to sort out everything that I’m feeling, but it’s kind of exhausting. I feel way too much.

There is a knock on my door, and my heart races. I assume it’s Jude. I am excited to see him. I want to know what he, Asa, and Henry spoke about when Asa asked me to go to my dorm.

When I open my door, I’m completely surprised to see that it’s not Jude on the other side, but it’s Henry.

“Um… hi,” I say, for lack of something better to say.

“Hey.” He grins. “Can I come in?”

I open the door wider, allowing him to enter. Once he enters, I shut the door behind him.

Henry strolls around the room, inspecting it. “My room when I came here was much smaller. This is nice.”

I shrug. “It’s cause of the whole being fifteenth in line to the throne thing. Kind of stupid, really. I don’t need a room this big or nice.”

I wonder why Henry is here, but I guess it’s not that much of a surprise. He saw me crying earlier and he’s probably here to make sure that I’m okay. It’s actually kind of sweet. I’m glad he’s here.

“Are you feeling better?” He comes to a stop in front of me.

“Yeah.” I nod my head, tucking a piece of hair behind my ear. “What happened was kind of crazy, but Jude is okay. I also talked to my brothers. They agreed to be nice to my mate, so there is that.”

My heart races as I admit out loud for the second time that Jude is my mate. I expect Henry to look disappointed by me saying it, but he doesn’t. He doesn’t react at all. I mean, he already knew, because of what happened earlier. But I still wish he looked disappointed. Maybe these feelings are just one sided.

Henry cocks his head. “Why do you suddenly look sad?”

“I’m not sad.” The piece of hair that I tucked behind my ear pops right back to the front of my face. You’d think I’d learn to pin the piece back, but I always forget.

He slowly reaches his hand up, tucking the piece of hair behind my ear. At last, his skin touches me, barely grazing the skin on top of my ear. But when our skin touches, I know that he’s my mate too. That’s why I felt so strongly about him.

“How?” Is the first word to leave my mouth. Because I’m not supposed to have more than one mate. This just doesn’t even feel real. This… the way I feel about Henry… it’s too good to be true.

“I don’t know.” He stares at me, never breaking eye contact. “But nothing has ever been more perfect than this. You are so beautiful.”

My jaw goes lax as I look into the eyes of my mate.

When I first met Henry, I felt so guilty for being attracted to him. I felt like I was betraying Jude. But I was attracted to him. So attracted.

“What about Jude?” Because Jude is my mate too, and I don’t want to hurt him.

“He already knows.” Henry pulls me into his arms, holding me against him.

I sink into his embrace, loving the way his arms feel around me. I fit so perfectly in his arms.

“How does Jude know?” I ask, realizing what Henry just said.

“Because I talked to him.”

I look up, raising an eyebrow. “And he was okay?”

Henry smiles at me. “Everleigh, you can’t fight fate. And even if you could, why would you want to? Jude and I both know what it means to share a mate, and we are willing if you are.” He sighs, pulling me closer. “I’ve waited ninety years for you. I’m not letting you go for anything.”

Ninety years? “Wow, you’re old.” I giggle as I say it. Really, it’s common for there to be large age gaps between mates. My dad is two hundred years older than my mom. It’s just how it works.

He smacks my butt. “You should respect your elders.”

“I’ll do anything you want as long as you spank me like that again.”

Henry’s eyes light up, and his lip turns up on one side. “Don’t tempt me. Not tonight. Tonight, we talk.” He leans close to my ear and whispers. “But I promise, if you want me to spank you later, I will.”

He wants to just talk after that?

I want…

Everything.
















Monday, September 7

7:07 pm

First day.




When I wake up, the sun is still up.

I groan, thinking it’s way too early to be up right now.

This morning, Henry and I talked until the sun came up, and it was magical. I was surprised by how much we have in common, though I suppose I shouldn’t be. He’s my mate.

I wonder how I’m going to break the news to Brody and Kolton. Or to my parents. I haven’t even told my mom and dad about Jude yet. Now I have to tell them about Henry and Jude. It’s going to be so… well, probably weird. It’s not normal to have two mates.

I suck on the straw of my blood bag, wondering why me. Why do I have to be the one who has two mates? Why can’t I just be normal? But then again, when have I ever been ‘normal’?

My family is considered an elite family. Even my mom, though she was bitten, is still considered elite, because it was my dad who turned her. But even among the elites, they don’t like us because we don’t support the elitist mentality. It shouldn’t matter if you were born or bitten. Every vampire should be equal, but that’s simply not the case. And I hate how the elite treat bitten vampires. I mean, bitten vampires aren’t even allowed to come to this school.

Not that bitten vampires are much nicer to born vampires. Bitten vampires have their own academy too, and born vampires aren’t allowed to go there. It’s such a big divide that simply doesn’t make sense.

It’s my uncle who caused the divide. He’s the king, and he’s the one who decided that born vampires are superior. The irony is, my uncle is a turned vampire. Him, my aunt, and my dad were the first vampires ever. This witch was trying to become immortal, and she was trying her spell out on other people. Most of them died. But my dad and his siblings were the first to survive. They are the first vampires.

Whenever the witch tried to turn herself into a vampire, the spell backfired. Not only did she die, but she caused all witches to start losing their powers. Witches used to be very powerful, but now they’re hardly even considered in the supernatural community. It’s sad, really. But I hear the witches weren’t the nicest of supernaturals, so maybe it was for the best. I know that the witch who turned my dad deserved to die for all the torture she inflicted on thousands of humans to get her spell just perfect.

I finish off my bag of blood and head to my first class, History of Shifters. I’m not excited about this class. I mean, I know it’s important to know about other supernatural races, but I feel like I already know most of their history. This class would be better suited for a bitten vampire, if we had them in the school.

I get to class about ten minutes early and take a seat. A few people are already in the classroom. A seat at the back of the room catches my eye and I make my way there and claim it. The sound of people filtering in reaches my ears, but I focus on looking through my books while I wait for class to start. I get the feeling this is going to be an easy class.

A chair moves beside me, so I look up and see Jude claiming the seat next to me.

I grin. “Hey, Jude.”

“Everleigh.” He scoots his chair a little closer to mine. “Good morning.”

It is a good morning with him here for sure. “It’s technically night.”

“Eh, night is when a vampires day starts.” He shrugs.

Jude looks very cute today. I notice he’s wearing a pair of shorts, which makes me smile. He took what I said about wearing shorts to heart. He also has on a Godzilla shirt, which only adds to how adorable I think he is. I love that he’s a nerd.

“I’ve never seen Godzilla,” I admit, looking at his shirt.

His eyes widen. “What?”

I like that he’s so shocked by my confession. “We should watch it together.”

Jude nods. “Absolutely. I can’t believe my mate has never watched Godzilla. It’s one of the best movies of all times.”

He goes on to tell me a little bit about the history of Godzilla. It’s awesome that he’s so passionate and excited about the things that he likes. It makes me excited for them too. I keep finding all these little quirks about Jude that are just so adorable. I had no idea that I would be so attracted to a guy who is a little nerdy.

A little before class starts, I notice Brody and Kolton walk in. I had forgotten that I had this class with them. Jude tenses up a little as they sit at the table next to us, but they just wave. I’m glad that they’re trying. I know they don’t like Jude yet, and they might not for a while, but they’re trying for me. That means a lot because Jude is important to me.

After my History of Shifters class is over, I have a twenty minute break before I head to my next class, Mating Rituals. I’m glad that neither Jude nor my brothers are in that class with me, because that would be completely awkward.




3:00 am

Vampires in Modern Age.




My last class of the day is Vampirism in Modern Ages. Asa is my teacher, so I am very nervous about going into the classroom. I’m scared to see him. Anxious that he will ignore me again.

Something changed for us yesterday. I mean, he actually talked to me. That’s huge. But then he met Jude, and I don’t know what happened after that. Are things going to be better between us? Is he going to keep talking to me? Or are things going to go back to the way they were? I hope he doesn’t start ignoring me again; I don’t know if my heart can take it.

I show up to class a little early and take a seat in the front for this class. I don’t normally like the front, but I want to be near Asa.

I shouldn’t be like this. I have a mate. No, I have two mates. And Asa hasn’t once shown an interest in me that way. I have no right to obsess over him like this, but I can’t help it.

I’m glad that I don’t share this class with anybody else. Brody and Kolton decided to take other classes this semester, and Jude couldn’t fit it into his schedule.

Vampirism in Modern Ages is a mandatory class. Most of the people in here are seniors. I guess they put off taking it, and I can’t blame them. But me, I wanted to get it over with. Now that I know Asa teaches it, I can’t help but hope the semester is a long one. I want as much time with him as possible.

This class basically teaches us the importance of hiding what we are from the humans. Now that cell phones with cameras are a thing, we have to be cautious. And maybe this class was important fifteen or twenty years ago, but now it’s pointless. We all grew up with cell phones. We know exactly how important hiding what we are is. There is nothing we can learn in this class that we don’t already know. But, since the vampire council demands it, we do it.

Asa walks into the classroom with a cup of blood in one hand, and a tablet in the other. He doesn’t seem excited to be teaching this class, and he’s probably not. He’s probably just as bored in this class as the students are. Still, I will pay close attention. Not because I’m interested in the subject, but because I’m interested in the teacher.

When Asa starts class, he scans the room. His eyes land on mine for only a split second before he looks away, but that second of eye contact is all it takes for my heart to race and my stomach to be full of butterflies.

But then he doesn’t look my way again for the entire hour and a half long class. Not once.

He makes eye contact with everybody else.

He looks around me.

He even acknowledges other students.

But me? He acts like I’m not even here.

Maybe I am blowing this out of proportion. Maybe Asa doesn’t even realize he’s doing it. Maybe he doesn’t even notice me a little bit. My heart feels crushed at the thought, but it makes sense. Why would he notice me? I’m just his best friend’s daughter. He knew me when I was a kid. He was even at the hospital when I was born. Why would he like me like that? He probably knows I have a crush on him and he’s trying to let me down easy.

I am actually pathetic.

I try to tell myself that I am okay, but the more he won’t look my way, the more my chest hurts.

I should focus on Jude. I should focus on Henry. But my heart is screaming for Asa to notice me. It’s confusing when your head and heart are screaming two different things.

A thought enters my mind. What if Asa is my mate too? The way that I feel about him is similar to how I feel for Jude and Henry.

But no. He can’t be my mate. If he was, he wouldn’t hate me like he does. He would feel how much it hurts for him to treat me like he does. Because I hurt around Asa a lot.

Besides that, I already have two mates, which is completely unheard of. I can’t have a third mate. I just can’t.

When class comes to an end, I gather my stuff slowly, hoping to get a chance to talk to Asa. But as I stand up, I look and see that some senior girl is speaking with him. She’s flirting with him, and he’s smiling at her. It’s just too much. So I turn and run from the classroom. I run to my room, trying to hold back the tears, but there is blood running down my face by the time I fall into my bed.

Why do I have to have such strong feelings for a guy who doesn’t even notice I exist? It just doesn’t seem fair.




4:47 am

Telling the truth.




I wipe the blood off my face with a wet washcloth, but it doesn’t do any good. About the time I get my face cleaned, I started crying again.

What is wrong with me? Seriously. I’m crying over a guy who doesn’t want me when I have two guys, two mates, who adore me. Asa isn’t worth my tears. He doesn’t even know that I’m crying.

There is a knock on my door, and my heart sinks. I really hope it’s not Brody and Kolton. I don’t want to explain to them why I’m crying. How could I explain it to them? Asa is always nice to my brothers. It’s me who he hates.

When I open my door, I can’t help but smile when I see Henry on the other side. I know that I look like a complete mess, but he is exactly who I needed to see right now. He walks in, shutting the door behind him, then he pulls me into his embrace, holding me against his chest.

Of course he knew I was hurting. He’s my mate. He came to check on me. I just don’t know how I’m going to tell him who hurt me.

Someday, most likely soon, I am going to complete my mate bond with Henry and Jude. When I do, they are going to be in my head. They’re going to be able to read every thought and feeling. I know that I can’t hide what I feel for Asa forever. I shouldn’t hide it at all, but I’m ashamed of how I feel.

Henry’s arms fall away from me, and I’m about to protest when he scoops me up and carries me into the bathroom. He sits me down on the counter and grabs a washcloth and soap and gently clears the blood from my face and under my eyes. He touches me so gently, I can’t help but fall a little more in love with him in this moment. I stare into his warm green eyes and wonder how I can betray him like this.

“What is wrong, Everleigh?” Henry’s voice is soft and encouraging.

I want to tell him the truth. I want to tell him everything. But I am just so scared of what he will think of me. I’m terrified my mate will hate me for having feelings for somebody else.

He puts down the wash cloth and places his hands on both sides of my face, gently nudging me so that I look at him.

“I can’t help you if you don’t tell me what’s wrong,” he encourages.

I take a deep breath, but then chicken out. I shake my head. “I can’t tell you, Henry. If I did, you would hate me forever.”

His eyes soften. “Everleigh, don’t you know that I could never hate you? It’s impossible. You’re too... gentle and kind. You feel things so deeply. How could I hate you for that?”

“The things that I feel,” I pause, shaking my head, “it’s not right. I shouldn’t feel these things.”

“Why don’t you tell me what it is that is bothering you and I will be the judge,” he says.

I know I need to tell him. He deserves to know. I can’t keep this from him forever. It would be nice to share this burden I’ve been feeling with somebody else.

“You know Asa, right?”

Henry nods. “Yeah. We’ve been working together for ten years now. During that time, we’ve become friends.”

I close my eyes tight, feeling nervous again.

Asa is his friend. He won’t believe me when I say that Asa hates me, because Asa doesn’t hate anybody. He’s the nicest person I’ve ever met. Except, he’s not nice to me. I just don’t get it.

Henry runs his thumb over my lips, causing me to open my eyes.

“Don’t shut yourself off from me. Tell me.”

I nod.

I can do this.

“Asa is my dad’s best friend. He’s kind of been around a lot while I was growing up.” I take a deep breath, trying to get up the courage to continue. “I’ve always liked Asa. As a kid, I was always excited when he came into town. But as I got older, my feelings for him started to change. I guess I was about twelve when I got a crush on him. But it was just a silly crush, you know?”

Henry gently strokes my cheek when I pause. “Go on.”

“I remember the last time he visited. I was fourteen. And my crush on him never went away. It actually just got stronger. But that trip, he treated me differently. He was rude to me, and he ignored me.” I shake my head. “I was completely devastated. And then he just never visited again. And I didn’t see him again until I came here.”

Henry nods. “And he’s still being mean to you?”

I shrug. “I still have feelings for him. And I know I shouldn’t. I know that it’s wrong, but I can’t help it. I keep hoping that my feelings for him will just go away, but they haven’t. They just keep getting stronger.” I lick my lips. “But Asa... he just keeps ignoring me. He won’t even look at me. And I just feel stupid.” I finally look Henry in the eyes. “What is wrong with me? I have you and Jude. I shouldn’t feel this way about another guy. It isn’t right.”

“There is nothing wrong with you.” Henry leans down and gives me a kiss. It’s our first kiss. It’s soft and warm and ends almost as quickly as it begins. He pulls back and looks at me. “I promise you, I will fix this.”

“How?”

“I just will.” He stands up straight. “I’m going to go take care of it right now. Are you going to be okay?”

I nod, hoping that I will be.

Henry kisses me one last time before turning to leave the bathroom. I sit on the counter, wondering how he’s supposed to fix this. I just have to trust him.
















Tuesday, September 8

10:51 pm

Hiding in Plain Sight.




On Tuesday night, I wake up feeling energized and refreshed. After confessing the truth to Henry last night, I feel one thousand times better. Guilt isn’t eating at me anymore, which is a relief. I believe Henry when he said he would take care of the Asa situation. I will trust him.

I also feel refreshed because I got to sleep in a little bit. Yesterday, I had an early class. I woke up before the sun had even set. But tonight, my class doesn’t start until eleven, so I have nothing to complain about.

Tonight, I have my Hiding in Plain Sight class, which is basically Vampirism in Modern Ages without the technology talk. It’s going to be boring, but I’m glad to get the class out of the way during my first semester. Hopefully between my first two semesters I can get the boring classes out of the way and focus more on classes I’m interested in during my sophomore year.

I also have my Defense class tonight, and I am oddly excited about it. I’ve never been one to enjoy physical education classes, but since Henry is my teacher, I find myself getting very anxious. I want to see him again. Maybe we can even hang out after class or something.

When I walk into my Hiding in Plain Sight class, I spot Jude sitting at a table toward the back of the room. I walk over and take a seat directly beside him, scooting my chair closer to him.

He looks up and grins at me. “Hey.”

The way he looks at me nearly takes my breath away.

Tonight, he is wearing a t-shirt that says aliens exist, which is just hilarious.

I don’t know if aliens exist. Humans don’t think that supernaturals exist. I’d like to think we’re not alone in the universe. The world is full of unknown things. So, I suppose I would call myself a believer.

“Nice shirt. Do you just have a closet full of nerdy shirts to wear everyday?” I ask.

His face turns slightly pink. “Maybe.”

“Maybe I will steal some then.” Because his shirts look comfy. I want one to sleep in, just so I can smell him even when he’s not there. But I’m not going to admit that out loud.

“You can have any of them.” He clears his throat. “I... uh... get the feeling that they would look better on you anyway.”

I can’t help but smile.

Jude is so sweet.

“Maybe we can hangout tonight,” I say. “I feel like I hardly saw you yesterday at all.”

He sits up straighter. “Absolutely. I wanted to see you last night, but Henry said he was going to your room. I didn’t want to disrupt you two.”

Jude and I have yet to talk openly about the fact that Henry is my mate too. I never bring it up because it feels weird to talk about Henry with Jude. But I’m glad he doesn’t seem put off by the situation.

I chew on the side of my lip as I study Jude. “Are you okay with the whole Henry thing? ‘Cause, I’ve got to be honest, the thought of you having another mate besides me just pisses me off. So I can’t even imagine how you’re feeling right now.”

He shrugs. “I can’t really explain it, but I think it must be a fate thing, ‘cause I’m not jealous. But if it were with anybody besides Henry…” He pauses, shaking his head. “I’d hurt anyone who even tried to flirt with you.”

“Huh.” I’m glad fate knows what it’s doing, because I sure don’t.

“I’m sure there will be times of jealousy. That’s life. What’s happening is definitely not normal, but I’ve always found that the best things in life are the things you have to work for.” He reaches over and grabs my hand. “You’re worth it, Everleigh.”

Hearing those words is such a relief.

He thinks that I’m worth it.

Nothing could ever be more perfect.

“Thank you, Jude. I don’t deserve you, but I’m so glad we found each other.”

He smiles, and my heart warms.

I promise myself I won’t waste any more time thinking about Asa. He’s been a jerk to me and doesn’t deserve any more of my thoughts wasted on him. If Asa doesn’t want anything to do with me, I’m not going to force myself into his life. Not when I have two men who adore me, two men who are my mates.

Asa who?




1:01 am

Defense.




Not to sound biased, but Defense is definitely going to be my favorite class. And it might have everything to do with the teacher.

In this class, there are no chairs or desks. Instead, we’re in a gym. We all stand facing Henry, and I can’t keep my eyes off of him. The fact that he can’t keep his eyes off me fills me with joy. He keeps glancing my way and smiling at me.

Henry clears his throat before he addresses the class. “Defense is a relatively new class. I started teaching it about ten years ago, right around the time we saw an uprise in these so-called vampire hunters.” He rolls his eyes. “So far, these hunters haven’t been successful, but it’s important to know how to defend ourselves against them, especially since Vampire Hunter Academy opened recently.”

I heard about Vampire Hunter Academy from my dad. It’s a small school run by one family. I think the other humans think they’re nuts, but a few people are buying into the theory. They’re training them on how to kill vampires, which is stupid.

Vampires don’t kill people. We never have. We’re always portrayed as evil in books and movies, but we don’t even feed directly from humans. We only drink donated blood. We’re no more murderers than the humans are. I mean, sure, there are probably some bad vampires that are secretly serial killers, but it’s not because of what they are, it’s because of who they are.

Henry pairs everybody off in teams of two. There is an odd number in the class, so he is my partner. I have a feeling that even if the class were even, he’d still be my partner. He doesn’t seem like the kind of guy who would want anybody else putting their hands on me, and I’m not upset about it. In fact, I think I’m going to like this class because he puts his hands all over me.

Henry helps everybody else get into position and shows them the move that we’re supposed to be practicing before he comes over to me. I can’t help but grin as he approaches me.

“You look awfully happy, Everleigh,” Henry says.

“That’s because I am happy.” Like, so, so happy.

He cocks his head. “Did Asa talk to you?”

A pain shoots through my chest when he says Asa’s name, but I try and push the pain away, not wanting to focus on Asa right now. “No.” I swallow hard. “I, uh, just decided that he wasn’t worth my thoughts anymore. I mean, I have two mates. Why should I obsess over a guy who clearly hates me?”

Henry huffs, shaking his head. “Asa is an idiot, and you deserve better.”

His words make me smile. “Henry, I have better.”

His lips turn up. “Yeah, I suppose you do.”

We get started practicing the move that we’re supposed to learn today. It’s nothing too hard. We’re just learning how to block a punch, but it’s a very slow one. It’s not even hard. Some people are struggling a bit though, one girl even has a black eye, and I wonder if Henry is holding back with me. I really hope he doesn’t, because I want to learn this. Not just want, I need to learn this. It’s important to our survival. I want to be able to protect myself and my mates if needed.

Once class is over, I decide to stick around for a minute and ask Henry if he is holding back.

A few girls I notice keep looking at Henry and giggling as they leave the classroom. Jealousy shoots through me. I don’t want those girls looking at my mate. It’s a completely irrational thing to think, so I push the thought aside.

Obviously, Henry is an attractive guy. When I first saw him, the first thing I noticed about him was his eyes, but Henry also has a great body. It’s clear he spends a lot of time working out, and the time has been well spent.

“Are you jealous?” Henry raises an eyebrow at me.

I cross my arms over my chest. “Maybe.”

He grins, pulling me into his arms. “Don’t be. You’re the only girl I ever want for the rest of my existence.”

“That’s a long time.” I lean into his embrace.

“No matter how long I have with you, it’ll never be enough.” He kisses the top of my head.

I sigh, loving the way his lips feel.

I am already falling in love with Henry. The thought should scare me, considering we haven’t known each other that long, but it doesn’t. In fact, I think it’s exhilarating. Falling in love is magical and beautiful. And falling for Henry, well, that’s easy. He’s easy to love.

“Did you want to talk to me about something?” He pulls away a little so he can look at me.

Oh, right.

I almost forgot what I was going to ask him. He distracted me by being all romantic and sweet.

I put my hands on my hips so he knows I mean business. “Did you hold back with me?”

He puts his hands on my shoulders. “A little bit, but only because I’m a lot stronger than you. I’ve been training and doing this for years.”

“Do you think somebody from Vampire Hunter Academy will hold back with me because they’re stronger?” I raise an eyebrow. “Henry, you can’t hold back with me. I need to learn this.”

“If I paired you with anybody else, they wouldn’t be as strong as I am,” he says. “You have to learn this slowly. If I didn’t hold back, I would have hurt you badly. And I don’t care if you think I’m holding back, I will hold back to protect you. Always.”

How can I argue with that? “Fine. You win.”

He grins. “You did really well, though. I was impressed. Maybe in a few years, I won’t have to hold back.”

Henry’s words make me melt.

I don’t think it’ll ever be possible to be mad at my mates.




4:07 am

Stab.




Jude calls me after I finish up with my homework and invites me to a party. I am excited to go. I want to make friends while I’m at school. I know I just met them, so my whole world kind of revolves around them right now, but I still think it’s important to make friends while I’m in university. Isn’t this where I’m supposed to make my friends that last a lifetime?

Dad met Asa while he was in college. They were both at a human university and they were roommates. They became quick friends, most likely because they were the only vampires on campus. I want a friendship like theirs.

When Jude shows up at my dorm room to pick me up, he’s wearing a t-shirt that advertises a local surf shop. I raise an eyebrow, pointing at the shirt.

“I like surfing.” He shrugs his shoulders. “I didn’t get to do it a lot in Vegas, but I thought that since I’m here, maybe I could make use of the waves.”

Huh. I didn’t know that Jude surfed. But then again, I am still learning a lot of things about him. I’m excited to see what I learn while we get to know one another.

“I can’t surf.” I walk out of my room with him, locking my door behind me. “I tried when I was younger, but I’m really clumsy. Plus, I would rather be swimming anyway. Why be on top of the water when you can be in the water?”

He laughs. “Yeah, I’ve noticed you trip over your own feet a lot. We’ll just be walking and you’ll trip. I don’t even think you notice you do it.”

My face grows warm. I actually didn’t notice. “I tried out for cheerleading my freshman year of high school. A lot of the cheerleaders were my friends, so I thought it would be fun to hang out with them. They ended up telling me I should watch from the sidelines.”

“I bet you had a lot of friends in high school.” Jude grabs my hand as we head down the stairs. Maybe he’s afraid I’ll trip and fall down.

I nod. “Actually, I did. I think the girls just liked me because they thought my brothers were hot.”

“I doubt that,” he says. “I mean, maybe they were attracted to your brothers, but how could they not be attracted to your personality? I think them being friends with you was about you.”

I smile at his compliment.

I’m glad that Jude is attracted to my personality. If we’re going to be mated, that’s probably pretty important.

“What about you?” I ask. “Do you have a lot of friends in Vegas?”

He shrugs. “Not really. I went to a supernatural school there, but it wasn’t just for vampires. There was only one other vampire in my entire school, and the guy was a complete bully. And every other supernatural kind of kept in their own group, so the succubi and incubi mostly hung out on their own, and the shifters one their own, and so on. So I was a loner.”

That’s sad. I don’t like the idea of Jude not having friends.

“I wish you would’ve lived here. We could’ve been friends.” I squeeze his hand.

“I would’ve been so happy to meet you earlier, but I know things worked out the way they did for a reason. If I would’ve known you in high school, you probably would’ve thought I was such a nerd,” he admits. “I pretty much spent all my time playing video games.”

“Video games aren’t nerdy.”

We walk out the back of the school and toward the beach. The party we’re going to tonight is at the same house we went to before, so it’s just a short walk there from here.

“I keep feeling like I’m going to do or say something to ruin this,” Jude marvels, shaking his head. “I guess fate really doesn’t mess up, ‘cause you’re kind of perfect for me.”

I think that’s the nicest thing anybody has ever said to me.

Jude and I talk a bit more about what school was like for us as we walk to the house.

“I’ve got the be honest,” I say, as we approach the house. A ton of vampires are already congregating around. “I’m not much of a party kind of girl.”

“Me either.” He laughs. “Well, a party guy, I suppose. I just don’t like parties. I thought you did; that’s why I invited you.”

I shake my head. “Nah, I’d rather stay home. But I do want to make friends. So this is a good thing. Maybe we can make friends or something while we’re here.”

We make our way into the party, and I spot Brody and Kolton immediately. They’re hanging out with a few guys that I recognize from around school. They wave at me when I walk in with Jude, but they don’t walk over to interrogate us. It’s progress.

“Does that mean they like me?” Jude asks, yelling over the music that is playing.

I shrug. “I don’t think they ever really disliked you, they just didn’t want you dating me. They just approve of us now.”

My brothers would never approve of anybody who wasn’t my mate; I know that for a fact. If I hadn’t met Jude and Henry, I would most definitely be single throughout all my time at Elite Academy. My brothers would’ve made sure of that.

Honestly, I’m so glad I met my mates now before I dated anybody else. Brody and Kolton couldn’t have stopped me forever. And I get why people date before they meet their mate—they get lonely. But the idea of saving everything for my mates is romantic, and I’m glad I did it, even if it wasn’t intentional.

“Do you want something to drink?” Jude asks. He holds my hand as we walk through the crowd. Eventually we enter a room that is nearly empty. There are two couches. A couple is making out on one, and the TV is playing some kind of human TV show I’ve never seen before.

I nod. “Sure.”

I haven’t eaten since I woke up around eight o’clock. Vampires can get by on just drinking blood once a day, but we’re stronger when we drink more.

Jude walks off toward the kitchen, and I sit down on the other couch, trying to ignore the couple that is making out.

I guess I get it, being so attracted to somebody that you don’t care who is watching when you kiss, but I feel like I’m too shy to ever kiss a guy in public like that. Out of the corner of my eye, I see the girl climb on top of the guy’s lap. My face grows warm, and I realize I don’t want to be here. I stand up from the couch to head toward the kitchen where Jude just went. But as I’m about to walk into the kitchen, I feel a sharp pain in my back. I turn around to see who is standing there, but there is nobody.

The couple that was making out is now staring up at me in horror, and I realize there is something sticking in my back. I reach a hand back and pull it away when I feel something warm and sticky touch my hands.

It’s blood.

Did somebody just stab me?

I try to reach behind me to pull whatever I was stabbed with from my back, but I feel dizzy. I end up sitting down on the floor, and then everything goes black.
















Wednesday, September 9

6:37 pm

Hospital.




My alarm goes off before the sun goes down. I would hate Wednesday if it weren’t for the fact that I take Asa’s class today, and even though I should hate him, I’m excited to see him.

But as my mind becomes more aware, I realize that my alarm isn’t going off. And in fact, whatever noise I am hearing isn’t even coming from my phone’s alarm.

My eyes open and look around. That’s when I realize I’m not in my dorm at all, but I’m in a hospital room. I’m thinking it must be a human hospital that has a vampire doctor or something, because the hospital room is not great. You’d think humans would get better hospitals considering how fragile and puny they are. But the room is small, and it smells funny.

Asa is curled up in a chair right beside my bed asleep, which confuses me. But then I look on the couch and see that Henry and Jude are there and they’re are asleep as well. Henry is leaned back, with his feet on the floor. But Jude is lying down with his feet on Henry’s lap, which is the cutest freaking thing I’ve ever seen. I wish I could take a picture of the two of them.

“Everleigh.” Asa jumps up from his chair, coming closer to the bed. “Are you okay?”

I try to sit up a little straighter, so Asa props some pillows behind my back. “What happened?”

“Everleigh, I’m so, so sorry.” Asa fingers rest on the bar of my bed, but they’re twitching, and he has a wide-eyed, panicked look on his face. “The way I treated you… I can’t even—”

Before Asa can finish whatever he was going to say, Jude and Henry both jump up and run over to my bed.

“Everleigh, are you okay?” Henry grabs my hand.

I furrow my brows. “I’m fine.”

Everybody is acting really strange.

But then again, I am in a hospital bed.

“What happened?” I turn to Jude for the answer. “The last thing I remember, I was with you. Well, you went to get us a drink. There was this couple making out on the couch, so I decided to come find you. And then… nothing.”

“Somebody stabbed you in the back with a silver stake.” Jude’s voice breaks as the words leave his mouth. “It was so close to your heart, Everleigh. They missed by a tenth of an inch. They almost killed you.”

That’s when I remember… the blood… the pain.

But why would somebody want to stake me? It doesn’t even make sense.

“Who did it?” I ask.

“We were hoping you’d know.” Henry shares a look with Asa and Jude. “You don’t have any idea who might have it in for you? Maybe somebody that doesn’t like you?”

I shake my head, completely baffled. “No. I mean, I get along with pretty much everybody.”

Asa let’s out his breath in a huff. “That really is no help, Everleigh.”

I roll my eyes. “Sorry. I don’t know anybody who is capable of murder. What do you want me to say?” I cross my arms over my chest and look at him. “What does it matter to you anyway? The last I checked, you hated me.”

“When have I ever said that I hate you? That couldn’t be further from the truth.” Asa’s mouth falls open, like he’s genuinely surprised by my admission.

I dart my gaze from Asa to Henry, just really not wanting to have this conversation right now.

Henry aims a pointed look at Asa. “Maybe you should have this conversation with Everleigh when she’s not in a hospital bed. She almost died.”

“Almost died is maybe a little dramatic,” I say. Because even if it was a tenth of an inch away from my heart, I don’t want to consider the fact that somebody wants me dead. Or maybe it was a fluke thing. I don’t know.

“Dramatic? Your brain must be foggy from the blood loss.” Jude grabs my hand on the opposite side from Henry. “Everleigh, I watched you bleed out last night. I thought you were going to die. I’ve never been more terrified in my life.”

Poor Jude. I can’t even imagine what he was thinking while watching me on the floor. And I definitely can’t imagine what he was going through when I was admitted to the hospital. If our roles were reversed, I would be freaking out.

I squeeze his hand. “Jude, I’m okay now.”

He tries to smile, but it’s more of a grimace.

I turn to Asa and Henry. “So we really have no idea if this person was even targeting me, targeting somebody else, or it was just random?”

“You’re royal, so we can only assume they were targeting you,” Asa says.

I roll my eyes. “I’m hardly royal. Seriously, I’ll never be queen, so we can veto that. If they really wanted all the royals dead, wouldn’t they start with somebody who actually has a chance? I’m fifteenth in line.”

“The point is, we don’t know. So we are going to stay close to you, just to be safe.” Asa’s hand is clenched, and he never breaks eye contact with me as he makes his declaration.

I’m confused.

I really thought Asa hated me, and now all the sudden he’s all about my safety?

I guess he could be doing it for my dad. They’re best friends. Of course he doesn’t want anything happening to his best friend’s daughter. But the thought of spending more time with Asa makes my stomach feel queasy. I don’t think my heart can handle anymore rejection from him.

“Asa, I think Henry and Jude will be fine to keep me safe.” I offer him a smile, trying to lessen the blow. “Honestly, it’s probably not appropriate to have a guy who isn’t my mate around a lot.”

Asa doesn’t seem at all fazed by what I’m saying, he just turns to Jude and Henry. “I’ll take first watch.”

Henry and Jude both nod in agreement, and I huff out an annoyed breath.

Why does nobody ever listen to me?




8:17 pm

Something missing.




The doctor releases me from the hospital after a quick check. Henry, Jude, and Asa all come back to my dorm with me. It’s a bit unnerving to have all three of them in my room, but I have a feeling this is going to be our normal for a little while. There is no way they are going to let me out of their sight after what happened.

What I don’t get is why Asa is here. He doesn’t even like me, so why is he pretending to care? It just makes this crush I have on him harder. It makes it more obvious that it’s completely one-sided. I just want to get over him. Instead, he’s literally hovering over me in my dorm.

“I should go to class.” I swing my legs over to get up, but Henry puts out a hand to stop me.

“Nice try. You’re staying in this bed all day.”

I poke out my bottom lip. I don’t want to stay in bed all day.

Unless maybe Henry or Jude climbs in bed with me. That has potential.

“I’ll be back around midnight or one.” Henry heads toward the door. “Be good for Asa, okay?”

I narrow my eyes and purse my lips.

Of course he’s leaving me here with Asa.

I focus my gaze on Jude, hoping he’s not abandoning me too.

“I’m going to head to class. I’ll bring back your assignments.” He grins at me before walking out the door.

I am now officially alone with Asa and I’m not sure I’m okay with it. So much for avoiding him.

“Scoot over.” Asa motions me with his hand.

I sigh and do as he says. I’m glad that I have a king size bed, because I need space between us to even think.

What I want to know is why Henry would leave me alone with Asa. He knows how I feel. I told him. And yet, he ran out of here like he couldn’t wait to leave. To be honest, I’m a little peeved at him for doing this.

“You look upset,” Asa observes.

I cross my arms over my chest. “Do I?”

That’s because I am. I’m really freaking upset. I don’t want to be here with Asa. In fact, he’s about the last person on the planet that I want to be alone with.

“You’re mad at me.” He furrows his brows. “I get it. I would be mad at me too.”

I don’t respond. I don’t know how to respond. How am I supposed to explain to him that I’ve pretty much been in love with him for the last five years? How do I explain that every time he ignores me it’s like shoving a knife into my heart? And how do I explain that I still feel this way, despite the fact that I have met my mates? I shouldn’t feel like this. It’s not right. So, I just keep my mouth shut.

Asa shifts in the bed, and at first I think he’s getting up. But he’s not. Instead, he scoots closer to me. I raise an eyebrow, wondering what he’s doing, but he just leans closer until his lips touch mine.

When our lips touch, my entire world shifts. My heart beats faster.

Asa is my mate.

I have three mates, which doesn’t make sense, but it also makes a lot of sense. It’s why I have felt this way about Asa for all these years. It’s why I couldn’t get him out of my mind, despite the fact that I had met my mates. It’s because he was always supposed to be mine all along.

He runs his fingers through my hair, and they get caught in a tangle at the nape of my neck. I haven’t even brushed my hair today. I know I must look like a complete mess and Asa still kissed me despite all this.

My heart is so happy that I feel like it could burst.

But despite the happiness, despite the fact that I have three mates who adore me, I still feel like there is something missing. I just don’t know why I feel this way.

I push the thought away for now and just focus on Asa.

My Asa.

He really is mine. And I am his. It’s fate, and nobody can tell me otherwise.

Asa pulls back and he looks at me, pursing his lips. “Are you mad?”

“Why would I be mad?” I ask. Because how could I be mad at the fact that Asa, the guy I’ve obsessed over through all of my teenage years, is actually my mate.

“Because I’ve known for a long time and didn’t tell you.”

My mouth falls open. Of course he knew. “Why didn’t you tell me before now?”

“I couldn’t, Everleigh.” He shakes his head. “You were just a kid. I think the first time I realized you were my mate, you were thirteen.”

I nod. “Right. Of course. I was a kid. But it explains the crazy intense feelings I had for you then.”

“I could feel your love for me. That’s when I knew. And I stayed away after that. When your dad invited me over, I’d make excuses. And I made excuses for four years.” He rubs a hand at the back of his neck. “I wanted to let you live out your college experience. I wanted you to make friends and just enjoy this time without having a mate. I didn’t want to hold you back.”

“Could you not see how much it hurt me?” I shake my head, unable to comprehend why he’s continued this behavior. “You’re my mate. I know you could feel how much it hurt me. Why would you do that to me?”

“You’re right. I did see, but I tried to ignore it out of respect for you and your dad.”

My dad… “Does he know?”

Asa shakes his head, his face paling. “No. I don’t know how to tell him either. It almost feels like I’m betraying him by being mated to his daughter.”

I put my hand against his arm. “Hey, he knows it doesn’t work like that. Fate doesn’t let us choose.”

“But I will have to tell him.” His eyes widen. “Everleigh, I don’t know how to tell him.”

Yikes.

That is going to be a very awkward conversation. They’ve known each other for one hundred and fifty years.

“I have to talk to your dad before we complete the mate bond.” Asa cocks his head and studies me as he says it. And I realize he’s probably right to do so. If he goes home already mated to me, things would be even more awkward.

I nod. “Okay. I understand.”

But he better not make me wait long.

“And I have to tell my parents that I somehow have three mates.” I chew the side of my lip. “That’s going to be a super awkward conversation. I haven’t even told Brody and Kolton yet. They only know about Jude.”

It’s a big deal because I tell Brody and Kolton everything, and now I’m keeping something big from them. I don’t like it. It’s important to me that I keep them informed on what’s going on in my life.

“Maybe wait until I talk to your parents before you tell them,” Asa says. “I just don’t want your dad to find out from anybody else but me. He deserves the truth.”

I can absolutely give him that. I know it’s important to him.

“You do know that you have a lot of sucking up to do for being so mean to me.” I grin as I say it. “I mean, you were cruel to me for a long time.”

Asa grabs my hand and kisses it gently. “I will do whatever it takes to earn your forgiveness. I know I will never be worthy of you, but know that I will love and adore you for the rest of our existence.”

I wasn’t expecting that response.

My heart races and my head is swimming.

I don’t know what I did to deserve three amazing mates, but I feel so lucky.

So why is there still something nagging at the back of my mind? There is something missing, I just can’t figure out what it is.




3:11 am

In the way.




A little after midnight, while I’m hanging out with Jude, Brody and Kolton come to my room. They don’t even knock on the door. They just burst in. They are bad about doing that. I usually keep my door locked, but Jude just got here and it must have slipped my mind.

Jude tenses when he sees my brothers walk in. I can’t blame him. Brody and Kolton were kind of awful to him for no other reason than the fact that he’s my mate. I know they apologized to him, but I hope they can eventually become friends. My brothers are important to me, and I want my mates to like them.

“You weren’t in class.” Kolton crosses his arms over his chest and glares at me.

“I overslept.” I shrug my shoulders, like it’s not a big deal.

Jude raises an eyebrow at me. He’s probably wondering why I’m not telling Brody and Kolton what happened, but I refuse to tell my brothers. They’re over protective. If I tell them, they will always want to be around. It would be hard to hide the fact that I have three mates from them if they’re always around.

I know I will have to tell them eventually, I’m just not ready yet.

Brody shakes his head at me. “Everleigh, it’s the first week of school. You can’t just miss class whenever you want.”

“I will be there on Monday, I promise.”

“If Lover Boy wasn’t in class, I wouldn’t let you get away with this.” Kolton motions a thumb toward Jude. “But I know you weren’t hanging out with him, so I’ll let it slide. You know we have to get our politics education. And I know it’s boring, but after this is done, we can do whatever we want.”

Too bad I have no idea what I want.

I shrug. “Politics isn’t so bad.”

Brody snorts, like he can’t believe I said that. “Just wait until Friday.”

I groan.

Friday I have my Science of Born vs. Bitten class. It goes all into so-called ‘science’ about what makes born vampires different from bitten vampires. It’s all a bunch of crap, but they teach that it’s actually science that born vampires are better than bitten vampires. I think it’s absolutely revolting.

“I might oversleep every single Friday.” It’s a good idea, really.

“Nice try, but it’s a mandatory class, even for those who aren’t majoring in politics.” Kolton wrinkles his nose is disgust.

I know my brothers feel the same way as I do. My own mom is a bitten vampire. And if you want to get technical, my dad isn’t a born vampire either. He also wasn’t bitten though. He is part of the first family, which makes him superior in the eyes of the Elite. I don’t understand their point of view, and even though I am literally majoring in their point of view, I probably still won’t understand it once I have my degree.

“I guess they want to spread their agenda to as many people as they can.” Brody crosses his arms over his chest.

“What class do you have Friday?” Jude raises an eyebrow.

I feel anxious to answer his question. What if he doesn’t feel the same about born versus bitten vampires as I do? What if he is an elitist? That would make things very awkward in our relationship. But I also know that fate doesn’t make mistakes. I just have to trust that he isn’t an elitist.

“Science of Born vs. Bitten.” I play with the ends of my hair as I tell him. It’s just something I do when I’m anxious sometimes. It helps ease my anxiety.

Jude nods. “My mom was born, but my dad was bitten. They both seem the same to me. I don’t get why they try and separate us all.”

I let out a sigh of relief.

Thank goodness that Jude feels the same.

“I was worried you would feel differently.” I grin. “I should’ve known better.”

“Oh. I just figured you were an elitist, being that you’re royal. Didn’t your uncle invent the term elitist?” Jude asks.

Fair question.

However, my uncle’s views are not my own.

“Our dad thinks differently.” Kolton takes a seat on my couch, getting comfortable. I’m glad he’s sticking around to talk to my mate and getting to know him a little bit.

“Our mom is bitten too,” I tell him. “She technically has elite status because she was bitten by my dad. Anybody bitten by a member of the royal family is considered elite. But we were raised to think everybody is equal. It doesn’t matter if they’re born or bitten. It doesn’t even matter if they’re a vampire. Humans, vampires, shifters, and all other paranormal creatures are all equal.”

Jude’s entire posture relaxes. “Good. I was so worried to talk about certain things in front of you. I thought if you knew I didn’t buy into the elitist mentality that you wouldn’t want to be with me.”

I had no idea he was feeling like that. The fact that he was makes me feel like I’m a bad mate. Shouldn’t I have known? Shouldn’t I have felt something through our mate bond?

I hear a shift behind me, so I turn around and see Kolton and Brody stand up from the couch.

“We’re going to head back to our room. Talk to you later, little sis.” Kolton waves as he and Brody walk out my door.

I turn to Jude. “I’m sorry that you felt that way. I feel bad for not knowing.”

He shrugs. “How could you know if I never expressed how I felt?”

“You always know how I feel through our mate bond.” I bite the corner of my lip. “I feel like I’m a bad mate or something.”

“It’s always stronger for the guy.” He grabs onto my hand. “Once we complete our mate bond, then you’ll be able to recognize how I am feeling more.”

That is true. While a girl will have a little intuition, the guy just knows from the beginning. It’s actually not something that we know why it’s that way. It just is, and it has always been. Even if the girl is a vampire and the male is a human, the human male will feel compelled to touch his mate. It’s overwhelming from what I understand.

“We should probably complete our mate bond soon,” I say.

He grins. “I want to. But I also want to make sure your back is fully healed before we take that next step.”

Right.

I almost forgot about my back.

I mean, it’s almost healed. It would be healed already if it wasn’t such a severe wound. Since it was so close to my heart, it’ll take a little longer to fully heal.

He’s right. We should wait.

It just seems like there is something always in the way.
















Thursday, September 10

1:57 am

Not the right time.




There is something about the way Henry looks at me in Defense class that makes me feel weak in the knees. Then there is the smirk he gives me when he catches me staring at him, but how can I not stare?

Henry is a good looking man. Something about his warm green eyes and sandy blond hair makes me want to gaze at him all the time. Never mind the fact that I can literally count the abs through his tight t-shirt. I swear he wore that shirt just to torture me. The other girls in class can’t take their eyes off him either, which makes me feel a little possessive. The only thing keeping me from doing something about the other girls is the fact that I know Henry is mine. They don’t have a shot with him. So let them look at what will never be theirs.

I think Henry also picks defensive maneuvers that ensures he gets to put his hands all over me in the most intimate ways possible. It’s torture to have him touch me like this and not be able to do anything about it because of my fellow classmates. Honestly, I’m about to say screw it and drag him out of this room. He has an office, right?

I can’t help but think how taboo humans would think my relationship with Henry is. I’ve seen their TV shows before. They put so much emphasis on age, which I think is just dumb. Having an older mate seems like a good thing to me. Both Henry and Asa have more experience with life, and they can help me not make the same mistakes they did.

Henry’s hands are on my hips and he pulls me into him. I feel a hard body part poke at my butt, so I look behind me, raising an eyebrow. He just grins and shrugs his shoulders.

I like that I affect him like this, but now is definitely not the time. Even if my body strongly disagrees with that.

“That’s enough for today,” Henry tells the class, but he keeps me in front of him.

He’s probably using me as a shield for his massive boner.

Henry turns me, and he nudges me toward the door. He guides me down the hall and into an office. All I can think is that I hope my fantasies are about to come true.

“You’re so distracting during class.” He runs a hand through his hair, shaking his head. “I swear I stutter over my words every time I look at you.”

My eyes widen. “I’m distracting? How about you’re distracting? I could actually count all eight of your abs through your shirt. And let me tell you, I probably counted them about fifty times. And your smile… I think it melted my panties off.”

My face grows warm as I realize what I just said.

Melted my panties off?

Subtle, Everleigh. Next time just shove your tits in his face and tell him you want to have sex.

“I like when you blush.” Henry rubs his thumb along my cheek, grinning. “Are you a virgin, Everleigh?”

I nod.

I wasn’t exactly planning on waiting for my mate or anything like that, I just have never wanted to have sex yet. I’m only eighteen. High school didn’t seem like an appropriate time to lose my virginity. I didn’t want my first time to be in the backseat of a car. I want it to be somewhere special.

“I like that your mates are the only ones you’ll ever be with.”

I jut my neck up, looking him in the eyes. “Henry, are you a virgin?”

He throws his head back and laughs hard. “Everleigh, I’m ninety years old.”

I shrug. “It’s only fair to ask you the same question you asked me.”

He runs his hands down my arms. “No, Everleigh. I am not a virgin. I’ve also never had a girlfriend.”

I’m glad he hasn’t had a girlfriend.

While it’s not uncommon for vampires to date somebody while they wait for their mate, most vampires don’t enter relationships with anybody. Instead, they opt to save their love and commitment for their mate. They still have physical relationships, just not emotional ones.

“There were never any guys in your high school that you fancied?” Henry asks.

I shake my head. “Gross, no. Brody and Kolton were friends with most of the guys, so I knew exactly how they treated other girls. Plus, I watched a lot of them go through puberty. It wasn’t a pretty sight.”

His shoulder seem to relax a bit.

“Don’t tell me you were jealous of guys that didn’t exist.”

He smirks. “Maybe a little.”

“You share your mate with two other guys and you’re not jealous of them, but you are jealous of hypothetical guys in my past?” I raise an eyebrow.

“Why would I be jealous of Asa and Jude?” He rubs his hand along the base of his neck and his lips are pursed, like he’s genuinely baffled by the fact that I would think he should be jealous of Asa and Jude.

It really must be a fate thing. Even Jude isn’t jealous in the slightest.

I wonder, if our roles were reversed, would I be jealous? I feel like I would be.

“I’m glad I don’t have to share you.” I bite my lip as I admit it. I know it sounds bad, but I really don’t want to share any of my mates with somebody else. They’re mine.

Henry pulls me into his arms. “You’ll always have all of my attention for the rest of our existence. Don’t doubt that. You’re the only girl who holds my affections.”

My heart flutters with excitement at his words.

He leans his head down and meets my lips. Softly at first, but then he stops holding back. He kisses me passionately, showing me just how much he loves me through the way his lips devour mine. My hands find their way to his head and I run them through his hair. He moans against my lips. So I do it again.

We walk backwards as he kisses me, and I feel my back hit the wall. He presses into me, and I feel his erection press into my stomach. It’s empowering to know that I am the one who has done this to him. I, Everleigh Ingram, have turned him on.

He pulls away from my lips slightly. “Everleigh, as much as I adore you, we have to stop now.”

I frown. “Why?”

He pokes a finger at my bottom lip. “Don’t pout. Now is just not the right time. I can’t explain it, but I feel like we’re supposed to wait a little bit longer.”

I want to deny his words, but I feel it too. There is something missing. And until I figure out what it is, I can’t complete my mate bond with any of my mates.

“I should go back to my dorm then.” Because if I stay here, there is no way something won’t be happening between Henry and me. “I have some homework to catch up on from yesterday.”

He releases his hold on me and I step away from the wall.

I’m sad that our make out session is over.

Henry smacks my butt. “Go study. I’ll see you soon.”




3:07 am

I want the world to know.




I really don’t have that much homework, so I finish it up pretty quick. Calling Jude to hang out crosses my mind, but I realize I haven’t talked to my parents since they dropped my brothers and I off on Saturday. I’m sure they would appreciate a call from me.

I dial my dad’s number, knowing my mom is always forgetting to charge her phone.

“Hey, Everleigh.” My dad answers the phone on the first ring, meaning he’s probably really excited to be hearing from me. Guilt filters through me because I haven’t called them yet.

“Hey, Dad. Hey, Mom,” I say, knowing that he has me on speaker phone.

“How is school?” Mom asks. “Have you made any friends? Any cute boys? Are your brothers being nice to you? Do you have good teachers?”

I laugh at the amount of questions. “I’m fine, Mom. School is good. I’ve made a lot of friends. Kolton and Brody are being nice. They were a little too protective at first, but they’re giving me my space now. And my teachers are good so far.”

I am so not telling them about my mates. Not yet anyway.

Asa wants to talk to my parents about us. I don’t envy him for that. How do you tell your best friend that you’re in love with his daughter? That is going to be a very awkward conversation. I just hope my dad doesn’t punch him.

Nah… my dad isn’t violent at all. In fact, he’s pretty open. I think once he gets over the initial shock, he’ll be completely onboard with it. He already knows that Asa is a good guy and he will treat me well. What more could a father want for his daughter?

“What about the boys?” Dad asks. “I notice you conveniently didn’t answer that question.”

“What do you want me to say? There are a few cute boys, but I’m focusing on school right now.” Partly true. I’m just leaving out the part where I found my mates.

“Good. You should focus on school,” Dad says.

“Don’t listen to him, honey. If you fancy a boy, you should go for it,” Mom chimes in.

I laugh. My parents really are the best. I know they would support me no matter what—if I hadn’t met my mates, and if I told them I had a boyfriend, they would be proud of me. They’ve always told Kolton, Brody, and me that they want us to be happy above all else.

“I am happy right now.” I chew on my lip, wishing I could tell them about my mates. But I also promised Asa, so I won’t yet.

“You can call us more, you know that, right?” Dad asks. I can hear the scold in his tone.

“Yes, I know. I’m sorry I didn’t call before now. I’ve just been busy.”

“You’re never too old for your parents. Remember that,” he says.

I lie back on my bed. “I know. And I love you both.”

“We love you too,” Mom says softly.

“We’ll let you get back to your studies,” Dad says. “But call us again soon, okay?”

“I promise.”

The call comes to an end, so I toss my phone onto the bed beside me.

Things have been crazy since I got here. I feel like I’ve hardly even had time to breathe. But meeting my mates is the best thing that has ever happened to me. I just hope Asa tells my dad soon so I can share this with my family.

I’m actually surprised that Brody and Kolton haven’t told our parents about Jude yet. But then again, maybe they understand that Jude and I need some time to ourselves before our parents find out. Once Mom and Dad know, it’s going to be chaotic. Mom will want them to come to dinner. Knowing her, she’ll want me to have a human wedding, which really isn’t necessary. When we complete our mate bonds, there is no breaking it. Humans have divorce. Vampires don’t.

I like the idea of being tied to my mates forever.

I’m ready to complete the mate bond.

I want the world to know that they are mine.
















Friday, September 11

2:39 am

Science of Born vs. Bitten




I am fuming as I sit in my Science of Born vs. Bitten class.

The teacher is absolutely one of the worst beings on the planet. He’s the kind of extreme elitist that wants to eradicate all bitten vampires. I know that not all elitists feel this way, but there are a few, and unfortunately, this teacher is one of the extreme ones. While I am disgusted, a few people in the class actually agree with him. It’s astounding how ignorant some people are.

I want to make a difference. I know that. I always have. I want to stand up for the bitten vampire. But I know that right now, in this class, is not the right time. Someday the right time will arrive. Until then, I just have to listen to hatred and ignorance at its finest.

It’s just one semester.

When I look around the classroom, I see a few people look a bit pale when the teacher talks about how we should eradicate bitten vampires. It’s clear that the majority of the class disagrees with him, and that is comforting.

The teacher looks right at me when he talks about ‘disgraceful’ elite families that think born and bitten vampires are equal.

My family has not been quiet about our point of view. My dad often has conversations with his brother, the king, about the very subject.

I raise my hand. “Excuse me, Sir. I thought this was a science class, not a class of us listening to your opinion.”

The teacher glares at me.

Glares.

But he does stop talking about murdering innocent people after that.

There are a few perks to being royal. Even though I don’t truly consider myself part of the royal family, I am glad that everybody else sees me as royal right now.

My teacher would probably kick out any other student who disrespected him the way that I did. It’s likely he would ban them from his class. But he can’t do a thing about me. Sure, he might try to complain to the school about me, but the school won’t do anything.

Though my views do not align with my uncle’s, he still likes me. I actually think he likes me more than his own children. And we are family. Uncle takes family bonds very seriously.

The teacher hands out blood samples—one sample from a born vampire, and one sample from a bitten vampire. We examine the blood under a microscope. I will admit, science is not my best or favorite subject, but I see no difference at all in the samples. Even after the teacher explains the differences, I just don’t see them. Over half the class says they can’t see. And I wonder… does being that prejudice make you see things that really aren’t there?

Right then and there in that classroom, I make the decision that I’m going to fight for bitten vampires. It doesn’t matter that they were born as a human. Even if their DNA was different, even if their blood was different, even if they weren’t as ‘strong’ as a born vampire, I would still fight for them. Because every vampire deserves to be treated the same. Bitten vampires are our equals.

I know this class is supposed to sway the minds of the so-called elite. It’s supposed to make us see the point of view of the elitists. That is why my uncle, the king, made this class mandatory. He wants everybody to believe the same. But if this class has done anything for me, it’s made me more determined to fight for the underdog.

The teacher glares at me a few times as he wraps up the lesson, but I’m not bothered by it at all. When he dismisses class, he asks me to see him up front. I gather my things and walk up.

“What can I help you with, Sir?” I hold my head high as I look at him, not wanting to slump down to his level.

“I expected more from you, Everleigh Ingram. Your uncle speaks highly of you, and I regret to say that I am disappointed by your lack of respect.” He wrinkles his nose, like something smells bad. “I expect you, of all people, would understand how superior born vampires are.”

I force myself to smile. “Neither of my parents were born. But, of course, you know that. So I don’t hold the same views as you. And I’d assume that you, somebody who has been around for a very long time, would be more open to people who have a different opinion than you. I would use this class to open up debate for both sides instead of trying to shove your own agendas down our throats.”

He narrows his eyes. “That type of attitude will get you banned from this class.”

I throw my head back and laugh. Hard. “If you want to ban me, go ahead and try.” I lean closer and whisper, “I’m sure my uncle would be glad to have a phone call from his favorite niece.”

His face pales, and I know I’ve won.

“Have a good day, Sir.”

I turn and walk out of the classroom, feeling lighter than ever.




5:07 am

Missing piece.




There is a party tonight at a house on the other side of the island. I know I shouldn’t want to go after what happened at the last party I went to, but I do. I almost feel like I need to go.

Jude, Asa, and Henry don’t want me to go. In fact, they’ve been trying to talk me out of going, but I feel like I’m supposed to go there.

The party is different tonight, because it’s not just Elite Academy. Students from Mystic Academy will be there as well.

Mystic Academy is a school for vampires too, but they only accept bitten vampires, where Elite Academy only accepts born vampires. We could probably get in a lot of trouble with the school if they knew that we were ‘fraternizing’ with the enemy school, but I think it’s worth the risk.

“We can do something else,” Asa suggests.

We’re already driving toward the party, so I don’t know why he’s still trying to talk me out of it.

Jude is driving, Henry is in the passenger seat, seemingly scared of Jude’s driving, and Asa is in the backseat with me.

“Henry, are you okay? You look a little pale,” I say, ignoring Asa for the moment.

“I forget how terrifying it is to ride in a car with an eighteen-year-old behind the wheel.” His voice is tight.

I laugh.

Jude is a pretty terrible driver, but we’re vampires. It’s not like a car crash would kill us, or even hurt us. Any broken bones or scratches would heal before an ambulance even arrived.

He ends up having to park the car a few blocks away from the house. Asa complains that it will be hard to make a quick getaway if we need to, but I think he’s being a little overprotective. Yes, I almost died, but we don’t even know if I was the target or if I was just in the wrong place at the wrong time.

As much as I don’t like to think about it, things between the born and bitten vampires are getting tense. It’s only a matter of time before civil war breaks out amongst us. I hate it. But I can’t help but think… maybe I was attacked not because I’m royal, but because I am a born vampire.

We walk inside the party together. Asa sticks close by my side. Thankfully, Henry and Jude are more relaxed.

I know that Asa doesn’t understand why I wanted to come tonight. Even Jude and Henry aren’t thrilled about it. But the second we walk into the house, a rightness settles over me. I know that this is right. We are supposed to be here tonight. It’s fate.

As we head farther inside, I notice that even Asa starts to relax his shoulders a bit. I think even he can feel the rightness to this.

“Do you guys feel that?” Jude looks between Asa, Henry, and I.

The three of us nod.

“I have felt this all night,” I admit. “As soon as I was invited to this party, I knew I was supposed to be here.”

Asa lowers his head, mumbling something that I can’t make out.

“What?” I lean closer to see if I can hear him any better.

He shakes his head. “I think I know what this is, I’m just hoping that I am wrong.”

I look at him, hoping he will elaborate, but he doesn’t.

I can’t with Asa today.

This boy went from literally hating me, or at least pretending like he did, to now doting on me. The sad part is, I’m so freaking happy that he’s my mate I can’t even be mad at him for treating me terribly.

Someday, I will make Asa pay for ignoring me like he has.

I scan the room, looking for a familiar face, or at least a friendly face. That’s why I came here—to make friends.

My eyes lock with a guy who is standing across the room. His head is cocked to the side as he looks at me, his lips slightly parted. But it’s not his curious expression that has me looking back at him. It’s my reaction to him.

When a vampire finds their mate, it’s the guy who makes the first move. He knows. The girl doesn’t know for sure until they make skin contact. But with this guy, I know that he is my mate. He is the missing piece. He’s why I haven’t completed my mate bond with Jude, Asa, or Henry yet. He’s what’s been holding us back. He is why we waited, and we didn’t even know he existed.

I have never seen the guy before. I’m fairly certain that he doesn’t go to Elite Academy. That means he either goes to Mystic Academy or maybe he’s already graduated, but I doubt that. He appears to be around my age, but then again, that doesn’t always mean anything.

Vampires ages differently. Sometimes, a vampire will be frozen in their teenage years while they wait for their mate. Sometimes they age until their early twenties. But never do we age over mid twenties to early thirties. I don’t understand how the aging works, and neither do vampire scientists. The only valid reasoning they have is magic, which makes sense. Magic is what made vampires in the first place.

The guy, he has big brown eyes that he hasn’t taken off of me. His dark brown hair is short on the side and is cut into an almost faux hawk on the top.

I have to talk to him. I have to get to know him.

I take a step toward him, and when I do, his expression changes. He is no longer curious, but he looks pissed. His eyes are narrowed, he crosses his arms over his chest, and his nose wrinkles, almost in disgust.

Does he not like me?

My step falters, and I don’t move toward him any farther.

What if he doesn’t think I’m pretty? What other reason could he have to look at me like that? Or maybe it’s because three of my mates stand behind me. That could be it too. Maybe he doesn’t want to share his mate with three other guys. I can’t even blame him for that. I wouldn’t want to either.

My chest aches, so I rub at it with my hand, willing it to go away.

The guy turns and walks out of the room, not giving me a backwards glance. I feel warm blood start to leak from my eyes, but I can’t even bring myself to care. My mate just rejected me, and my heart can’t take it.

I feel somebody tug on my hand, so I turn around to see Jude standing there. He pulls me into his arms.

I shouldn’t be sad. I have three mates who adore me. Most girls only have one mate. But still… it won’t ever feel complete without… him.

My heart shatters as I realize that I don’t even know his name.
















Saturday, September 12

8:07 pm

Shatter.




I try very hard not to think about my mate who rejected me, but I can’t get him out of my mind.

Last night, Henry found out that his name is Rowan. He’s a student at Mystic Academy, which means he is a bitten vampire. I know that it’s going to cause an uproar, a bitten vampire being mated to a royal, but I’m hoping everybody will be too distracted by the fact that I have four mates to worry about the fact that one of them is bitten.

Rowan.

It’s a good name. It suits him.

We looked for Rowan for a few minutes last night. I wanted to leave, but the guys wanted to find him and talk to him. I guess he had already left, so we came back to my dorm. Henry, Asa, and Jude all stayed the night. I know they only did it because I was feeling like absolutely crap, but I’m glad they did. It felt right. I like sleeping with all three of them, even if I was a little squished on my bed. It was nice to wake up in their arms.

Henry and Jude go back to their own dorms when we wake up, leaving me with Asa. I know that things with Asa and I are good now, but I do worry that he’s going to start hating me again. It’s something I worry about constantly.

Asa scoots closer to me on the bed, pulling me into him.

“I want us to complete the mate bond,” he says.

My heart races at his words.

I know that I don’t want to wait anymore. I want to complete it right now. I want to make him mine forever. After we’re mated, he won’t be able to go back to ignoring me.

“But before we can, I have to talk to your dad.” Asa sighs, and I can feel just how much this has been weighing on his mind. He’s probably been thinking about it for years.

I sit up so I can look him in the eyes, and I grab his hand. “You know my parents will be supportive of this.”

He nods. “In theory, yes.”

“I’m serious, Asa.” I squeeze his hand. “They know that fate decides, not us.”

He smiles, but it’s only for my sake. His shoulders are still tense.

“I’ll go with you,” I offer. “I think it would be proper for me to be there with you. And maybe I can stand between my dad and you if he decides to punch you.”

Asa laughs, knowing my dad would never punch him.

At least I got him to relax.

“I know your parents will be happy for us once they get over the shock.” He cups my face with his hands. “But this is something that I need to do on my own. Your father and I have been friends for years and I owe this to him.”

I nod, understanding completely.

Plus, it might be easier for Asa to tell them before they actually see us together. That might be a little bit weird, even though I know they will be understanding.

“Just imagine if your roles were reversed. If he were the one coming to tell you that your daughter is his mate, how would you feel?” I ask.

He grins. “I’d be happy for him. I’ve always been happy for your dad. When he met your mom, it was crazy how much he changed. He went from being grumpy and cynical to being this happy go lucky guy.”

My dad is happy. So happy. It’s hard to ever imagine him being grumpy. It warms my heart to think that my mom is the one who brought so much joy into his life. I wonder if I will do the same for Asa, Henry, and Jude.

And maybe Rowan someday, but I try not to think about that.

“What’s caused this frown?” He rubs his finger along my lips.

I sigh. “I was just thinking about Rowan. I’ve been trying not to, but I can’t help it.”

“I understand.” He purses his lips. “I wish there was something I could do to make this all better.”

“I just have to trust that fate knows what it’s doing. I don’t think Rowan would be my mate if he were going to reject me. Maybe he just needs to get warmed up to the idea.” I shrug my shoulders, trying to show Asa it’s not a big deal. “Maybe he doesn’t like the fact that he has to share his mate with three other guys.”

“If that’s true, it’s his loss,” Asa says. “You are beautiful and kind and you have the biggest heart. If he doesn’t see that you have enough room in your heart to love us all...” Asa pauses, shaking his head. “Don’t worry, Everleigh. Rowan will come around.”

I hope Asa’s right.

Truly, I don’t think I could survive if Rowan rejected me. My heart would just shatter.




11:27 pm

Hate me.




With Asa gone to my parent’s house, and everything that is going on with Rowan, I am feeling a little bit down. At the same time, I’m trying to stay positive. I don’t want bad things that happen in life to control my reactions and feelings.

Henry asks me if I want to go to the beach with him, and I’m glad for the distraction. And Henry Watson is the best kind of distraction.

Henry holds my hand as we walk along the shore on the beach. Small waves crash up, covering my feet and ankles, occasionally splashing up my legs.

This is my happy place—the beach at night. It’s so peaceful.

Humans don’t really come to the beach when it’s dark. I used to think it was because they sleep at night, but I’ve since learned that humans can’t see in the dark. I feel sorry for them. They must not be able to see well with their puny human vision. They’re missing out on so much beauty.

“I like the dress you’re wearing,” Henry comments.

I grin. Most guys don’t really notice clothes but Henry is trying. I think it’s sweet.

“When I was young, girls didn’t really wear short skirts.”

I really love hearing about how things have changed over time, so it’s cool that Henry tells me this.

Even though my dad is only two hundred and fifty years old, he always talks about how vastly different things were when he was younger. He said phones didn’t even exist, not even the old landline kind, and the internet wasn’t thought of. I can’t imagine a world without cellphones and social media, but who knows what will change in the next few hundred years.

I raise an eyebrow at Henry. “Do you prefer a girl’s skirt to be long or short?”

He glances at my legs. “I prefer them short on you.”

I am absolutely going to take that as a compliment.

“Have you always lived in Florida?” I ask, hoping to learn more about him.

He shakes his head. “I was born and raised in Georgia. But I was raised on the coast, right on the beach. My mother loves the water, so I spent a lot of time in the ocean growing up.”

That sounds lovely. When he mentions his mom, I realize I don’t know anything about his family. “Do you have any siblings?”

“I was an only child until recently. About five years ago, my parents decided they wanted more children.” He smiles, revealing a dimple in his left cheek. “I have a four-year-old brother, a two-year-old sister, and a three-month-old sister.”

Since vampires don’t age, there is no limit on when a woman can conceive a child. Many vampire women decide to have children when they’re over one hundred years old. It’s very common.

“My brothers and I were a surprise to my parents,” I tell him. “They were having fun traveling, so maybe they will pick up doing that again now. But I imagine they will want more kids soon. I know my mom won’t be able to stand a quiet, empty house.”

Henry pulls us to a stop and we stare out at the water. I can’t get over how beautiful it is tonight.

“What about you, Everleigh? Do you want kids?” Henry’s question shocks me a little bit. I guess I wasn’t expecting it. I’m only eighteen, and most vampires don’t meet their mate this young. To be honest, I haven’t even thought about kids yet.

But Henry and Asa… they’re both much older than me. What if they are ready for kids?

Still, I have to be honest with Henry. I’m not just going to give him the answer I think he wants to hear.

I tuck a piece of hair behind my ear and turn to Henry. “I think that someday I will want kids, but not for a while.”

“I want to wait too. I know this sounds selfish, but I want you all to myself for a little while without having to worry about kids.”

I grin, relieved that he feels the same as me. “Well, you do have to share me with Asa, Jude, and…” My voice trails off and the smile turns into a frown.

Rowan.

The truth is, Henry might not have to share me with Rowan, because Rowan has rejected me.

Henry pulls me into his arms, gently stroking my back with his hand. “He will come around. And when he does, I will gladly share you with him. I will share you with all of them.”

Henry is sweet. Sweeter than I deserve.

I truly don’t understand why I have four mates, and I definitely don’t know what I did to deserve them. But I am so thankful for them. I can’t imagine my life without them.

Henry pulls back from our embrace and grins at me. “Let’s walk more.”

I’m glad for the distraction.

As we stroll along the shore, a bigger wave crashes up, getting the bottom of my dress wet. I squeal because I wasn’t expecting it.

Henry laughs. It’s a deep laugh, and hearing it gives me butterflies.

“You’re adorable.” He smirks. “Just everything about you is cute. I don’t think I’ll ever grow tired of the sounds you make. It makes me excited for the sounds you will make when you come.”

This time, I am the one who stops walking. My heart is racing and I honestly don’t care that we’re on a public beach. I want to complete my mate bond with him right here, and right now. I open my mouth to tell him so when I hear somebody scream.

My heart races, this time with fear. I turn and look along the beach toward the sound.

The girl screams again, then laughs.

They’re just playing.

I let out a sigh in relief as I watch some guy throw the girl playfully into the water.

It’s then that I notice there is a group of people on the beach. My heart feels as though it stops when my eyes lock with Rowan’s.

Rowan is standing a few feet away from the group with his hands in his pockets. He is just standing there, staring at me. There is no particular expression on his face.

I wish I knew what he was thinking. I wish… Well, I wish he would walk over here and talk to me.

Does he even know my name? The only reason I know his is because my mates asked around for me. Does he care enough to ask around about me? Or does he just hate me so much that he doesn’t care?

“Dude, that’s Everleigh Ingram.” One of the guys he’s with elbows him. “She’s an elite, but more than that, she’s royal. You don’t have a shot with her. Don’t waste your time.”

Rowan looks from me to his friend. “She’s not my type anyway.”

Not his type?

My chest aches at his response. I had no idea that rejection could hurt so bad.

Henry tugs at my hand. “Come on, Everleigh. Let’s go back to campus.”

I hesitantly follow him, but the ache in my chest doesn’t lessen.

Rowan really does hate me.
















Sunday, September 13

8:29 pm

We will hurt him.




Asa isn’t back from visiting my parents and I haven’t heard from him, which is a little concerning. I hope my dad isn’t giving him a hard time, but I’m also trying not to think too much about it. It makes me anxious.

Today, I am hanging out with Brody and Kolton. I feel a little guilty because I haven’t been honest with them about what is going on. They still have no idea that I have four mates. I want to tell them the truth, so I’ve decided that today is the day. Since Asa is telling my parents, it’s time for me to tell my brothers.

I’m not worried about my brothers judging me. I know that without a doubt they will be understanding, once they get over the shock. But what I am worried about is what other vampires will think. Having more than one mate isn’t normal. Will they think we’re lying? Or maybe I just won’t tell anybody. They will be able to figure it out for themselves once we complete our mate bond. There is no denying the mate bond.

Still, I know there will be those who disapprove of it, even if it’s outside of our control. We don’t choose. Fate does. And while I am capable of handling the bad things people will inevitably say about me, I don’t want them to say anything about my mates.

I sit on my couch while Brody and Kolton relax on my bed.

“Why haven’t you and Jude completed your mate bond?” Kolton kicks off his shoes. “Not that I’m unhappy about it. I really don’t want my baby sister having sex with anybody.”

I roll my eyes.

Kolton lost his virginity when he was fourteen to a seventeen-year-old human girl. I overheard him and Brody talking about it. I definitely think it’s hypocritical for him to say that, especially considering how much he and Brody both sleep around. They are the definition of a male whore.

“I’m curious myself,” Brody says. “When I meet my mate, there is no way I won’t drag her straight to bedroom.”

Brody and Kolton both knuckle bump.

Gross.

Honestly, I hope Brody meets a girl who makes him wait awhile. It would be good for him to have a break from sex.

“Things are…” I pause, searching for the right word, “complicated.”

Complicated is putting it lightly, but I suppose it works.

“Complicated how?” Kolton raises an eyebrow.

I have to tell them now. I’m just scared. I think my brothers will be supportive, but what if they’re not?

“There is something I have to tell you guys.” I sit forward on the couch, trying to somehow articulate the words that have been on my mind. “You know how I’ve been infatuated with Asa for a few years?”

I know that my brothers are aware of my crush on Asa. It’s this unspoken thing that we all know but never bring up. I think they know that mentioning him hurts me, so it’s just a topic we avoid.

“Yeah, we know.” Kolton nods. “What does he have to do with it though?”

I chew at the side of my lip. “Well, Asa is kind of my mate too.”

I will slowly ease them into the idea of four mates.

Brody runs his hand through his hair, looking over at me. “Wow. I guess… that explains why you liked him so much. Congrats.”

Kolton’s eyes are wide. “But having two mates is…”

He doesn’t finish his sentence, but he doesn’t have to.

“Well, that’s the thing…” My voice trails off and I glance up at my brothers. They have both scooted to the edge of my bed and are focused on me. I decide to just rip it off, like a bandage. “I have four mates.”

“Four?” Kolton lets out a breath. “That’s kind of crazy.”

I nod because he’s right. It’s a little crazy and a lot different than what is considered normal in the vampire community. We all know it, and we are all thinking it.

“Jude, Asa, and who else?” Brody asks.

“Henry,” I say first, wondering how I am going to tell them about Rowan without them hating him.

Brody grins. “I knew you had the hots for your teacher.”

“Two teachers,” Kolton says. “Asa teaches one of your classes too, right?”

I nod.

“Who is your fourth mate?” Brody smirks. “Not another teacher, right?”

I laugh. “No. It’s… uh…” The smile falls from my face. “It’s a student at Mystic Academy.”

“Oh.” Kolton frowns, rubbing the back of his neck. “That complicates things. I mean, you know we don’t care that he’s a bitten vampire, but uncle might.”

He might, that is true. But before I even start to worry about Rowan being rejected by my extended family, I need to worry about the fact that he has rejected me as his mate.

Brody gets up from the bed and walks over to the couch. He sits beside me and gently rubs my back. “Everleigh, don’t worry. If uncle tries to reject him, we will change his mind. Besides, you’re his favorite. He would do anything for you.”

Warm, thick blood falls from my eye and down my cheek. “That’s not why I’m upset.”

The words are quiet, but I know my brothers heard them.

“Then why are you crying?” Kolton takes a seat on the other side of me.

“Rowan…” I clear my throat. “That’s his name. But he doesn’t like me.” I pause, thinking about what he said last night. “He actually said that I’m not his type.”

Kolton jumps up from the couch. “I’m going to murder him.”

I look at Brody. “He’s my mate. Please don’t hurt him.”

Brody and Kolton share a look. It’s one I’ve seen often growing up with these two. Brody always has to rein Kolton in.

“We will talk to him,” Brody says. “And we will not kill him.”

Kolton rolls his eyes. “I won’t kill him, but I might punch him.”

“Don’t hurt him,” I plead.

But neither of them look at me.

“He hurt you, so we will hurt him.” Brody’s fist is clenched so tight that it’s white.

I know that this is the best I’m going to get from them right now. I watch as the two of them storm from my dorm. All I can do is hope that they don’t hurt Rowan too badly. I also feel guilty for hoping that maybe they will knock some sense into him.




10:17 pm

Rowan.




Brody and Kolton have been gone for over an hour now and I’m starting to get a little bit worried. What is taking them so long?

Mystic Academy is only half a mile from Elite Academy. I have no doubt that they went straight there when they left my dorm. I just hope they haven’t hurt Rowan. My mind goes through many bad scenarios, but I try to push the negative thoughts away.

My brothers wouldn’t kill my mate. To murder another vampire, even a bitten one, is a serious crime. Not even their royal status would be able to keep them from being in trouble. And even if my brothers were capable of such a monstrous act, I know that they would never kill my mate because they know how much it would hurt me.

Even knowing all that, I am still anxious.

Have they talked to Rowan? What is he like? Is he nice? Where is he from? How did he become a vampire? I have so many questions that I want answers to. But more than anything else, I just want to meet him. I want him to tell me his name.

There is a knock on my door and my heart races. I realize that it’s not my brothers. They wouldn’t knock. That means it’s probably Jude, Henry, or Asa. Maybe one of them can help me get my mind off Rowan for a little while.

When I open the door, I am rendered speechless at the sight of Rowan standing in my doorway. Brody and Kolton are standing on each side of him, and he has a very black eye.

“Everleigh, may I come in?” His voice is every bit as deep as I remember from last night, and just the sound of his voice makes my stomach flutter.

My jaw goes lax and I nod my head. I know he is only here because my brothers made him, but he’s still here. I am way too excited about this.

“We will give you two some privacy,” Brody informs me as Rowan walks into my room. “But we will be just outside the door if you need us.”

They’re going to be standing outside my door? Yikes. I wonder what Rowan told them. Maybe this isn’t going to be a pleasant talk I’m about to have with Rowan. I just hope he’s not about to break my heart.

I can literally feel the anxiety coming off of Rowan at my brother’s words. I shut the door, hoping to make him feel more comfortable. Once the door is shut, my chest clenches as I realize that I am about to have my first conversation with Rowan. I take a deep breath before I turn to face him.

“Hi, I’m Everleigh Ingram.” I tuck a piece of hair behind my ear, thinking how stupid what I just said was. He already knows my name. He just called me Everleigh.

He clears his throat. “I’m Rowan Torres.”

I’m so glad to be officially introduced to him. I motion toward the couch. “You want to sit down?”

He nods, striding over to the couch. He sits at the end farthest from the door. I consider sitting in the middle, so I can be closer to him, but I don’t want to make him feel uncomfortable. I sit at the other end, trying not to scare him off. I’m sure my brothers terrified him enough as it is.

I consider what I want to talk to Rowan about. I had so many questions, but none of them seem to be coming to mind. But Rowan surprises me by being the one to start the conversation.

“Look, Everleigh, you seem like a really nice girl,” he starts. “But I’m only eighteen. Like, human eighteen. I was turned into a vampire last month, and all of this is just new and crazy. I’m not ready for a girlfriend yet.”

A girlfriend?

Does he not realize how much more serious a mate is than a girlfriend?

His words feel like a knife to my heart.

“I’m eighteen as well.” I’m not sure why I decide to respond to that first, but I do.

He tilts his head to the side. “Really? I thought you were some royal person from the first family.”

“My dad is,” I say. “I was born, not made.”

“I was bitten.” He looks at me, as if he’s waiting for to react horribly.

“My mom was bitten.” I shrug, letting him know that I don’t think it’s a big deal. I would fight anybody who tried to keep us apart if that is what he wanted. I know it’s what I want. I want us to be together.

He groans. “I really wanted you to be some evil chick that I could hate.”

I furrow my brows. “What? Why would you want that?”

“Because I want to hate you.”

His words make me flinch.

“Sorry.” His voice softens. “I don’t hate you, though. You are actually one of the nicest people I’ve met since being bitten. And you’re really pretty, which is kind of annoying to be honest.”

“I thought I wasn’t your type.” The words are out of my mouth before I can stop them. Now he knows that I was listening in on his conversation last night, which he probably already figured out.

“I lied.” He shakes his head. “But it doesn’t change anything, Everleigh. I can’t be with you right now. I can’t offer you the relationship that you want. I don’t even know you and I’m just expected to jump into some weird marriage with you. It’s too much.”

My chest aches. It aches so much. I am barely able to hold back my tears, but I don’t want to cry in front of Rowan, so I try.

He rubs at his chest. “Why does it hurt so bad?”

I chew at the side of my lip. “Sorry. That’s me. You’re feeling my pain.”

His entire face falls. Any smile that he has is now replaced with a frown. “I’m sorry. I had no idea that this would hurt you so bad.”

“It’s not a big deal. I’m used to being rejected.” It’s insane how unironically I can say that.

Someday, I am going to be loved and adored by all four of my mates, even if that day is not today.

“Can we be friends?” I ask him, needing something from him. I can’t handle not seeing him. “I know you’re not ready for more yet, but I can be a really good friend. We don’t have to be anything more than that until you’re comfortable.”

Just saying that out loud kills me a little bit inside.

I don’t want to be just friends with Rowan. I want to be mated to him. I want to love him and I want him to love me. But if friendship is all I can get, I will take it. I need to be close to Rowan in any way that I can. I crave it.

“I don’t know.” He hesitates.

His hesitation kills me.

“Just think about it.” My voice breaks as I say it, so I clear my throat. “Will you take my number? You can call me. Or text me. We don’t have to hang out in person. I just need to talk to you somehow, even if it’s electronically.”

He nods. “Okay. I can do that.”

We exchange numbers, and then Rowan leaves.

He’s not ready to be with me.

The thought kills me.

Will things ever be good between my mates and me?




1:03 am

Fate is never wrong.




I’m trying desperately hard not to be down about the whole Rowan thing, but when your mate tells you that he just wants to be friends, and maybe not even that, it hurts. Bad.

Rowan pretty much left as soon as I gave him my number. I’m pretty sure he could feel my pain and it was making him uncomfortable. It made me feel awkward too, but I couldn’t help it.

I want to be able to offer Rowan friendship. I want to give him the time that he needs, the time he asked for. But friendship is hard when you feel like you’ve been kicked in the chest. It’s even harder because he feels exactly what I feel.

Things are complicated, to say the least. I have no idea how we are going to overcome this, but we have to. I remind myself that fate is never wrong.

When there is a knock on my door, I allow myself to have a little hope that it’s Rowan. I want him to come back and say he’s changed his mind. When I open the door, it’s not Rowan on the other side, but it’s Jude. I’m excited to see him.

I have three mates who adore me. I’m so lucky, even if Rowan never comes around. I know that.

Jude doesn’t say anything, he just pulls me into his arms and embraces me. It’s exactly what I need.

“What happened?” He pulls back a little so he can look at me. “Your pain.” He rubs at his chest.

“Rowan came over,” I admit. I chew on the side of my lip and wonder if I should tell Jude the truth. I don’t want him to hold a grudge against Rowan. But this is Jude. He’s too nice to ever hold a grudge against anybody. “He told me that he just wants to be f-f-friends, but maybe not even that.”

I hate how my voice quivers when I say the word ‘friends.’ I really wanted to be strong when I said it. But, I realize, I don’t always have to be strong, at least not with Jude.

“Oh, Everleigh, I’m so sorry.” Jude pulls me back into his embrace, squeezing me against him. “I know he will come around. You’re incredible. Once he realizes that, he’s going to know that he’s made a big mistake.”

Jude is sweet. Falling in love with him is going to be the easiest thing I have ever done.

When we pull back, I motion to the backpack he’s wearing. “What do you have in there?”

He grins, shrugging the bag off his shoulder. “I brought my laptop. I thought that since you admitted you have never watched Godzilla, I thought we could watch it together.”

My heart swells at his gesture.

Somehow, Jude has managed to completely turn my bad night around without even trying. It’s just him being him.

“Jude, you are a good man. I’m so lucky to have you as a mate.”

His face turns red. “To be honest, I was missing you. I knew you were going to be hanging out with your brothers today, and I didn’t want to disrupt you, but I had to see you.”

Him saying that doesn’t lessen the gesture at all.

Jude plugs his laptop into the wall outlet and we climb into my bed. I snuggle against him as we watch the movie.

The more I find out about this man, the more I adore him. I can’t wait to find out more.
















Monday, September 14

9:27 pm

Friend zone.




I haven’t heard from Asa since Saturday morning when he left for my parents’ house. He was going to go talk to them and tell them the truth about us. Then, nothing. No text. No phone call. No communication at all. That concerns me a little bit.

Every time my phone goes off, I hope that it’s Asa. Or Rowan, but I try not to let my mind go there.

I am giving Rowan space. I’ve decided that I’m not going to text him first no matter how badly I want to. I’ve even drafted countless texts to him and then deleted them before sending. I just need him to make the first move in our friendship since he is the one who rejected me.

My phone goes off on Monday evening as I am drinking my breakfast. I’m shocked when I see the name ‘Rowan’ pop up.




Rowan: Hi.




It’s crazy how giddy that one word makes me feel.




Me: Hey :)




I pace back and forth on the carpet in my room, staring at my phone. I feel a little pathetic waiting for a reply like this, but I am desperate for Rowan’s attention.




Rowan: What are you up to?




My heart races as I realize he wants to talk more.




Me: I’m getting ready for class. What about you?




As soon as I hit send, I see that he’s read my text. The bubble pops up, letting me know that he is responding. Perhaps he was staring at his phone, waiting for a response too. Part of me hopes so. I really want Rowan to like me.




Rowan: I’m getting ready for class too.




I start to reply, but I see he’s typing something else, so I wait.




Rowan: I told my friends about you… that we’re friends. They told me being friends with you is a bad idea.




I don’t know what to make of his text. On one hand, he talked to his friends about me, which is good. But he also told them I’m a ‘friend.’ That stings a little.

My heart sinks a bit though. What if he decides to listen to his friends? What if he stops talking to me?




Me: Do you think it’s a bad idea to be friends?




Rowan: I kind of don’t care if it’s a bad idea.




I smile as I read his response. I think that means that he likes me.




Rowan: Btw, your brothers are freaking scary. Are they always so intimidating?




Me: Sorry. That was my fault. I tried to talk them out of coming to your school, but once they set their mind to something….




Me: We are triplets. Brody and Kolton were born minutes before me. They take the whole ‘protective big brother’ thing to a whole new level.




I hope my brothers don’t end up scaring him away.




Rowan: I have to go. I have a ten pm class I have to get to, but it’s cool talking to you. I’m glad we’re friends.




Friends.

Yikes, that hurts. That hurts bad.




Me: Talk to you soon.




Uh…

I think I liked it better when Rowan wasn’t talking to me at all.

No, that’s not true. I like talking with Rowan, even if it is just as friends. He needs time to accept me as his mate, and I need to respect that.

I notice that it’s nearly ten o’clock, so I grab my backpack and rush out the door. I’ve already missed this class once, and I really don’t need to miss it again.

Still, if Rowan wanted to text me, I’d miss class all day to talk to him.

I’ve got it bad for a guy who has friend zoned me.




2:53 am

Sting of rejection.




I am relieved when I get to Asa’s class and he is sitting behind his desk. I’ve been so worried about him. He hasn’t answered any of my calls or texts this weekend, which isn’t like him.

Well… I suppose it used to be like him. Asa used to ignore me a lot. But now that I know he’s my mate, his behavior has changed.

I want to walk up to his desk and ask him how things went with my parents, but I know that now is not the time, not with my fellow classmates listening.

I’m not sure when I’m going to announce to the vampire community that I have four mates, but I do know that I need to wait for Rowan to accept our relationship before I do. I should also have a conversation with my parents beforehand.

I take my seat, getting out my tablet. Vampires are usually slow to pick up on technology, but Elite Academy has decided to leave it up to each teacher to decide if they want their students using digital or paper textbooks. I have a few teachers requiring the heavy books but most don’t. I’m extra grateful for the teachers who prefer digital.

As class starts, I notice that Asa doesn’t look my way once. He actually seems to be going out of his way to avoid glancing in my general direction. I try to tell myself that he doesn’t want to be distracted, but I can’t help the nagging feeling that says something is wrong.

Did my parents disapprove of us? I can’t imagine that is the case, but maybe they did. Maybe that’s why I haven’t heard from him all weekend. Maybe he’s scared to tell me.

The longer class goes on, and the more Asa doesn’t look my way, the more worried I get. I’ve already had one mate reject me. What if Asa has decided to reject me too? Am I that unlovable? But at least Rowan talks to me. What if Asa doesn’t even want to be my friend? What if…

No. I am just overreacting. Asa is probably just worried about other vampires finding out that I have four mates. That has to be it. I’m just being dramatic. That thought alone is what gets me through to the end of class.

When the lesson is over, I slowly gather my things, waiting for the other students to leave the room. I notice a couple of girls go up to his desk and try to flirt with him, but he completely dismisses them, which makes me feel good.

Once everybody is gone, I make my way up to Asa’s desk. I chew on the side of my lip, wondering which Asa I am going to get tonight. Will I get the one who pushes me away, or will I get the one who is unafraid to show his real emotions?

“Do you need something, Miss Ingram?” He doesn’t look up from his desk as he asks.

I adjust my bag farther up my shoulder and look around the room to confirm that we are alone. We are. So why is he acting so weird?

“Asa, what is wrong?” My voice breaks. “Why are you acting like this?”

“Like what?” He looks up, raising an eyebrow.

“Like a complete asshole.”

His jaw goes lax, probably because I cussed at him.

I don’t cuss. I am a good girl, and I am royal. I always act prim and proper. I do what I am told. But Asa has pissed me off.

“I am so sick of this,” I say, once I realize that he isn’t going to respond. “Either be with me or don’t. I can’t handle this whole going back and forth thing any longer, Asa.”

“Everleigh, I don’t have time for this right now.”

He doesn’t have time for this? He may as well have said that he doesn’t have time for me, because that is what he meant.

“Don’t worry, Mr. Ferreira, I won’t waste any more of your time.” I turn and storm out of his classroom. My emotions are torn between hurt and pissed off. I decide to just focus on being pissed off for now because I am tired of being hurt.

Why do my mates keep rejecting me?




4:37 am

Too slow.




I pace back and forth in my dorm, literally fuming. I am so mad that I feel like I could breathe fire, like a dragon. If. Only.

I’ve always thought that dragons were cool. They’re so majestic. And their females have multiple mates. And I bet their mates don’t reject them either.

Gah, Asa. I am going to hurt him for putting me through this.

There is a knock on my door, and I have no idea who it could be. Maybe it’s Jude coming over for another movie night. Or it could be Henry. He went home this weekend to tell his parents about me, so maybe he is back early. Or maybe… maybe Asa is here to apologize.

I rush toward the door, ready to give Asa a piece of my mind. If he thinks I will forgive him easily, he is mistaken. I am going to make him grovel and beg. I will make him get down on his knees and plead. Only then will I consider forgiving him.

I open the door, surprised that it’s not Asa on the other side, but it’s Rowan. He is pretty much the last person on the planet that I thought would show up at my door.

Technically, Rowan isn’t supposed to be here. Bitten vampires aren’t allowed on campus, just as born vampires aren’t allowed on campus at Mystic Academy. It doesn’t mean we don’t sneak around from time to time and break the rule, because we definitely do.

“Rowan.” My heart races in the best possible way. “Hi.”

“Hey.” His brows are furrowed, like he’s confused about something. “To be honest, I don’t know why I’m here. I just know that it’s impossible to stay away from you.”

I open my door wider. “Do you want to come in? We can hang out for a while or something.”

“Yeah. I’d like that.”

Rowan steps inside and I close the door behind him. He takes a seat on the couch, and I can’t help but notice that he sits in the middle this time. I take a seat beside him, feeling a little bit nervous. Last time he was here, he told me he wanted to be just friends. I hope his opinion on the matter has changed. I don’t like this whole ‘just friends’ thing. It kind of sucks.

“I learned about mates during class today,” Rowan begins. “Honestly, I felt like the world was conspiring against me today. Everywhere I went, I was reminded of you in some way. I even saw a picture of you in this online article I had to read for class.”

I cringe. “I’m sorry. I know you want to forget I exist. It must be hard, since my uncle is king or whatever. They probably talk about my family a lot.”

Rowan shakes his head. “Your uncle is the king, or whatever? Everleigh, you’re fifteenth in line for the throne. It’s a big deal.”

I shrug one shoulder. “I can’t help what family I was born into.”

“You already know that I was bitten, not born.”

He looks at me for affirmation, so I nod my head.

“I’m not worthy to be your mate. I’m not even worthy to be your friend.” He looks at me, his eyes wide. “I’m not good enough for you, Everleigh. Not even close.”

“I don’t care if you were born or bitten. I only care if you’re a good person,” I object. “And I already know that you are good. Rowan, you have such a kind heart. If anybody is unworthy, it is me who is unworthy of you.”

He shakes his head, disbelief on his face. “Whoever made you feel…” He pauses, as if he’s searching for the right word. “…Unlovable, they deserve to die for making you feel that way.”

How does he know that I feel unlovable? I haven’t spoken a word about it to anybody. For him to feel that through our mate bond before we’ve completed it, before we’ve even touched, it’s incredible.

“Was it me?” His face turns white. “Am I making you feel that way?”

I start to lie, but I know he will feel the lie though our bond. I shrug, then nod. “A little, I suppose.”

Rowan leans closer to me. Our skin still hasn’t touched, but we are so close. “I am so sorry, Everleigh.” He sighs. “I know that I haven’t been the nicest to you, and for that, I beg you to forgive me. I understand if you won’t.”

My jaw goes lax. “Rowan, what are you even talking about? How have you been unkind to me? What do I have to forgive you for? You have done nothing wrong.”

“I made you feel unlovable. I was only thinking about myself, and that isn’t fair to you. But I didn’t care. So that is why I am sorry.”

I try not to entertain any hope that Rowan is going to change his mind about the whole ‘just friends’ thing, but I do. His words sound so promising, and I want this so bad. I want a real relationship with him.

“I don’t actually know how I was turned into a vampire,” Rowan admits.

I look up, not saying anything. I want to hear this story. I need to hear whatever he will tell me about himself.

“One night, I went to bed at my house, and when I woke up, I was in a coffin,” he continues. “A lot of students at Mystic Academy talk about how somebody dug them up, but nobody was there for me. I clawed my way out. It took me so long that the sun had risen by the time I got out.”

My mouth falls open at his confession. “So you don’t know who turned you?”

He shakes his head. “No.”

“What did you do? After you dug yourself out?”

It is against the law to turn somebody and then abandon them. Vampires have done it before. But newly turned vampires always try to go back to their human families, which is a problem considering everybody believes them to be dead.

“I was exhausted, so I went home. My parents were gone to work, so I went to get a shower, then I went to bed. When I woke up that night, it was late. My parents were already in bed. I went downstairs, I saw my obituary, and I also noticed the date.” He pauses, as if he’s reliving the moment. “I probably should have woken up my parents, but I didn’t. I went for a walk to clear my head, and that is when I ran into another vampire. Somehow they recognized that I was newly transformed and starving. They got me some blood and brought me to Mystic Academy that night.”

I can’t even imagine going through that. No wonder he wasn’t ready to jump into a relationship with me. He’s probably still trying to figure out what being a vampire even means.

“I was about to leave for college. Human college,” he clarifies. “My parents were really proud of me. I had a full ride scholarship. And now… now they think I’m dead.”

I put my hand on his back and gently rub it, careful not to touch his skin. I want him to be the one who decides to touch me when he’s ready. Enough of his decisions have been taken away already. I won’t take this one from him.

“I wish I could have been there for you. I wish I could have dug you up. Had I known…” My voice trails off, my heart completely broken for him.

“It’s not your fault.” He sighs, shaking his head. “Everleigh, you’re the only thing that gives me hope. Since I became a vampire, everything has been bleak. But you are my silver lining. You make me glad that I’m a vampire, which makes me feel so selfish considering how bad my parents must be hurting right now.”

I don’t have any words of encouragement for him. I can’t relate to what he’s going through, and I don’t even know anybody who has gone through something similar. I’ve always thought that born and bitten vampires aren’t so different, but we are. We’re so different.

I have no idea what it is like to be human, and he does. I will never have to give up my family like he has. And I will never wake up buried alive. I’ve had it so easy in comparison.

Rowan reaches out a hand and grabs onto mine. When our skin touches, my heart races, and my soul sings. He is mine.

“I know that this won’t be easy, but I still want to try.” He caresses my thumb with his. “I should probably meet Henry and Jude as well.”

My eyes widen. “You know about them?”

He nods. “Asa came to me and talked to me early this morning. He is why I texted you.”

I didn’t know that. Asa isn’t talking to me right now, which I still don’t understand. So why did he go talk to Rowan? Why would he do that for me?

I’m glad I don’t have to explain to Rowan that I have four mates. I wouldn’t even know where to begin. The fact that Asa did this for me means a lot.

“So, what does all this mean?” I chew on the side of my lip. “What I mean is, what are we?”

“Mates that are taking things slow,” he says.

I actually like that.

I just hope he doesn’t go too slow.
















Tuesday, September 15

1:00 am

My heart.




Henry’s class is my favorite. And, yes, maybe I am a little biased, considering the fact that he is my mate. But I still like his class.

I love the way he looks at me while he’s teaching. I love the lingering glances; they make my day. I get pure enjoyment from watching him. The way his biceps bulge under his shirt while he’s teaching us defensive moves makes it hard to pay attention to anything he’s teaching.

I can tell by the smirk on Henry’s face that he knows exactly what he’s doing to me.

It is torture to be mated to my teacher. To look at him for an hour while he’s teaching, yet not touch him, that is bad. But the worst part of it all is that I am his partner during class. He gets to put his hands all over my body, but I can never kiss him. He has to keep things professional.

Even if this is torture, it is the best kind of torture. What Asa is doing to me, the whole hot/cold thing, that is the worst kind of torture. He makes me want to scream out in frustration, but I’m trying not to think of that right now.

When it comes to my mates, I’m trying very hard to keep my time with them separated. I don’t want the fact that I’m having issues with Asa to affect my time with Henry, Jude, or Rowan, but it is more difficult than I expected.

As soon as class comes to an end, Henry pulls me into his office, shutting the door behind us. Nobody had even cleared out of the classroom yet, so I can only imagine the rumors that will spread. They will probably think it’s just a sexual relationship.

I will have to announce the truth soon, I know that. I’m just scared. I have even avoided talking to my parents since Asa went to visit them. I’m scared to know what their reaction is.

But why should I be scared? It’s not like I picked out four mates for myself. It doesn’t work like that. Fate chose for me.

Henry locks the door to his office and sits down in his chair, pulling me into his lap. He runs his hands up and down my thighs, making me forget everything else.

“What has you so upset?” Henry asks.

I’m not surprised that he’s noticed. My mates are all very in tune to my feelings even though we haven’t completed our mate bond. We need to complete it so I can do the same with them.

“Asa.” I breathe out my response, not bothering to elaborate further. I can’t help but wonder if I will spend the rest of my life being frustrated with that man.

Henry’s hands continue to rub at my thighs. “I will talk to him.

My heart swells.

Henry is so sweet to offer. As selfish as it sounds, I’m glad for the offer. I’m not sure my heart can handle hearing anymore rejection from Asa.

“You are way too good for Asa. He doesn’t deserve you.” Henry’s face is red, and despite his gentle touch, I can see the anger clearly written on his face. His jaw is clenched and his eyes are cold, but they soften as they look at me. “Everleigh, you are incredible. Never let anybody, including your mates, make you feel like you aren’t. I will spend the rest of my existence trying to show it to you.”

Henry is a good man. When he cares for somebody, he cares for them deeply. I feel fortunate that it’s me he cares for.

“How did this weekend go with your parents?” I ask, because I really don’t want to talk about myself anymore. I’m also curious what his parents think about the fact that he has a mate who has three other mates.

He smiles widely at the mention of his family and his entire face lights up. “They are so happy for me. They were disappointed that you couldn’t come, but they are excited to meet you. I told them how amazing you are.”

Amazing? I hope they aren’t disappointed when they finally do meet me.

“I can’t wait to meet the people who raised such an incredible man.” I stroke my thumb along his cheek, feeling so thankful that he is mine.

He sighs, his hand freezing on my thigh. “As much as I hate to admit this out loud, I have another class to teach. I need to go.”

I jump up from his lap. “It’s okay. I have homework to do anyway.”

“I’ll see you soon.” Henry gets up from his chair and walks me to the door. “You are beautiful.”

He leans down and presses his lips softly against mine. I sigh, leaning into him.

Henry has my heart.




4:00 am

Who better?




Early that morning after I finish all my homework, I decide to call Asa. I figured he’d call me after Henry spoke with him, but I haven’t heard a single thing. I’m not sure what’s going on with Asa, but it would be nice to hear his voice. I miss him. But my call goes straight to voicemail.

What the heck? Why does he have his phone shut off?

I need to know what happened when Asa visited my parents. Knowing Asa isn’t answering those questions, I decide to call my dad. Certainly he will talk to me. But he doesn’t answer. Once again, my call goes to voicemail.

Frustrated, I fall backwards onto my bed and cover my face with my hands.

Does nobody want to talk to me?

My phone rings. I expect it to be my dad calling me back, but instead I see Rowan’s name pop up on the screen. My heart races and I can’t help but smile.

“Hi, Rowan,” I answer, putting my phone on speaker. “I’m so glad you called.”

“Rough day?” It’s so good to hear his voice.

“It’s not so bad now that I’m talking to you.” Maybe I shouldn’t say stuff like that to him. I know he said that he wants to take things slow, but I can’t seem to help myself.

“I had a rough day too,” he says.

I frown. “Who do I need to beat up?”

Rowan laughs. “Nobody. Just hearing your voice makes everything better. But I do appreciate your offer to beat people up for me. Maybe next time I’ll take you up on your offer.”

“You can talk to me. I promise I’m a good listener.”

“Did you know that the royal vampire family isn’t really liked by the bitten vampires?” he asks.

I hesitate. “I… uh… yeah. I knew that. Even my dad, who fights for the rights of bitten vampires, isn’t liked. It’s kind of silly if you ask me. We are all vampires. It shouldn’t matter if we were born or bitten.”

He lets out a breath. “I’m glad you agree. A lot of bitten vampires think all your family has an elitist-only mindset.”

“That’s not true at all.” I run a hand through my hair, feeling exasperated. “Is that why your day was bad? You thought I was like they said?”

“No,” he replies venomously. “Everleigh, I know without a doubt that you aren’t like that. Your heart is so pure. It just upset me that they were talking about you like that, and there wasn’t anything I could do about it. I hate this. I just want to be able to defend my mate.”

My heart swells. “Rowan, don’t defend me. You have to go to school there. You have to get along with the teachers and students. If you make them hate you, your time at Mystic Academy will be miserable. And as much as I wish you could come to Elite Academy, I don’t think that’s going to be possible. My uncle would never allow it. He wouldn’t even let my mom come here after my dad turned her.”

“This sucks.” He sighs. “Why do the vampires have to be like this? Why can’t we all just get along so I can always be there with you?”

It excites me to know that he wants to be here with me. “We could always run away. That sounds nice right now.”

“I would never ask you to leave your family. Besides, it’s only four years. What is four years in the span of eternity?”

He’s right, but four years seems like a long time right now. Either way, I don’t want the only way to see him to be for him to sneak on campus, or for me to sneak into Mystic Academy. That just doesn’t seem right. I will fight until it won’t matter if a vampire is born or bitten.

“I wish I could fix this.” I pace back and forth in my room. “I just don’t know how.”

“Why can’t you?” Rowan asks, skepticism in his tone. “I mean, you’re royal. People will listen to you. Who would be better to fight for the rights of all vampires than you?”

He’s right. I know he is. I had just never thought about it before. Maybe because I was too young to do anything, but I am eighteen now. By vampire law, I am a legal adult. And while some may still view me as young, I do have a voice. I should use it for good. Maybe I can make a difference, and not just in a classroom.

“You’re right. I should fight,” I say, after a moment of consideration.

He sighs. “I don’t know why I said that. I don’t want you to fight. It seems dangerous. If anything happened to you, I don’t know what I would do.”

I grin. “Don’t worry, I have four mates to protect me. Besides, it’s like you said, if I don’t fight for the rights of bitten vampires then who will?”

It’s my duty. Now that I’ve accepted it, there is a rightness to it.

This is what I was born to do.




3:07 pm

My soul.




I can’t sleep.

I’ve tried everything, but I’m just so restless. My mind just won’t shut off. All I can think about is Asa and how he’s not really talking to me right now. Is he mad at me? Did something happen with my parents? I don’t know, and not knowing is killing me.

I keep thinking about how Asa is acting like he used to. Like how he did before I knew he was my mate. And I can’t go back to things being like that. Not again.

Turning over, I reach over and turn on my lamp. I can’t keep doing this. I have to sleep tonight. So, the only logical thing to do is go to Asa’s room.

Asa’s room is ridiculously far from my own. It’s on the other side of the school, but it is on the top level. A lot of teachers have a room at the school, and Asa’s is somewhere in the mix of all theirs. I’ll have to be quiet so as not to wake anybody, not that I’d get in trouble if I was caught anyway.

The truth is, if I wanted Asa to stay in my room, he would be allowed to. He’s my mate. It’s just nobody knows he’s my mate just yet. Even if he wasn’t my mate, there still are no rules against teachers dating students. Vampire school is a lot different than human school.

 I tiptoe my way down the hallway. I can hear rain hitting the windows. It’s still rainy season in Florida, so it rains a lot during the day time. I hear a clap of thunder that nearly makes me jump.

When I get to Asa’s room, I use the key that he gave me to unlock his door. I wonder if he regrets giving me the key now.

Asa is lying on his bed, asleep. I shut and lock the door behind me and walk over to his bed, climbing in. I don’t expect him to pull me into his arms, but he does. He snuggles me close to him and then he kisses me.

I’m not sure what I expected when I came in here tonight. I mean, I have to get up in like four hours or so. I only came in here so I could get some sleep. But I also was hoping that maybe Asa would talk to me. I need him to talk to me. But this… this is better.

His lips brush against mine, and I kiss him back, desperately needing to feel close to him. I run my fingers through his hair and he kisses me harder, climbing on top of me. He pins me to the bed with his weight, but he’s still careful to hold most of his weight off of me.

Asa and I have kissed several times, but we’ve never kissed like this. He rests his leg between mine, nudging my legs apart. I let my legs fall open, holding nothing back from him.

Any time I’ve ever pictured sex, in my mind it’s always like it is in the movies. I always imagine a couple kissing as they walk toward the bed, clothes being thrown off along the way. I imagined the guy, usually Asa, wouldn’t be able to hold back. He would want me so bad that we would just do it. But I’ve got to be honest, the real thing is so much better.

Asa kisses me slowly, but passionately. He can’t take his hands off me, but he’s taking his time. He’s letting the anticipation build.

I like that he isn’t asking me for permission, at least not out loud. Whenever he goes to slide his hand somewhere new, he always pauses, as if to get my permission. I’m not going to stop him though. I’ve been dreaming of this moment since I was fourteen. There is no way I’m going to stop him.

He slowly removes each layer of clothing. My shirt is the first to go. I think he’s surprised when he slides my shirt over my head and I’m not wearing a bra, but he doesn’t say anything. He just begins kissing me again, this time slowly making his way down my body with his mouth.

I never imagined that having Asa kiss my breasts could feel so good. He gently sucks and bites me. I squirm beneath him, and when I do he grinds his hips into me. I feel just how hard he is when he does it, and it only makes me more excited.

Asa Ferreira wants me.

I feel his hands at the bands of my shorts. He pauses, this time waiting for permission. I give him a nod of my head, letting him know that this is okay. This is more than okay. This is exactly what I want, even if I wasn’t expecting it to happen tonight.

My shorts are pulled down, soon followed by my underwear. I’m completely naked in front of Asa. Even with the lights off, I know that he can see me well. Maybe I should feel shy in front of him. Nobody has ever seen me naked before. But I’m not shy. If anything, I feel empowered. Maybe that’s because I can still feel Asa’s very hard member pressed against me.

Asa isn’t wearing a shirt. He only has on a pair of boxer briefs. I guess that is just how he sleeps. I put my hand on the waist, pushing at them. He takes the hint and removes them.

“Everleigh,” he whispers, his voice breaking.

I know he’s about to say something to me, and it’s probably going to be something that I don’t want to hear. He’s going to break my heart, I just know it. So I press my lips against his, trying to get him focused on something else—like the fact that his mate is currently under him, completely naked.

Asa takes the hint and he kisses me back.

I don’t know what to expect now. I guess I kind of just figure he will have sex with me, but instead he touches me with his hand.

I’ve touched myself before. Many times, in fact. I’m a virgin, not a prude. But Asa’s touches are different. Somehow, he knows exactly where to touch me to make me squirm. He knows how to use just the right amount of pressure.

I come against his hand. I come harder than I ever have in my life. The fact that we haven’t even had sex yet just makes me feel more excited.

He lines himself up with my center. He’s right there. All he has to do is move just a little bit and he will be inside of me. We will be one, and we will officially be a mated couple. He won’t be able to run from me anymore, because he will be mine, just as I will be his.

It’s about so much more than just pleasure. It’s about us promising to be together for eternity. And I couldn’t be more sure of my decision.

“It might hurt a little bit.” Asa pauses, still giving me time to back out.

Doesn’t he realize I can’t back out? I’m in way too deep.

“Asa, I love you.” It’s the first time I’ve admitted the words to him out loud. “I don’t care if it hurts. I want to be yours.”

His body relaxes just a little bit. I didn’t realize how tense he was until that moment. “I love you too, Everleigh. More than life itself.”

Asa gently pushes inside of me. I feel a tear as he breaks through my virginity, but it doesn’t hurt like I thought it would. The pain is gone almost as quickly as it came, and now all that’s left is pleasure. He gives me time to adjust to the size of him, and then he begins to move.

The pleasure is overwhelming. It’s different than anything I’ve ever felt before. He fits so deep inside of me, and he fits so perfectly. It’s almost like he was made to fit perfectly inside of me, and I realize he was.

My orgasm comes fast. I wasn’t expecting it. I guess I thought the one orgasm I had during foreplay would be my only one. But this one… it’s more intense. My stomach muscles feel like they tighten and I call out Asa’s name during my release. He comes right after I do, and he calls out my name too.

Afterward, Asa kisses my forehead and then he gets a wet washcloth to clean me up. It’s unbelievably sweet, but it’s exactly what I expected from Asa. After we’re both clean, he pulls me into his arms and he holds onto me. The rain and storm fades away. It’s only the two of us.

It’s fitting that I chose Asa to lose my virginity to. He is, after all, my first love. He is always who I imagined it would be with, even though I thought it was only ever going to happen in my fantasies. 

Asa already had my heart. Now he has my soul too.
















Wednesday, September 16

8:11 pm

Over my head.




I wake up on Wednesday evening with a smile on my face. I can’t help but relive my memories from last night. And waking up in Asa’s bed is nice. I love being surrounded by his smell. I hope that all of this means that whatever he was upset with me for is not in the past.

When I open my eyes, I realize that I am in bed alone. My heart sinks. This must mean that Asa is still upset with me. Us completing the mate bond meant nothing to him.

We should have talked last night, I know that, but everything felt so perfect. I didn’t want to ruin the perfect moment we were having.

Asa told me that he loved me. I hold onto those words, hoping that he meant them. I need the words to be true.

I have been in love with Asa since before I even knew what love really was. With him, my feelings are all consuming, but maybe I do turn a blind eye to things I should question. I just jumped into completing our mate bond when I really should’ve been asking questions.

I hear a noise coming from Asa’s bathroom and I hear the water running in his shower. I’m relieved to know that he hasn’t left me completely alone, but I still would have preferred to wake up in bed with him.

Despite all of this, my heart is still so happy. I can’t bring myself to regret what we did. All I can think about is how happy I will be to make Jude, Henry, and Rowan mine as well. Only then will I feel complete.

But under all of my emotions, I can feel something else. It’s something strong, but I know it’s not my emotions. I realize that it’s coming from Asa, and it is fear. No. It’s not just fear. He is terrified about something. As I try to search his mind and see what it is that has him so scared, his mind closes. It’s like somebody slamming a door in my face. It happens so suddenly that it actually hurts.

It’s then that I know that Asa is hiding something from me—something he is desperate to keep from me. It’s why he’s been avoiding me. But I can’t figure out what he could possibly want to hide from me. The only thing I can think of is maybe I’m really bad in bed, but that doesn’t explain the fear that he’s feeling, and it definitely doesn’t explain why he was avoiding me before.

Whatever it is, I’m going to have to be patient and wait for him to come to me. The problem is, I’m not a very patient person.

I wish I knew what happened this weekend with my parents. I wish my dad would call me back. Not knowing is going to drive me crazy.

I hear the water shut off, and I am nervous to see him when he comes out. Are things going to be awkward? Or will he pretend like everything is fine? Does he regret what happened last night?

Last night was one of the best nights of my life. Just thinking about it makes my body feel warm. I didn’t realize it would feel so amazing, but it’s so much more than just pleasure. It’s intimate. It made me feel so close to Asa in ways that I didn’t know were possible.

I’ve always known that sex completes the mate bond, connecting two souls as one. I just didn’t know it would be so incredible.

The door to the bathroom opens and Asa walks out, fully clothed. His hair is still wet and he smells so good.

Asa looks at me, raising an eyebrow. “Did you know that your thoughts are very loud?”

My face grows warm as I ponder all of my thoughts since I woke up. A lot of them were about sex, and they are embarrassing. I put up a wall to block him out. I can’t believe I didn’t do it before now, I’m not used to my thoughts not being private.

“Don’t be embarrassed. It’s cute.” He sits down on the edge of the bed, close to me. “I have to teach a class at nine o’clock, so I need to head out. But feel free to use my shower if you need to.”

I nod, feeling a little bit awkward.

Asa leans over and kisses my forehead. “I will see you in class later.”

With that, he gets up, leaving me alone in his bed. I can’t help but feel like absolutely nothing was resolved, but at least he spoke to me.

Nobody warned me how complicated having a mate would be. But four mates? That’s impossible.

I’m in way over my head.




9:47 pm

Insanely happy.




I really like that I get to sit by Jude in my History of Shifters class on Monday and Wednesday. Seeing him is a great way to start my night. Though, I am a little bit nervous about seeing him tonight.

After Asa left, I went back to my room to shower and get ready for the day. I considered showering in his room, but then decided that if I am going to shower in Asa’s room, it’s going to be when he’s in there with me.

Even with the shower, I know Jude will still be able to smell Asa on me. Everybody will. And I wonder if Jude will be happy for me, or if he will be jealous.

I cringe as I realize how awkward Asa’s class is going to be later tonight. Everybody is going to be aware of the fact that we had sex. Still, I have to go to class. I can’t hide, no matter how much I want to.

Just as I’m about to walk into my first class of the day, I have a mini panic attack. I share this class with Brody and Kolton too. It’s next level awkward for my brothers to know that I lost my virginity last night.

I take a deep breath and hold my head high as I walk into class.

All the conversations stop, and everybody turns to look at me. I’m certain that my face is bright red, but I hold my head high anyway. There is no reason for me to feel ashamed for completing my mate bond with Asa. It is completely natural.

I know the only reason people are looking is because of my age, and because I am royal. Hardly anybody meets their mate when they’re eighteen. They’re all just curious, and I can’t blame them.

I take my usual spot at my desk. Jude hasn’t arrived yet, but I know he will be here soon. Brody and Kolton are both here, but I refuse to look their way.

My phone vibrates on my desk, so I glance down and see a text from Brody.




Brody: Congrats, little sis.




I know he’s congratulating me on completing my mate bond with Asa. After all, it is something to celebrate. But I never thought about how awkward it is to congratulate somebody for having sex.

I lock my phone, putting it back on my desk. When I look up again, Jude is walking into the room. He pauses in the doorway, looking at me with his eyebrows furrowed. He eventually walks over and takes his seat beside me.

“Congratulations, Everleigh. I’m happy for you and Asa.”

“Are you jealous?” I chew on the side of my lip as I wait for an answer.

He shrugs. “I am only jealous that we haven’t had the chance to complete our mate bond yet, but I know our time will come. I will be patient until you are ready.”

Jude is the sweetest man on the planet. Every girl deserves a mate like him. I only hope that Henry and Rowan feel the same as him when they find out that I completed my bond with Asa.

I’m in a new territory here. Vampires don’t share mates. There is nobody that I can even talk to about this.

Even though dragon shifters usually share mates, I can’t talk to one of them. They like to keep to themselves. But it would be nice to know if they ever have jealousy among their mates. Or maybe since it’s a fate thing jealousy isn’t an issue.

I grab onto Jude’s hand and squeeze it. I hear a gasp, and I realize it’s because my classmates think I’m holding hands with somebody who isn’t my mate. I don’t really have a way of reassuring them that Jude is my mate too, but I kind of don’t care what they think. Soon they will all know that my heart belongs to four incredible men.

Jude grins at me. “Don’t worry. They will eventually get used to it.”

I hope he’s right, but more for his sake than mine. Me… I’m past caring what they think. The only thing that matters is that I am insanely happy.




3:17 am

Everything is perfect.




Asa canceled class.

Everybody seems to be really excited when they walk up to the door and see the handwritten note taped up saying there won’t be class tonight, but my heart sinks. I feel like he’s just avoiding me. Even if it is silly, I can’t shake the feeling.

Feeling frustrated, confused, and hurt, I decide to walk to the teacher’s wing of Elite Academy and pay a visit to Henry. He told me that he was going to talk to Asa, and I’d really like to figure out what he found out. If he figured out anything.

I knock on Henry’s door, hoping he is here. I think he just does one early class on Monday and Wednesday, but he could be out. Not a lot is open at three in the morning, but because there are so many vampires in this town, there are a few shops that are open twenty-four seven.

The door opens up, and I smile when I see a shirtless Henry standing on the other side.

I’ve never seen him without a shirt on. Even in class, he keeps his shirt on. But damn… Henry is hot. His jeans ride low on his hips and I can’t help but glance down. He smirks when he sees me looking. I just own up to it. He’s my mate. I’m allowed to look.

He grabs my arm, pulling me inside his room, and he shuts the door behind me. As soon as the door is shut, he pushes me backwards against the door and kisses me hard. It’s the kind of kiss that takes my breath away and leaves me wanting more. A lot more.

“Hey,” he says, backing away from me. “I’m really glad you came by.”

“If that is the greeting I get, I will come by every night.” I’m still trying to catch my breath. “Maybe next time we could just keep going.”

My face grows warm as I realize what I just said, but I meant it. I’m ready to complete my mate bond with Henry, that much I am certain of. I’m ready to be mated officially with all of my mates.

He pushes a piece of hair behind my ear, then leans into me. “I’m definitely okay with us taking things further. I’ve been waiting for you. All you have to do is say the word.”

I look up at him through my lashes, my heart racing.

“You completed your mate bond with Asa.” He raises an eyebrow.

I nod. “Last night. I… I couldn’t sleep. Everything going on with him just has me so crazy. I went to his room to talk, and then we just didn’t talk at all.”

He laughs, walking over to his bed. He takes a seat. “Why does that not surprise me?”

“Did he talk to you?” I take a step forward, toward him.

“No.” Henry shakes his head. “I tried to talk to him, but he kept saying he was too busy. He just keeps saying we’ll talk later.”

At least it’s not just me.

I sigh, sitting on Henry’s bed. “It’s so frustrating. I know I should go back to his room and demand answers, but it would probably just end up the same way it did last night.”

Henry turns to me, grinning. “How was it?”

My face once again grows warm. “Uh, it was nice. Like, really nice. I liked it. A lot.”

He rests his hand on my thigh, gently stroking it. “Sex does feel good, but I imagine it’s nicer when it’s with your mate.”

“Have you had sex with a lot of people?” I don’t know if this is an appropriate question to ask, but I’m curious.

He shrugs. “When I was younger, maybe. But it’s been a while. Like, ten years. I didn’t want to be in a relationship with anybody but my mate, and I was tired of meaningless sex. So I’ve pretty much just spent the last ten years masturbating a lot.”

My eyes widen. Ten years is a long time. “Have you thought about me while touching yourself?”

His smile widens and his eyes light up at my question. “Multiple times a day since we met.”

I don’t know why, but I like the idea of him touching himself while he thinks about me.

I turn so that I am facing him, scooting farther on his bed. “Henry, what if I don’t want to wait any longer for us to complete our mate bond? What if I’m ready now?”

I expect Henry to say something, but he doesn’t. He just starts kissing me again, but it’s more intense than it was when he pushed me against his door and kissed me. Now he pushes me against his mattress and his body presses into mine. I love the feeling of his weight on top of me. He doesn’t kiss me like he’s going to break me, which is how Asa kissed me. But Henry kisses me like he wants to devour me, and I want to let him.

His hands squeeze my thighs as he kisses me hard, and I don’t know why, but I like this. I like it a lot. I’m thinking Henry must really like my legs, because he is always touching them every chance he gets.

He reaches for the bottom of my shirt, pulling it over my head. I want it gone. I want every layer of clothing between us gone. I just want to feel his skin against mine.

Soon after he pulls off my shirt, he unhooks my bra, tossing it aside. He resumes kissing me, and I love feeling his chest against mine. I love making out with Henry. I’m definitely excited to do more, but everything leading up to us completing our mate bond is perfect.

I will always remember this moment, and this is a good moment to remember. Everything is perfect.

Henry tugs at my shorts, pulling them off. He never breaks the kiss, which is completely sexy. This is a man who knows what he’s doing. He knows what he wants and he’s going after it. He doesn’t stop to ask permission, which I like very much.

Once my shorts are gone, I feel him tug on my underwear. I lift my butt up a little to make them easier to remove.

He pulls away from me just a little bit, and he looks at every inch of my body. “Everleigh, you are the sexiest woman I have ever laid eyes on. I just want you to know that I am so in love with you that it physically hurts. I can’t wait another moment to make you mine.”

My heart swells at his words. “I love you too, Henry.”

He gets up, pulling his jeans off, then he climbs back on top of me and kisses me hard. “Please tell me you’re on birth control. I don’t want anything between us when I take you for the first time.”

“I am.” I nod.

“Good.”

Henry lines up with my center and he pushes inside of me. He doesn’t go slow like Asa did, and I don’t want him to. He moves against me, hitting all the right spots, and he doesn’t stop kissing me.

His tongue is magical. I can’t wait for him to explore other areas of my body, but right now, this is what I want. It’s what I need. I give my heart, body, and soul fully to Henry, loving that he is mine just as much as I am his.

He swells inside of me, just a little bit, and it’s enough to push me over the edge. I moan against his lips.

Henry is mine now, and it’s an amazing feeling.
















Thursday, September 17

9:17 pm

Vastly different.




Waking up in Henry’s bed is vastly different than waking up in Asa’s bed. Mostly because Henry is actually still in bed with me. He has me wrapped in his arms, and I am using his chest as a pillow.

This is nice. It’s also how I wish my morning with Asa would have gone. Instead, I’m left wondering if he hates me. With Henry, I know exactly where I stand. We are in love, and I have no doubts about that. I can feel it radiating out of him through our mate bond.

Henry makes me feel giddy and excited. He gives me butterflies. I want to stay in his arms forever. I almost wish I had completed my mate bond with him first, which makes me feel guilty for even thinking it. But I can’t help it. I do kind of regret Asa, but only because it feels like he hates me.

Henry kisses the top of my head. “Asa does not hate you.”

I look up at him. I know he can read my thoughts through our mate bond, but I don’t feel the need to block him like I did Asa. I have nothing to hide from Henry.

“How do you know?” I’m genuinely curious, because it seems like he does hate me. It seems like he’s spent my entire life hating me.

“He’s talked to me about you for years,” Henry explains. “Asa always keeps to himself, but one day, a few years back, he told me about you. He said he had met his mate, but he had to wait for you to be older. Waiting killed him. But that is how we became friends, by talking about you.”

My heart warms at the thought of Asa talking to Henry about me. I imagine all of this happened when I was a young teenager. I spent most of my time obsessive over a guy I thought I could never have. I suppose not much has changed. I’m still obsessing over Asa and he still doesn’t want me.

“He’s being so dumb. He’s going to lose you if he’s not careful.” Henry clenches his jaw. “You are too good for him.”

It feels nice that Henry is taking my side, but I also worry that he will end up resenting Asa if this continues. I don’t want that. I know that someday he will come around. When he does, I want us all to be a family.

“I would never do anything to intentionally hurt you. I promise I won’t resent Asa. If you forgive him, so will I.” He pulls me closer, snuggling me to him.

“Can we just skip class and stay here all night?” I ask.

“As much as I would love that, I’m pretty sure Jude and Rowan will want to see you today.” He strokes my back with his hand.

I can’t wait for the day that I can wake up surrounded by all four of them. But until then, this is nice. I miss Rowan and Jude, though. I haven’t seen Rowan in a couple of days, and I’ve only seen Jude during class. I need time with them too.

I wonder what they’re going to think about me completing my mate bond with Henry. I don’t want either of them to feel like I chose them last, that is not the case. With Asa and Henry, it just happened, and I like it that way. I want it to be like that with them too. The timing needs to be right. I want to do it because we’re ready and not because we’re supposed to. I just have to wait for them to be ready. I hope it doesn’t take them too long.

“Trust me, Everleigh. Both of those boys want you, they’re just waiting on you to say the word.”

I raise an eyebrow. “How do you know?”

“One, because they’re teenage boys. Two, because you’re hot.” He laughs.

I don’t know about all that, but I do hope he’s right. I am ready to make Jude and Rowan mine.

Henry smacks me on the butt. “We need to get ready for the day. You have class soon.”

I grin. “Do we get to shower together?”

“Hell yeah.”

That is all the motivation I need to get out of bed.




3:01 am

At the same time?




Usually when I hang out with my mates, it’s one on one. It’s not really on purpose, I think we’re all still trying to get used to the fact that I have four mates. So when Jude suggest that we go see Rowan, I jump at the opportunity. I’m thrilled at the thought of hanging out with the two of them at the same time.

Sneaking into Mystic Academy is surprisingly easy, but I still hate the fact that I have to sneak on campus to see my mate. There shouldn’t be different schools for born and bitten vampires. It just isn’t right.

I’m surprised that Jude knows right where Rowan’s room is. It makes me think that maybe he’s been here before, and it’s a comforting feeling. I’d like to think that they are becoming friends. I want my mates to get along. We’re all going to be together for the rest of our existence, so I think it’s important.

Jude knocks on Rowan’s door and it opens a few seconds later. Rowan grins when he sees me.

“I didn’t know you were coming too.” He grabs my hand and pulls me inside his room.

Jude walks in behind me, shutting the door. “I figured you wouldn’t mind if I brought her along.”

Rowan furrows his brows, looking at me. “Why do you smell different?”

Jude grins. “Yes, Everleigh. Why don’t you tell Rowan why you smell different?”

Why is this suddenly so awkward? I search for the right words, but I really can’t find them. Thankfully, Jude speaks up.

“You see, when a mommy and a daddy love each other very much—”

I cut him off. “I completed my mate bond with Asa and Henry.”

Rowan’s eyes widen. “At the same time?”

Jude laughs so hard that he has to hold his stomach. I’m glad he finds humor in this situation.

“No.” I shake my head. “Not at the same time.” Though that does have potential.

“I don’t think I’ve ever seen your face so red,” Jude says.

I cover my face with my hands. “Oh, my gosh, Jude. You’re so annoying.”

“It’s fun to watch you squirm.”

Rowan chuckles. “I wouldn’t know. I guess I’ll have to ask Henry and Asa what it’s like to watch her squirm.”

And now they’re teaming up against me. Great.

“Don’t be embarrassed.” Jude pats me on the back. “We’re just jealous we haven’t had our turn yet.”

I clear my throat. “So, uh, what are we going to do?”

Yep, let’s change the subject away from mate bonds and sex.

“I think we should have a Harry Potter marathon,” Jude suggests. “Which Hogwarts house are you?”

“Hufflepuff,” Rowan answers.

“Really? I’m Ravenclaw.”

They both look at me, I guess waiting for me to declare which Hogwarts house I’m in.

“I haven’t seen Harry Potter,” I admit. “We didn’t have a TV growing up. My dad isn’t much for human entertainment.”

Jude’s and Rowan’s jaws both drop open in surprise.

“She’s definitely Slytherin,” Jude says.

Rowan nods. “Definitely.”

“Is that a good thing?”

Neither of them answer. Rowan just turns on his TV and pulls me over to his couch. I sit down between Rowan and Jude as the movie starts.

This is exactly how I want to spend my nights—with my mates, watching movies and having fun. I only wish Henry and Asa were here. Then tonight would be perfect.
















Friday, September 18

3:11 am

Afraid.




I have mixed feelings about Friday. On one hand, it’s my favorite day of the week. It means that I don’t have to go to school all weekend and I have a couple of days to just hang out with my mates. But on the other hand, I hate my Friday class. I’m so glad that I have it over with for the day, but that teacher has it out for me.

As I read through the garbage textbook for my Science of Born vs. Bitten, I keep rolling my eyes at nearly everything. People surely don’t believe this garbage, right?

I think back to what Rowan told me the other day—that if anybody can change the way bitten vampires are perceived, it would be me. There has to be something I can do.

I close my textbook, pushing it away from me.

As I contemplate lighting my textbook on fire, there is a knock on my door, interrupting my pyromaniac thoughts.

I get up from my desk and walk over to my door. I’m expecting it to be Jude, Henry, Rowan, or maybe even my brothers. But when I open the door and see Asa standing on the other side, I am completely shocked. I’m also kind of pissed. Even if he is my mate, he had sex with me and then proceeded to ignore me for the next few days. That just isn’t right.

I cross my arms over my chest and glare at him. “What do you want?”

He sighs. “I deserve that. I was a complete prick.”

I nod. “Yeah, you are. Present tense.”

“Will you come with me?” he asks.

I want to say yes. I want to go with him, and I want things to be good between us. I want to be with him, but I also don’t want to wake up in the morning and for him to go back to hating me. I can’t handle that.

“I don’t know, Asa.” I lean against my door frame, not inviting him in. Not yet anyway. “I can’t do this anymore. I’ve been obsessing over you for years, and you’ve acted like you hate me. I don’t want things to be like this anymore.”

“I know. And you deserve better.” Asa lowers his head, shaking it. “I’ve always known that you deserve better than me.”

My eyes widen at his confession. “Certainly you don’t believe that, but even if you do, it doesn’t matter. I don’t feel that way. You’re an amazing man, Asa. I’ve always known that. Apparently fate knows it too, because fate chose you for me. I only hope that one day you will be able to see the man that I see.”

His eyebrows furrow as he looks at me. “Everleigh, you give me far more credit than I deserve.”

I shrug. “Maybe so. But I hope you prove me right. Though, I’ve got to be honest, your track record is against you.”

“Yeah, I know. But there is a reason I have been distant from you. I would like to show you, if you would allow me to.” His voice is timid, and he shifts his weight from one leg to the other.

I think he’s worried that I’m going to tell him no. And maybe I should after what he’s put me through. But Asa is my mate. And despite the fact that he is blocking his thoughts from me right now, there is one thing he can’t block, and that is how he feels about me. Asa is in love with me, that much is clear. So, despite the fact that I am furious with him, I am going to tell him yes. I will always tell him yes.

I walk forward, shutting my door behind me. Asa grins as he realizes that I am going with him. He grabs onto my hand and pulls me down the hallway. It isn’t until we start heading down the stairs that I realize we’re not headed toward his dorm. We’re heading toward the exit of the school. Whatever he is about to show me isn’t on campus. I wonder if I should tell Brody and Kolton that I’m leaving, but I doubt they will even notice I’m gone.

Since we got to Elite Academy, and since my brothers have gotten over the shock that I have a mate, they have given me space. It’s really sweet that they are. I imagined they wouldn’t give me space until I had been mated a few hundred years.

It’s sort of strange, actually. Brody, Kolton, and I have done everything together since we were born. Since before we were born, really. And now, I feel as though I am leaving them behind a little bit. Or maybe they’re leaving me behind. Things aren’t the same anymore.

I guess things can’t always be the same. I knew this would happen eventually, I just thought we would be older. Growing up is kind of sad. And even though I know Brody and Kolton will always be there for me, it won’t be like it was. I have a new priority in my life.

When we get outside the school, Asa leads me to his car that is parked at the front of the school. He opens the passenger side door for me, and I get in. He doesn’t say a word as he climbs in and drives away from the school.

I look out the window as we drive. There are hotels and condos in the way of the beach, but every once in a while there will be a break between buildings and I will get a peek of the ocean. It’s quite beautiful. Even though I’ve lived here my whole life, I don’t think I’ll ever grow tired of the view.

“By the way, congratulations.” Asa taps his fingers on the steering wheel.

I turn my head away from the window to look at him. “Congratulations?”

“On completing your mate bond with Henry,” he clarifies. “I will forever be grateful that I got to be your first, but I know you have three other mates.”

I nod. “You and Henry have been friends for a while, right?”

“Correct.” He glances from the road to me for a second. There aren’t many cars out this early in the morning. “It took me a few years to talk to him, but once I did, we became instant friends.”

I like that they are friends. I hope that someday he can be friends with Jude and Rowan too.

“Thanks for talking to Rowan.” I turn my attention back out the window. “Whatever you said to him worked. We started talking and haven’t stopped. Even he and Jude are becoming good friends.”

Asa just hums in response.

I look over at him. “I really like them. It’s weird. I spent my entire life obsessing over you. I think I’ve been in love with you since I was thirteen or fourteen, maybe even before that. I didn’t think it would be possible to ever love somebody else the way I love you. But Jude, Rowan, and Henry… they have stolen my heart too. I can’t even explain how it’s possible, but I feel like I’m the luckiest girl in the world to have the four of you.”

He reaches over a hand and grabs onto mine. “I hope you can understand why I didn’t tell you that you were my mate back then. As much as it hurt you, I had to wait.”

I offer him a smile. “Asa, I know. I was a kid. I understand that you wanted to wait until I was a proper adult.”

He squeezes my hand. “I knew you would understand.”

We fall into a comfortable silence while Asa drives south. It isn’t until we get off on an exit about thirty minutes away from the school that I realize where we’re headed—to his house.

Asa stays on campus during the school year, but he has a home not too far away from the school. I’ve been here a few times when I was a kid, but it’s been years since I’ve visited. Still, I remember the way.

When Asa pulls his car into the driveway, I realize that that there are a lot of other cars there, including my parents’ SUV. I can’t understand why they are here, but I have a feeling that I’m about to find out.

He squeezes my hand one last time before letting it go. “You ready to go inside?”

I take a deep breath and nod my head, suddenly very afraid.

Why do I feel like everything is about to change?




4:07 am

Oracle.




The seriousness of the situation doesn’t hit me until I walk into Asa’s house and see my parents sitting in the living room with three of my mates. Even my brothers are here. I have no idea what is going on, but I am suddenly terrified. Even my legs feel weak.

Henry jumps up from his spot on the couch and pulls me over to where he was sitting. He sits down, pulling me onto his lap. We’ve sat like this before, but never in front of others. Still, I can’t bring myself to care. I need Henry’s comforting touch. He rests his hands on my thigh, gently stroking it. His touch is almost euphoric.

I notice my dad looks at where Henry’s hand rests on my leg, but he doesn’t say anything. I’m sure he and my mom are trying to process the fact that I smell like Henry and Asa.

“Congratulations,” Mom says, breaking the silence. “You held out a lot longer than your dad and me. We waited one night.”

I didn’t know that. My mom and dad never shared that part of their story with us. But I get the feeling she’s only sharing now for my dad’s sake.

Dad clears his throat and sits forward on the couch. “Two hundred years ago, an oracle approached my brother, my sister, and I.”

An oracle?

I know that oracles exist, but they are rare. They’re born when an elemental and a witch have a baby together, and only when that baby is born during a lunar eclipse. They say there is only one born every thousand years, but they have the lifespan of a human. In the supernatural world, they are precious. But there are none currently alive.

Dad doesn’t look at me as he speaks. Instead, he keeps his head down. “It didn’t make sense at the time. I remember my brother laughed it off, but it resonated in me. I thought it might be important, so I wrote down what she said.”

My breath catches as I realize that whatever he’s going to say is about me. It has to be.

Dad looks directly at me. “Born in the summer, she is one of three. Four mates will she take. In her life, she will unite the born and the bitten. But whether she lives or dies is all up to fate.”

I wait for him to say more. I feel like he should be saying more. That can’t be it.

“That’s it?” I ask.

He nods, his mouth pressing into a grimace.

“So I’m going to unite the born and bitten vampires, but I might… die… trying to do it.”

Dad nods again.

I’ve never had to face the thought of death before. I’m a vampire. I’m immortal. I’m never supposed to die. But I also know that vampires can die. It just doesn’t happen. So the thought is completely terrifying.

What happens to somebody once they die? Do they just disappear out of existence? Are they reborn? Is there a heaven? Or a hell? I haven’t even thought about what my beliefs are, but I feel like I should be thinking about them now.

The simple answer would be to stay out of the entire debate. But taking the ‘easy’ way out just seems wrong to me.

I told Rowan I would fight for the rights of bitten vampires. And apparently, it’s not just something I want to do, but it is something I am destined to do.

I glance over at Rowan, who is looking at me. I wish we had completed our mate bond so I could know exactly what he is thinking right now.

When I turn my gaze away from Rowan, I see that everybody else is focused on me. They’re most likely waiting to see how I am going to respond. But I already know. I’ve always thought that this is something worth fighting for. I just never thought I would be the one fighting for it.

“You know I have to do this.” My voice comes out stronger than I thought possible, given the situation.

Mom and Dad share a look that I’ve seen several times in my life. I know they’re talking to one another through their mate bond.

“Why does it have to be my daughter, though?” The anguish in my dad’s voice causes my chest to hurt.

“Does anybody else know about this prophecy?” Rowan asks. “I mean, other than your brother and sister? If nobody knows, she’s safe.”

Dad nods. “Supernatural law states that every prophecy from an oracle is to be archived. Had I known, I never would have, but how was I supposed to know the prophecy would be about my own daughter? I was just trying to follow the law.”

I raise an eyebrow. “Yeah, but nobody reads old prophecies.”

Asa raises his hand. “I did. It was a requirement for this class I took years ago. I barely remembered the prophecy until right before we saw Rowan that night. That’s when I remembered.”

Oh.

So people definitely know.

“It’s not like I can hide the fact that I have four mates.” I wouldn’t want to hide it, even if I could. I’m ready to proclaim it to the entire vampire world. I’m tired of keeping it a secret.

“We will just have to do everything to make sure that Everleigh comes out of this alive,” Jude speaks up. “Between the four of us, certainly we can protect her.”

I know my mates are more than enough to protect me.

Henry squeezes my thigh. “I know we will do everything we can to protect her, I just worry we might not be enough.”

“Four mates are more than enough to protect me.” I lean into him. “I trust you guys.”
















Saturday, September 19

9:17 pm

Silver.




This morning, Rowan, Henry, Jude, and I all stayed with Asa at his house. My parents and brothers left after the conversation we had. I know they have a lot to think about, just as I do. I’m still not sure how I feel about the prophecy. It’s so vague. I thought prophecies were supposed to be more black and white. But this one leaves so much up to fate.

After my family left, none of us brought up the prophecy at all. I think we were all a little scared to talk about it. I know that I don’t want to discuss it or even think about it yet. I’m only eighteen. How am I supposed to do anything to change the world?

When we wake up that night, Rowan asks if we can take a walk on the beach. He says he wants to talk to me, and I have a feeling I know what he wants to talk about. I say yes, of course, and we head out Asa’s back door to take a stroll.

As we stroll down the beach, Rowan holds my hand. He has been a little slow to do physical things, like hold my hand or kiss me, so every single milestone that we take is huge to me. And it’s exciting. I told him that I would let him set the pace for us, and I am going to continue that.

“I never imagined the world was so beautiful.” Rowan pulls us to a stop at the edge of the water. “When you’re a human, going to the beach at night isn’t really something you do. I mean, you can’t see anything. It’s completely pitch-black.”

I try to imagine it as he says, but it’s not anything I’ve ever experienced. “Did you like being a human?”

He grins. “Yeah, I did. But nothing beats the feeling of being a vampire. The entire world is different now. I see things, smell things, and feel things that I never could’ve imagined as a human. It’s brighter in every way. And the best part of it all is you.”

I squeeze his hand. “Rowan, you are really sweet. I don’t think I’ve ever met anybody as kind as you are.”

The smile fades from his face. “Everleigh, I am not kind. Just look at the way I treated you when we first met. I was cruel.”

I shake my head. “Those things don’t matter anymore, Rowan. All that matters is how we are now. I told you a long time ago that I forgive you.”

“I’m also selfish,” he continues. “Because I know I told you that you should fight, but I changed my mind. When I told you that, I didn’t realize that you would have to risk your life. And I’m selfish enough to ask you not to fight. I don’t want to lose you.”

I turn to him. “But Rowan, I have to. I have to fight for you.”

He shakes his head. “That isn’t what I want. Not anymore. The thought of losing you,” he pauses, putting a hand against his chest, “that hurts. I can’t lose you, Everleigh.”

“Rowan…” I take a step closer to him, closing the distance between us. “It’s so much bigger than just you and me. You’ve been at Mystic Academy for a month now, and I know you can see it.”

He doesn’t say anything, which is enough of an answer for me.

“Everleigh, I know this is completely crazy. I also know that it’s way too soon, but I have completely fallen in love with you.”

My heart leaps at his confession. “I love you too.”

His eyes widen. “Really?”

I nod. “With all my heart.”

Rowan leans down, pressing his lips against mine. This is the first kiss we’ve ever shared. It’s hard and desperate. I can feel his need in this kiss, and I hope that I am conveying the same need back to him.

I need Rowan more than I need my next breath.

But just as quickly as the kiss begins, he steps away from me. “Everleigh…”

A loud shot pierces the air, frightening me. I feel a sharp pain in my stomach, so I look down and see that I am bleeding.

What the heck? Did something shoot me?

It’s then that I realize the pain isn’t going away. Whoever shot me, shot me with a silver bullet. It didn’t hit my heart, but it still freaking hurts. It hurts a lot, actually.

“Everleigh.” Rowan’s eyes widen with panic.

“I’m fine.” But my knees give way. I’m not sure if it’s from the blood loss or the pain.

Rowan catches me, gently laying me down on the sand.

“What do I do?” he asks.

“Pull the bullet out,” I manage to choke out. “I’m going to be okay.”

I reach a hand up to stroke Rowan’s cheek. I want to comfort him. But my hand is too heavy to even lift it. Everything starts to go black, and all I can hope is whoever shot me has gone, because I need Rowan to be okay.




10:01 pm

Blood.




When I open my eyes again, I am still lying on the sand, but I am surrounded by all of my mates. I can taste blood in my mouth, so somebody must have poured it into my mouth while I was passed out.

The first thing I do is look at Rowan to make sure that he is okay. He is covered in blood, which makes me panic a little bit.

“It’s your blood.” Rowan must be able to see the panic on my face. “From when I pulled the bullet out.”

I let out a sigh of relief.

I am okay. And my mates are okay. That is all I can ask for.

“This isn’t a coincidence.” Asa clenches his fist. “I knew that you getting stabbed with that stake wasn’t a coincidence. Somebody knows who you are. They know that the prophecy is about you.”

I can’t argue that. We’re not even at the Elite Academy campus. There was no way that this was random. This was somebody targeting me specifically.

“They could still be out there.” Rowan looks around.

Henry shakes his head. “No. Whoever it is ran away.”

“Did they miss because they’re a bad shot, or was this just a warning shot?” Jude looks between Asa, Henry, and Rowan as he asks the question.

The truth is, we don’t know. There could be one person, there could be multiple people. All I know is, we’ve got to start taking this very seriously. They’re not afraid to hurt me, whoever they are. They are somebody who is willing to kill me for their cause. They’re dangerous.

“Everleigh doesn’t go out alone anymore. Ever.” Henry narrows his eyes.

“Agreed,” Asa, Jude, and Rowan all echo.

I want to argue with them, but I know that it wouldn’t do any good. Plus, they are right. What if I had been walking alone tonight? Would my mates have been too late to save me? What if the person decided to walk over and finish the job? Anything could have happened.

“We should probably get off the beach.” Jude looks toward the direction the shot came from behind us.

I start to get up and Henry ends up just lifting me into his arms, carrying me.

“I can walk,” I protest.

“I know.” Henry snuggles me closer to his chest, so I just relax into him.

Who am I to object when a man wants to carry me? Especially a man as sexy as Henry.

Henry and Asa both laugh, and I realize that I’m not blocking my thoughts. My face grows warm.

“You have nothing to be embarrassed about. We are your mates.” Asa opens the door to his house for us to walk inside.

He’s right.

All four of these men are mine. I don’t have anything to be ashamed about when it comes to them. I don’t have to hide my desires or fantasies, just as they don’t have to hide anything from me.

That prophecy scares the crap out of me. But that prophecy also brought me to these guys, so I can’t even be mad about it. I will have forever with Asa, Jude, Henry, and Rowan. And I won’t let anybody or anything come between us, not even death.

Fate chose me for a reason. And I know I’m strong enough to take it. And my mates, the way they surround me right now even though I am fine… I know that they will do everything in their power to protect me. Together we are unstoppable.

I’m stronger than I look, and I know I can do this.

I will fight whoever I have to. They messed with the wrong girl.




The end.

Book 2, Vampire Born, is coming soon!










Letter from Scarlett.




Welcome to Vampire School.

Ah! I’m so excited for this book to finally be out! This book has been a long time in the making.

Whenever I wrote Mystic Academy, I knew that I wanted to write about Riley and Cayson’s daughter. I also knew that I wanted their daughter to fight for the rights of the bitten vampires. I’m so excited to see this story play out and I’m excited for Everleigh and her mates.

If you did enjoy this book, it would mean a lot to me if you left a review wherever you picked this up. As a self-published author, it helps me out so much!

For more information on this series or any of my other books, be sure to check out my blog https://scarletthaven.net!
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