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Monday, September 21

An average Monday.




Somebody is trying to kill me.

Vampires are immortal. We don’t grow old, we don’t die, heck, we don’t even get sick. But that doesn’t mean we’re invincible. We can die, given the right circumstances, like a silver stake through the heart.

I hate to even think about death, I’m only eighteen-years-old. I’m not ready to die.

The problem is, it could be any vampire that is trying to kill me—born or bitten. Somebody wants to stop me from uniting the two groups, and they will stop at nothing to make sure that I don’t succeed.

The arm around my waist pulls me tighter and I grin as I open my eyes.

Rowan and Jude both stayed in my room last night—nothing happened. Not yet. But we did watch some really weird Sci-Fi movie that Jude loves and we ended up falling asleep. It’s nice to wake up surrounded by two of my four mates. I can’t wait for the day that this is our normal. I want to wake up with all four of them every morning.

A peek out the window reveals that the sun is now setting, which means that it’s almost time to start our day—er, night.

At vampire school, you don’t have classes in the day like most other schools. Vampires are nocturnal in nature and we naturally sleep during the day and are up all night. We don’t burn in the sunlight, that is a myth, but we do prefer night.

I glance at Rowan, who is facing me. He looks so carefree when he sleeps—so relaxed.

His life has changed so much over the past couple of months. He died and woke up a vampire. It must have been strange to be a human and not know anything about this world, then one day you just wake up craving blood. I know this has been hard for him. He had parents and a life before becoming a vampire—he was about to leave for human college.

I feel guilty for even thinking it, but I’m so glad he’s here. I can’t imagine my world without him.

If Rowan hadn’t gone through what he did, would I even know him now? Would I have met him at all?

I feel sick at the thought of us never meeting, but he is here. It was fate. And even if we hadn’t met here, I get the feeling that fate would have brought us together some other way.

“I can feel you staring at me,” Rowan mumbles.

My smile widens. “I’m just memorizing every inch of your face.”

His brown eyes open, focusing on me. “You have the rest of eternity to memorize my face.”

My stomach fills with butterflies at his words. The thought of forever with Rowan is thrilling.

When we first met, Rowan didn’t like me very much. I was worried he would end up rejecting me, and I’m glad that’s not the case.

My fingers trace the side of his face and he closes his eyes again, enjoying the sensations. He frowns as he looks at me again.

“I have to get back to Mystic Academy. I have class soon.”

I sigh, my stomach dropping at the thought of him leaving.

I wish we didn’t have to go to different universities. The vampire community being split apart means that I also have to be separated from my mate. I know I’m not the first vampire to go through this, but I hope to be the last. After I unite the born and the bitten, there will never be mates separated by this stupid civil war between vampires.

“Maybe I can sneak over tomorrow after class and see you,” I tell him.

His lips turn up at the corners. “I would like that. We don’t get to spend that much time alone.”

He’s right, we don’t. But I always thought he didn’t want to be alone with me.

Rowan didn’t want a mate at first, and he especially didn’t want me to be his mate. At Mystic Academy, the royal family isn’t exactly well liked, and I can’t even blame them for hating us. I’d probably hate us, too. He’d heard a lot of bad things about us. After he got to know me, we’ve slowly gotten closer. I’m ready to complete our mate bond, but it’s a lot for him. He still looks at things from a human perspective, and being mated to somebody you just met is kind of a big jump, especially since our ‘mating’ is kind of like a human marriage.

“You want to be alone with me?” I question, raising an eyebrow.

“Yeah, I do.” He leans over and kisses me on the forehead. “Have a good night, Everleigh.”

“You too,” I say.

Rowan waves a hand. “Later, Jude.”

“Later,” Jude responds.

I turn over, surprised to see Jude is awake. He kisses me on the lips as Rowan slips out my door.

“How do you wake up looking perfect?” Jude shakes his head back and forth, a smirk on his face.

If I didn’t know Jude so well, I would think he was just saying it to flatter me, but Jude doesn’t say things that he doesn’t mean. I can feel the truth behind his words through our mate bond. We haven’t completed it yet, but the more time we spend together, the more I can feel and understand his emotions. He really does think I look perfect.

I run my fingers through his hair. “I like waking up between Rowan and you.”

“Waking up with you is everything,” he responds, literally taking my breath away.

“I love you,” I whisper.

His entire face lights up and his eyes sparkle as he looks at me with complete awe. “I love you too.”

It’s then that I realize I’ve never said the words out loud to Jude before. I’ve felt it for a long time, I’ve just never said it to him. I don’t know why, it wasn’t on purpose, but I’m glad he knows now.

Jude’s lips press against mine again, and my heart races. I want nothing more than to stay in this bed with him all day long, but it’s Monday and we have class.

I am panting as he pulls his lips away from mine. I can tell from the way pink tints his cheeks that he knows exactly what I want from him, and that is for us to complete our mate bond. But we really do need to get to class.

He stands up, his face darkening even more as he adjusts his pants. “I’m going to go back to my dorm and get ready.”

I giggle. “Okay. See you soon.”

When he gets to the door, he turns back to look at me one last time, a smile on his face. “I’ll be back in thirty minutes to walk you to class.”

I lift a hand to wave at him as he shuts the door behind him.

After Jude leaves to get ready for the day, I get up and get a quick shower.

I hate that Rowan had to sneak out of my dorm and head back to Mystic Academy. I wish he were allowed to come to school here. Being separated from my mate every single day for four years is going to get old quick, but what can I do? Even my own mother wasn’t given ‘elite’ status for quite a few years and my dad is the king’s brother.

Going through the motions as quickly as I can, I get my shower, blow dry my hair, and get dressed.

There isn’t a dress code at Elite Academy. When I attended Elite Academy High, we were forced to wear school uniforms, which I hated. I never want to wear another plaid skirt as long as I live. I’m glad college is more liberal with their dress code. I just slip on a dress, nothing too special. It’s just something I got on sale, which is honestly half of my closet.

As I am slipping on my sandals, there is a knock on the door. I grin when I see Jude standing on the other side.

He looks good today, too. He’s wearing a pair of teal blue shorts, and a t-shirt with some kind of nerdy math joke on it that goes way over my head.

When Jude sees me, his entire face lights up. “You’re the most beautiful woman I have ever met.”

I suck in a breath at his words. “You’re my mate. You’re supposed to feel that way about me.”

He just grins, grabbing onto my hand. He leads me toward our first class of the day, History of Shifters. It’s an easy class. I don’t even have to study for it. I already learned everything that is being taught in high school, but I know that not every vampire attends a supernatural high school, so they think it’s an important class. Next semester I am probably taking Vampire History, which will be even more boring. My dad is vampire history, so I know everything there is to know about vampires.

As we walk into class, I notice people still look at Jude and me funny when they see us holding hands. It’s because they can smell that I’m mated. They’re also confused about my scent because I’m mated to both Asa and Henry, and they don’t know which one is my mate. I suppose we should announce it soon that I have four mates, but I should tell my uncle first. I don’t want him to hear it from anybody else.

And Asa...

I really have to talk to him.

Asa and I haven’t exactly gotten along very well lately. I know we talked, but we in no way made up. He still has a lot of explaining to do. I’m not going to let him get away with being a jerk to me. Never again.




You’re a dick.




I don’t realize until Asa walks into the room that Monday night that we haven’t been in a classroom together since we completed our mate bond, and judging by the giggles of my classmates, they can smell that Asa and I completed our bond.

Great.

I sink farther into my desk, wishing I could hide. Not that I’m ashamed of mating with Asa, I’m not. I just wish he hadn’t been such a jerk to me afterward. Maybe I shouldn’t have expected anything different though, it is Asa, after all. He’s the same guy who pushed me into the pool on my fourteenth birthday just to get away from me. Of course, he claimed he ‘tripped,’ but the two of us know what happened. I was humiliated in front of all my friends and Asa, the love of my life, stormed away, never to be seen again for four years.

Asa’s eyes land on mine and he narrows them. I’m sure he’s reading my thoughts, but I can’t help what filters through my brain.

The truth is, I’ve thought a lot about my fourteenth birthday party over the years. I was obsessed with Asa, even after he was a total jerk to me. I even kept a picture of him underneath my pillow and I stared at it every single night.

My stomach churns thinking about all the nights I spent obsessing over him. Even now, I’m still way more into him than he is into me. The mate bond hasn’t changed anything.

Asa still ignores me, except when it’s convenient for him.

I get why Asa ignored me when I was fourteen, I do. He was a grown man and I was a kid—I have forgiven him for that. But it doesn’t excuse his behavior after we completed the bond. I get that he was worried about me because of this prophecy, but he’s got a hell of a lot of groveling to do before I’m ready for forgive him.

I cross my arms over my chest, looking toward Asa again. He glances my way with a smirk on his face.

That arrogant asshole. He really wants to look smug right now?

Just wait until you see all the things I’m going to do when this class is over.

I roll my eyes.

Nothing.

That is what he is going to do.

Asa sits down on the edge of his desk. He’s talking about how cellphones have changed the way vampires live, but that is the last thing on his mind right now.

I think I’ll bend you over this very desk. That dress you’re wearing is pretty short, Ev. It would be easy to slide your panties out of the way and take you from behind.

I squirm in my seat.

Still not happening, no matter how much my body wants it.

I have other mates. I bet Henry isn’t busy. He has a desk, too. He could bend me over his desk any day.

Or maybe... I’ll ask Henry to come into this classroom. Our scent would be all over the room, driving Asa slowly insane with need.

That’s it. I’ll just hold out on him for four years. I’ll make him suffer like he did me.

You wouldn’t last four minutes. Asa taps his fingers on his desk, looking right at me.

That sounds like a challenge.

Well, game on, Asa.

He keeps talking about cellphones. I have no idea how he’s able to even teach right now when we’re talking to one another about this. I can’t even concentrate on the words coming out of his mouth, not that I need to pay attention in this class—it’s stupid. Everybody in this class was raised in the ‘modern age.’ Our parents need this class more than we do, and I know Asa agrees with that.

But my mind is racing with thoughts of Asa and I’m wondering what it would be like if he did bend me over his desk.

I don’t have a lot of experience with sex. I’ve only been with Asa the one time, just when we completed our mate bond. That was his fault because he shut me out after we completed our bond. I’ve also been with Henry. We’ve been together a few times since we completed our mate bond, but we haven’t had a lot of time to experiment. I want to though. The thought of Asa bending me over his desk does sound kind of... fun.

No—I won’t give in to my urges, because Asa and I need to talk. He was a complete jerk to me and I can’t let him get away with that.

When I glance up at Asa, he still has that stupid smirk on his face. It’s because he knows exactly what I’m thinking.

I sigh, wishing this stupid class was over. Maybe I should just leave as soon as class is over. I think Asa might be right about his challenge, but I’m mad at him right now. Even though my body really wants to be with Asa, my mind rejects the idea. He should have to grovel, at least a little bit. Sometimes I hate how attracted I am to Asa.

As if reading my mind, which he probably did, Asa ends class early. I want to storm out dramatically and make Asa chase me, but then I see two girls approach Asa’s desk. They’re giggling and leaning into him. One of them even reaches out her hand to touch Asa’s bicep.

Usually, I don’t use my vampiric powers. We try to blend in, so we don’t make a habit of it, but I move toward Asa with speed that I haven’t used in a long time and I grab the girl’s hand before she can ever touch Asa. I grip her arm tightly.

“Touch him and I will rip your arm off,” I threaten.

Her arm would grow back. It would be slow and painful, but she’d deserve it for laying a hand on my mate.

The girl gasps, looking from me to Asa. I guess she’s hoping he will tell me to calm down, but Asa won’t do that.

“I know you can smell that he belongs to me.” I stand up straighter, letting go of her arm. “If you so much as look in his direction ever again, I can promise you that you’ll regret it.”

The two girls don’t say a word. They just turn and run from the classroom.

“Hot,” Asa says.

I turn toward him, my eyes narrowed. “We need to talk. I’m mad at you.”

He puts his arms around my waist, pulling me into him. I’m helpless to stop him because I like his arms around me.

Why is it so hard for me to stay mad at Asa? When I’m with him, my body turns to goo, but the second I leave, I know I’ll be mad at him again. It’s not good for us to just keep putting off this conversation.

Asa leans down pressing his lips to my forehead. “Let’s talk in my room.”

I sigh.

We probably won’t talk, but I will try. I’ll stay focused.

He grabs my hand and tugs me from his classroom. As we make our way down the hallway, I notice people glance our way. Not a lot of vampires meet their mate while they’re in university, and none of those students have more than one mate. People are confused by my scent. They don’t know if Asa or Henry is my mate. Eventually, I will tell everybody the truth, but for now I am keeping this to myself. It’s for the best this way. Once everybody knows the truth—that I have four mates—they will be able to figure out that the prophecy is about me, and that will make me target number one on the elitists’ hit list.

Asa pulls me into his room, flipping on the light as I shut the door behind us.

He has a teacher’s dorm, which is a lot nicer than the student dorms. He even has his own mini kitchen. Still, his room isn’t as big as mine is. I guess that’s the perk of being a royal, but it seems silly to give me such a huge room.

“You’re mad at me.” Asa is grinning as the words leave his mouth.

“Yes, and it’s not funny.”

He tries to hide his smile, but I can still see the amused look in his eyes. He gently runs a finger down my forearm.

“I was thinking that I should move into your dorm,” he says. “That way we can be together all the time.”

My jaw drops open. “Asa.”

“Hear me out, please.” He steps back, putting a little space between us. “It’s customary for mated couples to live together. It’s weird that we don’t.”

I hadn’t even thought about it. I know that mated couples always live together, but Asa and I have pretty much been fighting ever since we first mated.

Okay, that’s not exactly true. To fight, you actually have to talk, and Asa’s been ignoring me since we completed our mate bond. Who knows when he’s going to go back to ignoring me again.

“Never,” he promises, reading my thoughts. “I will never do that to you again.”

I shake my head back and forth. “How can I believe you, Asa?”

He walks backward, sitting on the edge of his bed. “Ev, I need you to believe me.”

“You’re a dick, Asa.” I walk forward, standing directly in front of where he is sitting. “You’ve been a dick to me since I was fourteen-years-old. You were even a dick to me after we completed our mate bond, so I’m sorry if I don’t believe you when you say things are going to be different.”

He huffs. “Everleigh.”

“What, Asa?” I put my hands on my hips. “I love you, but I’m not ready to move in with you just yet. I need you to prove to me that things are going to be different now.”

He nods. “Okay. Fine. I’ll prove it to you.”

“There will be a lot of groveling,” I warn.

Asa grins, standing up from the edge of the bed. I expect him to do something, maybe apologize, but instead he lifts me by my waist and tosses me onto his bed. My heart races and my body warms, but I know I shouldn’t stay here right now.

“I should go,” I say.

But he doesn’t listen. Instead he climbs on top of me, his body pressed against mine.

I really should go.

But he feels so nice.

“I’m mad at you,” I tell him, but we both know it’s half-hearted.

I’m mad at Asa, but I want him.

“I promise you I will do as much groveling as it takes to get back in your good graces.” Asa’s voice is low and gravely. “If you tell me you want to leave right now, I will let you. But you and I both know that you don’t want to leave.”

I suck in a breath.

I know I should tell him that I want to leave, but my mouth can’t form the words. Instead, I pull on the hem of my dress, tossing it to the floor.

Asa grins for just a second before his lips press against mine.

Maybe I’m weak for giving in to him like this, but I meant what I said. I am going to make him grovel—he can just grovel while his lips are on mine.




Why does Asa suck?




Asa falls asleep holding me in his arms, and when he’s asleep like this, I almost forget how ridiculous he’s been.

I groan to myself.

Why did I just have sex with him? I mean, I get it. Asa is hot and I wanted him. He’s my mate. But giving in feels like I somehow lost that battle.

Okay, I might have lost that battle, but I will win this war. And I refuse to stay with Asa tonight. After how he has treated me, I just won’t do that. So, I pull myself from his arms as gently as I can, careful not to wake him up, and I leave his room. I plan on heading to my own room until I walk past Henry’s door.

I haven’t seen Henry tonight at all and I’ve missed him. So, I end up turning to his door, using the key he gave me to let myself in. If I were going into Asa’s room right now, I’d be worried that I was ‘disturbing’ him or that he would be annoyed with me for just letting myself in. With Henry, I know he won’t care that I just let myself in. In fact, he’ll be excited that I’m here.

All that, and I still let Asa get to me. Why? I have three mates who adore me. That’s enough. If Asa is going to keep acting like a dick, maybe I should follow through on my threat of not having sex with him for four years. That would teach him.

He’s right, though. I really couldn’t last that long.

When I walk through Henry’s door, his eyes light up as he spots me. He’s lying on his bed on top of his covers. His hair is wet and I can smell the soap, so he must’ve just gotten out of the shower. He’s only wearing a pair of boxers and he looks incredible.

His eyes light up as he reads my thoughts.

I would have been embarrassed by my thoughts when we first mated, but now I’m glad he’s in my head. I don’t want to hide anything from him, and I’m not ashamed for him to know how I feel about him.

“Your lips are swollen,” he says.

I put a hand against them, remembering my kisses with Asa. It was such a good night—what Asa and I did was so hot. But we didn’t solve anything. We’re still fighting. So that was basically us just putting off solving our problems.

“Why does Asa suck?”

I fall backward onto Henry’s bed, staring up at the ceiling.

Henry slides down the bed, lying crossway with me. “Asa is a complicated man. I can’t even begin to understand what is going on inside his head. Being in love with your best friend’s daughter for years has got to mess with you.”

I hadn’t thought about that.

Even though I’m only eighteen, the thought of being mated to a fourteen-year-old is kind of gross. I don’t blame him for staying away, I would have done the same thing, but I’m not mad at him for that. I’m mad at him for how he acted after we completed our mate bond. How can I ever forgive him for tainting the memory of us becoming one?

“Asa probably thought there was something wrong with him,” Henry says. “Not only were you a child, but Cayson was his best friend since he was your age.”

My dad and Asa met while they were in human college. Dad was going back to school to get another degree—I’ve lost count of how many he has. But Asa was his roommate who just happened to be a vampire. It was fate for them to meet like that, and they’ve been inseparable ever since.

Well... other than the four years that Asa didn’t visit because of me.

Guilt pinches at my stomach.

Dad was hurt by what Asa did. I’m sure he understands now. I kind of wish he would’ve told my dad—he wouldn’t have cared.

Or maybe he would have.

Henry is quiet beside me as I work out my thoughts.

“You might be mad at Asa, but I can smell him all over you.” Henry chuckles.

I frown, turning to face him. “I have no self-control when it comes to Asa.”

Honestly, I don’t have self-control when it comes to any of my mates, even Henry. But I don’t want self-control with Henry. I like everything with him.

Henry is easy to be with. I would never compare one mate to the other, but being with him is as easy as breathing. He makes me feel calm and beautiful—like everything is perfect. It’s so different from the way Asa makes me feel—or Jude and Rowan, for that matter.

“It’ll work out.” Henry runs his fingers through my hair, instantly calming me.

I look into his warm green eyes, wondering what I did to deserve a mate as good as he is. “I don’t want to spend our days apart anymore while we’re sleeping.”

He grins. “Me, either.”

I lick my lips, my heart racing with anticipation. “Will you move into my dorm?”

His eyes widen. “I would love that more than anything.”

I let out my breath, unable to believe that I just got Henry to agree to move in with me—that’s insane. I thought that maybe he would tell me it’s too soon, but in my heart I know that this is right. I want to be with him.

“Maybe before next semester we can get a house off campus,” Henry suggests. “A place big enough for all five of us.”

“Four,” I correct.

Because there is no way I am going to live with Asa as long as he’s being a giant douchebag. I don’t care how hot he is or how good he makes my body feel—I will resist him.

Henry shakes his head. “I don’t know whether to laugh at how stubborn you are, thank him for being stupid because it means more time with you, or maybe I should go to his room and knock some sense into him.”

“Well, you could knock sense into him, but later. Right now, I want you all to myself.”

His eyes lock on mine, his lips turning up in the corners. “What are you going to do now that you have me all to yourself?”

I tap my chin, pretending to think. “Maybe we could just go to sleep. It is getting late and we have class tomorrow.”

Henry pulls me into his arms, kissing my neck. “You want to go to sleep?”

I gasp as his teeth scrape gently against my neck as he bites me. I begin to throb from the pleasure.

Neither of us will be going to sleep anytime soon, and I don’t even care that I’ll be tired tomorrow. I want this time with Henry—I need it.

“You need it, huh?” he mumbles against my neck. I can feel the vibration through my body.

I nod. “Yes.”

“Did you also need Asa earlier?” He chuckles.

I pull away from him, pointing a finger. “We’re not talking about Asa right now. Not unless you want to kill the mood.”

He rolls over, bringing me on top of him. I straddle his waist.

“Talking about Asa kills the mood?” He slips a finger up the skirt of my dress and grins when he feels that I’m not wearing any panties. “Interesting.”

Asa stole them.

“Does Asa touch you like this?” Henry’s finger circles my clit, making me squirm against him.

I nod, unable to form words to answer him.

Asa and Henry both like to take control in the bedroom and I always let them. They’re the first and only men I’ve ever been with and it’s clear they have a lot more experience than I do. I wonder how different things will be with Jude and Rowan when I complete my bond with them. Will Rowan tease me like Henry does? Will Jude touch me like Asa?

“Should we invite them to join us and find out?” Henry raises an eyebrow in question.

I want to say yes, and someday I will, but not yet. When it’s Jude and Rowan’s time, I want it to be for just us, just like my first time was with Henry and Asa.

Still, it’s fun to imagine what Henry is suggesting. I could make out with Rowan while Henry plays with my clit. Just the thought alone has me coming hard against his finger, but it does nothing to satisfy my craving. I am still throbbing.

“I need more,” I tell him.

His grin widens. “What do you want, Everleigh?”

“You,” I answer. Obviously, I want Henry.

“And what do you want from me?” he asks.

I look at him with my jaw agape. “Ummm... you know...”

He chuckles, his finger slowly tracing my slit. “I need you to be more specific.”

My face grows warm. “Henry,” I groan.

“Yes, Everleigh? Tell me exactly what you want.”

He is trying to torture me.

I pull myself back from him, trying to utter the words out loud, but it’s harder than I thought it would be. I need to just be brave and tell him exactly what I want.

Or... I could just show him.

I pull down on his boxers. He lifts his butt up so I can pull them down and toss them to the floor. I slowly climb on him and I lower myself onto him. Henry’s eyes widen in surprise. I don’t think he was expecting me to be this brave and I’m glad I could surprise him.

Doing this in this position feels different. I feel fuller somehow, and he hits just the right spot. I move myself up and down on him, just doing what feels good, hoping that this is right.

Henry puts his hands on my hips, helping to move me up and down.

I can tell from Henry’s thoughts that he very much likes this position, and he loves the way my boobs jiggle while I ride him.

Men are so weird sometimes.

He smacks me on the butt, but it only turns me on. I like when he does that.

I move faster on him and he pinches my nipple making me throb even harder. I’m so close to the edge, and I know he can tell. I push myself down harder, taking exactly what I want, what I need. Finally, I get the release I’ve been dying for and I come hard against him, breathing heavy from my release. Usually Henry comes with me, but not today. He is still rock hard inside of me. He flips us over so that he is on top.

“I’m just getting started,” he promises, before slipping back inside of me.

Coming to Henry’s room was a very good decision.
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Tuesday, September 22

Bad things.




The good thing about Tuesday is that I don’t have Asa’s class.

Maybe I should feel bad about admitting that I don’t want to go to my mate’s class, but I don’t. He’s been a complete dick lately and I am avoiding him. I don’t even care if he knows because I want him to know. He has a lot of sucking up to do to make up for the way he treated me, and I fully intend to make him pay.

“Remind me to never get on your bad side,” Henry says, as we walk out of his class together.

I laugh. “Like you would ever do anything as bad as what Asa did.”

Henry is too sweet to ever act like Asa. He’s always so sweet to me and he has been from the moment we met.

“That’s because I met you when you were legal.”

I smack his arm playfully.

Footsteps approach so I look up and see Asa making a beeline toward us. He probably heard my thoughts.

“Sorry, Henry. Got to go.” I rush off in the opposite direction.

I will avoid Asa today, and I know exactly how to do it.

Honestly, what I’m doing today has nothing with wanting to avoid Asa and everything to do with the fact that I miss Rowan. I never get to see him and I hate it. I wish he didn’t have to go to a different school than I do. He belongs here just as much as I do—all the vampires do. I don’t care that he’s bitten.

I’ve never been to Rowan’s room by myself before and I’ve only ever been once with Jude. Sneaking onto Mystic Academy campus is both exhilarating and frustrating. Exhilarating because it’s fun trying to not get caught, and frustrating because I shouldn’t have to sneak on campus to see my mate.

It’s definitely easier for Rowan to sneak into Elite Academy because nobody knows him. If anybody sees him walking in the hallway, there is no way they would know that he’s a bitten vampire. With me, everybody knows my face. They have seen me on the news and they know me as King Ingram’s niece—his favorite niece, according to interviews. He was quoted as saying that he likes me more than his own children, which I don’t get.

Dad and Uncle Colin don’t get along. I swear, ninety percent of our family dinners are the two of them fighting. My older cousins have even made a drinking game out of it—take a shot every time one of them cusses at the other. It’s ridiculous, but it’s my family.

Mystic Academy is only a few blocks away from Elite Academy, so I walk there. Since it’s dark, there is hardly anybody out. Mystic Academy is popping, so I am careful to keep my head down, letting my hair frame my face. I’m practically invisible and I like it.

As I make my way down the hallway that leads to Rowan’s dorm, there is a group of guys headed my way, so I turn my head toward the wall, careful to not let them see me. I’m thankful when none of them notice.

I don’t have a key to Rowan’s dorm and I realize he doesn’t have a key to mine either. I’ll have to change that.

Actually, now that I think about it, none of my mates have a key to my dorm. That has to change, especially now that Henry is moving in.

I wonder if Rowan would want to move in, too.

We should probably complete our mate bond before I talk to him about moving in.

And college, considering he can’t move in. Ugh. I forgot about that.

I want to complete my mate bond with Rowan, I just want to make sure he’s ready. He was human just over a month ago, so this transition has been hard for him. I can’t even imagine how horrible it must’ve been for him to leave his human family behind for a life that he didn’t choose.

I knock on his door, careful to turn my head away when somebody walks down the hallway.

Rowan opens the door and smiles when he sees me. “I’m so glad to see you.”

My heart flutters with excitement—I love that he’s just as excited to see me as I am to see him. When we first met, I didn’t think he liked me at all. He did like me; he was just trying very hard not to. I think the idea of having a soulmate scared him, and I can’t blame him for that. When I think about it from his perspective, it would be scary as hell to think you’re only eighteen and now you’re going to be forced into some weird marriage with a girl you don’t know.

He pulls me into his room, shutting the door behind me.

“I hope you don’t mind that I just showed up.”

He shakes his head. “You are welcome to show up any time you want. Seriously, Everleigh. I always want you here. I just hate that you had to sneak on campus to see me. How did you manage that anyway?”

I shrug my shoulders. “I’m good at not being seen.”

“Somehow I doubt that.” He grabs hold of my hand, bringing it to his lips. “It’s impossible not to notice you.”

My heart flutters at his words. Rowan is so incredibly sweet, but I get the feeling he only notices me because I’m his mate. Otherwise, I’d just be a random chick he reads about in class.

With my hand in his, we walk toward his bed, sitting down. I kick off my flip flops before climbing on top of his covers.

I know that I decided to come visit him because Asa was annoying me, but I’m glad that I’m here. I miss Rowan so much.

“You seem bothered by something,” Rowan comments, turning to face me. “Are you all right?”

I sigh. “I’m fine. I just really hate that we have to go to different schools. Being away from you sucks.”

He rubs his thumb gently along my jaw. “I know, but it’s not forever.”

Not forever, yes. But it is four years. Four years isn’t long in the span of eternity, but it is a long time when you’re not even a whole month into the four years.

“I was thinking earlier that it would be nice if you could move into my dorm. I got really excited about it. I asked Henry to move in, and I thought it would be cool if you and Jude were there too, but then I remembered that you’re here and you can’t.” I worry my bottom lip between my teeth, wishing there was something I could do. I know that I am destined to make a difference, but I wish I could make a difference now, even if my reasons are a little selfish.

Rowan raises an eyebrow. “I notice you left out Asa.”

“Because I’m mad at Asa right now.”

He chuckles. “When you are not mad at him?”

Good point.

Still, I narrow my eyes. “Whose side are you on, anyway?”

“Always yours,” he says.

He’d better be. I don’t know what I will do if these guys decide to team up against me. I should be used to it, considering how my brothers were. I feel like having two brothers the same age as me has helped prepare me for having four mates. Apparently, it’s my lot in life to be surrounded by men.

“I’m actually glad you came. I need to talk to you about something.” Rowan sits up straighter and his shoulders are tight.

“Is everything okay?” I ask, noticing how nervous he is.

He lets out a breath. “When I was human, I never had a girlfriend or anything like that. But I did have relationships... like... not relationships, but...” He pauses, like he’s trying to find the right word. “I’m not a virgin.”

I wait for him to say something else, but he doesn’t.

Is that what he was nervous about? Telling me that he’s not a virgin?

“Neither am I.” He already knows that, but I’m not sure what I’m supposed to say. Was he expecting me to react a certain way to his news?

“But you were a virgin, right? Jude told me you were. You waited for your mates.” He runs his fingers through his hair.

“Rowan, I don’t care if you were with girls before me. That’s not important, at least not to me.” I grab onto his hand, squeezing it. “All that matters is what happens from now on. You’re allowed to have a life before me. I’m not mad. The only reason I was a virgin at eighteen is because none of the guys at my school were attractive to me in that way. Plus, they were all scared of my brothers.”

Not to mention I was obsessed with Asa at the time. I always compared every guy I ever met to Asa and that was an impossible expectation for anybody to live up to because Asa is my mate. I didn’t know it at the time.

If only fourteen-year-old me knew how annoying Asa would turn out to be. It’s probably good fourteen-year-old me was clueless. If she knew Asa was her mate, her obsession probably would’ve been so much worse than it was.

“You are unbelievably amazing, Everleigh. I fully expected you to be mad, or at least disappointed in my lack of virginity,” he admits.

“You really think Asa and Henry were virgins? They’re, like, super old. Henry is ninety and Asa is over one hundred fifty,” I say. “Honestly, it would be weird if they were virgins.”

“Oh.” He scrunches his eyebrows together as he looks at me. “I guess I thought it was a thing people did, waiting for their mates or whatever.”

I grin, shaking my head. “Is that why you’ve been holding out on me? You thought I’d be mad about the fact you’ve been with other chicks?”

His brown eyes widen as he looks at me. “You think I’m holding out on you? I’ve been waiting for you to say something.”

“Really?” I am surprised. I honestly thought that Rowan wasn’t ready yet. I didn’t want to push him.

He nods.

“Well... I’m ready,” I say. “And I pretty much have been since I saw you at the party.”

Rowan laughs. “So, basically I’m an idiot who could’ve been having sex with my girlfriend this whole time?”

“Basically.”

It’s cute that he is calling me his ‘girlfriend.’ I’m so much more than that, but I know it’s a human term and it’s adorable. For a while, I didn’t think Rowan would see me as anything but a friend, so it’s progress.

“I wish I knew what you were thinking.” Rowan scoots closer toward me.

“I like when you call me your girlfriend,” I tell him. “You know, once we complete our mate bond, you’ll always know what I’m thinking because you’ll be in my head.”

He grins. “Is that an invitation?”

“Absolutely.”

Because, like I told him, I’m literally waiting for him.

Rowan leans in and I meet him halfway. We’ve kissed before, but not like this. Before it was chaste—his kisses always make my heart race, but this kiss makes my body warm. I throb with need as he darts his tongue between my lips.

He’s been holding back with me. Now that I know he’s been holding back because he was waiting for me to make the first move, I feel silly. Of course I want this. I want him. He’s my mate, the other half of my soul. I don’t want to wait another day to make him mine.

I run my fingers through his hair as he pulls me into his lap. I straddle him, grinding my hips into his. When I do, I feel just how badly he wants me. He sucks in a breath, pulling back to look at me.

“You’re killing me here. I want you so bad.”

I grin. “I’m yours.”

Always.

I pull on the hem of my dress, tossing it over my head. When I do, Rowan rolls me onto the bed, putting his weight on me. He’s still fully clothed while I’m just in my bra and panties. It hardly seems fair. I pull on the hem of his shirt and he gets the hint, tossing it off. While he does that, I rid myself of my bra.

Rowan’s eyes widen and they land on my now bare chest. “Everleigh...”

I raise an eyebrow, challenging him. “Are you just going to stare at me or are you going to touch me?”

That gets him moving really quick. He leans over me, pressing his lips to mine while his fingers caress my breast. I work at the button on his jeans, wanting them gone. I want to feel his skin against mine.

“I can’t believe you’re mine,” he mumbles against my lips. “I’m so fucking lucky.”

My heart swells inside my chest. I feel like I could burst with happiness—Rowan Torres is about to be mine. I’m about to be his. We’re finally going to complete our mate bond. What did I do to deserve so much happiness?

Rowan rids himself of his jeans and boxers. I kick off my panties while he’s doing that, and finally we are skin to skin.

Vampires aren’t cold like people always think we are. Sure, we don’t run as hot as humans, but we’re not ice cold. And Rowan’s skin is so warm against mine. I can hear his heart beating fast and I know he’s just as excited as I am.

He aligns himself with my center, but he doesn’t push in right away.

“Are you on birth control?” he asks, then cocks his head. “Do vampires need birth control?”

“Yes, I am on birth control,” I assure him. “And yes, we need it. I was born a vampire, remember?”

He nods. “Duh. Um, sorry.”

“Are you nervous?” I ask, running my thumb along his cheek.

“Yeah,” he admits. “It’s a big deal. It’s not really just sex, is it?”

“No, it’s not just sex. This is us becoming one, Rowan. It’s us merging our souls together forever. There is no going back.” I wouldn’t want to go back. I want this. I want him.

“And you still want this? You still want me?” he asks.

“More than anything. I love you, Rowan, and I always will.”

His entire face lights up, and I know that is all he needed to hear. He slowly pushes his way inside of me, marking me as his. Every kiss and every touch is one step closer to us becoming bonded. It’s too late for us to back down now.

My body welcomes him in as he fills me, his eyes look at me with such desire and love.

He moves in and out of me, slowly at first. He’s taking his time and savoring this moment between us. It’s exactly what I want and what I need. But as I feel the orgasm starting to build, I don’t have to tell him to move faster, he just knows. He’s my mate. Of course, he knows what I need.

There is nothing but the sound of flesh against flesh. Nothing else matters but him and me. Our hearts race in sync as we give ourselves fully to one another. I lift my hips to meet his harder and faster. I come moments before he does, calling out his name. I don’t even care if people in the next dorm room hear us, the only thing that matters is this. All that matters is that Rowan is mine now and there is nothing anybody can do to change that.

Rowan gently kisses my forehead. “I can’t believe we get to do this for the rest of eternity.”

That sounds good.

Really good.

He gently slides out of me and I already miss the feeling of him. He runs off to the bathroom to clean up and then brings a rag, gently cleaning me.

“Will you stay tonight?” he asks, after he climbs into bed beside me.

“I’m not going anywhere,” I promise.

After what Rowan and I did, there is no way I could leave right now.

He pulls me into his arms, holding me against him. I sigh, relaxing into him.

My body feels so good. I am completely relaxed—that was exactly what I was needing. The only thing missing is Jude, and I don’t plan on making him wait much longer.

“Jude is ready,” Rowan says, reading my thoughts. “He is completely enamored with you. I don’t think I’ve ever seen anybody so smitten before.”

“I’m smitten with him, too,” I admit. I hope it’s not weird for Rowan when I talk about Jude like this. It’s no secret that he shares me with three other guys, but it must be weird for him.

“Not weird.” He kisses my forehead again. “Be gentle with Jude—he is a virgin.”

I laugh. “I know he is.”

He sighs. “I didn’t realize completing the mate bond would feel this good. I feel so... complete. I feel like half of my soul has always been missing and I just found it. Even as a human, I felt something missing. Now I know I was just missing you.”

My breath catches in my throat as I look into Rowan’s brown eyes. “I can’t wait to spend the rest of my life with you, Rowan Torres.”

“Forever. We will spend forever with one another,” he promises.

I sigh, relaxing into his arms.

I am so head over heels for this beautiful boy. I can’t believe he’s mine.

Forever never sounded so good.
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Wednesday, September 23

I’m not talking to you.




Last night with Rowan was... magical. I was sad when I had to sneak out of his dorm earlier this morning.

Being away from Rowan is harder now than it was before. Part of me thought completing our mate bond would make it easier, but now I’m just miserable. I wish he went to school here. It’s hard knowing that I don’t know when I’ll get to see him again, but it definitely won’t be tonight.

After we completed our mate bond, we had each other two more times before we finally went to sleep. When I think about how he made me feel, my entire body throbs with need.

Asa smirks from behind his desk as he teaches class.

I really need to start blocking him from my thoughts. Now he knows every single dirty thought I’ve been thinking since I entered his classroom. I’m not paying attention at all, but it’s not like I need to. I already know everything he’s saying—if a human catches you doing something inhuman, always check their phone after you compel them to make sure they didn’t get a picture or a video. It’s all things that we’ve known from the time we were little. This class is so pointless.

As Asa ends class, he makes his way toward my desk. “Everleigh, can you stay for a minute? I’d like to talk with you.”

Ugh.

I clutch my iPad to my chest, putting my backpack over my shoulder. “Actually, I haven’t gotten to see Jude in a while, so I’d really like to go hang out with him.”

And I also want to avoid Asa.

I don’t say that part out loud, but judging from his frown, he knows exactly what I was thinking.

“We have to talk eventually.”

I nod. “And when you’re ready to apologize for being a dick, you know where to find me.”

He doesn’t respond, not like I thought he would.

Asa doesn’t like to apologize—or admit to being wrong. Normally he doesn’t have people calling him out on it, but I’m stubborn. I’m not going to give in, not when it comes to this.

I turn and walk from his classroom. I send a quick text to Jude, asking him if he’s in his room, but he responds and lets me know he’s in the library, so I head that way.

We haven’t had a chance to talk since I completed my mate bond with Rowan. He could smell that the bond was complete this morning during class, but during the middle of a crowded classroom wasn’t the time to discuss it. I just want to make sure he’s feeling okay with everything.

Jude is the only one of my mates that I haven’t completed my bond with yet. I’d like to change that, when he’s ready.

I find Jude sitting at a table with a book open in front of him. He’s concentrating on whatever is on the page, but I take a moment to study him before walking farther into the library.

Jude is adorable. I’ve thought so from the first moment I laid eyes on him, but my attraction has grown since I’ve gotten to know him. He is the sweetest guy I have ever met. And his fascination with all things nerdy only adds to his appeal.

Today, he’s got on a pair of black shorts and a shirt with some video game characters on it. It’s a game I’ve never heard of, probably nobody has. I swear he likes the most obscure things.

I slide into the seat beside him.

“Hey, Jude.”

He looks up at me, a smile on his face when he sees me. “Hey.”

One thing that I can always count on with Jude is that he is always excited to see me.

“Are you okay?” His eyes scan me up and down. “You seem upset.”

“Asa,” I say. That explains it all.

He nods.

“But I don’t want to talk about him.” I put my elbow on the table, leaning forward.

He rubs a hand at the back of his neck. “Not talking about Asa might be hard.”

I raise an eyebrow, wondering what he’s talking about.

He nods his head behind me, so I turn around and come face to face with Asa.

I huff, crossing my arms over my chest. “What do you want?”

Everybody in the library has turned to look at us—as if being an eighteen-year-old royal with a mate isn’t enough, the others are curious because Asa is our teacher. And then there is the whole me holding hands with Jude often. People are probably expecting Asa and Jude to fight over me or something. They have no idea that I am mated to more than one person.

Asa doesn’t respond, instead he lifts me up, hoisting me over his shoulder like a sack of potatoes. I let out a squeal, glancing at an upside-down Jude. He simply shrugs as Asa carries me from the library.

I am so mad. I swear, as soon as he puts me down I am going to let him have it. He can’t just treat me like this.

Asa carries me out of the library and up the stairs. He doesn’t stop until he gets to his room, and he doesn’t put me down until he shuts the door.

I’m ready to give him a piece of my mind when he finally sets me down, but the look on his face says that he doesn’t want to be messed with.

“I am sorry that I was a dick.” Asa’s face is red and he clenches his jaw tightly. “But it’s time for you to forgive me. I am your mate. You can’t keep icing me out like this.”

I open my mouth to respond, but he holds up a hand.

“We are going to be a real couple now. I already know that Henry is moving into your dorm, and I am, too.” He pauses, studying me. I realize from his thoughts that he wants to know how I am going to react.

I’m not sure how to react to what he’s saying.

On one hand, I think it’s super-hot that he’s taking control like this. On the other, well... I am really stubborn and I kind of want to fight him.

“Mating is about more than just sex.” Asa reaches over, pushing a piece of hair out of my face. “And I am sorry that I made it seem like sex was the only thing I was interested in from you. I want everything, Ev.”

I dare to look into his eyes, and I know that I am a goner.

I’ve never been able to resist anything that Asa wants, but why would I? This is the man that I’ve been obsessing over since I was a kid. He’s had my heart since I can remember and he’s broken it more times than I can count.

His eyes drop. “I’m sorry.”

I raise an eyebrow, wondering what he’s apologizing for. I mean, he’s kind of in the middle of an apology and he’s already said sorry. What’s the point of saying sorry a second time?

He runs a finger down my cheek. “I’m in your head, remember?”

Oh, right. I did forget. It’s weird to go from your thoughts being your own to having somebody else in your head. My thoughts and my feelings aren’t just for me—they’re for my mates, too. And since Asa and I have completed our mate bond, there is no hiding anything from him. Sure, I can block my thoughts from his, but what would be the point? He would still know what I’m feeling.

“You can’t hide things from me anymore, and you can’t push me away because you’re scared.” I stand up straighter, trying to make myself appear more confident. “If you do that again, I will kick you in the balls.”

He nods. “Sounds fair.”

I think about what he said—about him moving in. It’s not like I planned on him staying in his own room forever. Having him move in would make things a lot easier, and it would mean I’d get to see him more.

I want all my mates to move in with me, but my chest aches as I realize that Rowan won’t be moving in anytime soon. We’ll have our summers together, but while school is going on, we will be at completely separate schools, which sucks.

“I’m sorry about Rowan.” Asa pulls me into his arms. “I wish there was something I could do.”

Me, too, but there’s not.

Even if I asked my uncle to give Rowan elite status, it could take years. We’d most likely be out of school before it happened.

I pull back from him, chewing on the side of my lip. “Asa, I would like it if you moved into my room.”

His eyes light up as he smiles at me. “You won’t regret it, I promise.”

I hope I don’t regret it. I really want things to work out between us. I’m sick of all the fighting.

I clear my throat, stepping back from him. I need a little distance so I can think straight. “Now, if you’ll excuse me, I’m going to go hang out with Jude. I really haven’t gotten to see him today and you kind of interrupted us.”

Asa laughs. “I have to pack anyway.”

My heart flutters as I realize Asa is really about to move into my dorm—Asa and Henry will both be there.

Am I even ready for that?

“Everything is changing so fast,” I admit.

“It is,” he agrees. “But that’s life, Ev.”

He’s right, of course. But I guess I thought things would be the same for a little while longer. I thought it would be Brody, Kolton, and me against the world. It’s different now.

But I have Asa, Henry, Rowan, and Jude. They’re my family now, too, and I can’t imagine life without them.

Maybe change isn’t so bad.

I stand up on the tips of my toes and give Asa a quick kiss on the lips. “I’ll see you tomorrow.”




Magnetic.




After leaving Asa’s room, I make my way toward Jude’s dorm. I don’t imagine he’s expecting me after Asa carried me from the library like some kind of caveman alpha, but I told Jude that I want to hang out with him tonight and I meant it.

The only reason I knock on the door is because it’s locked. Jude hasn’t given me a key to his room, not that I need it. I plan on him moving to my dorm soon—tomorrow, if he wants. Since Henry and Asa are moving in it’s only fair. Plus, I want him there. He belongs with the rest of us. I only wish Rowan could be there, too.

A slow smile appears on Jude’s lips as he opens his door and sees me.

“Everleigh, what are you doing here?”

“I told you I want to hang out with you tonight.” I tilt my chin up at him. “You going to let me in or what?”

He steps back, opening his door wider for me to come in. “I just figured you’d be with Asa the rest of the night.” He closes the door behind me as I enter.

I’ve been in Jude’s dorm plenty of times, but I’m always struck by how much smaller his room is than mine. All of his furniture is crammed together in the small space.

I make myself comfortable on his bed, scooting toward the wall to make room for him beside me. Jude doesn’t hesitate before sitting by me.

I’ll never forget how nervous he was the first night I came in here. I seriously thought he was going to have a panic attack when I sat on his bed. It was cute, but I’m glad he’s more comfortable with me now.

“I completed my mate bond with Rowan last night,” I tell him after he gets settled beside me.

Jude raises an eyebrow. “Uh, Ev, I smelled it the second you walked into class tonight.”

“I just thought you’d want to talk about it.” I angle my body toward him, ready for whatever he’s going to say.

His cheeks turn pink. “You want to talk to me about sex with Rowan? Was it bad or something? I might not be the best mate to tell this to. I’m a virgin. But I’m sure Asa or Henry would be glad to help you guys out.”

I laugh, covering my face with my hands.

I guess I wasn’t very clear on what I was saying.

Moving my hands, I brave a peek at Jude who still has a baffled look on his face.

“Sex with Rowan wasn’t bad.” I clear my throat. “Actually, it was, um, good. I just thought you’d want to talk about the fact that we’re the only ones who haven’t completed our bond yet.”

“Oh.” He cocks his head. “What did Rowan do that was good?”

I smile. “I could show you. Maybe, I mean. If you want.”

He pauses. “Really?”

Of course, I would. “I don’t think you get how much I love you. If you didn’t know, it’s a lot. You’re my forever, Jude. Having three other mates doesn’t lessen the way that I feel for you. I want to be close to you in that way.”

“I was waiting for you.” He draws his brows together as he looks at me. “I love you, Everleigh, and I’m ready to make you mine. I want you forever, too.”

My heart melts at his words.

Jude is mine forever, just as I am his forever. Fate literally looked into our very souls and chose us for one another. And fate chose right.

He leans forward first, but I follow immediately, pressing my lips against his.

We’ve kissed a lot before this, but this kiss is different. I think it’s different because neither one of us plan on stopping. I know exactly how I feel about him and how he feels about me, and there is no need for us to resist our urges anymore. There is nothing standing in our way.

I pull on the hem of his shirt. He breaks off the kiss long enough for me to pull his shirt off, but then he puts his lips back on mine right away. I run my hands over his bare back, pulling myself into him. I gently run my fingers up the back of his neck and tangle them in his hair.

He presses farther into me and I can feel how hard he is against my center. There are far too many layers between us and apparently Jude is thinking the same thing because he pulls up on my shirt, tossing it to the side. He pauses at the clasp of my bra, as if asking for permission. I nod at him, not wanting to speak out loud and break this spell that we have going on between us.

I stand from his lap, pulling my skirt and panties off. His mouth opens as he looks at me. I don’t think he was expecting me to just take the rest of my clothes off like that, but I know what I want—him.

“You are so fucking beautiful, Everleigh.”

My breath catches in my throat as his eyes slowly scan my body. I never knew somebody calling me beautiful could be so erotic, but the way he looks at me—like he wants to devour me—makes my entire body throb with need.

“Shorts off. Now,” I demand.

He grins, standing from the bed. He quickly pulls off his shorts and underwear. I scan his body, much like he did mine, but I don’t take the time to admire it. I just need him inside of me, like, now. But before I can tell him to get on the bed, he walks over to me and kisses me so gently. He walks me backward to the bed and I fall backward. I scoot back getting all the way onto the bed as he climbs on top of me, slowly kissing me and devouring my lips with his.

Jude doesn’t kiss like a virgin. Then again, what does a virgin really kiss like? I think Jude is just in a league all on his own.

He surprises me when his hand travels up my thigh and slowly makes its way to my slit. It doesn’t matter that he has no clue what he’s doing, because he’s my mate. Just having him touch me turns me on in ways that I didn’t think was possible. I guide his fingers to just the right spot, showing him what I like. Our kiss never breaks as he touches me. I gasp against his mouth as he takes over, doing what I showed him.

“Oh my God, Jude.”

He grins, like he’s proud of himself for what he’s doing to me. And he should be proud because what he is doing feels amazing. I reach a hand to touch him, but he grabs it before I can.

“If you touch me, I am not going to last long.” He shakes his head. “I probably won’t last long anyway. You’re beautiful squirming against my fingers like this.”

“If you don’t last long, that’s okay. We have all day. Trust me, Jude, this isn’t a one-time thing.” Because I don’t plan on letting him out of this bed for the remainder of the day. If only I didn’t have class tomorrow night, I’d keep him here all night, too.

I moan as I come against his fingers, my entire body coming alive. When I open my eyes, I find him watching me with a huge smile on his face.

“Watching you come is the hottest thing I have ever seen in my life.”

“Your turn.” I flip us over so that I am on top and Jude watches me with fascination as I line him up with my center. I don’t pause, giving him time to back out, because I don’t want him to change his mind. I want this boy to be mine.

I lower myself onto him and Jude locks eyes with me as I do. I memorize this moment, realizing I never want to forget anything. Jude is everything to me—all my mates are.

Jude puts his hands on my hips, helping me move up and down onto him. I go slow, wanting to savor the moment, but as my orgasm builds, I move faster and harder against him. Knowing he isn’t going to last much longer I give in to the pleasure. I come hard and Jude is right behind me. The two of us give ourselves fully to one another, and it’s beautiful.

I collapse against his chest, not wanting the moment to end.

“Do you feel that?” Jude asks.

I nod my head, just letting the completeness wash over me—I know that it’s because I’ve completed my bond with all four of my mates now. Their bond is satisfied. They’re all mine.

Jude’s thoughts filter through my brain, almost as if his thoughts are my own. I hear him there like he’s always been there. He’s thinking about how beautiful I look tonight. He’s also thinking how good my pussy feels, which makes me giggle. He thinks nothing will ever feel as good as him being inside me.

“I love you, Jude.”

“I love you, too.” He kisses my forehead. “You’re mine now. No backing out.”

As if I’d want to back out. “You’re absurd if you think I’m ever going anywhere.”

Jude is mine forever.

This is exactly where I belong. In his arms.

“So... are you ready for round two?” he asks. “’Cause that was kind of awesome.”

I laugh. “I am absolutely ready for round two.”

It’s going to be a fun night.
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Thursday, September 24

Tick tock.




When I wake up Thursday evening, there is feeling of completeness unlike anything I’ve ever felt before. I know it’s because I’ve completed my mate bond with all four of my mates, but I never expected it to feel this good.

I glance over at Jude’s sleeping form. He has his arm wrapped around my waist, squeezing me against him. I realize in that moment that I don’t want to wake up without him again. This is where we belong. Then my heart sinks as I realize it’ll be a long time before Rowan can be with us.

Four years is not a long time in the span of eternity, but it sure feels like a long time when you’re forced to be apart from somebody you love.

Pushing Rowan from my mind, I focus on Jude. He looks so peaceful when he sleeps. I wonder what he’s dreaming about—maybe me, or even about his family.

I don’t know much about Jude’s family. I do know his dad was born and his mom bitten. I also know he grew up in Vegas and went to a supernatural high school that didn’t have many vampires enrolled. Even though he doesn’t talk about it, I know he was lonely growing up. He didn’t have a lot of friends. I wish I could’ve met him when we were younger. We would’ve been great friends.

“High school me was way too nerdy for a hot girl like you.”

I glance at his face and see bright blue eyes focused on me. “I was an A-cup and sometimes had to shop in the kid’s section to find clothes that would fit, even at sixteen. I was the opposite of hot.”

He smirks. “You just don’t see yourself clearly. You are stunning, Everleigh Ingram.”

My heart flutters. “Do you think you would have noticed me in high school?”

“We’re mates. I would’ve been able to tell, even back then. I guarantee I would have noticed you.”

Ah, right. Of course.

I do have low self-esteem. I usually blame Asa—him blowing me off seriously wounded my fragile teenage ego, but I get it now. He was an adult and I was a kid. Even though we’re mates, we couldn’t have been together. He thought that telling me would ruin my childhood—he’s wrong. Instead, I spent my entire high school experience obsessing over a guy I thought I could never have. I thought there was something wrong with me.

But Jude... he and I are the same age. We could’ve been together, and he would’ve made high school bearable.

“I don’t think your parents would’ve let us have sleepovers like this in high school.” Jude kisses my shoulder.

True. There is no way my dad would’ve allowed it. Even though my mom was only seventeen when they met, he would’ve said that it was different for them. Plus, Brody and Kolton would’ve been over the top protective.

“I like our sleepovers, especially last night.”

Jude grins. “Last night was the best night of my life.”

“Maybe you should move into my dorm now. We’ll have to figure out the whole sleeping arrangement thing, since Asa and Henry are moving in, too, but I want you there.”

“There is nowhere else I would rather be.” Jude leans over, pressing a kiss against my lips. “I’ll get everything packed this weekend.” He pauses. “Actually, maybe I should leave my stuff here. Your room is massive, but with four people’s stuff it would be really crowded.”

“You’re right.”

Ugh, stupid college. Soon we will all have our own place. Until then, Jude is probably right to keep his stuff in this dorm.

“We have class soon,” he says, glancing at his phone on the nightstand.

I frown, wishing I didn’t have to get up. I’d much rather stay in bed all day with Jude.

“I would prefer that, too.”

I shake my head at him. “How do you read my thoughts so easily? I have to try and focus to read yours.”

He shrugs. “Maybe your thoughts are just loud.”

Probably.

I overthink things. Dad always says it’s a girl thing.

I push myself from the comfortable mattress. “I’m going to head back to my room to get ready. Are you staying in my room in the morning?”

“Of course.” He sits up. “Have a good night at class.”

Not likely.

Well, my first class today sucks anyway. Defense isn’t so bad since I get to spend the time with Henry. I swear that class is his version of foreplay, and I am here for it.

I make my way from Jude’s room to my own. A few people in the hallway look at me funny as I pass by—it’s because they’re confused by my scent. Now that I have completed my bond with all four of my mates, I’m sure my scent is confusing. They can’t figure out who my mate is.

We have to make the announcement soon, I know that. I need to contact my uncle first and tell him. He will want to know that his niece is bonded now. Most likely, he will make an announcement about it. That would make things easier for me. I don’t want to have to explain to everybody that I have four mates.

When I get back to my dorm, I take a quick shower and get ready for the day. I slip on a dress, thankful that I’m not in high school anymore. I’m glad I don’t have to wear a school uniform anymore. I hope to never wear a plaid skirt again as long as I live. Not that I have anything against plaid, I just wore it every day for four years.

When I come out of my bathroom, I notice there is a black envelope on my bed. I didn’t notice it when I came in, but I wasn’t really looking at my bed either. I pick up the envelope, noticing my name written in silver ink on the front.

Hesitantly, I open it, pulling out the note that is inside. I expect it to be something sweet, maybe from one of my mates. Instead, the words on the paper make my heart race with fear.




I know about the prophecy. I also know that there are two outcomes. Your days are numbered, Everleigh Ingram. Tick tock.




I drop the paper from my hands, sitting down on the edge of my bed as my vision goes blurry.

It’s what we’ve feared since we found out—somebody knows. And they obviously don’t like it. But to threaten death?

It’s the only way to stop the prophecy—to kill me.

Suddenly, being chosen to unite the born and bitten doesn’t sound so good.

But Rowan.

I have to change things. I can’t let this person scare me.

The door to my room bursts open and I look up to see Henry run in, followed by Asa, and Jude.

“What’s wrong?” Henry rushes over to me, kneeling on the floor in front of me.

I point to the note on the floor. Asa bends over, picking it up. He and Jude both read the note before passing it to Henry.

“What are we going to do?” Jude looks toward Asa for the answer. I do, too, because I don’t know. I’ve never been in a situation like this before.

Henry and Jude share a look, one that I can’t read. They both have their thoughts blocked from me when I try to listen.

“We need to call your uncle.” Asa looks from Henry to me, his jaw tightening as he clenches it.

Jude’s eyes widen. “But isn’t he an elitist? What if he wants her dead, too?”

Asa shakes his head. “No, King Ingram adores Everleigh. He likes her more than his own children.”

I nod. “It’s true. Uncle would never try to kill me, even if he knows the truth. It’s my dad he doesn’t like.”

Family get-togethers were always chaotic growing up. Mom would have to keep Dad away from Uncle Colin. Inevitably the two of them would end up in an argument.

“How sure are you?” Henry asks, holding up the note. “Because if King Ingram decides to side against you... well, none of us would be able to protect you. And if we managed to get away, we’d have to hide. It would be a miserable existence.”

I take a deep breath, letting his words sink in. I know Henry is right, but I trust Uncle Colin.

“Uncle Colin won’t care,” I say. “Besides, what choice do we have?”

“Maybe we could just let him know somebody is threatening you, but not let him know about the nature of the note,” Asa suggests. “I think maybe we should keep the prophecy hidden for a little while longer.”

“Okay,” I say, knowing it would make my mates feel better. “I need to tell my uncle about my mate bond anyway. Maybe I can talk him into getting Rowan elite status, since he’s my mate. He probably won’t be able to go to school here, but it’d make things easier later.”

I wish Rowan were here now. I’d feel a lot better if he were. Being separated from him is the worst.

“We will get our own place before next semester.” Henry sits down beside me, wrapping his arm around me.

I offer him a smile.

I know that getting our own place isn’t really a solution. There is still a problem with the elitist mentality—born vampires will always think they are superior. I’m the one who has to do something about it, and I will.

I look at the note in Henry’s hand.

Well, I’ll do something or I’ll die trying.

My mates share a grim look, and I don’t need to read their thoughts to know what they’re thinking.




The favorite niece.




Missing class is out of the question, even in the face of death.

I know that being royal means that I have duties—college is one of them, but sometimes I wish I could be normal. I could choose if I even wanted to go to college—maybe I could travel the world like my parents did before they got pregnant with me. Then I definitely wouldn’t be apart from Rowan. That is the hardest part—being away from my mate.

I imagine what it would be like if we went to a human college together. It would be weird to be around humans, but at least we could go together.

Hiding in Plain Sight is a really boring class. It’s basically the teacher telling us things that we all heard growing up—don’t use your vampiric powers in public, don’t let a human ever know the truth about us, and if something happens, compel them to forget. It’s things that all vampires over the age of six know. I guess they think if they drill it into us over and over again, we will be less likely to mess up. We all know the risks. Humans can’t know about us—that would be a disaster. That, at least, is something all supernatural creatures agree on.

About thirty minutes into the wretched class, the door opens abruptly. Everybody turns to see who has come in. The second I see a guy in a black suit and sunglasses walk in, I know exactly who is here.

The guy walks to the front of the class, whispers something to the teacher, and his eyes scan the class. His gaze lands on me and he motions me with one finger and a head nod. I gather my things, following him out of the room. He leads me down the hallway without a word and into a conference room.

“Uncle Colin.” I walk over to my uncle, who is standing at the head of the room, and I give him a hug. “It’s been way too long.”

“Since Easter.” He frowns, shaking his head. “Your father has got to bring you to visit more often.”

Last time we visited, Dad and Uncle Colin got into a fight, not surprising since it happens every time we visit, but it was a pretty bad argument. We usually visit in the summer, but Dad didn’t want to go this year. I probably wouldn’t be visiting again until Christmas.

“Maybe we can do Christmas on the island this year,” I tell him, smiling mischievously.

When we do Christmas on the island, nobody can leave early. Dad hates it, but the rest of us love it.

Uncle Colin, Dad, and Aunt Cassandra own an island in the Caribbean. Mostly the family uses it as a vacation spot.

Uncle Colin chuckles. “Great idea. I’ll be sure to let Cayson know it was your idea.”

I stick my tongue out at him.

“You smell different.” Uncle Colin cocks his head, studying me. “You smell mated, but it doesn’t smell like just one mate.”

This is what I’ve dreaded—telling my uncle that I have four mates. Will he remember the prophecy when I tell him? I know that I trust him, but what if I am wrong to trust my uncle?

“I met my mate,” I pause, chewing on my bottom lip. “Well, mates. For some reason, I have four of them.”

He furrows his brows. “Strange for sure, but not unheard of. Many supernaturals share mates. The dragons, for instance, almost always share a female between four or five males.”

I did know that, but I am the first vampire to have multiple mates. “You know my dad’s friend, Asa?”

Uncle Colin nods. “Yes.”

“He is my mate,” I inform him. “And Henry. He’s a teacher here. Also, Jude, he is a student. And... Rowan. He’s, uh, a student at Mystic Academy.”

“He’s bitten?”

I lower my eyes. “Yes. And it is difficult to be separated from him.”

“We will get him elite status right away and transfer him to Elite Academy,” Uncle Colin promises. “I’ll have him moved here before the night is over.”

My mouth falls open. “But didn’t it take two years for my mom to get elite status? And Dad was the one who bit her.”

His lips turn up in the corner. “I will admit, I could have gotten elite status for her earlier, but I wanted to annoy Cayson.”

I laugh. That’s actually hilarious. Even though my dad and uncle are around three hundred years old, they fight like they’re teenagers. It’s amusing. Uncle Colin does things just to rile up my dad. It makes me wonder how Kolton, Brody, and I will be in a couple hundred years. Will we all be mated with our own children? Will we be fighting like a bunch of teenagers?

“Your father has always been fun to antagonize,” Uncle Colin says, a smirk playing at his lips. “But don’t worry about Rowan. You won’t be forced to be apart from him anymore.”

I smile, but it quickly falls from my face. “You know, I’m glad he will be with me, but how many other students have the king as their uncle to give their bitten mate elite status? It doesn’t seem fair for the rest of them.”

He shrugs. “It is the way it is, Everleigh. Sometimes, even the king can’t sway the mind of his people.”

I somehow doubt that, but I don’t call him on it. Not when he’s been so kind to Rowan. I need Rowan at Elite Academy. I can’t stand to be apart from him any longer.

“I am here because I heard about the attempts on your life,” Uncle Colin says.

My stomach sinks. “Yes. And somebody left a threatening note in my dorm yesterday. I stayed with Jude.” I cringe, thinking about them coming in while I was sleeping. I’m so glad I wasn’t there. “But when I came back to get ready for class tonight, it was there.”

“I think, for the time being, I should stay close by. Maybe have some security at the school.” Uncle Colin sighs. “I don’t like that somebody is threatening you. I just don’t understand why you. Are they not bothering Brody and Kolton too?”

I shake my head, but don’t say anything about the prophecy. Not yet anyway. For now, I think my mates are right to want to keep it between us.

“Strange.” Uncle Colin rubs the back of his neck. “I’m going to keep you close until I neutralize this threat.”

I nod my head to show him gratitude. “Thank you, Uncle Colin.”

“Anything for my favorite niece.” He puts his hand on my shoulder. “I will end whoever is threatening you.”

I know without a doubt that he means his words. I love that he’s on my side, no matter what comes our way. He’s always got my back.

“Don’t tell your dad I said this, but I am envious of him. You and your brothers are pretty outstanding kids.”

I beam at his words. “Thank you.”

He sighs. “Now it’s time to get that mate of yours moved to Elite Academy.”

My heart swells.

I didn’t think him coming here would be possible, but Uncle Colin really made it happen. If I had known, I would’ve asked sooner.

No more days spent sleeping without him. No more sneaking onto Mystic Academy campus to see him. Maybe I will even share a class or two with him. Now that would be nice.

“I want to meet your mates,” Uncle Colin says.

“Soon,” I promise, but my stomach tenses at the thought of introducing my mates to him, especially Rowan. I want to protect Rowan from this world.

When we first met, Rowan told me that he is unworthy of me, but truthfully, it’s me who is unworthy of him. I wish this world that I am introducing him to was a nice one, but it’s not. But I will do everything in my power to make sure that it will be nice someday.

“And thank you, again,” I tell Uncle Colin. “I hate Rowan being so far away. It’ll be nice to have him close.”

“You’re an extraordinary kid, Everleigh. Rowan and the rest of your mates had better treat you well or they’ll have me to deal with,” he threatens. 

I know he means the threat.

I’m glad I have family to look out for me—between my brothers, my mom and dad, Uncle Colin, and my mates, nobody will stand a chance at hurting me. He definitely doesn’t have anything to worry about when it comes to my mates either. They’ve already proven just how far they’re willing to go to protect me.

After that, I head to Henry’s class—my favorite class. Pretty much nothing can wipe the smile from my face.

Rowan is moving to Elite Academy.

It’s everything I wanted. We won’t ever have to be apart again.




A little crowded.




My room is... a little crowded.

Rowan chuckles, reading my thoughts.

Okay, fine. It’s a lot crowded.

Jude was right to keep his things in his own room because mine is packed. Even Henry and Asa didn’t move all their things over. Rowan didn’t have a choice, he had to move all his things, but he surprisingly didn’t have a lot of stuff. I guess I shouldn’t be surprised. He was just turned into a vampire and is essentially starting over.

One of the main reasons my room is so crowded now is that we had to move in a second king sized bed into the room, taking up a good chunk of the space. My bed just isn’t big enough for five people even though I so wish that it was. When we get our own place, we’re just going to have to get a custom bed that will sleep all five of us comfortably. For now, the guys will just have to take turns.

Henry snorts. “I don’t mind taking turns as long as I get to watch.”

My cheeks grow warm with the implication. I was a virgin just a few weeks ago, and now I am mated to four men—that is going to take a while to get used to. Though, I have no doubt that Henry will enjoy teasing me in the meantime.

I watch as my mates tease and joke with one another. Henry and Asa have been friends for a while, and Jude and Rowan instantly connected with one another after being introduced, but this is the first time we’ve gotten to all spend a significant amount of time together. I’m relieved that they all seem to get along now that we’re together. I was worried, though I guess I shouldn’t have been. Fate doesn’t make mistakes.

Rowan takes a seat beside me on the futon that is now crammed into the corner to make room for the second bed. His eyes light up as he glances at me, making me feel so loved. “I didn’t think I’d get to move into your dorm. I thought you said it would take years.”

Jude hops onto the king size bed next to us. “You weren’t kidding when you said you’re the favorite niece.”

“Now that my uncle knows that I have four mates, we won’t have to keep it hidden anymore,” I say. “I’m tired of all the looks that people give us. Maybe once they get over the shock they’ll stop looking.”

Rowan smirks. “Trust me, they won’t stop staring at you. I know I wouldn’t.”

Through our mate bond, I can feel Rowan’s attraction for me. It’s so strong that it makes my heart race and my body throb. My cheeks warm as I realize that all my mates can feel exactly what I’m feeling.

Four pair of eyes turn to me.

“It’s Rowan’s fault,” I accuse, pointing at the attractive brown-haired boy sitting next to me.

His eyes widen. “Why am I getting the blame?”

Asa chuckles. “Rowan, something you should learn now, it’s always the guy’s fault, even if it’s not your fault.”

I nod. “I like this. I have four mates to blame things on. It’ll never be my fault.”

“So spoiled,” Henry takes a seat by Jude on the bed.

“Hey, he was the one projecting his feelings,” I say, defending myself. “I am innocent.”

Asa comes to sit on the other side of me on the small futon. Rowan and I crowd together, making room for him, but then Rowan just lifts me up and puts me in his lap. I like being here better anyway.

“How did your uncle react when you told him you had four mates?” Asa inquires. “Did he seem taken back or anything?”

I shake my head. “Nah. He just made sure that I knew having multiple mates wasn’t unheard of among the supernatural community—he didn’t want me to feel different, I think. And then I told him about all of you.”

Asa nods. “I’ll still call your dad later and let him know.”

Ah, right.

Sometimes I forget that Asa is my dad’s best friend, but I’m not sure how I forget. The thoughts of Asa never being attracted to me because of his relationship with my dad consumed me through most of my high school years. Now, it feels as though he’s always been mine, even though it’s only been, like, a week.

“Just be prepared for Dad to complain that it took years to get my mom elite status,” I warn him.

The family hears it every time my dad and Uncle Colin are in the same room. Uncle Colin always complains that his hands were tied. He won’t be able to use that excuse anymore.

Christmas this year is literally going to be a war zone. At least my mates will be there to help distract me, especially if we’re going to the island.

“We’re doing Christmas on the island?” Asa groans, reading my thoughts. “That’s going to suck.”

“The island?” Jude raises his eyebrow in question.

“It’s an island that Ev’s family owns,” Asa explains.

Jude and Rowan’s eyes grow wide. I roll mine.

“It’s not a big deal,” I protest. “My uncle, aunt, and dad share it—and they’re old. Like, three hundred years old. And when you’re that old, you just accumulate money. Besides, the island was a gift. This rich fae gave it to them when they saved his daughter’s life. It’s a cool island ‘cause it’s cloaked by magic. There is nowhere in the world safer. We spend a lot of time there for summer, Christmas, and other holidays. But my dad and uncle usually end up fighting horribly at some point, and you’ll wish alcohol wasn’t banned for supernaturals.”

“Alcohol is banned for supernaturals?” Rowan raises an eyebrow.

“That we can blame on shifters—a long time ago, a group of wolf shifters got drunk and revealed themselves to humans. As you can guess, that didn’t go over well,” Asa explains. “Alcohol has been banned ever since. We can’t allow humans to know about us. It would be catastrophic.”

Rowan frowns, and I know from his thoughts that he’s wishing he could tell his mom and dad the truth. He misses his family. I feel bad for him—I can’t imagine giving up my family. While he stays young forever, his family will grow old and die. In a few hundred years, they’ll just be a distant memory for him.

“Why can’t humans know?” Rowan asks.

“Humans can’t handle knowing there is a species of people out there stronger than they are,” Jude says, shrugging his shoulders.

He’s not wrong. Humans would flip out if they knew about our existence, and they’d probably try to kill us all. It would be humans against supernaturals. The humans wouldn’t stand a chance though.

“I think humans could handle it.” Rowan tightens his grip around me. “And I would know. I’m the only one who has been human.”

“I was human.” Asa turns toward Rowan. “I’m an elite just because I’ve been a vampire since long before it mattered if you were born or bitten.”

Rowan’s eyes widen. “So, you had to leave your human life behind, too?”

Asa nods. “I left behind my mom, dad, and five younger siblings. It’s been so long, I don’t even remember much about them. They all passed away a long time ago.”

I had forgotten that Asa was a bitten vampire, too. I’ve heard my dad talk about it before. Asa was left in a similar situation to Rowan—nobody was there to dig him up when he woke as a vampire. My dad was the same way. The witch who turned them did not dig them up.

Usually, when a human is turned into a vampire, the vampire who turns them will be there to dig them up—like how my dad did with my mom. That is what we’re supposed to do. Somebody has to show the newly transformed vampires the ropes. To turn a vampire and leave, like Rowan’s maker did, is a truly horrible crime.

“So, I will forget about my human life?” Rowan frowns.

I rub my hand on his arm, trying to comfort him.

“You’re making a new life,” Asa says. “Your human life will be a fond memory, but vampirism has given you immortality, and it’s brought you Ev.”

Rowan’s brown eyes turn to me and he grins. “Without this life, I wouldn’t have met you. You make everything worth it.”

My heart swells at his words.

I know it is selfish, but I am glad that Rowan is a vampire. He’s right, there is no way we would have met. I live my life in the night, and humans live in the day. There is no way we would’ve run across one another, not like my mom and dad did. It was a true miracle they met.

Fate doesn’t make mistakes. It knows what it’s doing. I’m just glad it led me to Rowan.

I lean farther into him, letting him squeeze me against him. I know he needs this embrace just as much as I do.

Our life is crazy, but at least it is ours. I wouldn’t change a thing about any of it.
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Friday, September 25

The worst class ever.




Today is Rowan’s first day as an Elite Academy student.

Unfortunately, even a bitten vampire with elite status isn’t excused from the awful class that I have every Friday, and Rowan is with me in this class. Science of Born vs. Bitten is just political propaganda. And it doesn’t help that our teacher is an idiot. I’m just sorry that I can’t spare Rowan from having to take this class—hell, I wish I didn’t have to take it.

I hold onto Rowan’s hand tightly as we make our way into the classroom. I want to keep him close and maybe shield him as much as I can from the awful things in this world.

Being a vampire is everything to me—it’s my identity, and I love it. But sometimes I wish things could be different. It’s the politics. It feels like even my uncle can’t do anything about it and he’s the king. But me? I will do everything in my power to make a positive change in this world.

He squeezes my hand and we stop just outside the classroom. He pulls me off to the side. “Hey, what’s wrong?”

I close my eyes, taking a deep breath.

How can I even begin to tell Rowan this? He knows some of it, but not everything.

He pulls me close to him, putting his hands on the side of my face, gently stroking my cheek with his thumb. “Whatever it is, you can talk to me.”

I brave a peek at him. “This class is going to be brutal. It was before you came, but it’ll be worse now. I just...” I pause, chewing on my lip. “Everything that you are going to hear is a lie. Born vampires aren’t any better than bitten ones. I am no better than you.”

He nods, realization on his face. “Everleigh, Asa already told me what this class is. You don’t have to worry. I’m prepared. I knew exactly what it meant to come to Elite Academy.”

I wanted him here so bad—I still do. I just didn’t realize at the time that him being here would mean that he’d be forced to know some of the worst of my kind. The elite mindset is such a problem.

“I just wish I could shield you from that mentality.” I sigh. “No matter what happens in class, know that I love you. None of the things that teacher says are true.”

“I know.” He leans down and gently kisses me on the lips. “I love you, too, Everleigh.”

He grabs onto my hand and pulls me away from the wall and into the classroom. As we walk in, the entire room gets dead quiet as they observe Rowan and me holding hands. I pay them no attention as I pull Rowan toward a table in the back. I keep my hand in is, though I’m not sure if I do that to comfort him or me.

People continue to look our way after we sit, a few even point and whisper to one another. Didn’t their mothers ever teach them it’s not nice to point? But it’s the whispers that bother me. I hear people asking one another if Rowan is my mate. I know my scent is confusing. More than that, they know Rowan isn’t a born vampire.

While the vampire community is fast growing, everybody still knows everybody. They would know Rowan if he were a born vampire. For him to show up in class now, a few weeks after class has been going on, they know something is going on.

“What is a bitten vampire doing here?” Some red-headed girl asks, her voice is loud as she looks at Rowan.

“Ignore them.” I tighten my grip on Rowan’s hand. Thankfully everybody settles down as the teacher walks in.

Mr. Atkins’s eyes land on me and he frowns, but ignores me as he begins his lesson. He hates me, and he can keep on hating me as long as he doesn’t bother Rowan.

As class goes on, other students keep glancing back at Rowan and whispering. I wish they’d shut up. I really don’t want Mr. Atkins to take notice of Rowan.

You can’t protect me from everything, Rowan says through our mind link.

I know I can’t, but I wish I could.

Mr. Atkins furrows his brows as he looks at me—no, not at me. At Rowan.

“Who are you?” Mr. Atkins inquires. “I don’t remember you being in my classroom.”

“I, uh, I’m new.” Rowan sits up straighter in his chair as he addresses our teacher.

“New?” Mr. Atkins walks closer, and now everybody in the classroom is looking at us.

“He’s my mate.” I scoot my chair closer to Rowan so there is no space between us.

Mr. Atkins’s eyes widen. “Is he a bitten vampire?”

I narrow my eyes, ready to smart something back, but Rowan beats me to it.

“You got a problem with that?” Rowan challenges.

“Yes.” Mr. Atkins stretches out an arm, pointing it toward the door. “I don’t allow filthy scum like you in my classroom. Get out now.”

I slap my hands on the desk. “The only filthy scum I see is you, Mr. Atkins. And it so happens that you can’t kick him out of the class. Since Rowan is my mate, my uncle, the king, has given him elite status. He has just as much of a right to be here as I do.”

Mr. Atkins stares at me with his mouth hanging open. It takes him a good thirty seconds to recover. By then, his face is red and his hands are shaking, but he goes back to teaching class.

There really isn’t anything he can do about Rowan being in this class. Still, I feel awful that Rowan’s had to deal with this. It isn’t right. The only thing that keeps me calm is the fact that Rowan is holding my hand. I hate that he keeps seeing the worst of my world. I wish I could do more to show him the best of it.

Class ends early today, which is a first. Mr. Atkins usually likes to keep us in class as long as he can. I get the feeling that being a teacher makes him feel powerful, but I threaten what little power he has. That man absolutely loathes me—the feeling is mutual. He glares at me as Rowan and I get up from our desk, but he doesn’t say a word. Students all stare at Rowan as they leave, and my chest aches. How dare they act like this?

As soon as we walk out of the classroom, Rowan pulls me to the side of the hallway, against the wall.

“I’m sorry.” He lowers his head as he apologizes.

I look up at him. “What do you have to be sorry for?”

“Embarrassing you.” He sighs. “That whole class was a disaster. I can’t believe you had to put up with that for me.”

I snort. “Please, Mr. Atkins has acted that way toward me since day one.”

“But the other students stared.” He shakes his head. “It’s my fault.”

“I don’t care what those losers think, and neither should you.” I grab onto his hand, trying to offer him some comfort. “Seriously, Rowan. All of that doesn’t matter to me.”

He finally looks me in the eyes. “Are you sure? I don’t want to be a burden to you, Everleigh.”

“You’re never a burden.” I stand up on the tips of my toes and kiss him. “I hate that you had to witness that. I wish I didn’t have to get my degree, but it’s mandatory. There is no way out of it, and Elite Academy is my only option for school.”

Besides, what other school could give me a degree in vampire politics? Even if I was welcomed at Mystic Academy—which I’m not—they don’t even offer the degree. Mostly because bitten vampires don’t need to know politics, at least according to the elite.

I lean into Rowan, letting him wrap his arms around me. Nothing in the world feels better than being in his arms.

After a moment, I pull back, sighing. “I’ve got to call Uncle Colin.”

“What for?” Rowan puts his hand on the small of my back as we head back to our room.

Our room. I like that.

No matter how bad things are here, I know Rowan is better off with me than at Mystic Academy by himself.

“What happened today was a disaster. It’s time for him to announce to the community that I have four mates,” I say.

And maybe... maybe I can get him to stop the other vampires from being so rude to Rowan. I have to do what I can to protect him.

“You know I can hear your thoughts, right?” Rowan asks.

I nod, but I do forget, often. It’s because I don’t always hear the guys’ thoughts, not unless I focus and try to hear them.

“You keep thinking that you want me to see the best of your world, but you should know that I already see it.” He pulls me to a stop, turning me toward him. “Everleigh, you are the best of this world.”

My breath catches in my throat. “You’re so perfect, Rowan.”

He grins. “I don’t know about that.”

“I do.” I grab onto his hand again, pulling him toward our room.

I have to call Uncle Colin, but I don’t have to call him right away. Asa, Jude, and Henry all have class a little later today, so maybe Rowan and I can spend some quality time together—alone.

Rowan chuckles. “I definitely heard that. Plus, you’re projecting your lust.”

“Am I?” I grin innocently at him.

Rowan is strong and I know he’s going to be okay. Until then, I’ll just have to keep him thoroughly distracted.

At my thoughts, Rowan picks up his pace, pulling me faster.

Rowan really is the perfect man for me.

A few hours later, I meet up with Uncle Colin. I tell him everything that happened in class and everything our teacher, Mr. Atkins, said. I even tell him about how the other students acted. I beg him to do something—anything. Because I can’t take it anymore.

“I can’t stand my mate being treated like that.” Warm blood trails down my face. I don’t bother wiping away at it because that would just make it smear. I wish vampires cried normal tears instead of blood.

Uncle Colin pulls me into him, squeezing me against him. “You know I can’t stand it when you cry.”

“I don’t mean to cry.” I hate crying. It’s always so messy. “It’s just that Rowan has seen so many horrible things since becoming a vampire. He was turned and left—nobody was even there to dig up his grave. Now he’s here and all the students are awful to him. I don’t like it.”

“Then you will just have to show him how great this life truly is.” Uncle Colin offers me a smile. “I will make sure everybody knows that you have four mates, and that Rowan is an elite now. Nobody should bother you anymore. If they do, they’ll have me to deal with.”

I knew Uncle Colin would take care of it for me. He’s the only one who can—I wish I could. Everybody thinks being royal is great and that being fifteenth in line means that I’m some kind of leader, but the only leader is my uncle. Vampires are immortal and he will always be the king. I’m just his niece. It makes me wonder how this prophecy can even be about me—how can I unite the born and bitten vampires?

After the conversation with my uncle, I make my way back to my room. I’m feeling a little upset because of everything that happened earlier, but I know my mates will be in my room tonight. They make everything better, so I can’t be too upset.

Things will be better once everybody knows about my four mates. They’ll be shocked, but they’ll get used to it. Eventually, they will stop staring. And once Uncle Colin announces that he’s giving Rowan elite status, nobody can bother him anymore. Things are finally looking up.




Exceptions.




Later that night, Uncle Colin makes the announcement. First, about the fact that I’ve met my mate—well, mates. I’m sure that little announcement will shock the entire community. No vampire has ever had more than one mate before. The second announcement is that Rowan, a newly bitten vampire, has been given elite status because he is my mate. That, I’m sure, will anger the elitists.

The thing is, I think the entire thing is stupid. Rowan shouldn’t have to be given elite status. We should just all be equal—bitten or born, it doesn’t matter. We’re all vampires—we thrive off of blood, we’re immortal, and we predominantly live our lives at night. We all have that in common, so what does it matter if we were born this way or if we were turned?

I am thankful for my uncle, but I feel bad for those who don’t have the same connections I do. I suppose that is why fate chose me—because I feel compelled to do something about it. I have to.

Something that surprises me in Uncle Colin’s speech is that he reminds everybody that his wife was a bitten vampire. Never mind the fact that Uncle Colin, Dad, and Aunt Casandra were all turned vampires. Sure, they were the first vampires to ever exist which makes them unique—they were neither bitten nor born. They were the result of a spell from a witch.

I wonder if his speech will make a difference in the attitudes of the other students. I really hope it does, but part of me doubts it will. In fact, I think it might be worse than before.

Still, I feel hopeful. At least now Mr. Atkins won’t be able to say anything in class. Now that Rowan has elite status and it’s been announced, nobody can do anything about it. Of course, that won’t stop anybody from talking bad about him.

“You worry far too much.” Rowan rests his hand on my lower back. “I promise I’m fine, Everleigh. I don’t need you to take care of me.”

Rowan is strong, I know that, it’s just that I want to do what I can to protect my mate. I would feel this way about any of them.

“She has always been this way,” Asa says.

Tonight, we are hanging out in our room all together. It’s strange for all five of us to be together, but I like it. I feel like this is how it’s supposed to be—like I’m complete when we’re all together. Asa and Henry are sitting together on the futon while Jude, Rowan, and I sit on the bed.

Jude sits forward. “I feel like you’ll have the best stories of Everleigh because you knew her when she was younger.”

“I was there the day she was born,” Asa admits, a grin on his face. “Ev was a surprise. Cayson and Riley knew they were having triplets, but she was hidden between Brody and Kolton. They had no idea she was a girl.”

I’ve heard this story a hundred times and it still makes me smile. “Dad wanted me to be a girl.”

“Yeah, he did.” Asa turns to me. “You were a cute baby.”

“How does that work?” Rowan asks. “Did you know she was your mate then?”

Asa shakes his head. “No. I’ve always felt connected to her in a way I didn’t understand, but it wasn’t until her fourteenth birthday that I realized.”

I frown, remembering that birthday.

“I stayed away after that.” He clears his throat. “Ev was too young for a mate then, and I wanted to give her time and space to grow up.”

Yeah, I know. And it sucked, too. I get why he did it. I just wish things had been different.

“What would you have done if she had gotten a boyfriend during that time?” Jude asks, raising an eyebrow.

Asa shrugs. “I kept tabs on her through Cayson, but I didn’t figure he’d let her have a boyfriend.”

“Neither would Brody and Kolton,” I grumble.

Jude laughs. “I can attest to that.”

I frown, remembering how my brother punched him the first time Jude kissed me.

Rowan laughs. “Your brothers are scary, but I should thank them for forcing me to talk to you.”

Jude turns to Asa and Henry. “Is it weird to be so much older than her?”

I’m curious about that myself. I don’t normally think about our age differences—they don’t look much older than me. Growing up, my mom and dad had a huge age difference, but it was normal. The fact that Jude and Rowan are my age is unique.

“It’s probably weirder that I’m best friends with her dad,” Asa says. “I don’t ever think about the age difference.”

“Me either,” Henry agrees. “My own father is fifty years younger than my mother. When you’re immortal age gaps don’t matter. Even other supernaturals don’t always get mated to somebody their own age. I know a dragon who is mated to somebody five hundred years younger than him.”

Wow.

Five hundred years?

That seems like so much younger. Even my uncle, the oldest vampire in the world, is only three hundred something years old. To think that somebody didn’t start their life with their mate until they were five hundred years old seems so sad. I don’t know what I would do if I had to wait that long. I’m so glad I met my mates at eighteen.

It would be weird to date somebody else—to know that no matter how much you liked or even loved the person that your soulmate is out there. That one touch from them and your feelings for the other person would just vanish. Your mate would become your life. Or worse, to know your significant other was the same way. I’m glad I was spared that heartache.

“That is why I never dated anybody,” Henry says.

I throw my hands up. “How come everybody can read my thoughts so easily? I have to concentrate to even get glimpses of you guys’ thoughts. It’s hardly fair.”

“We have to have some kind of advantage with you.” Rowan puts his hand on my thigh and squeezes it. I like his hand there.

“Why do you need an advantage? There are four of you and one of me—that hardly seems fair.” I pout.

They are totally going to gang up against me. I know I should be used to it with Brody and Kolton. My brothers have always ganged up against me and now my mates do.

“Ah, but you love it.” Asa smirks.

I roll my eyes at him, biting my lip to stop from smiling. Still, my mates will know the truth through our bond. The truth is, I don’t mind it when they tease me. I actually like it.

Jude tugs on my lip. “Don’t hide your smile, Everleigh. Your smile lights up the room.”

My breath catches in my throat.

Rowan groans. “Stop being so romantic and saying exactly what every girl wants to hear. She’s going to like you more.”

I chuckle. “Nah, that’s not possible. I like all of you equally.”

Except maybe Asa, but only when he’s being an ass.

Asa huffs.

Henry slaps him on the back. “I told you that she wasn’t going to let it go so easily.”

“I do forgive you,” I tell Asa. “It’s just, you’d better not be an ass again.”

He shakes his head. “What did I do to deserve such a stubborn mate?”

I lean back against the headboard. “Stubborn, sarcastic, but at least I’m cute.”

“And humble,” Rowan mumbles.

I nod. “That, too.”

Henry takes a deep breath. “Tomorrow, everything is going to be different.”

It is.

My heart races as I think about it.

Everybody knows the truth now—I have four mates, and one of my mates is a bitten vampire. And I don’t know what anybody is thinking now. Will they think it’s weird that I have four mates? It is kind of different, I know that, but I don’t want anybody to talk bad about my mates because of it. Fate chose four mates for me, and I don’t know why, but I wouldn’t change it for anything.

Rowan squeezes my thigh while Jude rubs circles on my arm with his thumb. I love that they always know exactly what to do to calm and comfort me. I lean into Jude’s chest, snuggling between him and Rowan.

No matter what happens this week, I’m not alone. I’ll never be alone. That knowledge is enough for me to not be so terrified. Besides, who cares what anybody else thinks? My parents are supportive, and my brothers are supportive. What does it matter what my peers think?
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Saturday, September 26

Dirty blood.




I wake up to my mates all crowded around each other to look at something—Asa’s phone, I realize. I am in bed alone, which is strange. I haven’t woken up in bed alone in a very long time. I don’t like it.

“What’s going on?” I ask, rubbing my eyes.

Asa sits down on the bed beside me, showing me his phone. Rowan, Jude, and Henry crowd around us.

The image on his screen makes me sick to my stomach.

Supernaturals have access to part of the internet that humans can’t access. I don’t know how it works; it’s literally magic, but vampires have their own ‘news’ website. There is a livestream playing, talking about a body that was found.

A Mystic Academy student was murdered. The words ‘dirty blood’ was carved into their arm and a silver stake was shoved through their heart. Their body was left on the front steps of the Mystic Academy campus.

I rub at my chest, willing the ache to go away. I can’t stop myself from thinking that Rowan just moved to Elite Academy. If Uncle Colin hadn’t gotten him moved here that could’ve been him. Then I feel guilty for thinking that because what if this bitten vampire had a mate? A family? I’m relieved that it wasn’t my mate while somebody out there is probably mourning the death of this person.

Rowan pulls me onto his lap, putting his hands on my hips. His fingers graze my bare skin, and I lean into him accepting whatever comfort he can give me.

“Everything is okay, Everleigh.” He draws circles on my skin softly as he whispers to me.

“Did you know her?” He went to school there, so it would make sense if he knew the student. I wonder if she was his friend.

He shakes his head. “I knew her, the school is small, but she wasn’t my friend.”

Mystic Academy is a small school. There are barely over fifty students, which is the highest enrollment the school has ever seen. There has been an uptick in turned vampires over the past few years. Some say it’s because the bitten vampires are trying to build an army. I didn’t think it was true, but maybe it is, considering how Rowan was changed—bitten and left. That is not the way of our people.

“Was she nice?” I ask, needing to know about this girl who was killed.

He shrugs. “Everleigh, I don’t know. I just saw her in passing. I never spoke to her.”

From his thoughts, I know he didn’t talk to many people. He did try to make friends, but it was hard. He had just been turned and just introduced to this life. He was bitter and mourning his old life when he was there. It wasn’t until he met me that he finally started to come out of his shell. He started to enjoy the perks of this life.

“I enjoy you,” he says, continuing to draw circles on my skin.

I look up, remembering that the rest of my mates are standing there, but I see that they’ve scattered. They’re letting me have this moment with Rowan because it’s what I need. I don’t feel any jealousy, which is a relief. I’m always scared that my mates will get jealous if I spend time with another mate in front of the others. Right now, I need something that only Rowan can give me.

“You needing something from me doesn’t mean you don’t need them, too. They know that,” Rowan promises me as he reads my thoughts. “All of them can feel just how much you love them through the bond. That doesn’t lessen because you’re with me.”

My brown eyes meet his. “I do love you, Rowan.”

“I know.” He smiles. “I love you, too. So much that sometimes it hurts. I’m no longer bitter about being changed. Instead, I am grateful. I’m so glad that I was in the right place at the right time and that this person did this to me, because it brought me to you.”

His words cause my heart to swell.

I know that Rowan misses his human life. He misses his parents. He had a scholarship to a college he’d dreamed of going to his whole life. He was just about to start really living. Whoever turned him into a vampire took those things away from him.

“They did take those things away.” He squeezes me tighter against him. “But because they took those things away, I got something so much better—something I didn’t even know I wanted. Everleigh, baby, you are my everything now.”

I press my lips into his and I hear Jude snicker behind us. I know from his thoughts it’s because of Rowan’s jokes last night that I was going to like Jude more because he was being so romantic. Now it seems that the tables have turned.

I chuckle as I pull back. “You two hash this out, I’m going to get ready for the day.”

As I am getting up, I see Rowan adjusting his pants. He winks when he sees me watching and my face grows warm.

Will I ever get used to these boys?

Probably not, but I’m okay with that. I like that they will always surprise me. I will never get tired of learning about them, and I can’t help but smile when I think about the eternity that we’re promised.

I walk into the bathroom and get a quick shower. Part of me is surprised that none of my mates try to join me, but I realize they’re giving me space to process everything that’s happened. They know what I need better than I do.

I take my time in the shower. There is no class tonight so there is no need to rush. I stand under the shower, letting the water wash over my skin.

About twenty minutes later I dry myself with a towel, stepping out of the huge walk-in shower. While I do love this dorm room, I long for the day when we have our own place—our own house. I want a place to call our own. Asa and Henry have both promised we’ll have our own place before next semester. I think it’ll be sooner than later because we are all smooshed into my dorm.

I know that my room is large, but it’s small when there are five people in it. Plus, sharing one bathroom sucks. Good thing vampires don’t actually need a toilet. But sharing one shower does suck when we all need to get ready in the mornings.

As I finish brushing through the tangles in my hair, I notice a black envelope lying on the counter. My heart races as I see my name written with a silver marker.

Whoever left this note is the same person from before.

The bathroom door opens abruptly, making me jump. I press a hand to my heart and sigh in relief as my mates walk in.

“You guys scared the crap out of me.” I take a deep breath, trying to calm my racing heart.

“Why are you freaking out?” Henry looks around, like he’s looking for danger.

That’s when I remember the envelope in my hand. I hold it up for them to see.

“It’s the same as before,” Asa mumbles, grabbing the black envelope from my hand.

I step beside him as he pulls the note from the envelope.




‘This is only the beginning.’




I shiver as I read the words. I realize that this is because of what happened at Mystic Academy. Whoever left this note is probably the same person who killed that girl.

“We have to tell the king,” Asa says.

I realize he’s right, but I know my uncle. He’s going to freak out about this.

I sigh. “Let me get dressed, then we can go talk to Uncle Colin.”

The guys turn and leave the bathroom without even commenting on the fact that I’m wearing a towel. That is when I realize just how serious this is.

Why does my life always have to be so complicated? Why can’t I just be normal? Well... as normal as a vampire can be anyway.

I quickly get dressed. The guys are all waiting on me when I walk out of the bathroom.

“We’re going to go to your uncle’s place,” Henry informs me.

My uncle has a place close to the Elite Academy campus. He rarely ever stays there, but he’s there this week—probably to keep an eye on me with everything that is going on. I guess I was just hoping that he wouldn’t be needed. I should’ve known better, especially from the last note that this person left.

Whoever it is knows the truth about the prophecy, which makes them a very dangerous person, especially considering they’re an elitist who doesn’t want me to unite the born and bitten. They want to make sure that the bitten are never considered our equal, which is just disgusting to me.

We make our way from my dorm and down the hallway. I notice that others stare as we walk past, but nobody says anything. I am hoping now that they know the truth they will stop staring. They have to get used to the fact that I have four mates, right? But in my gut, I wonder if it’ll always be like this—people always staring because this is so different than what they’re used to.

I get it. It’s different than what I’m used to as well, but this is my life. I wouldn’t trade my four mates for anything in the world.

Henry rests his hand on my lower back as we make our way down the stairs. I feel him lift my shirt up slightly so he can make skin contact. Something about skin on skin contact with my mates makes me feel better. I’ve always noticed that my parents always seem to be touching one another, but I didn’t realize that it would feel this good to be touched by my mates.

Once we make our way out the front of the school, I can breathe a little bit easier. I don’t know if it’s my dorm room that is getting to me, with all those notes being left, or maybe it’s the school itself. I realize that I don’t feel safe on campus anymore.

“We’ll get a place soon,” Henry promises, nudging me closer to him. I gladly accept his embrace. I need it.

We pile into Asa’s car. I get into the back, between Henry and Jude. Rowan and Asa sit in the front. Asa glances at me in the rearview mirror before starting his car.

I know from experience that Asa hates riding with Jude. Jude isn’t the best driver, but neither am I, by Asa’s standards. It’s not my fault he’s been driving literally since the invention of cars.

Henry chuckles. “If Asa wants to drive, we’ll let him.”

For now.

Asa likes to be in charge, but he’s going to have to let go of that since he’s mated to me.

Henry laughs. “Being mated to you is an adventure, Everleigh.”

I almost feel bad for the guys—they’re stuck with me. This prophecy is about me, but it affects them. I wish I could protect them from all this.

“You’re fucking adorable.” Rowan turns in his seat to look at me. “We don’t need you to protect us, okay. We’re in this with you.”

My breath catches in my throat as I realize what he’s saying.

He’s right. My mates are in this with me whether I want them to be or not. It’s one thing if I get myself killed, but what if I get one of them killed? I couldn’t live with myself.

There have only been a handful of vampire deaths so we don’t know a lot about what happens when somebody loses their mate. But there are two cases—one, the guy went insane, the other instance, the girl died along with her mate. And we know from other supernaturals that dying with your mate is the ‘normal.’ But I have four mates. What happens if one of them dies?

Just thinking about it makes me feel sick to my stomach.

I push the thoughts aside as we pull up to the gate that leads to Uncle Colin’s house on the beach.

I say ‘house’ loosely. It’s a mansion. And normally, it sits here with only the staff to keep it up. Uncle Colin hardly ever comes here. It’s a shame because it’s a beautiful home.

Asa rolls down his window when we get to the gate. A couple of guards walk over to our car.

“Hey, Tony.” I sit forward, greeting one of my uncle’s guards. “We’re here to see Uncle Colin.”

“Of course.” Tony waves at somebody and the gate opens.

“Thanks,” I tell him.

He nods at me as Asa drives forward.

Jude’s mouth falls open as he looks at the house. “Wow. I mean, I knew the king had money, but this house is...”

Impressive, I know.

I love this house. It’s one of my favorites that Uncle Colin owns. I’ve spent some time here growing up. I used to love being here, dreaming about what life would be like once I got to Elite Academy University. I always dreamed about what my college experience would be like. Never in my wildest daydreams did I imagine I’d have four mates by my side. Heck, I didn’t even think I’d meet one mate at eighteen. It is so young for our kind.

I’m very lucky.

Asa pulls the car to a stop in front of the house and I take a deep breath before we get out. I know that once we walk through those front doors, everything is going to change. Uncle Colin is going to freak out about the note. Whoever killed that student at Mystic Academy just declared war against the bitten vampires and we all know it. And the fact that the same person who killed that student is also coming after me will not sit well.

Henry and Rowan both grab my hand as we make our way to the front door. Asa walks in front of us, ringing the doorbell, and Jude walks behind. I don’t know if they make a circle around me on purpose, but it wouldn’t surprise me. My mates are protective and I love that about them. But... I also want to protect them.

One of Uncle Colin’s employees opens the door and welcomes us inside. She leads us to the den and runs off to get my uncle. The entire time that we’re waiting, my heart is racing. I’m starting to second guess if we should’ve come here at all. Maybe it would be better if my uncle was in the dark about this one.

It’s too late though. My uncle walks into the room and he immediately knows that something is wrong.

“Hey, Uncle Colin.” I wave a hand at him and he sits down on the ottoman, directly in front of me.

“What is wrong?” He leans forward, furrowing his brows as he looks at me.

I open my mouth to speak, but I’m not even sure where to begin. Thankfully for me, I don’t have to.

Asa holds out the envelope for him. “This was left in Everleigh’s bathroom. It wasn’t there when we went to bed last night. Somehow, this person was able to sneak in while we were sleeping and leave the note there.”

Uncle Colin grabs the envelope and pulls the note out, his eyes quickly scanning the page. He lowers the paper, his eyes meeting mine.

“Everleigh.” His voice breaks and he shakes his head. “This is because of the Mystic Academy student that was murdered.”

I nod. “Yeah, I believe so.”

He sighs. “Things are about to get a lot worse.”

I think they are too, but hearing Uncle Colin say the words out loud confirms my worst fears.

Uncle Colin curses. “I’m going to send some guards to your school. I want them to stand guard outside your room at all times.”

I want to argue, but I know I can’t. He’s the king. No matter what I want, he will always outrank me.

“We’ll be sticking close too,” Asa says.

I groan.

Of course they will. Because they want to protect me. Can’t they see that I also want to protect them? They should be far, far away from me.

“Not going to happen.” Asa’s gaze meets mine.

He’s just as stubborn as I am. I know that no matter how much I argue, he won’t cave. I don’t even try, at least not right now. For now, I will go along with this. I just wish that Asa would realize that I am more than capable of protecting myself.

“I don’t like this.” Uncle Colin looks away, shaking his head. “I’ve got a bad feeling.”

As do I.

Nothing good is going to come of this.




They want revenge.




Mystic Academy is calling for justice, and I can’t blame them.

Outside of Elite Academy, bitten vampires are protesting, calling for something to be done. A young vampire lost her life—she was murdered. Somebody should pay. I only wish there was something that I could do

As the protesting continues, I do the only thing I can do, and that is call my uncle. He is the only one who can do anything in this situation.

He answers on the second ring. “Everleigh, is everything okay?”

“Yeah,” I tell him quickly, so he won’t worry. “Are you watching the news?”

He sighs. “About the protesters? Yes.”

I pace back and forth, holding my phone up to my ear. “We have to do something. You have to do something.”

He doesn’t say anything, and I know he’s probably trying to figure out what he can do. He’s probably been trying to figure out what to do.

I know that Uncle Colin is stuck—on one hand, he needs to help Mystic Academy find whoever murdered that girl. On the other, if he does offer help, the elitists will be mad. Not all of them, but definitely the elitists that want to eradicate bitten vampires. Those are the ones he wants to keep calm. They’re the dangerous ones.

“I saw on the news that the girl was turned by her dad. Don’t you think he wants justice for his daughter? Don’t you think you’d want justice if somebody killed Aunt Cassandra? Or me? Or your son?” I will nudge him in the right direction so he will do the right thing.

“Fine.” Uncle Colin lets out a long breath. “I didn’t want to do this because of you, Everleigh. It’s going to cause a stink and I can’t stand the thought of something happening to you.”

“I know.” And I am so grateful that he loves me enough to say that. “But it’s not fair to this girl’s family, Uncle Colin. She deserves justice.”

“I’ll take care of it,” he promises.

I am relieved as the call comes to an end.

I sit next to Rowan on the futon and he smirks, shaking his head. “Do you always get your way?”

Henry, Asa, and Jude went to their own rooms to get showers and do whatever it is they need to do. Rowan is the only one who has all of his things in here with me—he’s the only one who could fit all his things. He didn’t have a choice either—since he was given elite status, he couldn’t stay at Mystic Academy anymore. Not that I’d want him to, with everything going on.

“I have no idea what you’re talking about.” I give him my best, innocent smile.

He chuckles. “I don’t think there is anything in the world you couldn’t talk me into. You were born to be royal.”

I frown.

I was, quite literally, born royal. But I don’t think it would matter if I were born royal or born human, like my mom, I’d still be the same person I am. I’m just... stubborn. I know what I want and I go after it—always.

“You know, it doesn’t matter that my uncle is the king,” I tell Rowan. “I’m literally not important. I’m, like, fifteenth in line for the throne. Meaning fourteen other immortal beings would have to die for me to become queen—that’s just not happening.”

He puts his hand on my thigh, gently squeezing it. “You’re wrong. You, Everleigh Ingram, are the most important person on the planet.”

My breath catches in my throat at his words.

Rowan slides his hand between my closed thighs, just resting it there. I don’t even think he did it intentionally. He’s just touching me, trying to comfort me. I like his hand there. I lean over, putting my head on his shoulder and embracing his arm.

I know that Rowan is only eighteen, like me, but he is a man.

Ever since Rowan met us, he’s been working out with Henry in his spare time. I know Henry is teaching him to fight. I also know that Rowan played baseball when he was human, so he has nice biceps. I love feeling his muscle.

Rowan groans, reading my thoughts. “You’re killing me in all the ways that matter.”

He very much likes that I’m so attracted to him. The feeling is mutual.

It’s strange to see myself through Rowan’s eyes. I look so different than I do to myself. He doesn’t see the little things that I’d like to change—he sees me as beautiful. He loves everything about me, from the shade of my blonde hair to the color of my eyes. He hopes that when we have a daughter someday that she will look like me.

My heart melts.

Rowan’s phone chimes, so he pulls it out to check the message. When he does, his eyes widen and he pulls up the app that has vampire news. I see my uncle’s face suddenly appear on his screen—he is doing a livestream.

Well, this is definitely going to get everybody’s attention.

“The loss of a vampire life is a travesty, especially of one so young. Olivia was only twenty-years-old when her life was cut tragically short. It is a loss that will ripple through the entire vampire community—born and bitten alike.” He pauses to let his words sink in.

I worry my bottom lip between my teeth, wondering what is going to come of this livestream.

“To Mystic Academy, I promise that we will do everything we can to help find who is responsible. We won’t rest until justice is served.”

I let out a breath.

Wow.

That was actually brilliant.

I guess part of me thought that Uncle Colin wouldn’t do anything right away. I thought he would take more time, but I’m glad he didn’t. His words should be enough to calm the angry mob outside. They have the king on their side. 

The door bursts open and Asa walks through, followed by Henry.

“We came as soon as we heard.” Henry sits down on the other side of me and Asa kneels on the floor in front of me.

“Everything is fine,” I assure them. “Uncle Colin did the right thing.”

“He texted us and asked us to stay with you today.” Asa holds up his phone. “He’s kind of freaking out. He thinks somebody might come after you in retaliation.”

I nod, but then my heart skips a beat as I realize Jude isn’t here yet. “Have you heard from Jude?”

I look between my mates and they all shake their head.

Worried, I pull out my phone and call his number. It rings and eventually goes to voicemail.

“He’s not picking up.” I call a second time and it does the same thing. I go to call a third time, but Henry grabs my hand to stop me.

“Hey, don’t worry so much. Jude can take care of himself.” Henry says it to calm me, but it does little to calm my anxiety.

Rowan moves his hand from between my legs, making me frown. He smirks, unlocking his phone. “I’ll call Jude and see if he answers. If he doesn’t, we’ll go looking for him.”

I nod, licking my lips which have suddenly gone dry.

Now is not the time for Jude to not be answering his phone, especially if Uncle Colin thinks that I’m in danger.

“Jude,” Rowan says.

He answered for Rowan?

“What? Yeah, I’m next to her.” Rowan pauses, looking at me, then away. “Uh, okay.”

Rowan gets up and walks into the hallway with his phone. My eyebrows draw together as I watch him leave. I want to know what’s going on, so I reach out with our mate bond and try to hear the conversation but he has me blocked.

I don’t like being blocked like this.

Why did Jude answer the phone for Rowan, but he ignored me? I don’t like it. He must have his reasons, so I try not to feel too hurt.

Asa sits down on the futon where Rowan was sitting before. He grabs onto my hand.

“How are you?” Asa asks.

I shrug. “I’m okay. I mean, I’m worried about Jude right now, but other than that, I’m good.”

I think my mates worry far too much about me, especially Asa.

“It’s my job to worry about you.” He squeezes my hand.

I turn to Henry. “Do you think Jude is okay?”

“He answered Rowan’s call. I wouldn’t worry. Rowan will come in here and tell us what’s wrong in a second. You’re just too impatient.” Henry grins at me, revealing the dimples in his cheeks.

Whenever Henry smiles, he looks so young. Sometimes I forget that he’s over ninety years old.

“That’s right.” Henry leans forward, resting his forehead against mine. “I’m old and you should listen to me. I know what I’m talking about.”

I kiss him and he grins.

Henry is so damned cute.

“I prefer ruggedly handsome,” Henry objects.

“How come it’s cute when Henry is protective, but when I am it’s annoying?” Asa grumbles.

I just laugh. “Maybe because Henry didn’t ignore me for four years.”

Asa sighs.

I have forgiven him, but he’s sorely mistaken if he thinks I won’t be reminding him of this for at least the next forty years.

Henry chuckles, reading my thoughts. Asa groans.

The door opens back up and Rowan walks inside, shoving his phone in his pocket.

I stand up from the futon, making my way toward him. “Is Jude okay?”

Rowan nods. “He’s fine.”

I raise an eyebrow. “Then why didn’t he answer my phone?”

He shrugs. “He wouldn’t tell me. He just told me to tell you that he’s fine and that he needs some alone time. He’s going to stay the night in his old dorm room tonight.”

I frown, not at all liking the sound of that.

With everything that is going on, why would Jude want to stay anywhere but here? That doesn’t at all seem like something he would do.

Rowan leans forward, pressing his lips to my forehead. “Don’t worry, Everleigh. Jude will be fine.”

I hope he’s right.

But I still don’t like it.
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Sunday, September 27

Complete chaos.




When I went to bed on Sunday morning, everything was good—great, even. Uncle Colin’s speech really helped calm the masses, and all the bitten vampires are happy to have the elite on their side for once. I feel like so much progress was made. I just hate that a girl had to die for there to be progress.

The protesters left Elite Academy almost as soon as Uncle Colin’s speech went live, and everything was good. I wake up on Sunday night feeling good, happy even. Things are good... so good.

At least until I notice that Jude still isn’t in the room.

My chest sinks as I realize he slept in his old room. I thought he’d at least come before he went to sleep.

I sigh, sitting up.

Henry pulls me to him. “Don’t get up yet.”

I smirk, checking the clock. It’s already ten o’clock at night. “We’re going to sleep the night away if we don’t get up.”

Rowan opens one eye to look at me. “If you were human, you’d realize how ironic that statement is.”

Yeah, I suppose it would be weird for somebody who used to be a human, but this is my normal. I’ve always been a vampire.

“How does that work when you’re a baby? Do you still drink blood?” Rowan now opens both eyes to look at me.

“With a bottle, like a human. Except we drink blood instead of milk.”

“Huh.” He sits up rubbing his hair, which is sticking up all over from sleeping on it all day. He is adorable.

“Jude never came.” I swallow hard. “Do you think he’s okay?”

Asa’s hand lands on my thigh. “Maybe he just needs space.”

I chew on the side of my lip.

Why does my mate need space from me? We’re... mated.

Part of me wonders if he’s jealous of the fact that I have three other mates. I haven’t exactly been discreet—I kiss them in front of each other, and other things even. Maybe it was too much for Jude.

Did I push him away?

Rowan sits up abruptly, and I look over to his bed and see he’s got his phone in his hand.

“Turn on the news,” he says, never taking his eyes from his screen.

Asa grabs the remote, turning on the TV. Rowan casts the news broadcast from his phone to the TV so we can all see. My stomach lurches as I see what is on the screen.’

It’s an Elite Academy student with a silver stake through his heart. There is something carved into his chest around the silver stake. ‘This is what you get when you show weakness.’

I should’ve known.

When Uncle Colin decided to stand up for the bitten vampires, he angered the elitists. They had to retaliate. I was stupid if I thought that what my uncle did would make an actual difference. It only made things worse.

Uncle Colin was right.

“This is my fault.” I pull my knees up to my chest, hugging them against me. “If I hadn’t asked Uncle Colin to do something, this wouldn’t have happened.”

“No.” Henry pulls me into his arms. “Everleigh, this is not your fault.”

“He’s right.” Asa puts a hand on my leg to try and comfort me. “What you asked your uncle to do was right. Whoever did this is sick.”

Rowan gets up from his bed and walks over to where I’m in bed with Asa and Henry. He smiles sadly at me as he sits down in front of us, reaching over a hand to touch my arm. I need them to touch me right now. I need all my mates.

I wish Jude was here.

We continue to watch the news, and the ache in my chest only grows.

The elitists are calling out for complete annihilation of bitten vampires.

I know that we’re not there yet. Nobody would go for that. But if things keep going like they are, if elite students keep dying, people will start buying into the elitist mentality.

It’s complete chaos.

I see my uncle on the screen. He’s talking with somebody about the attack, saying that he will do whatever it takes to find whoever is behind these murders.

Whoever killed the Mystic Academy student is the same one who killed the Elite Academy student, I know it. I just don’t know what to do about it.

The door to my room opens up, and I breathe out in relief when Jude walks in. His eyes seek mine out, but he doesn’t move to come over toward us.

I try to reach out to him through our bond and see what is wrong, but he has me blocked.

“Are you okay?” Jude asks, his voice sounding rough.

Tears fill my eyes and I nod at him.

He turns away when he sees the warm blood leak from my eyes.

Crap. I didn’t mean to get emotional. It’s just all too much—Jude blocking me out, this serial killer, and the upcoming war. I don’t even know if I’m going to survive. I can’t handle any of my mates being mad at me.

What if these moments are our last ones together? This person could come after me next. They could decide to take care of the problem finally. So, what if today, right now, is my last time seeing Jude?

“Don’t say that.” Jude groans, closing his eyes. He takes a deep breath in through his nose and then he finally looks at me again. “I can’t stay here. I just wanted to check on you.”

“Jude—”

But before I can say anything, he turns and walks from my dorm, slamming the door shut behind him. He shuts it with enough force that the entire wall rattles.

A sob escapes my throat.

“I’m going to go talk to him.” Asa jumps up from the bed. He stops by the door and turns to Henry and Rowan. “You two, don’t let her out of your sight.”

I’m too upset to argue.

Asa and I really do need to talk about the fact that he is way too protective of me.

At least he’s talking to me, though. Unlike Jude.

How did I fuck everything up so badly?

I lean farther into Henry, letting him embrace me tighter. His fingers tangle in the hairs at the back of my head.

“You didn’t fuck anything up,” he promises. “Whatever is going on with Jude isn’t you. It’s obviously something personal. We just need to give him some space to figure it out on his own.”

Maybe Henry is right. He is a lot older than me. I trust him on this. I just need to give Jude time.

I chew on my lip, looking up at him. “You think?”

He nods. “Yes.”

I let out a sigh in relief.

“And what happened with that born vampire isn’t your fault. The king is a lot older than you. He wouldn’t have taken your advice if he didn’t agree with you. This person is sick, Everleigh,” Henry says.

Rowan grabs onto my hand. “No matter what, Henry and I aren’t going anywhere.”

I laugh, shaking my head. “At this point, you two are the only ones who like me.”

Asa might like me, but he’s been a complete ass to me lately. And Jude...

I just have to trust what Henry says. Jude will come to me when he can. I just have to give him space to figure it out on his own for now.

I sit up straighter. “I should go wash this off my face.”

Crying blood is the worst.

Rowan jumps up. “I’ll get a washcloth.”

My mates truly are the best.

He comes back with a warm washcloth and begins to gently clean the blood off my face.

“Thank you, Rowan.”

Jude will come back, but until he does, I will enjoy this time with Rowan and Henry, even Asa, because I truly don’t know when my last moments with them will be. I have to make the most of every moment we have.

I guess this is what it feels like to be human—to be so fragile and not know when your last moments are going to be.

Being human has got to suck.
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Monday, September 28

It’s all your fault.




I wake up on Monday evening with a knot in my stomach.

Tonight is going to be a bad night, and I know it.

It’s the first time I’m going to class since Uncle Colin made the announcement about my mates, but that’s not the part I’m dreading. I’m glad everybody knows that these four beautiful men are mine. Maybe now the other girls will stop trying to flirt with Asa after class.

No, the part that I dread is what happened over the week.

Two vampires were murdered—one bitten, and one born. No vampire has been killed in about twenty years or so, and even then the vampire was killed because of their crimes. No vampire that I know of has ever been murdered by a psycho.

The worst part is that now both sides are blaming one another. I know that is what the murderer wanted. They wanted to pit us against each other and make us hate one another. They don’t want us to be united.

So, today will be an insane day.

Jude still didn’t sleep in my room last night. I’m trying very hard not feel hurt by it. He just needs space for whatever reason. He will come to me when he’s ready. But it kills me inside that he’s being like this. I just wish he would talk to me. I miss him.

Rowan holds my hand as we walk to our first class of the day. I also share this class with Jude, so I’m anxious to see him. And I share this class with Brody and Kolton, who I also haven’t seen in a while. I miss my brothers.

When Rowan and I walk into class, hand in hand, the room grows silent as everybody turns to stare at us. I expected it, but it’s still annoying.

People are just curious. No vampire has ever had four mates before, so I’m unique. In their eyes, I’m probably a freak.

Rowan gently caresses my hand with his thumb.

You’re not a freak, he tells me through our mate bond. They don’t know what this feels like. Don’t let them get to you. Their opinion doesn’t matter.

He’s right, of course. They really don’t know what this feels like. If they did, they would be jealous, and maybe some of them are. It’s not normal to meet your mate when you’re only eighteen-years-old.

I take my seat where I normally do, pulling Rowan beside me. I keep Jude’s normal seat open for him, hoping that he will at least sit by me. I don’t know what’s going on with him, but I hope he doesn’t hate me so much that he can’t even stand to sit by me.

I rub at my chest with my free hand, trying to rub away the pain.

Rowan turns to me with a frown on his face. I know he can feel my pain through our mate bond and he’s thinking that Jude needs to figure out his shit and quit hurting me. He’s not wrong, but I don’t want Rowan to resent Jude because of it. I’m sure that Jude has his reasons. He wouldn’t just hurt me on purpose, right?

I’m so off in my own world that I don’t notice the stares and whispers at first. Well, it’s no wonder I didn’t notice the stares, they’ve been staring at me practically since I got here. But the whispers are what’s bothering me.

They’re not whispering about me. They’re whispering about Rowan.

“It was probably him. He’s bitten. It makes sense he’d want to murder one of ours since somebody murdered one of theirs,” somebody whispers.

“He’s a killer,” somebody else whispers.

I grip Rowan’s hand tighter, glaring at my classmates.

“Shut up,” Kolton comes to stand beside my desk, putting a hand on my shoulder. “You okay, Ev?”

I nod, letting him know that I’m okay. “I can’t believe they’re saying that. It’s not true.”

“I know.” Brody walks in front of my desk. “They don’t matter.”

I turn to Rowan. “Are you okay?”

“I’m more worried about you than me.” He tries to smile, but even I can see that it’s half-hearted.

Rowan...

He’s always looking out for me first.

I search his mind and see that he’s telling the truth. He is more worried about me. He doesn’t care what anybody else has to say about him. They can call him a murderer, he doesn’t care. He just wants them to stop because it’s hurting me.

My heart swells at his protectiveness.

Fate couldn’t have picked a better mate for me than Rowan. I just wish that Rowan didn’t have to go through this. I want to protect him just as much as he wants to protect me.

Kolton must see something on my face that he doesn’t like because he stands abruptly, staring at my classmates. “If I hear any of you talking shit about my sister or any of her mates, I will kill you.”

Kolton means the threat. I’m not sure he’d actually kill somebody, but they would suffer.

The room falls dead silent at that and everybody looks away from me.

Finally.

I know that everybody in this room respects Brody and Kolton. They will listen to them, at least for now.

They used to respect me like that, too. I’m not sure when that changed. Maybe when I got four mates, or maybe it was something else.

The classroom door opens up and I spot Jude rushing in last minute. His eyes meet mine for only a moment before he casts his gaze downward. His mind is still shut off from me, so I have no idea what is going on with him. I look away, not wanting to start crying in class. I can’t let any of the other students see me weak right now. I have to be strong.

Rowan squeezes my hand, reminding me that he is here. He’s not going anywhere.

Jude sits down in the seat beside me, where he normally sits. I don’t know if he does that because that’s where he wants to be or if he did it because it’s the only empty seat in the room. I hate even thinking that, but I can’t help it. The way he’s been acting, it’s like he hates me.

Jude flinches, and I realize he’s reading my thoughts. Still, he doesn’t attempt to open his mind or say anything to me. He doesn’t even look my way, which stings.

Maybe Jude really does hate me.

He doesn’t hate you, Rowan assures me.

But I’m not sure that I believe Rowan. I can feel his confusion through our mate bond. He doesn’t understand why Jude is acting like this. I can also feel his anger. He wants to punch Jude for hurting me and I get it. I kind of want to do the same. But right now isn’t the time for that. We’ll have to hash it out later, when we’re not in a crowded classroom. The absolute last thing I need is for Rowan and Jude to get into a fist fight in front of all these people. They already think that Rowan is a murderer, simply because he is a bitten vampire. If Rowan and Jude fought, it would just give them ammunition. It would be the talk of the school.

Rowan sighs, sitting back in his seat. He knows I’m right, and that is the only thing that keeps him from confronting Jude. But after class... he will be having a word with Jude.

I feel sick to my stomach just thinking about the confrontation. I know that Rowan won’t do it in front of me, he will talk to Jude when they’re alone, but the thought of Rowan and Jude hating one another is my worst nightmare. I want all of my mates to get along.

Out of all my mates, Rowan and Jude have always gotten along the most. Maybe it’s just because they’re both the same age and Henry and Asa are a lot older, or maybe it’s because Rowan doesn’t give Jude a hard time for being nerdy. He even watches the weird sci-fi movies that Jude likes without a complaint. I don’t want their dynamic to change, especially because of me. But I know Rowan isn’t going to back down, not from this, not when Jude is hurting me like he is.

I swallow hard and try to focus on other things. If I continue thinking about this, I will start crying.

Luckily for me, the teacher comes in to start class. Unluckily for me, this class is History of Shifters, which is so freaking boring. Today, we are talking about the war against the dragons that happened thousands of years ago, long before vampires were ever around.

I sink down into my seat, wishing I was anywhere but here.

I was right. Tonight is a bad night.




It’s human.




Monday is the longest day ever, but at least Asa’s class doesn’t suck anymore.

Well, what he teaches does suck. I can’t believe we have to take a whole semester of this crap, but getting to look at Asa while he teaches definitely doesn’t suck.

He doesn’t avoid my gaze anymore during class. In fact, he looks at me far too much—it’s distracting. My stomach flutters every time his gaze meets mine, and then he gives me a knowing look because he can feel what I’m feeling through our bond. Then I get embarrassed. It’s a never-ending cycle.

Once class is over, Asa asks me, nicely, if I will stay. I agree, but only because he asked nicely today. He didn’t demand me.

“You like it when I demand you.” He smirks as I walk up to his desk.

My face grows warm.

Yeah, okay, maybe last week him demanding me led to us having some fun, but not today. I am not going to let him distract me.

Maybe I should let him distract me. It’s been a long day. A horrible day. I could use a distraction right about now.

“You doing okay?” He puts his arms around me, pulling me into him.

I sigh, leaning my head against his chest. “Yeah. Just everything with the murders is getting to me. They’re trying to blame Rowan, and it kills me that we aren’t in all the same classes. I want to protect him from... everybody.”

Asa pushes a piece of hair behind my ear as we pull back. “Everleigh, you can’t protect him all the time.”

I know that.

I just wish I could.

Then there is Rowan, who thinks it’s his job to protect me.

“It is his job to protect you,” Asa counters.

I roll my eyes. “It’s my job to protect him, too. I know that you’re old and women’s rights were basically nonexistent when you were my age, but it’s our job to protect each other. I’m strong, too.”

He sighs. “It’s not that I don’t think you can protect yourself because you’re a female, Ev. I just want to protect you because you’re my mate. You’re the other half of my soul.”

When he puts it like that it’s really hard to be mad at him.

“Good.” Asa leans down, kissing my forehead. “I don’t want you to be mad at me. And I’m hoping you’ll let me walk you to your room before my next class.”

Because he doesn’t want me walking by myself.

I groan, wishing that things were different. Why is it okay for Asa to walk by himself, but not me?

“Because I’m not the one getting threats.” He gives me a pointed look, and I know I can’t argue with him.

I just wish things were different.

Would Asa still insist on walking me to my room if it weren’t for the person following me? I don’t know, because I don’t know how Asa is otherwise.

“I also want to walk you to your room because I’m a gentleman.” He folds our fingers together. “I know that your generation isn’t big on chivalry, but it’s engrained in me.”

I was raised with my dad teaching me exactly how a man should treat a woman. The way he was with Mom, always holding open doors for her and going out of his way to do little things to bring a smile to her face. That is what I want.

“You’re wrong, by the way. Rowan and Jude are both gentlemen and they’re my age,” I counter.

Asa grins. “Good.”

I sigh. “Fine. Walk me to my room, Asa.”

But I’m not certain that I like Asa winning this argument. I don’t want him to think that I’m weak. I’ve been training with Henry and I’m trying to learn how to defend myself if I ever need it. I wish I had started learning in high school, but I never thought I’d need it. I always had Brody and Kolton with me. And now I have my mates with me.

Asa smiles as he leads me from his classroom and toward my dorm. I know from his mind that he’s happy I’m not fighting him on this. Not because he thinks I’m weak, he actually thinks I’m very strong. He just wants to protect me. And he wants to spend a little extra time with me, too. It’s kind of sweet and has my heart melting like a popsicle.

Asa smirks as he reads my thoughts. “You’re adorable.”

My face grows warm. “Why can you read my thoughts so easily, but I have to focus on yours? It’s not freaking fair.”

“You say that a lot,” he counters. “But it’s not my fault. You basically project your thoughts.”

I grumble.

Maybe it’s not so bad having my mates in my head. It’s not that I have anything to hide, I really don’t. I just frequently think things about my mates that are embarrassing. Like, right now, for instance, I am wondering how long Asa has before his next class and if we have enough time for a quickie.

He smirks. “Ev, nothing about us making love would be quick. Ever.”

I swallow hard.

Yeah, that definitely didn’t help.

As we get closer to my room, I smell blood. It’s not uncommon to smell blood in the hallway, after all a vampire’s diet consists of strictly blood, but this is stronger than just blood from a pouch. There is more blood than just from somebody’s dinner. When we get to my door, the smell intensifies.

Asa and I share a look before he pushes open the door. The smell of blood hits me in the nose and I look at my bed—my white comforter is now soaked in blood. I can tell from the smell that it is human blood, but this blood turns my stomach. In the middle of the blood, something catches my eye.

A silver stake.

It’s drenched in blood.

I shiver, leaning against Asa for support.

There is so much blood here. From the smell, I know it’s all from one person. There is no way a human could survive losing this much blood.

I hear footsteps behind me, so I jerk away from Asa to see who is coming in, ready to defend myself. I am relieved to see that it’s only Henry, followed by Rowan, and Jude. I’m surprised to see Jude. I’m sure he felt my fear, but I didn’t think he’d come. He’s mad at me.

Jude frowns, his eyes casting down.

Crap.

I didn’t mean for him to hear my thoughts.

“I’m sorry,” I tell Jude out loud.

He doesn’t say anything though, and he keeps his mind closed off from mine.

I don’t like this, not one bit, but I can’t fix it right now because I have to deal with this.

Who would do something like this?

Asa grabs onto my hand again, pulling me closer to him. Henry presses against my back, and Rowan holds my opposite hand. I notice that Jude keeps his distance, not coming any closer. It hurts, but I try not to think about it right now.

“Who did this?” Rowan asks.

I shake my head. “I wish I knew.”

All I know is that whoever did this is going to pay—I will make damned sure of that.

Killing vampires, while horrible, is bad. But killing humans? It threatens the exposure of our kind. It’s not allowed. Period.

“They’ve gone too far this time,” Asa says, mimicking my thoughts.

He’s right.

Obviously, it’s horrible what happened to those two young vampires, but killing another species to further your agenda is just... monstrous.

I bury my face in Rowan’s shoulder, wishing the blood would just go away.

Rowan swallows hard as he looks at my bed. “Where do you think the body is?”

I tense at his words.

I don’t even want to think about where the body is.

“We need to call Uncle Colin,” I say, breathing through my mouth so I don’t have to smell the blood. It’s actually making me feel sick. Not that it doesn’t smell good, it does. Human blood always smells delicious. But it’s the thought that whoever’s blood this is—they’re no longer alive.

“We need to get you out of here,” Asa counters.

I shake my head. “Whoever did this is long gone. We need to stay here and face this head on. I can’t let anybody know that I’m scared.”

And I am scared.

I’m terrified.

This has gone on too long and it has gone too far. I just want to take my mates and run far, far away. But I know running won’t solve anything. I have to stay here and fight this.

“Maybe we should run away,” Henry mumbles.

Henry, Asa, and Rowan are all thinking the same thing—that they want to pick me up and run me out of here. I don’t know what Jude is thinking because he still has me blocked, but from the look on his face, I’d say he’s probably thinking something similar.

But I’m not going anywhere. I will show this person they messed with the wrong fucking girl.




Guards.




Uncle Colin comes to my dorm within minutes after I call him. He's staying at his house close to campus, which I'm shocked he's still there. Part of me can't believe he's making such a big deal out of this person threatening me. It's not like I'm the first family member to get threatened. He gets threatened all the time. He's the king—the oldest vampire in existence. People threaten him all the time. I'm... nobody. Just, Everleigh. The niece.

My dad is the youngest of his siblings. Even though all three of them were turned at the same time, my uncle is still considered the 'first,' which is just fine with me. I can't imagine what it would've been like to grow up with my dad being the king. I wouldn't want that kind of responsibility.

I don't particularly like being royal. I just want to be normal.

Uncle Colin orders a few people to clean my room for me, promising me that I won't even notice that the blood was ever here. Still, I don't really want to stay in my dorm tonight. Not after... well... all that blood. Even with a new mattress, new sheets, and a new comforter, the smell still lingers in the air. I open a window to let some air in. Maybe it'll help clear out the smell sooner.

I also get guards to stand outside my room, per Uncle Colin's orders. I'm not sure how I feel about the guards, but if they keep anybody from leaving blood in my room like that again, I suppose I don't mind them.

In Asa's mind, he's glad I have guards. He wished that I had more guards. I find his thoughts annoying, but I get where he's coming from. I kind of wish I could send guards with Rowan to protect him from the students at this school.

I glare at Asa, but he just smiles back at me.

Uncle Colin assures me that everything is going to be all right, and I want to believe him. I want everything to be okay, but after everything that has happened, I don’t know that it will be. I am worried sick about the future of our people.

War seems inevitable. I just wish things could be different.

Henry rests his hand at the back of my neck. My hair is up, so he touches skin. I sigh, leaning into him.

His touch is exactly what I need.

Uncle Colin gives me a knowing look.

“I think I want to stay somewhere else tonight,” I tell Uncle Colin. I shiver as I watch them take the bloody mattress from the room. “It’s just a lot—being in here right now.”

“Of course. Do whatever you need to do, Everleigh.” He turns to look at each of my mates. “The four of you had better take good care of my niece. Between all of you, there shouldn’t be any problems tonight, am I right?”

The four of them nod, looking a little terrified, even Asa, who has met Uncle Colin many times before.

I suppose he is intimidating—not only does Uncle Colin stand at 6’7” and have the build of a linebacker, but he is also the oldest vampire in existence. He was there when our race began. And he has a lot of power. Our race exists because of him, Aunt Cassandra, and my father. So, I do understand them being a little frightened. But to me, he’s just my uncle.

My uncle who happens to be the freaking king—no big deal.

Asa snorts at my thoughts, then turns to me. “We can stay in my old room. It’ll be a little crowded, but I have an air mattress.”

“I’ll sleep on it,” Jude volunteers.

I swallow hard.

It hurts that he volunteered so easily after not even staying in the same room as me last night. He knows how much he hurt me, yet he’d still rather sleep on an air mattress than with me.

Jude’s blue eyes flash to mine for a minute, but then he looks away, and I know he heard me. Still, he doesn’t say anything. He just lets my chest ache with rejection.

I need to get Jude alone to talk to him, but that just doesn’t seem like a possibility tonight.

“I will as well,” Asa says.

Rowan has yet to say anything. He just stands off to the side by Jude. His arms are crossed over his chest and he looks deep in thought. I’m surprised that he has his thoughts blocked from me as well.

Are all my mates mad at me?

Henry pulls me into his chest, kissing the top of my head. “I could never be mad at you.”

At least I have Henry—it seems that I’ve pissed off Rowan and Jude. And Asa... well, I’m the one who seems to be constantly pissed at him, but only because he knows what buttons to push that drive me completely insane.

Rowan turns to me, narrowing his eyes. “I’m not mad at you. Sorry. I was just... thinking.”

Yet his mind is still blocked.

“We should get to my dorm.” Asa looks at the time on his phone. “The sun has already been up for an hour and I’m exhausted.”

Uncle Colin nods at me. “Stay safe, Everleigh. I’ll see you tomorrow.”

“Tomorrow?” I raise an eyebrow.

“Yes, tomorrow.”

But he doesn’t elaborate, leaving me wondering.

Asa is the first to walk out of my room, followed by Jude, Rowan, and then Henry and I walk together. Henry keeps his hand on my neck, keeping me pulled close to him. It really is starting to seem like Henry is the only one of my mates who doesn’t hate me right now, so I lean into him.

Being mated is stressful.

This time in my life is supposed to be the most exciting—when you first meet your mate, everything is supposed to revolve around them. It’s like anything that happened before you met them doesn’t matter. It’s why nobody likes to be around mated couples for the first few years. Even after that is gross, if you ask me. I see how my parents are with one another. They’ve been together many years and they still can’t seem to keep their hands off one another—so disgusting. But me... well, it seems my mates can hardly stand to be around me at all.

I know that it’s not true. I’m just being sensitive right now.

Things with my mates are difficult because of the prophecy. The threats have got us all on edge. And the fact that somebody wants me dead, well, it’s taken a toll.

Henry stops me in the hallway, just outside of Asa’s door, and gently kisses me on the lips.

I look up at him when he pulls back. “What was that for?”

“Because you’re fucking gorgeous and I can’t seem to help myself.”

I smile at his words, my heart beating faster. “Don’t tell the others, but you’re my favorite tonight.”

He chuckles. “You’re just saying that because they’re being assholes. I don’t know what has gotten into them.” He pauses, furrowing his brows. “Well, Asa is always an asshole, but still.”

He’s not wrong about Asa.

“Come on.” He tugs me into the room where Asa and Jude are getting the air mattress blown up and Rowan is lying on Asa’s bed. He mindlessly flicks through the channels, not even looking up as we walk in.

Rowan’s thoughts aren’t blocked anymore, at least. But what I see makes my stomach ache.

He had a bad day at school today—really bad. It seems that the other students don’t care what Uncle Colin said. They don’t trust Rowan and they think he is the one who murdered that Elite Academy student. He feels defeated, and worst of all, he feels like he’s let me down.

Rowan looks at me, shutting his mind off. “Stay out of my head, Everleigh.”

But it’s too late. I already saw.

The worst part of knowing is there isn’t anything I can do about it, not really.

Henry pulls me into bed between him and Rowan. Nobody says another word as we fall asleep.

Today sucked.
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Tuesday, September 29

Too far.




I’m sitting in my Hiding in Plain Sight class, daydreaming about being on the beach, when I am pulled from class by one of my uncle’s guards.

When Uncle Colin said he would see me today, I thought it would be after class.

Well, whatever we’re doing, I hope I don’t miss my next class.

Defense is my absolute favorite class. Not just because I get to spend two hours with Henry’s hands all over me as he teaches class, but also because I have been learning so much in there. Learning how to defend myself makes me feel stronger, like, maybe it is possible to win against these terrorists.

The guard leads me into an empty conference room where I find Uncle Colin sitting at the head of the table. My dad and Aunt Cassandra sit on either side of him.

“Dad, what are you doing here?” I run over to him, and he stands up, wrapping me in his arms.

No matter how old I get, I will always love hugs from my dad. He’s the best.

“Your mother and I decided to stay in town after everything.” He frowns as he pulls back. “I didn’t want to tell you because I didn’t want you to think we were trying to smother you. We just... couldn’t leave.”

“It’s fine. You should’ve told me. I can come visit on the weekends or something.” Because I wouldn’t mind going to see my mom and dad, especially right now. I want to cherish every moment I can get with those that I love.

“Sit,” Uncle Colin motions at the chair next to my dad.

I sit down, nodding at Aunt Cassandra as I do. “Good to see you, too, Aunt Cassandra. It’s been too long.”

She smiles at me. “You look beautiful, Everleigh. I guess mated life is treating you well.”

My face grows warm at her compliment.

Being mated is good—never mind the fact that Henry and I had a glorious shower together this morning. Too bad my other mates are all mad at me.

Well, that’s not true. Rowan isn’t mad at me, he’s just mad in general, but mostly he’s mad at himself. He thinks he’s disappointing me, which is a load of crap. Jude is... well, who knows why he’s mad at me, because he will barely even look at me. And Asa... well, he hasn’t pissed me off yet tonight, but the night is still young.

Aunt Cassandra turns her attention to Uncle Colin. “Brother, why have you invited us here today?”

Uncle Colin frowns, worry lines appearing in his forehead. “Because things have gone too far. This whole war going on with born versus bitten has gotten out of hand.”

Aunt Cassandra is an elitist. She definitely believes that born vampires are better than bitten vampires, but even though she’s an elitist, she doesn’t want to see any vampire killed. Her own husband is bitten—she met him about thirty years after she was turned and she just knew he was hers. She was the first vampire to have a soulmate. Of course, back then it was just Uncle Colin, her, and my dad. They didn’t know they could even turn a human into a vampire until Aunt Cassandra turned her now husband.

I think how scary that must’ve been for Aunt Cassandra. She heard her husband’s soul calling out for her and she acted completely on instinct. She turned him into a vampire, but she just thought she’d killed him. She was overcome with grief until the full moon when he came back to life.

It was hard for her husband. He was married as a human. He had a wife, to whom he had been married for three years. But then he woke up suddenly in love with Aunt Cassandra. It was like his previous wife didn’t exist anymore. I can’t even imagine how hard that must’ve been for him. I’m sure he was conflicted, but it worked out. He and Aunt Cassandra have been together for over two hundred years now. He did keep an eye on his human wife for a while. She eventually got remarried and had children, something he couldn’t give her because of an illness he had as a child. Of course, vampirism cured him. He and Aunt Cassandra have one daughter, my cousin, Katie. Katie is a lot older than I am, and has her own mate, so we’re not close. I’ve only met her a handful of times.

“If we are talking about this, then why is Everleigh here?”

The sound of my dad’s angry voice pulls me from my thoughts and I turn to see him yelling at Uncle Colin.

What’s new? They always do this when they’re together.

“Everleigh is here because I want her to be here.” Uncle Colin stands his ground, daring my father to fight him on it.

“I’m so happy to see her.” Dad turns to me, putting his hand on my arm, then he turns back to Uncle Colin. “But she doesn’t need to be involved in this, Colin. She’s too young.”

“She’s eighteen-years-old, she’s an adult, even by our standards,” Uncle Colin protests. “And she has every right to be here. This involves her. She’s the one who has been getting threats. She’s in danger, Cayson.”

Dad turns to me, his eyes wide. “What does he mean you’ve been getting threats?”

I chew on my bottom lip, not knowing what to say.

I haven’t wanted to tell my parents or my brothers about the threats. It’s bad enough that Uncle Colin and my mates know. They worry so much about me. I’m the youngest, though only by a couple of minutes, and I’m the only girl, so they baby me. I just wanted to be treated like an adult, and I’m tired of being overprotected. I knew if I told them, it would be bad.

“I’ve been taking care of the situation,” Uncle Colin says, trying to calm my dad. “I have guards watching her. Nobody is going to hurt her, little brother.”

Dad’s face turns red as he looks at Uncle Colin. “She’s my daughter. Don’t you think I should’ve been made aware of the situation?”

Uncle Colin shrugs. “I thought she’d told you.”

Dad turns to me, a frown on his face. I know he probably feels betrayed, but I did what I thought was best—I did what I had to do.

I swallow my guilt, turning to Uncle Colin. “What do you propose we do about the murders?”

He looks at me with determination on his face. “We’re going to find out who killed those students and we are going to make an example out of them.”

Yikes.

I feel sorry for whoever is behind all of this because Uncle Colin means business.

“Vampires have been peaceful for three hundred years now.” Aunt Cassandra sighs, shaking her head back and forth. “I guess there was bound to be war at some point.”

My chest aches at her words.

Why does there have to be war now? I’m only eighteen and I just met my mates. Now is the time in my life when I’m supposed to enjoy myself, not stress over a war that could break out at any moment.

After that, Uncle Colin lets Dad and Aunt Cassandra know to ‘stay in town,’ which scares me. I have a really bad feeling about everything that has been happening and if he wants them around, he thinks it’s going to get worse.

One thing about my family is, yes, they know how to fight well, but they also still love and care for one another. My dad even gives Uncle Colin a hug before he leaves, telling him to be careful. They might not agree on everything, but they don’t let that get in their way.

My dad gives me a hug, too, telling me not to keep things from him anymore. I feel bad that I haven’t exactly been honest about everything, but I’m not sure what to do. I don’t want to worry him and Mom.

As soon as I leave the conference room, a guard follows me to my next class. I’m really excited to see Henry, but along the way I spot Rowan out of the corner of my eye. He’s standing next to Jude, but I barely even look at Jude because Rowan has a black eye. His face is swollen and his eye is nearly swelled shut. My heart gallops and I race toward him.

“Are you okay?” I put my hand on his chin, tilting his head to get a better look.

“I’m fine.” Rowan pushes my hand away.

I try to search his mind to see what happened, but he blocks me out.

“I’m going to get to class,” he says, turning to storm off.

I turn to Jude. “What happened?”

Jude shrugs, not making eye contact with me. “Some kid punched him.”

“Why?”

“I don’t know. I wasn’t really paying attention.” He looks at his shoes.

I grunt. “Jude, why the hell didn’t you step in and try to protect him?”

“I have to get to class.” Jude turns without another word and walks toward his class, leaving me standing there alone.

What the hell is going on with my mates and why are they suddenly acting like they can’t stand the sight of me?




Not for a very long time.




Tonight, my parents want to go out for ‘dinner.’ I want to decline the offer, but I also want to see them. I just feel so guilty for keeping everything from them, so I don’t really want to face them. I already know that my mom is going to be upset with me.

Maybe Dad didn’t tell her.

I know it’s not true. Dad and Mom tell each other everything. But I can hope. If Mom knows, she will absolutely be freaking out about it.

When I ask my mates if they want to go, they agree, but Henry and Asa seem to be the only ones who are excited to go. Rowan is still sporting a black eye, but thanks to his vampiric healing, the swelling has gone down and it’s more green and purple than it is black.

He still won’t tell me what happened and Jude is keeping his mouth shut, too, not that Jude is talking to me at all. Come to think of it, Jude isn’t talking to anybody. At least not around me. He just keeps his mind shut and his eyes are somewhere else. Part of me wonders if he even wants to be my mate anymore.

Mates always stay together. There has never been a case of any splitting, but I suppose there is a first time for everything. Maybe fate made a mistake when it chose Jude for me.

No. Jude is perfect for me. It kills me to think that it’s me who isn’t perfect for him. I am in love with that boy, and he can hardly stand the sight of me.

“What is with the family dinner thing?” Henry asks, raising an eyebrow.

Asa snorts.

He knows because he’s sat through many of my mother’s ‘family dinners.’

“My mom was raised human,” I explain. “And she likes for us to sit down at a table together at the end of the night and spend time together while we drink our blood.”

It’s weird, but that’s my mom. Besides, I kind of like the tradition. Maybe I’ll continue it when I have children of my own someday.

Henry grins. “I will go along with anything you want.”

“Anything?” I laugh.

He shouldn’t say ‘anything.’

A few minutes later, the five of us make our way to the quaint restaurant to have ‘dinner.’ The restaurant is owned by a wolf shifter family and they let us have a private room in the back so that we’re away from humans, not that there are humans out at this time of night. Most of them are asleep right now but we go in the back just in case one of the humans decides to come in for a late-night snack.

Mom and Dad are already there, sitting at the table. Mom jumps up and gives me a hug. She doesn’t scold me, so maybe Dad didn’t tell her the truth. But when Mom doesn’t let go for a little bit too long, I realize he did tell her, she just isn’t scolding me.

I get settled between my mom and Henry just as Brody and Kolton walk into the back room.

After everybody gets seated, Mom looks at me, cocking her head to the side.

“Congratulations on completing your mate bond with your mates,” she says.

My face grows warm.

Dad shifts uncomfortably in his chair.

Yes, when somebody completes a mate bond it is to be celebrated. It’s just kind of awkward considering you’re essentially congratulating somebody on having sex.

Completing a mate bond is kind of like marriage. Humans wouldn’t understand. They would say that eighteen is too young to be married, but vampires aren’t like humans. We can’t help when we meet our mate. Plus, it’s not like you will ever break up. The mate bond is forever.

My chest aches as I realize that Jude probably doesn’t want it to be forever.

He glances over at me looking completely dejected. I feel bad because I know I hurt his feelings. I can feel it through our bond. He can block his thoughts, but not his emotions. But I can’t take it back. He’s the one shutting me out, not the other way around.

Mom gasps, so I look up and see she’s looking at Rowan.

“Oh, sweetie, what happened to your eye?” Mom asks him.

Rowan lowers his head. “It’s nothing.”

Asa pats Rowan on the back. “I think he’s having a hard time at Elite Academy.”

My stomach tightens as I realize it’s my fault that Rowan got punched. I’m the one who wanted him at Elite Academy with me. When Uncle Colin offered to give Rowan elite status, I jumped at the chance. It was selfish. I should’ve known that Rowan would be treated poorly by some of the students.

Rowan groans. “Everleigh, stop. It’s not your fault.”

Still, I worry that it is.

I chew on my bottom lip, wishing there was something that I could do—anything. I don’t want my mate to be used as a punching bag by our fellow classmates.

“Just tell me who did it and I’ll take care of them,” Kolton says.

“We’ll take care of them,” Brody adds.

My brothers are sweet, but I know Rowan. He’s going to turn them down. This is something he’ll want to take care of on his own. And I freaking get it. As much as I want to protect him and as much as I want to demand to know who it was, I imagine myself in his shoes. Really, I already am in his shoes, and everybody is trying to baby me. I just want to show them all that I’m strong enough to take care of it on my own.

Dad clears his throat. “How is school, other than...”

He doesn’t finish his sentence, but he doesn’t have to.

Elite Academy isn’t what I thought it was going to be. I guess I imagined it like how it is in a human movie. College is supposed to be the best years of my life. Instead, I am being threatened, my mates are being hurt, and I’m just miserable. I wish that I didn’t have to get this stupid degree.

Maybe after I get this degree, I can go to college for something I really want to do. Unfortunately, I don’t know what exactly it is that I want to do.

You’ve got eternity to figure it out, Henry says sweetly in my head to me.

That’s another thing... are we supposed to just stay here? Because Asa and Henry are both teachers at Elite Academy. It wouldn’t be fair to ask them to give that up.

It’s all just so complicated.

Henry puts his hand on the back on my neck, tangling his fingers in my hair.

Mom grins as she looks at where Henry’s hand is.

Even with all the discord that is happening right now, I can’t help but be happy about where I am. The last time we were in this room, I was heartbroken. Asa was ignoring me, and I thought that I would forever be in love with somebody who couldn’t possibly ever love me back. Now I am here, mated to four wonderful men. We’ve come full circle and I am just so, so happy.

“Being mated is good for you.” Brody furrows his brows as he looks at me. “You look so happy right now.”

“I am happy,” I respond, a huge grin on my face. “Just you wait and see—someday you are going to meet your mate and you’ll know what this feels like.”

Mom sighs. “My babies are growing up.”

Dad smirks. “I already told you, we can have all the babies you want.”

Ew. “Can we not talk about you two making babies? Do you want me to vomit?”

Dad turns his gaze to me, pointing a finger. “You better not make me a grandpa for a long, long time.”

Mom slaps his arm playfully. “Oh, hush. If she wants to give me grandchildren then I will be happy.”

I groan. “I’m not having kids until I’m at least one hundred.”

Dad grins. “Good.”

My mates laugh, and I can feel the relief coming from Rowan and Jude. I guess they too are not ready for children yet, which I am happy about. Eighteen is way too young to start thinking about babies.

I can’t even imagine how horrible it would be to be human—to only have a small window of time when you can have children. It must be horrible for them. They have children so young.

“Since Everleigh isn’t having children, does that mean we’re going to have another sibling?” Brody asks.

I glare at him from across the table. “I thought we weren’t talking about babies anymore.”

Mom laughs. “Maybe.”

She looks at Dad with that look in her eye, and even though I always talk about how gross they are, I think it’s sweet, too. After all these years, they’re still so in love. I wonder what my mates and I will be like in twenty-five years. Will I look at them like my mom does my dad?

I can’t wait to find out. Life with them is going to be an adventure.




Another murder.




Later that night, we are back in my dorm room. The smell of blood has finally aired out and there are guards standing outside my door, ready to kill anybody who tries to harm me. Uncle Colin seems to think that nobody will be able to get into my room now, and I would have to agree. Nobody is getting past those scary looking guards.

Things are weird now—it’s almost strange to be back in my room—my mates are all acting different. Well, all except Henry. I just don’t understand what is going on, and I’m a little stressed about it. And the guys just aren’t talking to me.

Henry and Asa both have work to do tonight, so Jude, Rowan, and I are hanging out alone. Jude is distant, as always. He is keeping the wall in his mind firmly in place, not giving me even a glimpse into his thoughts. Whatever he is hiding from me is... driving me insane. I just want to know what is wrong, but it’s not like I can force him to tell me. I have to wait for him to come to me.

“I’m not mad at you,” Jude says, breaking the silence.

I glance over at him, my eyes widening. “You’re not?”

He shakes his head, but looks from me to Rowan. “I’m sorry that I didn’t defend you yesterday when those guys cornered you.”

Rowan shrugs. “Don’t worry about it.”

I know Rowan is trying to be nonchalant about it, but I also know that situation bothered Rowan more than he is letting on. It’s not so much that he was attacked, it’s more that Jude, his best friend, didn’t stand up for him.

Thinking about it only makes me more frustrated because Jude’s mind is sealed tight.

I hate this.

“We should talk about happier things.” Rowan sits down on the futon, pulling me onto his lap. His fingers graze the skin at my thigh, making me shiver. He gives me a knowing look.

Rowan likes the way that I react to things. He likes that he can affect me so much with just his touch. I’m just glad that now he is thinking about something else other than Jude and what happened yesterday—I want to always see a smile on his handsome face.

Jude walks past the futon and opts to lie down on the bed that we had moved in here a few days ago. I never sleep in that bed, and it kind of feels like he’s rejecting me by opting not to sleep with me again tonight. It makes my chest ache.

Rowan rubs his fingers along my skin lightly, making chills erupt along my skin.

I sigh, leaning against him. I bury my face in his neck, kissing his skin lightly. I notice that he gets chills when I do that, and now I get why he likes it so much when he affects me physically. It’s nice to know that I can make him feel good.

Rowan smirks. “There are many ways that you make me feel good, Everleigh.”

I swallow loudly, unable to stop the smile from the implication of his words. I’m about to sit up and kiss him on the lips when I hear Jude yell out from his spot on the bed next to us.

“Holy shit!”

I sit up abruptly, looking over at him, but he has his eyes glued to the phone. He does something on his phone, making his screen appear on the TV.

It’s a local station—a local human station. There was a body of a nineteen-year-old girl found. Apparently, she had been drained of blood and there were bite marks all over her body.

Vampires don’t bite humans—only when we turn them, but that is the only time that it is allowed. There used to be a time when we had to drink from the source, but that was long before I was born. Now, we drink donated blood. But even when vampires drank from a human, they would never kill. We don’t have to drink much to sustain ourselves. Plus, if there were bodies piling up, it wouldn’t take long for humans to track us down. But this...

This is bad.

Really bad.

Not only does this put a target on our town—a town full of vampires—but it also puts a target on vampires in general.

Nobody takes the threat of vampire hunters seriously, mostly because they don’t even know how to kill vampires. They shoot wooden bullets and have wooden stakes—that would do nothing to a vampire. You have to use silver to kill us, but they don’t know that. Someday they are bound to figure it out, though. They’re going to find our weakness and then we will be in actual trouble. This just gives them ammunition. Because of this ‘proof,’ they are going to be more against us than ever.

They show a picture of the girl on the screen. She was a beautiful girl—she was attending a local university and went missing after going to a frat party. The police say that they are doing everything they can to find her killer, but I don’t think the human police will get very far.

My stomach tightens as I look at my bed. It’s a new bed and a new comforter, but it was only yesterday that the spot in my room was tainted with blood... human blood.

“Do you think it was her blood?” My voice quivers as I ask the question. I wish I could be stronger, but I am freaking out right now.

“I hope so,” Jude says.

My eyes widen as I look at him.

“Because if it’s not her blood, that means they killed two humans,” he continues.

I didn’t think of that.

My breath catches in my throat.

That poor girl. She was so young, only a year older than me, and she was just starting her life. It hardly seems fair that it was stolen so early.

It’s because of me.

Rowan shakes his head. “No. It’s because of a war that has been coming for a long time—long before you or I or her were ever born. Don’t think that this is your fault.”

He’s right, but I also feel like I’m the catalyst for it all. I’m the one the prophecy is about and the things that they are doing are to hurt me.

“What do you think King Ingram will do?” Jude asks, still staring at the picture of the young girl on the screen.

“I don’t know,” I answer.

But it’s not good.

Killing a vampire is bad, but killing a human is one of the worst things that a vampire can do—not because humans are more valuable than vampires, but because this puts us all at risk. A vampire murder is ours to deal with. With humans, it’s more complicated. There are human authorities to deal with, and if too many humans are murdered...

What would we do if the humans found out about us truly? It’s a scary thought. One that I don’t want to consider.

“You don’t think we’d beat humans in a war?” Rowan asks.

“Oh, I know we would,” I answer. Without a doubt we’d win because it wouldn’t just be vampires—it would be all supernatural beings fighting for our freedom. We are faster, stronger, and more resilient, and, to be honest, we’re hard to kill. I just don’t want to think about humans losing their lives.

“Don’t worry.” Rowan pulls me closer against him, embracing me. “Nothing is going to happen, I promise.”

It’s not really something that he can promise, but I do take comfort in his words.

“Will our life ever be normal again?” I ask, taking a deep breath.

Rowan gently draws circles on my back. He doesn’t answer for a few seconds. “I don’t know, Everleigh. All I know is, now that I have you, it doesn’t matter what comes our way. I will fight whomever I have to in order to make you safe.”

I wrap my arms around his middle, squeezing him tighter.

Rowan always knows what to say.

“I’m glad you’re not mad at me anymore,” I tell him.

“I was never mad at you.” He kisses the top of my head ever so sweetly.

That is where I stay for the rest of the night—in Rowan’s arms, while Jude lies on the other bed, wanting absolutely nothing to do with me.
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Wednesday, September 30

This changes everything.




On Wednesday morning, I have my boring class again—History of Shifters.

No matter how boring this class is, it’s still better than my Science of Born vs. Bitten class.

I sit down at my usual spot, Rowan sitting to the right of me. Jude comes in with us today, taking a seat to the left of me. When he sits down, he actually scoots his chair away from me and a sharp pain shoots through my heart. I swear this pain hurts worse than getting stabbed with a silver stake, and I would know. I have been stabbed with a silver stake.

Rowan reaches over and grabs my hand. I’m thankful for the skin to skin contact—it’s the only thing that I’ve found that calms me. It works best when more than just one of my mates are touching me, but Rowan is enough right now.

He grins at me, bringing my hand up to his lips and gently kisses my knuckle. I let out a girly sigh when he does.

“Gross.” Brody walks past my desk with his nose wrinkled.

I giggle at Rowan’s and my PDA being caught, and I turn in my seat to look at Brody and Kolton, who sit behind us.

“You’re just jealous you don’t have a mate to kiss in class.”

Kolton nods. “Hell yeah, I am. I wouldn’t be able to keep my hands off her, even in class. I’d make sure we got a seat in the back.”

Brody and Kolton high five one another at that, and I roll my eyes.

Boys.

“It’s not a bad idea,” Rowan says.

I glare at him and he laughs.

The teacher walks in, but instead of starting class, she turns on the TV at the front of the room. A livestream is about to start, and there is a countdown on the screen claiming there are only five minutes until it begins.

“Today, King Ingram is making an announcement and it is mandatory for everybody to watch,” the teacher says.

I sit up straighter, my heart racing.

Did something else happen?

It seems like every single day something new happens. On Sunday, a bitten vampire was murdered, on Monday a born vampire, and yesterday it was a human. I just hope Uncle Colin isn’t about to get on TV and talk about another murder. I don’t think I could handle it.

Rowan squeezes my hand to comfort me, but it only does so much to calm my nerves.

I chew on my lip while I watch the TV count down the seconds. Time is going horribly slowly.

When the countdown comes to an end, Uncle Colin’s face fills the screen. He doesn’t have a somber expression. In fact, he’s smiling. So whatever news he has, it’s good.

Did they catch the murdered?

I lean forward anxiously in my seat.

“Today is an exciting day for the vampire community. There has been so much death and destruction, I thought that the community could use some good news for a change,” he declares.

No kidding we could use some good news.

“Today, I have decided to announce who my predecessor will be. If something were to happen to me, I want to know that the vampires are taken care of, and there is only one person in the world I trust to take over my throne.”

Oh.

That’s it? Uncle Colin is announcing who he wants to take over the throne? Of course, it will be Aunt Cassandra—though it could be my dad. Maybe that is why he’s making an announcement. I’m just surprised because I know Uncle Colin and my dad butt heads on so many political topics. It’s why family get togethers suck so much.

Butterflies fill my stomach.

Oh, gosh. If Uncle Colin decided my dad would take over the throne in the chance of his demise, that would change everything.

I turn to look at Brody and Kolton. They glance at me when they see me turn toward them, but they look just as stunned as I do. I wonder if they’re thinking the same thing.

The thing is, I don’t want my dad to ever be king. That would just be horrible. It’s bad enough with Uncle Colin being the leader. I get it though. Who else could rule? They are the first vampires in existence. This whole species exists from them—the born and bitten.

I turn back around to look at the TV. Rowan grabs my hand and squeezes it while we wait for Uncle Colin to continue what he’s going to say.

“I know this may surprise a lot of people, but I want everybody to know that this decision wasn’t made lightly and it has been something I’ve been thinking about for a very long time,” Uncle Colin says.

Oh, gosh.

Time feels as though it slows down as I wait for Uncle Colin to finish his speech. I know that no matter what is said, it’s going to change everything. If he says my dad, it will change everything.

What if he wants his son to take over the throne?

Caleb Ingram is my older cousin. He’s about fifty years older than I am, and he is one of the worst vampires in existence.

Okay, maybe I’m exaggerating slightly, but he makes Mr. Atkins seem conservative, which is saying a lot. But Caleb is very against bitten vampires—he thinks that they are scum and he wants to eradicate them. My fear is that someday in the future Caleb will take over the throne. That would be a complete disaster.

“I have decided to appoint Everleigh Ingram as my predecessor. She is now first in line for the throne, and if something were to happen to me, she would become the queen.” Uncle Colin keeps talking, but I don’t hear the words. The only thing I hear is a ringing in my ears.

Certainly, I heard him wrong, right? Because there is no way that Uncle Colin would appoint me, an eighteen-year-old kid to be the queen if something were to happen to him, right?

I turn to Rowan to see if he heard the same thing I did, and his jaw is hanging open as he stares at me.

Okay, he definitely heard the same thing.

I turn back to look at my brothers and their expressions surprise me the most. They’re smiling.

Is this real-life right now?

I expect to wake up on my bed any second now, for this entire thing to just be one strange dream, but I’m still here. I’m still in class.

“Does this make you the princess?” Rowan ponders out loud.

I look up and see that the entire class is staring at me.

If this is a dream then I will be naked right now. But when I look down, I see that I am fully clothed. I’m still wearing the dress that I put on earlier, and this is definitely no dream. Or nightmare. This is real.

I think I’m going to be sick.

Vampires don’t really get sick, but there is a first time for everything, right?

The door to the classroom opens up and I spot Asa and Henry walk into the room.

What are they doing here?

Asa goes to the teacher and talks to him, but I am still completely stunned. Henry walks over to me, kneeling down in front of my desk.

“Are you okay?” Henry asks.

I lick my lips, nodding my head. “I’m... fine... kind of.”

He chuckles. “Come on. Let’s get out of here.”

Get out of here?

In the middle of class?

But Asa makes his way toward us, and he grabs the stuff from my desk, not giving me a choice. I realize from his thoughts that he was asking permission from my teacher if we could leave class so I can process the news.

When I go to stand up, my legs are wobbly, so Henry and Rowan stand on either side of me, leading me from the room. I can feel Jude follow us. I turn around to look at him and see that his eyes are wide and his mind is actually not blocked from me, but it is blank right now. I guess I can relate because I have no idea what I’m thinking right now.

Did Uncle Colin really just announce to all the vampires that I’m his predecessor? That he wants me, Everleigh Ingram, to take over the throne if something happens to him?

As soon as the door shuts behind us, Henry sweeps me into his arms. I should object, but to be honest, I’m not sure that I could walk much farther anyway. My legs are too shaky.

“Did that really just happen?” I ask, my voice coming out in a whisper.

Henry chuckles. “I think it did.”

Nobody says anything else until we get back to my dorm room. I just lean my head against Henry’s shoulder and enjoy the ride.

Everything is insane right now.

I wonder what my dad thinks. He’ll probably be mad. Certainly, he doesn’t want me to be queen, right? To be first in line is... insane.

I wonder what the hell my uncle was thinking. Why would he choose me out of everybody? Certainly, Aunt Cassandra or my father would’ve been better choices. They’re older, wiser. Plus, I’m only eighteen. I can’t rule an entire species. It isn’t right.

Henry sits down on the futon with me in his lap. Rowan sits beside us, and Jude and Asa sit on the floor in front of us, facing toward me.

“I keep thinking I’m going to wake up.” I shake my head, trying to pull myself from the daze. “My uncle didn’t seriously just choose an eighteen-year-old to be first in line, right? I mean, I can’t be ruler to our species. I’m just a kid.”

Asa swears, shaking his head. “I can’t figure out what he was thinking when he chose you.”

Uh, me either.

“I can,” Rowan says, looking at me. “You’re incredible, Everleigh. I’m in your head and I know how good you are. Certainly, your uncle can see that. He wants somebody to take over for him who will do right by our people. He trusts you. I can think of nobody better for this role.”

Henry nods. “Rowan is right.”

Asa sighs. “I know he is, but... shit. I don’t like this.”

Me, neither, but it’s not like I can do anything about it.

“Does this mean everybody is going to start calling you Princess now?” Jude asks.

I groan. “I hope not.”

Because that is my literal nightmare.

“What I don’t understand is why he chose you over his own children. Doesn’t he have a son and a daughter?” Rowan asks.

I nod. “Yeah, but if you met them, you’d know why he doesn’t want them anywhere near the throne.”

Caleb is insane in his thinking. And Candice, well, she’s a complete hippie. She doesn’t care a lick about politics, and she doesn’t want anything to do with the throne.

We all just sit there in stunned silence for a minute while I continue to process what Uncle Colin said.

He chose me. I have no idea why, but he did it for a reason.

But nothing will happen to Uncle Colin. He’s immortal. And nobody would kill the king. I will never have to worry about taking over his throne.

Still, this changes everything. Nobody is ever going to look at me the same way again.

I can’t help but think that whoever is after me, whoever knows about the prophecy, is going to be pissed. If somebody did manage to murder me, it would no longer be a travesty, but it would be treason.

Treason in the vampire community means that the person responsible wouldn’t just suffer, but their entire family would. It’s an outdated law, but one that Uncle Colin won’t get rid of because it keeps people in line and makes them think twice.

Oh, my gosh.

I’m the freaking princess now.




An impulsive decision.




Things have calmed down a bit now, and we’ve all had time to process exactly what is going on. I’ve also realized that what happened earlier wasn’t a dream, but it is real. It is very real and very scary and I, Everleigh Ingram, am now the princess to the vampires.

It’s crazy to even think about it, but it’s happened. Uncle Colin made the announcement and there is no going back now.

After having time to process it, my mates have their own feelings about what happened.

Rowan is... proud of me. I can feel his pride through our mate bond and that makes me feel good. He’s so proud of me.

Jude is happy for me. He thinks that nobody deserves this more than I do. I think he’s a little biased, but it’s still sweet. Not long after that, he blocked me from his mind again. I’m trying to not let that get to me, but I’d be lying if I said it didn’t bother me.

Henry’s thoughts are the best. He is so thrilled for me. He thinks I will make an amazing queen, if the time ever arises, and he is proud to call his mate his princess.

Asa...

Of course, he has pissed me off again. It’s Wednesday, after all, and Asa has a way of making me angry on every day that ends in ‘day.’

Asa is pissed that Uncle Colin chose me. He thinks that by choosing me he has painted a big target on me. He’s worried that somebody is going to kill me because of the news. And I can’t help but think maybe Asa doesn’t want me to be princess because he doesn’t think I’m good enough. It wouldn’t be the first time Asa thought I wasn’t good enough at something.

I block those thoughts from him, not wanting him to feel bad for his feelings. He can’t help his thoughts. I just wish that Asa was more supportive of me.

It doesn’t surprise me that after that announcement, Uncle Colin wants to meet with me. It doesn’t even surprise me when I walk into the conference room that night and see my dad and Aunt Cassandra. I’m sure both of them will have a lot to say.

I stand by the door as it shuts behind me and I look at my uncle, aunt, and dad sitting at the conference table. All three of them are looking at me.

Aunt Cassandra looks... indifferent. She studies me, probably trying to figure out why Uncle Colin would choose me. She has children, and they’re older. Why choose me over them?

Uncle Colin looks proud. He’s sitting up straight with a huge smile on his face. If I could read his mind, I am certain that he would be certain of his decision. He knows that he made the right choice. I just wish I could be as sure as he is.

I look at Dad last, just knowing that he’s going to be upset. But the look on Dad’s face—he’s smiling, but his shoulders are tight and his eyebrows are drawn together. He’s a mix of happy and worried. I didn’t expect him to be happy at all.

I walk over to the table and sit down beside my dad. I have no idea what to expect tonight, but I do think there will be a lot of yelling.

Dad grabs onto my hand. “Are you doing okay, Everleigh?”

I offer him a smile and nod. “Yeah. I mean, I’m completely shocked, but I think I’m okay.”

Uncle Colin beams. “See, brother. I told you that you were worried for nothing. I knew Everleigh could handle this.”

“She shouldn’t have to handle this.” Aunt Cassandra’s voice sounds angry, which is what I was expecting. “Colin, you acted impulsively. You chose a child to take over the throne. What were you thinking?”

I look at Uncle Colin, waiting for his answer. It’s a question I’ve had, but I didn’t want to ask it myself.

“She is more of an adult than any of my children or yours.” Uncle Colin pauses, daring her to object, but we all know she can’t. “Everleigh is smart and courageous. She knows what she wants, and she is not afraid to stand up for what she believes in.” He turns to me. “That teacher of yours, Mr. Atkins, he sends me complaints every single Friday, wanting to get you expelled from his class.”

My mouth falls open at that. I shouldn’t be surprised, but I kind of am. I didn’t realize he would actually be messaging Uncle Colin like that.

“I like that you stand up to him,” Uncle Colin continues. “You make me proud.”

Dad turns to me with an eyebrow raised. “Are you misbehaving in class?”

My cheek grow warm. “Uh, just one class. The teacher is a complete tool.”

“I didn’t raise you to be disrespectful,” Dad says, scolding me.

“No, but you did raise me to stand up for what I believe in. That teacher uses his class to talk badly about bitten vampires. He talks about them like they should be eradicated. He’s the worst. And now that Rowan is in the class with me...” I pause, shaking my head. “I don’t want Rowan to think the worst of our world. I will always stand up for him, just like you stood up for Mom.”

Dad smiles at that. “You’re a good kid, Ev.”

Aunt Cassandra huffs. “Exactly. She’s a child. She can’t rule our species.”

“Hopefully she won’t have to.” Uncle Colin turns to her. “I am still the king and I don’t plan on passing away any time soon. I just want to know that our people will thrive in the chance that something happens to me. And Everleigh is the only one I trust.”

“I should be offended,” Aunt Cassandra mumbles. She turns to me. “You are great, Everleigh. Never doubt that. I just don’t think you’ve lived long enough to take this position. I think that Colin is acting rashly. He’s always been impulsive.”

“I understand,” I tell her, making sure she knows that I’m not offended by her words. “I am just a kid, and I wonder why Uncle Colin chose me, too. But I am honored to be chosen. I will do everything I can to help our people—always.”

Aunt Cassandra relaxes back into her seat, sighing. “Well, what is done is done. I guess all that’s left is to prepare Everleigh.”

“And we will prepare her,” Uncle Colin assures her.

This isn’t exactly how I thought my life would turn out, but it isn’t so bad. I do think that I am going to make a good princess.

Maybe I really can make a difference.

I think about the prophecy and what it means. I never thought I’d be able to make a difference, even after I knew the prophecy. I wondered why I was chosen. And now... I know. I was chosen because I was just put into a position that means something.

I’m going to change my little slice of the world and I couldn’t be happier about it.

I know without doubt that this is what I was born to do. And even though I think Aunt Cassandra is right, I am too young for this right now, I know that I will do whatever it takes.

This is happening.
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Thursday, October 1

Assassination attempt.




When I wake on Thursday morning, I am still in complete shock at the news. It just doesn’t feel real, but it is. And this is my life now.

Jude stayed in his dorm last night again, and when I open my eyes and see that he’s not in the room, I can’t help the ache that I feel in my chest. It’s not right when he’s not here, too. I need him here. He’s my mate, too.

I wish I knew what was wrong. I want to give him space and let him deal with whatever it is he’s going through—if he wanted to tell me, he would. Part of me wants to go up to him and demand some answers. I’m not sure that would help though.

I’m lying in bed between Asa and Henry. No matter what, I can’t stay mad at Asa. I want to, but I can’t. The bond won’t let me. I just wish he believed in me more. I wish he could see that I can handle the title that my uncle gave me.

I climb over Henry to get out of bed and get ready for the day. All my mates are still asleep. It’s quite early, the sun hasn’t even gone down yet, but I find it hard to sleep when Jude isn’t here. I glance over at Rowan, who is in the other bed by himself. He’s got his arms and legs stretched out, nearly taking up the whole bed. He looks so cute lying there. Part of me wants to crawl into his arms and let him hold me, but I really should get a shower. Since there are five—four—of us using the same bathroom, I want to make sure I’m out in plenty of time for them to shower, too.

While showering, I try not to think about unhappy things—like Jude and whatever he’s going through, and the war that is brewing. Instead, I try to focus on the positive things—like how lucky I am to have four wonderful mates. It’s so rare to meet the other half of your soul—other halves?—when you’re only eighteen. I feel so fortunate that I didn’t have to wait hundreds of years. Fate must know that I am far too impatient for that.

After my shower, I get dressed and ready for the day. I almost just put on a pair of shorts and a t-shirt, wanting to throw my hair into a messy bun, but then I realize that literally everybody is going to be looking at me today. After that announcement, well... things are going to be different. I should at least try to look nice, right?

There should be a book on this—What to do if You Suddenly Become a Princess—I can’t imagine it would sell a lot of copies, but I’d sure read it. I could use some advice right now.

After taking my time to get ready, I look at myself in the full-length mirror that is hanging on the door of my closet. I wonder if the dress is overkill. Maybe I should just put on the shorts and a t-shirt. Or maybe I should just wear this and stop thinking about it. Today people will be looking, yes. But tomorrow, things will go back to normal. Right?

Oh, who am I kidding? Nothing will ever be ‘normal’ again. From the second those words left Uncle Colin’s mouth my life was forever changed. Heck, it was changed before I was even born, it was changed the day that oracle spoke about me.

I imagine that Uncle Colin considered this for a while. It wasn’t impulsive, despite what Aunt Cassandra thinks. He’s probably been considering this my entire childhood, knowing him.

I rub my hands over my face, just trying to remember to breathe. Everything is going to be fine. After all, life always works out in the end.

Asa gets up to get his shower next, so I sit down on the bed next to Henry. Rowan is still asleep.

Henry kisses me on my bare shoulder when I sit down. “You look beautiful.”

“You look... completely edible.”

He chuckles.

Henry, I’ve learned, doesn’t like to wear a shirt. If I was a guy and I looked as good as he does, I wouldn’t want to wear a shirt, either.

“Your thoughts are way too cute, Everleigh.” Henry pulls me against him and I lie back easily. “How did fate get this so right?”

I grin. “Wait and see if you feel the same way in a hundred years, or even a few months.”

Because certainly he’ll get annoyed with me, right? Won’t they all?

He opens his mouth to say something else when the door to my room opens up and Jude rushes through. It’s not the fact that he’s here that concerns me, this is where he belongs, but how pale his face is does worry me.

“You’re all right.” His eyes scan me slowly, like he’s looking for an injury.

I raise an eyebrow. “Yeah, I’m fine. Why would you think I’m not?”

He turns on the TV and does something on his phone, casting the livestream to the large screen. I stand up when I see the words on the screen.

‘Assassination attempt on King Ingram.’

It was an attempt, which means they failed.

I walk closer to the TV to get a better look. Uncle Colin is fine. I am so relieved, but I can’t believe that somebody tried to kill him.

Henry comes up beside me, putting his arm around me, and even Jude scoots closer, trying to comfort me. Rowan stirs, probably feeling my erratic heartbeat, but he doesn’t say anything. He just watches the screen, eventually getting up to come closer to me. Asa comes out of the bathroom, shampoo still in his head, but he does have a towel wrapped around his waist.

As I watch the broadcast, my eyes widen as I realize that it was one of Uncle Colin’s guards who attempted to take his life.

Uncle Colin has had the same guards for one hundred fifty years. They are trusted, and they’re basically family. I recognize the guy on the screen—I’ve seen him plenty of times at Christmas and different family events over the years. He always seemed so... nice. Hearing this makes me wonder—can we trust the guards that Uncle Colin has outside my door? What happens if they try to kill me? Or what if they kill one of my mates.

The report also says that they are doing mandatory search of all Elite Academy dorms. All students have to give up their cellphones and they have to be questioned. Uncle Colin says he’s doing that for me because he wants to make sure that I’ll be safe on campus, but it’s still so crazy. Nothing like this has ever been done before.

“Maybe they’ll find whoever is leaving the notes,” Rowan says, breaking the silence.

Maybe, but I have a feeling that they won’t.

“Do you really think it’s a student?” I ask, chewing on my bottom lip.

“At this point, it could be anybody.” Henry tightens his arm that is around me. “But I don’t like this. I feel like he’s putting a target on Everleigh.”

“A target is already on her,” Asa objects. “It’s been on her since she was born, but now that he’s made her first in line...”

It will be worse.

I rest my hand at the base of my throat, willing my heart rate to calm down. I try to take deep, even breaths, but I am worried.

What if somebody else tries to go after Uncle Colin? Or worse, what if his guard had been successful. It was just yesterday that Uncle Colin made his announcement. If something were to happen to him, I would be the queen, the new leader. I’m not ready to do that yet.

“We should probably get back to our own rooms,” Asa says. “We won’t be exempt from this search just because we’re her mates.”

“Really?” I ask.

He nods. “I’m going to finish my shower really quick and then head back.”

Henry sighs. “He’s right. I should head to my room, too.” He turns to Rowan. “You have to look out for her. I’ll be back as soon as I can.”

Rowan nods, his face pale.

Jude gives me a small wave and I watch as he and Henry leave my room.

I turn to Rowan. “This is crazy, right?”

“You mean this isn’t normal?” he asks.

I shake my head. “Definitely not.”

He sighs. “Thank God. I don’t want you to constantly be in danger. I don’t think I could handle it.”

I wrap my arms around him, giving him a hug. I was so wrapped up in what was on TV that I didn’t even realize how worried Rowan was about me. I just wish all this crap was over so that Rowan could see how good this life is—well, how good it usually is.

“Things won’t always be this hard,” I promise him.

He relaxes a little at my words.

Everything will be okay because I can’t even imagine any other scenario.




You’ll do great things.




Nothing comes up from the search. There is nothing found in anybody’s dorms, and nobody is found guilty. I’m not sure if I’m relieved that it’s none of my classmates or if I’m worried because that person is still out there. I guess I have mixed feelings about the whole thing.

The detective in charge comes to the conclusion that the guard was acting on his own, but I don’t think so. I think there had to be somebody else involved. I don’t think the guard was the one who was threatening me.

The guard was executed earlier today. Thankfully he didn’t have any family—he was a bitten, from long ago, and he hadn’t met his mate yet, so it was just him. It’s sad to see a vampire be executed, but he had to die for his crimes. I’m hoping that his death will keep anybody else from trying to same thing, but these terrorists are extreme. They don’t care if they face death. They just want my uncle gone—they want me gone, too. But I don’t get what they gain from killing my uncle. He’s an elitist. Sure, he’s not an extreme elitist, but he does believe that born vampires are superior.

Asa, Henry, Jude, and Rowan are worried that I’ll be the next attempt. I want to reassure them that I’m safe, but the truth is, I don’t know. It wouldn’t be the first time that somebody has attempted to assassinate me, or even the second. Though, the earlier attempts seemed almost half-hearted, like they missed on purpose. Maybe they just wanted to scare me.

That afternoon, I decide to hang out with Brody and Kolton for a little while. I haven’t really gotten to hang out with them much since I met my mates. Things have been crazy, and I miss my brothers. It used to be the three of us against the world, and I miss that—a lot.

Growing up, nobody would ever see me without the two of them. People always assumed that Brody and Kolton were the closest because they’re boys, but all three of us are equally close.

When I was little, I shared a room with the two of them. Not because I had to—my parents’ house was huge and there was plenty of room for us all. I shared with them because I wanted to. Every night was a slumber party. It wasn’t until I was thirteen that I moved to my own room for a little privacy, but I still spent many nights in their room. I preferred being in there. They made me feel safe—they still do.

Brody and Kolton’s room is about the same size as mine. They have two large beds in their room, too, but their room is a little messy. There are clothes covering their futon, so there isn’t even a place to sit, and there are clothes covering the floor.

I look at the empty dirty clothes hamper in the corner, shaking my head.

How can they not walk their clothes to the hamper and put them in there? I will never understand.

Still, I’m not here to judge them on their cleanliness. I want to spend time with them. My mates are waiting for me across the hall, giving me some alone time with my brothers—that and they’re kind of scared of Brody and Kolton, all except Asa and Henry.

“We meant to clean.” Kolton shoves some clothes over on the futon, motioning me to sit. “We haven’t had time to do our laundry yet.”

I raise an eyebrow. “You know the university has laundry service, right? It’s not even expensive. They wash, iron, and fold your clothes for you and everything.”

Brody’s jaw drops. “Are you serious? I bought underwear yesterday so I wouldn’t have to do laundry this week again.”

I laugh at his expression. “I’m dead serious. Don’t you guys read anything? I swear, you’d be lost without me.”

“That is why Uncle Colin chose you,” Kolton muses, taking a seat on the edge of his bed. “You’re the smart, responsible one.”

I shake my head. “God, I can’t even believe Uncle Colin did that. When we were watching that livestream, I thought for sure he was going to say Aunt Cassandra, Dad, or maybe even Caleb or Candice. But me? Like, wow.”

“I bet Aunt Cassandra was pissed,” Brody sits down by Kolton. “She was first in line.”

Yes, I do know that.

Aunt Cassandra is the second oldest vampire in existence, my father is the third. Uncle Colin didn’t want his son taking over the throne, so when Caleb was eighteen, my age, he appointed Aunt Cassandra to take over if something ever happened to him. I think he really just wanted to keep Caleb off the throne.

“She said it was impulsive,” I tell them. “And she said that I’m too young, which I kind of agree with. I’m only eighteen. God forbid if something happened to Uncle Colin.” I suck in a sharp breath. “What if that guard had been successful? I don’t know the first thing about ruling over a species.”

Kolton smirks. “He chose you for a reason, Ev. You’ve got this. I would be honored to serve you as my queen.”

Brody nods next to him. “Nobody is more deserving than you. Plus, there is the whole prophecy thing. You were born for this. You’ll do great things.”

I love that they believe in me, I just hope I don’t let them down.

“Don’t think so hard about it, Ev.” Brody walks over to the futon, pushing clothes out of the way so he can sit next to me. He puts his arm around my shoulders, squeezing me against him. “Kolt and I are so proud of you.”

I hug him back. “Just don’t leave me, okay. I need both of you in my life forever.”

Kolton chuckles. “Ev, you have four mates. Between them, how are we ever going to see you?”

I stick my tongue out at him. “Oh, shut up. I will always make time for my brothers.”

“What is it like having four mates?” Brody asks.

I shrug one shoulder. “I don’t know what it’s like to just have one mate, so four feels normal to me. I can’t imagine life without them.”

“Is it everything Mom and Dad say it is, or are they exaggerating?” Kolton focuses his gaze on me, not blinking.

I’m surprised that Kolton is asking this question. Maybe I expected it from Brody, but not Kolton.

Kolt wants to meet his mate, of course. Every supernatural wants to meet their mate—to find that missing piece of your soul. But Kolt always seems like he doesn’t want to meet her too young, like he wants to spend time being single for a while.

I guess I get it. I tried to convince myself that being single for a while would be a good thing, but in reality, all I’ve wanted to do is meet my mate since I was old enough to know what having a mate truly meant.

I take a deep breath, trying to come up with the right words. “Uh, well, to be honest, it’s more than they explained. It’s like I’ve been literally living my whole life with half of a soul, and when I met them, everything came together. For the first time, I can breathe.”

Kolt doesn’t say anything. He just watches me. I notice that he’s making a fist so tight that his knuckles are white.

“You’ll meet her,” I assure him.

Every supernatural meets their mate eventually.

I have a feeling when Kolton meets his mate, he’s going to be so intense with her. He’s never going to let her out of his sight. Same for Brody.

My brothers are ready to meet their mates now, and I hope that they don’t have to wait too long. They deserve true happiness.

“How is Rowan, by the way?” Brody asks.

I notice that Kolt’s shoulders relax a bit at the change of subject.

“He’s... okay. He’s having a hard time with the whole bullying thing,” I admit, shaking my head. “I wish I could protect him, but I can’t. I don’t know what to do. What if things go overboard and somebody really hurts Rowan?”

I can’t bring myself to say ‘what if somebody kills him?’ because that is unimaginable. Just thinking about it takes my breath away, but I push the thought aside, not wanting my mates to come busting in through the door.

“We’ve been trying to help him.” Kolton’s voice is tight, so I look up and see that he’s frowning. “A couple of days ago, we found him being held down by five guys. They were beating him. We helped him. He made us promise not to tell you, but you should know. It’s bad, Ev.”

My breath catches in my throat. “I am going to murder them. Who did it?”

Brody stands, walking over to me. He bends down, putting his hand on my shoulder. “Ev, we didn’t tell you so you’d try to murder somebody. We’re telling you because you should know. Be gentle with him, okay? It’s going to be hard for him to admit how bad things are. He’s a guy. It’s how we are. And he’s hiding it to protect you.”

I don’t want him to protect me, not from this. I want to protect him.

That’s why Rowan has been so distant. Because he’s worried about me finding out.

I run my hands over my face, trying to get my emotions under control.

“You love him, huh?” Kolton asks.

I nod. “So much.”

Brody grabs onto my hands, pulling them from my face. “Don’t worry. Those boys who did that will never do it again. They had to spend a couple of nights in the medical wing once we were done with them.”

I bite my lip to stop the grin. “Thank you both for that.”

Brody and Kolton standing up for Rowan is the best feeling ever. I love that my brothers not only approve of him, but they like him.

“He’s our brother.” Brody shrugs, like it’s not a big deal. “We always look out for family.”

I like the idea that they think of Rowan as family, and they’re right. He is family. He’s the father of my future children, and the guy I’m going to spend the rest of my life with. I know they would do that for any of my mates if they needed.

Part of me thought that when I met my mate, I would be leaving my family. Kind of like how both my mom and dad did. But now I realize it doesn’t have to be like that, and I don’t want it to be like that. We can all be a happy family.

And I definitely plan on spending more time with them than just at Christmas.
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Friday, October 2

She has a motive.




Rowan was asleep when I came back from Brody and Kolton’s dorm last night, and it took everything in me not to wake him up and demand answers. I’m glad I didn’t wake him up, but I am a little hurt that he didn’t trust me enough to tell me the truth about what happened.

I don’t want to confront him about it in front of Asa and Henry, so I keep my thoughts blocked that morning. It’s harder than I thought it would be. Jude always has his thoughts blocked, so I thought it would be a lot easier.

Jude didn’t stay in my room last night—again. I have no idea what he is hiding, but I’m not going to let him keep this up much longer. I’ve given him plenty of time to come to me on his own, and if he doesn’t come to me soon, I am going to force him to talk me. We haven’t even had sex since the night we completed our mate bond. He won’t even kiss me, and that just feels horrible. I feel like my mate isn’t attracted to me.

I push those thoughts aside for now because I have something else to worry about right now.

Like Rowan.

Asa and Henry both leave early to teach their classes. On Friday, Rowan and I don’t have class until later in the night—2am. It’s my least favorite class. I really, really hate my teacher in this class. But I remind myself that it’s just one semester. I have just over two months left of this class and then I’ll never have to see Mr. Atkins again, at least not in a classroom setting.

I sit down next to Rowan on the futon. He puts down his phone when he sees me.

“It’s weird—I don’t have social media anymore, but I still pick up my phone and look at literally nothing, like it’s a habit or something.” He sighs, shaking his head.

“You know there is social media for supernaturals, right?” I raise an eyebrow.

He looks at me. “Really? Are you on it?”

I nod. “I don’t go on there much, I just got it so I can keep up with friends from high school and such. I’m hardly ever on.”

At that, he frowns. “Yeah, I guess I don’t have anybody I need to keep in touch with. Nobody from this school likes me, and I’m with the most important person in my life all the time. It would be pointless.”

When he mentions that nobody in this school likes him, my heart aches. I hate that he’s having to go through this.

I grab onto his hand, gently squeezing it. “Rowan, you know I went to hang out with my brothers last night, right?”

He squeezes his eyes shut. “They told you, didn’t they?”

I press my lips together tightly, trying to figure out how to respond.

He curses, opening his eyes to look at me. “I know that you think it’s your job to protect me, but it’s not. It’s my job to protect you.”

I look up at him through my lashes. “You are such a guy, Rowan. But in case you didn’t notice, it’s the twenty-first century.”

Finally, he smiles, his shoulders relaxing a little bit. “As your mate, I have this overwhelming need to protect you. What happened, when Brody and Kolton found me...” he pauses, shaking his head, “I knew it would hurt you. So, I kept it from you. It wasn’t because I wanted to lie to you. It was because I wanted to protect you.”

My heart flutters at his words.

I’ve been protected my whole life by my dad, my brothers, and even my uncle. But when it’s my mate being protective, somehow it feels different.

Rowan was born and raised as a human. This life is new to him, yet his need to protect me is instinctive, and I find it very, very hot.

He chuckles, reading my thoughts. “See, I know what you need.”

The smile falls from my face, and I put my hand on his forearm. “Rowan, you can’t keep things like this from me, okay? Because that protectiveness you feel toward me? I feel it, too. It kills me to know that you hid this, and it makes me wonder what else you’re hiding from me.”

“Okay. I promise I won’t keep anything else from you. I’m sorry.”

Good. “Right now, the school is divided. It’s probably going to get worse. The elitists are going to be even more upset because of the murders. I know you can take care of yourself, but I need you to stick with me, Henry, Asa, Jude, or my brothers. They’re going to keep ganging up against you, and I can’t stand the thought of anything happening to you.”

My voice breaks and I have to blink back the tears. I don’t want to cry right now.

Rowan leans toward me, pressing his lips against my forehead. “I’m sorry, baby. Please don’t be mad at me.”

I shake my head. “I’m not. I promise. You didn’t do anything wrong.”

He pulls me into his lap, wrapping his arms around my waist. He squeezes me against him, and it’s exactly what I need. We stay that way until we have to leave for our Science of Born vs. Bitten class later that night.

Rowan holds my hand as we head to class together. He’s trying to calm me down, but my stomach is still in knots as we make our way toward the class. Everybody is staring at me as we make our way through the hallway. I guess I can’t blame them—I’d be curious, too.

Rowan squeezes my hand, offering me more comfort. I can feel how anxious he is through our mate bond, but he’s not anxious for himself—he’s anxious for me. It’s sweet that he’s worried for me, but I’m over here worried for him. What can I do if somebody were to attack him? Sure, I’ve learned a few things in Henry’s class, but all the students are taking that class.

When we get to class, Rowan and I take a seat in the back—as far away from Mr. Atkins as we can. I want to keep as much distance between that man and me as I possibly can.

I’m going to do something about this class. I know that, for now, I have to put up with the bigotry, but I will make sure that future generations won’t have to put up with this. I will see to it personally.

When Mr. Atkins comes in, I notice that some of the students in the front, students I know are elitists, start talking to him about the assassination attempt on Uncle Colin. And Mr. Atkins loves to talk about politics, so of course he bites. I ignore them, just glad that we can avoid class starting for a little longer.

As I tune them out, my thoughts go to Jude. He seems to consume my mind lately, just because of how he’s been acting. I’m still not sure what to do about him yet. I’m torn between confronting him and giving him space. I’m starting to run out of patience. I just want him to stop being mad at me—I hate this silent treatment. Plus, I need to know why he’s mad at me. What did I do to piss him off so thoroughly?

Rowan squeezes my hand. At first, I think it’s to comfort me, but he’s squeezing my hand too hard for that.

I glance up at him and see that he’s focused on the conversation at the front of the room.

Mr. Atkins stands up straight, a smile on his face. “Yes, Miss Smith, Everleigh does have a motive to kill King Ingram, since she was announced as first in line to the throne yesterday.”

At that, Rowan stands up from his desk. A vein in his neck pops out, and I’ve never seen him this angry before. “She is your Princess, and I know I’m new to this world, but I’m pretty sure that accusing her of murder is considered treason. So shut your fucking mouth before I shut it for you.”

My mouth falls open as I look at my mate.

He has never looked sexier than he does right now.

Rowan turns to me with a smirk on his face.

Really? That is what you’re thinking about right now?

I chuckle. I can’t help it. You, protecting me, is the sexiest thing I’ve ever seen.

Mr. Atkins clears his throat. When I glance at him, I notice that his face is about ten shades paler than normal. “Class is canceled for the week.”

After that, he turns and basically runs from the room.

I raise an eyebrow at Rowan. “You thinking what I’m thinking?”

He tilts his head to the side.

I know that everybody in the room is watching us right now, so I talk to him through my thoughts.

You. Me. An empty dorm room.

A smile slowly appears on his face. “God, yes.”




It’s my duty.




Another vampire was killed today—not a student this time, thankfully. It was a bitten vampire, but an older one. He was nearly two hundred years old, and he was mated. When he passed away, so did his mate.

The guy was a sort of advocate for bitten vampires. He and his mate both were bitten and they felt strongly about the cause. The loss will be felt through the entire community—both him and his wife.

It’s incredibly sad that this is what our world has come to. So, when Uncle Colin approaches me and asks me to make a speech about Ronald and Anna’s passing, I gladly take up the task. I want to do whatever I can to help celebrate his life.

I stand in front of the camera for the livestream. I really thought I would be more nervous about this, but I’m not. I know that our entire species is going to watch this. Heck, even non-vampires will be watching. I know that since we’re on the verge of a civil war, everybody is interested in watching us. I don’t blame them. Last year, when the dragons were on the verge of war, all of us were watching them. I thought Princess Basilicus handled herself very nicely.

If dragons can agree to put aside their speciesism, which has lasted thousands of years, certainly the born and bitten can put aside their differences, too. This mindset has only become a thing in the past fifty years, it just caught fire for some reason. I hate it.

So, when I look into the camera to speak, I say what I think that Ronald and Anna would want to me to say if they were still here.

“The hate between the born and bitten vampires has gone on long enough. Today, we lost two incredible people to this senseless war,” I begin. I talk about all the work Ronald and Anna put in to fighting this war, and the progress they had made. I feel good about what I’m saying, like I’m honoring their memory.

After talking a little about Ronald and Anna’s work, I decide to use the platform a little more to spread a message.

“I promise that King Ingram and I will continue to search for the person responsible for these murders. It doesn’t matter if the vampire is born or bitten, every vampire life is important, and this terrorist has gone too far. Thank you.”

I see Uncle Colin grin from behind the camera.

“We’re offline now,” the camera girl tells me.

I look at Uncle Colin. “How did I do?”

“Incredible. You’re a natural,” he boasts.

“Thanks.” I give him a side hug. “I hope Ronald would’ve liked it.”

“He would love it, I assure you.” Uncle Colin squeezes me against him. “Your mates are waiting outside for you, so I won’t keep you.”

Well, three of my mates are waiting for me—Jude is missing, as usual. I glance at Asa, who has his eyes narrowed at me.

I ignore him as Henry and Rowan both give me hugs and tell me how awesome I did.

“You killed it,” Henry says.

“Seriously, wow. That was hot. You didn’t even look nervous,” Rowan adds.

I shrug. “I wasn’t nervous.”

Why should I be?

I knew exactly what I wanted to say and get across to everybody today. If I was nervous, it would only make me seem weak, or maybe people would think that I wasn’t really passionate about what I believe in. That’s simply not true.

“Are you completely mental?” Asa steps closer to me, his face turning red. “Did you purposefully put your life in danger?”

I look at him with my mouth open, trying to articulate a response.

He’s got to be joking, right?

Henry steps up next to Asa. “Calm down. She did amazing. You’re just starting an argument when there doesn’t need to be one.”

Asa’s eyes widen. “Calm down? Henry, you know what she said is going to shake everything. And you’re kidding yourself if you think the person murdering those other vampires isn’t going to make Everleigh their number one target now. And there are a lot of elitists who wouldn’t hesitate to kill to further their cause.”

I know why Asa is acting like this—he’s just being protective of me. I know that. But he is going about it the absolute wrong way and he’s being a dick.

“Asa, the prophecy is about me, and I’m not going to let anybody stand in my way of fulfilling it. I’m going to fight this, and you have to let me. It’s my duty.” I try to keep my voice as soft as I can. “I want to do this with you by my side, but I am going to do it, regardless.”

I don’t want to see Asa’s reaction. I don’t want to see him hurt. Instead, I turn and walk toward our room, knowing that he will be following behind.

Asa doesn’t say anything on our walk there. He just walks behind me. Rowan walks beside me, grabbing onto my hand. He’s still smiling at me, and he is proud of me for what I did. Even from the beginning, even before he knew anything about the prophecy, Rowan believed in me. He believed in me before I even believed in myself. Every day that I wake up to fight this war, I do it for him, and everybody like him. Those who weren’t born into this, but were changed.

I know Asa is right, though. What I said is going to piss off a lot of people, and while not all elitists are evil enough to kill somebody, there are some who would be willing to kill for their cause.

Henry walks through the door first. I know from his thoughts that he thinks Asa is right, too, though he thinks Asa could’ve said it in a much nicer way. Henry wanted to walk in the room first to make sure that nobody was going to stab me as soon as I walked in.

I don’t want my mates to be so worried about me. I get why they are—it’s a scary time for a vampire to be alive right now. But even though this is the first vampire war that we’ve ever seen, it won’t be the last. Another one could come in a hundred years, or a thousand, but eventually something else will come up. It might not even be a war between vampires—it could be between vampires and elementals. That sounds crazy now. Elementals and vampires are both very separated in the supernatural community, but who knows what life will be like then. All I know is that I can’t not fight this because I’m too scared.

Henry walks toward my bed. I think he’s going straight to lie down, but he picks up something from the bed. I recognize the black envelope and I walk over to him so I can read whatever is on that paper.

The person leaving these envelopes to scare me, I think, is somehow involved with the murders. We won’t know for sure until we catch the person, but it’s just a hunch I have.

The paper reads, ‘I might not even have to kill you. The other vampires might do it for me if you keep angering them like that. Good job!’

Just as I finish reading it, Asa grabs the note to read it for himself and curses.

He looks at me, his eyes hard. “I told you, Everleigh. You can’t just run off, half-cocked, and do stuff like this. I know you think it’s noble, but you’re going to get yourself killed.”

I put my hands on my hips. “Maybe I think this is a cause worth dying for, did you ever think about that, Asa? I know the risks, but it’s worth it.”

The pain that hits me in the chest comes out of nowhere. It’s so sharp that it makes it impossible to take a breath. It takes me a moment to figure out that the pain isn’t mine—it’s a mix of Asa’s, Henry’s, and Rowan’s.

Asa’s entire face falls as he looks at me. He just looks at me, not saying a word, and then he turns and walks out of my door.

I turn to Henry, raising an eyebrow.

“We all know how important this is, but hearing you admit it out loud sucked,” Henry says.

I get that. I would be devastated if one of my mates had said the same thing to me.

“He’ll come around,” Henry promises.

But will he? Or will Asa and I always have this push and pull in our relationship?




Stop the fighting.




Later that night, Henry gets an alert on his phone. Rowan and I crowd around him to get a look at the livestream.

Asa is... still gone. He’s mad at me, so he’s not here. And Jude is hiding away from me, as always.

Having four mates is so complicated.

On Henry’s screen, there is a video of the lead of the elitist movement. The guy is extreme—he was the one who wanted Elite Academy to be a thing in the first place. This school exists, and the divide exists, mostly because of him. That being said, he’s actually a pretty nice guy—he’s just misinformed. I’ve met him a few times when I was spending summers with my uncle.

“A terrorist has been wreaking havoc in our community. There have been murdered vampires.” He’s speaking into a microphone and the people around him are booing, so he stops to let the noise die down. “Today, I urge everybody to set aside your differences. Today, I urge all of the elite to forget that we are different from the bitten. Because any vampire that is murdered, born or bitten, is a great loss.” The crowd around him cheers.

I’m stunned at his words. I guess I expected him to make a speech about how maybe he thought Uncle Colin wasn’t doing enough to catch the person murdering the elite. But he’s actually being very civil.

“Let’s stop the fighting. We have to unite to find the monster who is behind these attacks. I urge anybody who has information to please step forward. Let’s bring an end to the violence.” At those words, the video comes to an end.

Rowan puts his arm around me, so I lean into him. “Oh, thank God.”

“I was worried.” Henry sighs in relief, putting away his phone. “When I saw it was him, I didn’t know what to expect.”

“Who was that?” Rowan raises an eyebrow.

I keep forgetting that he’s new to this world.

“That was the leader of the elitist group,” Henry answers. “He basically started this war. I don’t know that he ever meant it to get this out of hand. I knew him when we were younger, we’re both the same age. He’s always been a little haughty, but he cares about the vampires. He just has some pretty horrible opinions. I’m glad that he’s not condoning what’s happening. That speech could’ve gone a lot of ways and I’m very happy with what just happened.”

Henry is right, that could’ve been a disaster. I’m so glad that the elitist leader decided to try and calm everybody down. I know that it’s going to make a huge difference.

Now one problem is solved. Well, not solved, not by a long shot. But what happened is going to help a lot. The murderer is still out there, and they’re still killing vampires, but at least the elite have calmed down. But there is still one more thing that is absolutely driving me crazy, and that is Jude.

Henry heads to the bathroom to get a shower, so Rowan and I sit down on the futon together.

“Jude still hasn’t talked to you, huh?”

I shake my head, blowing out a deep breath. “No. I wish. He even keeps his mind shut off to me. I can still feel his emotions and I know there is something wrong. I wish he would talk to me and tell me what it is. Maybe if he told me, we could work through it together.”

“He won’t talk to me either. I’ve tried,” Rowan admits. “Maybe you should just go to his dorm and demand answers.”

I chew on the side of my lip. “You think so?”

“I do,” he urges.

“Shouldn’t I give him space if he wants it?”

“He’s had enough space. Seriously, the guy has basically spent the last week in his own dorm trying to avoid you,” he says. “I think you should go to his room and demand answers. It would be sexy as hell. There is no way he could resist you then.”

I don’t know about all that, but it is pretty tempting to do what Rowan is suggesting. I want answers. This is what I’ve been contemplating for a while anyway. I guess I just needed somebody else to tell me that I wasn’t wrong for wanting to demand answers from Jude.

“He’s your mate, Everleigh.” Rowan puts his hand on my thigh, squeezing. “I’m honestly ready to go to him and demand answers myself, but I think it’ll go over better if you do it. You’re hotter than me.”

“Yeah, right.” My voice comes out quiet because Rowan’s hand is on my thigh and it’s super distracting.

Rowan smirks. “I really love your thoughts.”

“My thoughts are really embarrassing.” I hide my face in my hands as I realize that he heard what I was thinking about his hand on my thigh. Still, I won’t take it back. I like his hand there. A lot.

“Not embarrassing. You’re allowed to think whatever you want about me. I’m your mate. And I like that you’re attracted to me like that.” He pauses. “You already know I’m insanely attracted to you. Like, if we were human, and you weren’t my mate, there is no way you would notice me.”

My heart flutters at his words. “You’re insane if you think I wouldn’t notice you.”

I like to think that even if I were human, even if we all were human, we would’ve still found each other.

But then... Henry would be a ninety-year-old man, most likely dead. Asa would for sure be dead. It would just be Jude, Rowan, and me. Well, I guess just Rowan and me because Jude currently despises me.

“He doesn’t hate you.” Rowan pulls me into his lap, wrapping his arms around me. “Jude loves you, Everleigh.”

I sigh, leaning into his chest. “Why can’t everything be simple, like it is with us?”

Rowan laughs at that. “He’s clearly going through something right now.”

He’s right.

I sit up, looking at Rowan. “I suppose I should go see him.”

“Go do that,” he encourages. “And don’t come back tonight. Stay in his dorm with him. You guys need some alone time.”

My heart melts at his words.

Here I was, so worried about jealousy. There is none. Rowan cares about Jude, and him saying that means the literal world to me.

I stand up from Rowan’s lap. “I’m going now. I’m not going to delay it any longer.”

“Good,” he says. “And if Jude is a dick to you, I’ll kick his ass.”

I laugh, knowing he’s not serious. Well, for the most part he’s joking. If Jude truly was a dick, Rowan would kick his ass for me, but he knows Jude won’t be. Even with whatever Jude is going through right now, he’s still nice to me, even in passing.

I walk toward the door, pausing before I walk out.

“You’ve got this, Everleigh. You’re a freaking princess, literally. You can talk to your mate,” Rowan says, encouraging me.

I take a deep breath and nod.

Yeah, I got this.




What are you hiding?




I am not afraid to admit that I am scared as I head to Jude’s dorm. This has been a long time coming. Maybe I should’ve confronted him a long time ago, but it just feels like now is the right time.

Still, my heart is racing and my stomach is in knots.

I wonder if Jude really knows the extent of my feelings for him. Yes, he knows I love him—I’ve told him. We’re mated, after all. Maybe he thinks that because I have four mates I don’t feel as strongly for him, but that’s not how it works. My love for Rowan, Henry, and Asa doesn’t lessen my love for Jude.

Does Jude know that?

Have I told him?

The truth is, I don’t know.

Jude and I did talk about jealousy in the beginning. I was worried he would be jealous when he found out that I had another mate, but he wasn’t. He was completely cool with it. I think he still is, but what if he’s not? What if he has decided I’m not worth it?

I stand outside of Jude’s dorm, trying to get up to nerve to knock on the door.

Does he know that I’m standing out here? Can he feel my heart racing?

When I think about it, he probably doesn’t know that I’m so close. I do have my mind shut off from him right now, at least until I decide to knock. As for my heart racing, he can feel that from here, even when I’m in my dorm room. He probably has no idea that I’m standing there, trying to get up the nerve to knock.

I take a deep breath, and then another.

You’ve got this, Everleigh. Just be the badass woman that you are and knock on his door.

Or I could just storm in.

Eh, I’d better knock.

I reach a hand up, knocking on his door. It’s a very quiet knock, I didn’t mean for it to be so, but I know he’ll hear it anyway. Vampires have excellent hearing.

A few seconds later, Jude opens the door. My breath catches in my throat at the sight of him.

Jude always looks good, but right now, in his Godzilla shirt, plaid pajamas bottoms, and messy hair, he has never looked better. Maybe that’s just because it feels like I haven’t seen him in forever. It takes everything in me not to just throw myself into his arms.

“Everleigh.” His voice is quiet as he says my name. He smiles, like he’s happy to see me, but then he pokes his head out of his door, looking down the hallways on either side, like he’s trying to see if somebody saw me standing here. He grabs my arm and yanks me inside, shutting the door behind me.

Should I be offended right now? I feel like I should be. Does Jude want to hide me?

Everybody knows that Jude and I are mated—they can tell from our scents. My scent is all over him, and his is all over me. It’s how other supernaturals know that you’re mated. The mate bond wants everybody to know that you’re taken. And I am very, very taken by Jude. It just seems that he’s not as ‘taken’ by me.

“What are you doing here?”

Jude is no longer smiling. In fact, he looks downright upset about the fact that I’m here.

I open my mouth to answer, but no words come out. Probably because I’m upset. Why is Jude acting like this? Like he’s so unhappy that I’m here—like he can’t stand the sight of me.

Then I think about his behavior—him being distant, refusing to stay the night in my dorm room, the secrets, and him blocking me from his thoughts. It’s almost like...

“Are you cheating on me?” I cross my arms over my chest, hugging my arms against myself. I’m scared to hear his answer.

“What?” His eyes widen. “No. Of course not. Why would you even think that?”

I don’t respond to his question because the answer should be obvious. It definitely seems like he’s cheating on me. It’s not like it’s a stretch to come to that conclusion.

He rubs his hands over his face, groaning before he looks at me. “I’m not cheating on you, but you can’t be here.”

His words feel like a slap to the face, but I stand up straighter. “I’m not going anywhere, Jude Cooper, and you can’t make me.”

“Fine. I’ll go.” He steps toward his door, so I push myself in front of his door, not letting him go.

“No. You’re not leaving until you talk to me.” The only way that I am moving from this door is if he moves me himself. Jude is stronger than I am, so he probably could move me, but he’s going to have one hell of a fight on his hands.

“Everleigh, this isn’t funny.”

“I’m not trying to be funny.” I don’t budge, not even an inch. “I’m sick of this, Jude. You’ve iced me out for over a week now, and I’m not going to take it anymore. I miss you.”

He shuts his eyes, taking a painful breath. “God, can’t you see that I’m doing this to protect you? Fuck!”

“To protect me?” My entire body tenses at his words. “What do you mean?”

“You’re not the only one getting notes,” he admits. “I am too, but not from the same person.”

“What?” I take a step toward him, but keep myself between him and the door in case he decides to bolt. “Tell me what’s going on.”

“The notes have been threatening me—telling me that if I don’t stay away from you that you will be the one to pay the price. That’s why I’ve been so distant. I don’t want you to get hurt. I can’t stomach the thought of it.”

Seriously? That’s it? That’s the reason he’s been staying away from me? Because some freaking bully has been leaving notes, telling him to stay away from me?

“You should’ve told me.” My voice comes out shaky. I’m not sure if I’m mad at Jude for keeping it from me or sad that he felt like he had to keep it from me. “I can handle anything, any threat that comes our way. I’m stronger than you think.”

“I wanted to protect you.” He takes a step closer to me. “I would do anything to protect you. Can you see how much this has been killing me?”

It has—more than I thought.

Once he opens his mind to me, I see it all—the worry, the stress, and anxiety. He’s been losing sleep over this. All he’s wanted to do was be with me, but he was scared the person would follow through on their treats. He was worried they would truly kill me, and he thinks that he can’t live in a world without me.

Overwhelmed at his emotions, I throw my arms around him, squeezing him against me. “I’m so sorry that you’ve had to go through this on your own, but you’re not on your own anymore, Jude. I’m here, and I’m not going anywhere. I love you so much.”

He relaxes into me at my words. “You’re not mad at me?”

I was.

I was so mad.

But now... I can’t be mad at somebody who was trying so hard to protect me.

“No. I’m not mad,” I tell him, meaning the words with my whole heart.

“I love you so much that it hurts,” he whispers.

I look up at him through my lashes. “Show me, Jude.”

His eyes widen for a second before he moves. He leans down, pressing his lips against mine. I don’t think I’d be able to stand if he wasn’t holding me up.

Jude and I have barely touched one another since we completed our mate bond, and this is exactly what I’ve wanted, what I’ve needed.

Jude lifts me, so I wrap my legs around his waist as he carries me toward the bed. Our lips part for only a second while he tosses his shirt over his head and onto the floor. I run my fingers across his chest and his back, just needing to touch his bare skin.

I never thought that I would physically need somebody like I need Jude right now.

Being mated is different than I thought it would be. When I was younger, I imagined the feelings—the kissing, the holding hands, and going on dates. As I got older, I did imagine the physical stuff, but it’s far better than anything I could’ve dreamed up. I’m so glad that I waited for my mates, because I can’t imagine giving myself to anybody else like this. If everybody knew what this felt like, they’d wait—hundreds of years. Hell, thousands of years. Just so they could experience this moment. I know it would be worth it. Every second of loneliness would pay off.

Jude tugs on my underwear and I lift my butt, making it easier for him. Once my underwear is gone, I toss my dress to the side and he just stares at my naked body for a few seconds.

“I can’t believe you’re mine.” He runs his hands down my sides and chills erupt on my skin at his touch. “If only you knew what you do to me.”

“Show me.”

And so, he does.
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Saturday, October 3

This is what peace looks like.




Last night with Jude was... everything.

I hated us fighting and I hated the distance between us. We made up—multiple times. It was glorious. When I wake up Jude’s arms, lying on his bed, I don’t think my day could possibly get any better than it is right now. In this moment, I feel like nothing in the world could ever bring me down.

Then somebody knocks on the door.

I groan.

Jude smirks. “I’ll get it.”

I pout.

“Don’t worry, I’ll run them off and come back to bed,” he promises.

“You’d better.” Because it’s Saturday, and I plan on spending my entire Saturday in bed. Well... maybe we’ll leave Jude’s bed and go back to my room. I imagine Rowan, Henry, and Asa would like to get in on the action, too.

Jude chuckles at my thoughts as he throws on a shirt and some pants so he can open the door.

I lie back against the pillow, sighing.

I had no idea that being mated could feel this good.

“Everleigh,” Jude says warily.

I look over at him and see that there are guards standing outside Jude’s door. The covers are hiding my nakedness from them, but I still pull the blanket up higher.

The guards avert their gazes. “Princess Everleigh, we need you to come with us. It is urgent.”

I clear my throat. “Uh, mind closing the door and letting me get dressed first.”

One of the guards nods at Jude, so he shuts the door, turning to me. His cheeks are pink.

“No need to be embarrassed,” I tell him, getting up from the bed. I start throwing on my clothes. “We’re mates. This is what mated couples do.”

And last night was epic. Nothing will ever make me feel bad about it.

After I slip my dress over my head, I’m eager to go back to my room and get a shower. I wonder where the guards are going to take me. I hope nothing is wrong.

Oh, gosh. What if they take me to a meeting with Uncle Colin and my dad or something? That would be awkward. I’d rather not walk in there smelling like sex.

Jude laughs. “Remember, you have nothing to be ashamed of.”

“Not ashamed.” I slip on my flip flops. “It would just be super awkward. Don’t forget, you’ll be there too.”

Jude mumbles something unintelligible under his breath and grabs onto my hand as he opens the door.

“What’s going on?” I ask the guards.

Neither of them responds, just one of them gets in front of Jude and me, the other gets in the back. They’re very vigilant on the walk back. Something had to have happened if they’re acting like this. They are usually cautious, but not overly so. Today is over the top. And they’ve definitely never come to get me and lead me somewhere.

I’m surprised when they don’t lead me anywhere special, but they take me to my room. I give them each a funny look as Jude and I slip inside.

When I walk in, I expect to find Rowan smirking at me. He was right about last night. But he’s not. Instead, he’s looking worriedly at the TV with Asa and Henry next to him. With Jude’s hand still in mine, we walk over to them to see what they are looking at.

“What’s going on?” I ask.

My heart stops when I see what’s on the screen.

The leader of the elitist movement is dead.

It’s clear that this is in retaliation for the speech he made yesterday. This is solidified by the note found next to the body.

‘This is what peace looks like.’

Oh, God.

I’m going to be sick.

That’s absolutely horrible. I can’t believe this happened. It makes everything he said yesterday completely null. Those same people who were cheering are now going to be calling for the blood of the bitten in retaliation. Everything just got a whole lot worse.

The news flashes to mobs of vampires who are outside of the elitist leader’s house, and they are protesting. And it’s exactly what I thought—they’re calling for the blood of the bitten.

I turn to look at Rowan. “You can’t leave the dorm today. It’s not going to be safe for you.”

Because I know there are a lot of elitists in this school. Even the less extreme ones are on edge now because of this. There is no telling what people are willing to do.

Rowan frowns but nods. “I will stay here, Everleigh. Anything you need.”

“I just... God, Rowan, I’m sorry. This world that you were forced into is a dangerous one, and I will do whatever I can to protect you,” I tell him, fully meaning the words. There is nothing I wouldn’t do to protect him—to protect all of my mates.

Asa turns off the TV. “I think we’ve seen enough of that.”

I want to protest, but he’s probably right. Watching it only stresses me out more.

Henry’s phone starts ringing and he pulls it out of his pocket. I think he’s about to shut it off when he frowns. “It’s my mom. I better answer this.”

“Go ahead.” I wave him on. “Tell her I said hi.”

I am sad that I haven’t gotten to meet Henry’s parents yet. I haven’t gotten to meet any of my mates’ parents yet. Well, I suppose I won’t be meeting Rowan’s parents, they think he’s dead. And Asa’s parents were human, so they died a long time ago, too. But hopefully soon I’ll get to meet Jude and Henry’s parents.

Henry walks into the bathroom for some privacy.

I know Henry misses his family. I think he usually goes to visit them more, but he’s scared to leave me at the school while he goes. He wants to protect me, and even though it’s sweet, it makes me feel guilty. I don’t want to keep him from his parents and siblings.

“Humans have vampire lore so wrong,” Rowan muses. “In the stories I’ve read, vampires can never have kids because they’re dead.”

I shrug. “A human does have to die to become a vampire, so I suppose they’re not completely wrong.”

“How do we even come back to life?” Rowan asks.

“Magic,” Asa answers. “Vampirism is just a spell created by a witch. That is how our entire species began.”

Rowan shakes his head. “I still can’t believe witches exists. But not Hogwarts. That’s just messed up.”

Jude and Rowan laugh. Asa and I shoot each other a questioning look, but then I remember that movie that Jude and Rowan made me watch. They said I was a Slytherin, like all the mean kids in the movie.

Jude laughs harder. “Sorry, Everleigh. Now that I know you better, I think you’re probably a Gryffindor. You’re brave and kind.”

“Which ones are the Gryffindor again?” I ask.

“The star of the movie.” Rowan’s lips turn up in one corner.

I nod approvingly. “Yeah, I like that better.”

Even Asa, who has no idea what we’re talking about, laughs. “Human entertainment is weird.”

“You’re just saying that because you were born long before TV was ever around.” I stick my tongue out at him.

“Mature.” Asa just shakes his head.

It probably is weird to be mated to somebody so much younger than yourself. I can’t imagine how much I am going to grow and mature in the next one hundred fifty years.

The bathroom door opens up and I look over and see Henry walking out. He’s got a faraway look in his eyes and I can feel pain radiating off him. I rush over to him.

“What’s wrong?”

He doesn’t say anything, he just pulls me into his arms and squeezes me against him. “Just let me hold you.”

I do let him hold me, but he’s scaring me. I want to know what’s wrong. No, I need to know.

He sighs, not letting go. “My parents’ house burned down during the day, while they were sleeping. Everybody got out in time, but the fire... it was set on purpose.”

I squeeze him tighter at his confession, but I pull back abruptly to look him in the eyes. “It’s because of me, isn’t it?”

He shakes his head. “No, Everleigh. It’s not.”

I can tell from his thoughts that he believes that, but I don’t, I know it’s because of me.

Somebody went after Henry’s family because of it.

“Do you need to go see them?” I ask.

He shakes his head. “I’m not leaving you.”

“Henry, they’re your family. You have to go. I’ll go with you,” I offer. “But you have to see them.”

His shoulders relax as he shakes his head at me. “I love you so much, and I love that you’re offering to go, but now isn’t the right time. I don’t want the first time you meet them to be because of their house burning down. I’m just sad I’ll never get to show you the house I grew up in.”

“I would’ve loved to have seen it, but it’s not important, Henry. What’s important is meeting the people who raised you.”

He smiles so big. “You’re perfect. And I promise I’ll introduce you soon.”

That’s good enough for me. At least for now.




I’m not as weak as you think.




A little later that night, I decide I want to go see Brody and Kolton. I don’t see them enough lately. It feels like we’re always busy, and I want to make more time for my brothers. I want to always make sure that I keep them as an important piece of my life.

“You’re not going,” Asa says.

I turn to him, confused. “What?”

“I said that you’re not going,” he repeats.

I raise an eyebrow. “What are you talking about?”

“I’m in your head, Ev.” He pushes a piece of hair behind my ear. “You’re not going to Brody and Kolton’s room. You have to stay here today. After what happened, it’s not safe.”

I cross my arms over my chest. “Please tell me you’re not serious.”

He scoots back a little, seemingly confused. “Of course, I’m serious.”

“First of all, you can’t tell me what to do.” I pause, giving him a chance to object, just so I can fight him. He stays quiet. “Second of all, my brothers’ room is literally right across the hallway. They are more than capable of protecting me, just as they have done for the past eighteen years, in case you’re forgetting.”

He sighs. “Do you always have to be difficult?”

“I don’t know. Do you have to be a dick?”

He frowns. “I’m just trying to protect you.”

Protect me?

He’s trying to dictate to me.

“I am not the naive fourteen-year-old that is in love with you anymore.” I stand up from the bed, just wanting to put some distance between us. “In case you haven’t noticed, I am all grown up, and I don’t need anybody’s permission to leave my room.”

With that I turn and storm from the room. I’m surprised when the guards standing outside my room don’t try to stop me. I just run down the hallway, quickly trying to get away from Asa. I know that he’s going to follow me, and I don’t want him to catch me. Not today.

I swear, Asa Ferreira has this way of pissing me off like nobody else. I don’t know what it is about him, but it’s like he knows exactly what buttons to push.

I hear him call out my name from behind me, so I increase my pace. Maybe I am being a little immature, but I’m just sick of Asa telling me what to do. I just want...

Well, to not be in the situation that I’m in.

I somehow wind up at Asa’s office and I slip inside. There is no way that he will come to his office looking for me. I didn’t even realize I was so close to his office when I passed the door. Maybe my subconscious brought me here.

Things with Asa are hard for me. I think it’s because I still see myself as that little girl who is obsessed with her dad’s best friend.

My crush on him was strange back then. I thought there was something wrong with me, that I was so focused on this one guy. I remember other girls that I went to school with would date all these guys. With a few of my friends, it seemed like they had a new boyfriend every week. They would try to set me up, but I was never interested in any of the guys. I would always compare them to Asa. Because of that, I thought that something had to be wrong. Why couldn’t I be normal and crush on the quarterback? Instead, I just obsessed over this older guy I couldn’t have. Now that he’s mine, I still think of it the way I used to. I still think there is no way that a guy like Asa could ever like a girl like me.

Even now, it’s hard to ignore our age gap. I know that it’s completely normal for vampires to have large age gaps, but when we hang out, it’s very obvious that I’m a lot younger than he is. I just worry that someday he will get tired of being with somebody who is so immature.

The door to Asa’s office opens up, but Asa doesn’t rush in like I expect him to. Instead, he just closes the door and leans up against it. “When are you going to get through your head that you’re it for me?”

At first, I’m confused, then I remember—he’s in my head.

He nods. “That’s right. I am in your head, and in your heart. You, Everleigh Ingram, are the other half of my soul, and I am not going anywhere. You should know better than to think that I would ever give up on something for being too hard. I like a challenge.”

His words are sweet, but it’s still hard to get it through my head.

“I’m sorry,” Asa says. “You’re right. I shouldn’t tell you what to do. You’re not a little girl anymore.”

“I don’t know about that.” I sigh, leaning back in his chair. “I don’t know what Uncle Colin was thinking, Asa. I’m eighteen. I ran away from you because I got mad. I’m not... mature enough to be the queen. He should’ve waited until I was older to make that announcement.”

Asa walks over to the desk, sitting on the opposite side. “I think your uncle needed to make the announcement when he did. I don’t think he had a choice. Maybe he thought his life was in danger, and he was right.”

I didn’t think of that. “I just... how am I supposed to do this, Asa? I don’t have any experience ruling.”

“Your uncle didn’t have experience when he took on the role as king, but he learned. I guarantee you, if you asked him, he would say he made mistakes.” Asa leans forward. “He believes in you, and I believe in you. No matter what happens, I am going to be here. Your parents will, your brothers, Henry, Rowan, and Jude, we’re not going anywhere.”

Yeah, but me? The princess? It’s a lot to take in and a lot to process.

“I want to be worthy,” I admit. “More than anything, I want to prove everybody wrong who thinks that I can’t handle this, and I want to show my uncle that he made the right decision.”

“He already sees that, Ev. We all do,” he says. “The haters... they are going to hate no matter what. No politician or queen has ever had the support of everybody.”

I suppose he’s right. There is no way to please everybody, no matter how badly I wish I could.

“But you do have to stop running away from me when you’re mad. Especially with all this going on,” he says. “I’m scared that something is going to happen to you. I know that I’ve been a pretty sucky mate to you so far, but all I’ve ever wanted is to keep you safe.”

“It hasn’t all been bad.” I get up from the chair, walking to the other side of the desk. I sit down in the chair beside him. “I mean, we have pretty good chemistry.”

He laughs. “You mean you like having sex with me?”

I nod, not denying it. He would know anyway, because he’s in my head. “I think the problem is, I’ve been daydreaming about what you would be like in a relationship, but I should’ve known better. You’ve always been stubborn. In my head, you’re much more agreeable.”

“That’s my own fault. I should’ve tried to come around more, I was just scared we would accidentally touch and teenager-you would know that we’re mates.”

“I still am a teenager,” I remind him.

“But you’re an adult,” he says.

“Do you think other people meet their mate when they’re only fourteen?” It wouldn’t be so bad if both mates were fourteen. But I couldn’t imagine. Fourteen-year-olds aren’t ready for that, and I am so thankful that Asa gave me space, no matter how badly it hurt at the time.

“Probably.” He shrugs. “But a hundred fifty years ago, it wouldn’t have been a big thing to meet your mate at fourteen.”

Ah, right. The world was very different back then. I know for the humans, eighteen is young. But fate knows what it’s doing, and it brought these four incredible men into my life for a reason.

“What would you have done if you’d met me when we were both fourteen?” I ask.

He laughs. “Probably made a fool of myself.”

Ah, like I did with Asa—I always made a fool out of myself around him until he stopped coming around.

“I guess we should head back to the room,” I say.

He shrugs. “We could hang out in here for a bit.”

I start to question why, but then I remember Asa talking about how he wants to bend me over his desk and I’m very much liking where his mind is going.

“Yeah.” I clear my throat. “Uh, we should totally stay here for a little while.”
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Sunday, October 4

Retaliation.




I wake up to about twenty notifications on my phone, most of them telling me to check out what was posted on social media. Seeing as I don’t have any social media apps installed on my phone, I have to look at Jude’s phone to see what is going on.

Yesterday, the head of the bitten movement was killed. There are photos of his body all over social media. At first, I think it’s the same person who killed the head elitist guy, but the style of the murder is different. There is no note. This murder almost seems like it was in retaliation for what happened to the leader of the elitist.

“This isn’t good.” Jude’s eyes are wide as he looks at his screen.

“No, it’s not.” I lock his phone, handing his phone back to him. I rub my hands over my face, trying to make some sense out of what is happening, but there is no sense to the acts of terror.

People are outraged, and rightfully so. But they’re mad at the wrong person. They want war because they feel like that is the only way to get justice, but they are wrong. The born killing the bitten won’t solve anything, just as the bitten killing the born wouldn’t solve anything either. But something has to give.

I glance over at Rowan. He’s lying on the other side of me, still asleep, and then I look at Jude. “What am I supposed to do? He can’t go to school like this. If I thought the bullying was bad before, it’s nothing compared to what it’s going to be now.”

Jude rubs his hand on my arm, trying to comfort me. “It’ll be okay, Everleigh. We can’t give up.”

“I’m not.” I will fight this because I know that’s the right thing to do. It just kind of feels like a losing battle—there is no way to win.

My phone goes off again, this time with a text from Uncle Colin.

Uncle Colin texting? That’s how you know it’s bad.

I’ve been trying to teach him how to text. He’s so old that he doesn’t see the benefits of texting, he barely even knows how to use his phone.




Uncle Colin: I’m going to do a livestream and see if I can calm the masses down. For now, don’t leave the school. I hear there is protesting going on again.




I groan.

Will this ever end?

I get up from the bed and walk over to the window. Sure enough, there are vampires lining the streets. Even worse, there are cops. Human cops. They are just standing around, probably to make sure the protesting doesn’t get out of hand. I’m sure somebody will compel them to leave soon, at least, I hope. The last thing we need is for another human to get hurt.

I step away from the window, turning my attention to the TV when I hear Uncle Colin’s voice. Sure enough, he’s doing the livestream, trying to calm people down. I’m not sure what good the livestream will do, though. Everybody has made up their minds. They want blood.

Do they not realize what they’re asking for? Even if you’re born, most likely you have family that is bitten. Or friends. Maybe even a mate. Do they think that their loved ones will be spared in the chaos? I just don’t understand what they’re thinking. It’s times like this that I wonder if anybody has even stopped to really consider this war.

I can’t help but question the prophecy. How is it that I am supposed to stop this? It just seems like fate chose the wrong girl. Maybe it’s not me. What if it’s about somebody in the future? Which seems completely silly considering what is going on now. The timing of the fighting... well, it can’t be about anybody but me.

Henry’s parents are on my mind this morning. They lost their house because of this, and they don’t even have anything to do with the war. They were just living their lives peacefully and somebody burned their house down simply because Henry is mated to me.

I tried to offer help to get them a new house, but Henry assured me they were fine on money. They’ve lived in the same house for so long, but mostly for nostalgic reasons, which makes me feel even worse.

I wonder how they’ve gotten away with living in the same house. Do their neighbors notice them not aging? Then again, vampires don’t leave their house much during the day unless they have to. It wouldn’t be hard to hide it from neighbors.

Growing up, I’ve lived in a few houses. When I was really small, we lived in Hawaii. That was pretty cool. I remember going to the beach a lot when we were little and Dad was trying to surf while Brody, Kolton, and I built sandcastles with Mom. We also lived in Alaska for about a year. The cold doesn’t affect us, but summer was pretty brutal there. Because the sun was up so much, we ended up sleeping way too much, so we ended up moving pretty quickly. That’s when we came back to our house in Florida where we have stayed. I like it here the best, though I do miss it while I’m at school. The school is still in Florida, but it’s a few hours north, and it’s not home.

Henry motions me over to the bed where he and Asa slept last night. Asa is half-asleep, half-awake lying next to him. As I get over to the bed, Henry pulls me onto the bed beside him, scooting over to make room for me. He kisses the side of my face.

This is how I should wake up—surrounded by my mates with lots of kisses and cuddles. I shouldn’t be woken up by dead bodies, protests, and livestreams trying to calm riotous people down.

“I’m sorry about your parents’ house,” I say to Henry. I already told him yesterday, but I’m feeling really guilty about it. All of this kind of feels like my fault. Rowan is not going to be able to leave this dorm without fearing for his life. And Henry’s parents lost their home. No telling what else is going to happen before all of this is over.

Henry squeezes me tighter against him. “It’s not your fault.”

I sigh. “Yeah, but it is my fault you can’t be there with them. I know you’re staying here to help protect me, and I just feel so guilty. I feel like they’re going to hate me before they even meet me.”

“My parents already love you, Everleigh. They love you because I do. I promise that what’s happening isn’t going to change their opinion of you.”

Jude slips into the bathroom, probably to take a shower and give Henry and me some privacy. He’s sweet, even though he didn’t have to leave.

“I want to meet your parents,” I tell Henry, running my finger along his bare stomach. “I’ve been wanting to. It’s just never the right time. I know that everything happens for a reason, but I wish we could’ve had some time to be a normal mated couple before all these insane things started happening. I could’ve met your family.”

“It’s okay. It’ll happen. I know it will.” He grins. “And I can’t wait for you to meet my crazy family.”

I laugh. “Do you think your parents will want to meet the rest of the guys, too? Or just me?”

“Are you kidding? They can’t wait to meet Jude, Rowan, and Asa. I’ve already told them all about the guys,” he admits. “I told them about you first, of course.”

I am surprised by that. I guess part of my brain still can’t comprehend the fact that I have four mates and that nobody cares. Well, I suppose some people might care, but the people who matter to me don’t care. My family is onboard, my mates are on board, and my mates’ families are on board.

I don’t technically know if Jude’s family is on board. It’s something I’ll have to talk to him about, but I hope they are, too. But Henry’s family is! And that is a definite positive. Right now, I have to take victories where I can find them.

Henry presses his lips against my forehead and I relax further into him.

“I love you, Henry.”

“Love you, too.”

Asa shifts on the other side of the bed. “If you two are going to wake me up, at least put her in the middle so I can cuddle her, too.”

I giggle. “Sorry, Asa.”

Henry lifts me, putting me on the other side, between him and Asa. I get under the covers with them.

I like being between them. I wish there was a way that I could be in bed with all four of my mates at night. But for now, this is nice. And cuddling is definitely better than thinking about the alternative.
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Monday, October 5

We’re better together.




After spending my Sunday surrounded by my mates, I feel a little better on Monday night. Nothing is resolved, not even close. There are still protesters and the terrorist is definitely still out there, but I don’t feel overwhelmed by it. I know that this is what I was born to do and I have to do something about the fighting.

Rowan can’t go to school today. I know that, and I feel horrible about it. But even I am not enough to protect him. Since he can’t go to class, I don’t want to go either. It doesn’t seem fair to make him sit in my dorm all day while I go to class.

Something I can’t stop thinking about is the prophecy. It says that I am the one who is supposed to unite the born and the bitten. I can’t do that if I sit in my dorm all day and let Uncle Colin take care of the issues that arise. So, that Monday morning, I send Uncle Colin a text and let him know that I want to do a livestream tonight. I want to see if I can talk some sense into the vampires. Maybe it has to be me.

I sit down next to Asa on the futon while he’s tying his shoes. He, unlike me, can’t skip class—he’s the teacher.

“So... I hope you’re not mad, but—”

He cuts me off. “Ev, I know that you have to do this. I’m not going to stop you, but please don’t go anywhere without guards and at least one of your mates.”

A compromise. Wow. Asa really is learning.

“I can agree to those terms.” I nod my head approvingly. “Thank you for being so understanding.”

He laughs. “I figure I have a lot to make up for, but I’m going to do what I can.”

I lean over and kiss him on the cheek. “Asa, you are the best mate a vampire could ask for.”

His smile widens. “And you are a suck up, but I love you anyway.”

Maybe a little. “I love you, too. Be careful today. It’s not just Rowan in danger—all of you are. You know about the notes Jude has been getting, and Henry’s parents’ house was burned down. It’s a bad time to be mated to me.”

“I like to live life on the edge,” he jokes, leaning over to kiss me on the top of my head. “I know you worry about me; I do the same about you. But I’ve been alive for one hundred fifty years. I am smarter than I look.”

I shake my head at him, narrowing my eyes. “You’re such a butthead.”

He nods, not denying it. He starts to get up, but I grab onto his hand.

“Hey, um...” I lower my voice, leaning closer to him. “Can you keep an eye on Jude today? I don’t really want him to go to class either, with this person threatening him, but he won’t stay. I swear he is more stubborn than I am. Just make sure he’s okay.”

Asa grabs onto my hand, squeezing it. “Ev, don’t worry. I’ll watch him.”

I am relieved at his words.

After that, Asa gets up to head to class. Henry and Jude soon follow after him, leaving Rowan and me by ourselves.

Rowan takes a seat beside me. “What are we doing to do while everybody is in class? Are we going to have sex all day?” He pauses, nodding his head. “That’s actually a really great idea. Lots of sex sounds perfect.”

I laugh, shaking my head. “We have things to do today. Or, I do. And you’re coming with me.”

He groans. “Ugh, what things?”

“Well, it won’t be as fun as sex, but it is important.” Though sex definitely sounds better. “I need to do something about the rioting and the murdering.”

“You’re right. That is a lot more important. We have, literally, the rest of eternity to have sex. This is more important.” He stands up from the futon. “You should get ready. As cute as you are in Jude’s Godzilla shirt, I don’t want the rest of the vampire community to see how fucking sexy you are when you wake up in the mornings.”

My heart skips a beat.

How does Rowan always know exactly what to say that will take my breath away? I freaking love this man.

I do get up and get dressed because I am serious about this. I want everybody to take me seriously, and to do that, I have to look the part. I take the time to fix my hair, which is something I rarely do. Usually, I just leave my hair down and natural, or I put it in a messy bun. I also put on a dress. Once I’m ready, I do a spin for Rowan.

“How do I look?”

“Like a goddess.”

He’s biased, but it’s still sweet.

By the time I am ready, I have a text from Uncle Colin telling me to meet him in the conference room downstairs. He’s got everything set up and ready for the livestream. It makes me feel good to know that Uncle Colin trusts me with this. It’s so important. I want to show him that I am serious about this and I want everybody to see that he made the right decision when he chose me.

“Will you come with me?” I ask Rowan.

I think he’ll be safe, considering the guard will walk us down. Besides, I need him there for moral support.

“Absolutely.”

Rowan grabs onto my hand and we make our way from the room together.

One guard walks in front of us, and one guard walks behind, much like they did yesterday when they came to get me from Jude’s room. It’s so strange to need guards. I don’t feel like I’m important. This prophecy thing and Uncle Colin announcing me to be first in line still seems like a dream, but this is my reality. I don’t quite know how to process it yet.

The guards lead Rowan and me to the conference room where Uncle Colin is waiting. I bring Rowan in with me. He’s already met Uncle Colin anyway, but Rowan is always nervous to be around him—I guess it’s the whole ‘King’ thing. I don’t really think about it often, because he’s always been Uncle Colin to me.

“Hey, Ev. You got a plan?” Uncle Colin inquires as we walk in.

“I hope.” I chew on the side of my lip. “This war would mean bad things for both sides. If born and bitten vampires are going to fight, both sides will lose lives. I’m just hoping I can appeal to people who have family—mates, children, moms, and dads. If they can stop to think what a civil war would really mean, I don’t think anybody would want to do it.”

Uncle Colin nods. “I believe you are right. Things have gotten so out of hand. When we first divided the school—born in one school, bitten in another, Cayson told me it was a bad idea. But I didn’t listen. I thought that if born vampires wanted a different school, then what would it hurt?”

I get where Uncle Colin is coming from. Back then, there is no way he could’ve known just how bad it would be for the born and bitten to be separated. There is no way that he could’ve known just how devastating this would become. He just wanted to do what his people asked for.

What would life be like if he’d denied their request? If there had never been a separation? Would this war have started sooner? Or would there be a war at all?

“You ready for this?” Uncle Colin asks.

I nod, stepping in front of the camera.

The guy behind the computer nods at me, letting me know I can speak.

I didn’t prepare a speech, but I don’t need one. I just speak from the heart and I try to appeal to everybody’s humanity. It doesn’t matter if a vampire is born or bitten, we are all a little bit human. Magic changed us and made us these immortal creatures. But being immortal doesn’t mean we will live forever. And I remind everybody that.

Life is precious. Every life—born, bitten, human, or any supernatural life is important. If we start fighting amongst ourselves, lives will be lost. Families and mates will be separated by this divide. I hope and pray that people hear what I am saying and heed my words.

I end my speech with, “The truth is, what I’m saying is a little selfish because I have a lot of people in my life that I don’t want to lose. My mom was a bitten vampire. Even my dad wasn’t born, as you all know. One of my mates was bitten. I’m scared of losing my family. Where is the line drawn? Is a first generation born vampire ‘vampire enough,’ or only second generation? Maybe third? Who decides this? I urge you all to stop the fighting. Let’s work together in harmony, like we once did. Going to war isn’t going to help us thrive, it’s going to be the beginning of our extinction.”

And I believe that with all of my heart.




You already have three.




After the livestream, I feel really good about the things that I said. I go back to my room after, but I get texts from Brody, Kolton, Jude, Asa, and Henry; all of them are saying that I helped calm people down. I guess giving them something to think about is good.

War is part of life, I know that. Supernaturals have had many wars over the years, but no good has ever come of the wars. The shifters have a school where every type of shifter goes, just because they’re trying to keep wars down between the different kinds of shifters. I guess it’s working so far. And the dragons—they’ve recently invited all supernatural creatures to study at their schools.

Maybe vampires should do that, too.

Eh, maybe we should just learn to get along with each other first, then we can worry about getting along with other supernaturals. One step at a time.

Sometime during the day, I feel panicked for absolutely no reason. It takes me a moment to realize that the panic isn’t coming from me—it’s coming from one of my mates. Jude, I realize.

Without thought, I jump up and run toward Jude, ready to protect him from whoever or whatever has caused his panic.

When I get up, Rowan comes with me. He has no idea what I’m doing at first, but then he reads my thoughts. The guards, of course, chase after us. They’re trying to ask me questions, but I don’t have time for that. Right now, my only concern is Jude.

Jude is standing in the hallways between classes. A crowd has forced around him, and I have to push my way through the crowd to get to him. That’s when I find a girl holding a silver knife in her hand, the base of it touching Jude’s throat. His skin is burning from the silver, but she hasn’t moved to cut him yet.

“Get back,” Jude manages to say to me.

The girl turns her attention to me, loosening her grip on Jude. She lets the knife fall from his neck. “I wondered how long it would take you to get here.”

“Don’t move,” the guards tell her. They aim guns toward her, ready to shoot if necessary. I shouldn’t be surprised that my guards have guns, but I am a little surprised. I also know the gun is loaded full of silver bullets.

The girl grits her teeth, looking at my guards. “Calm down. I’m not going to murder the precious princess. Though the world would be better off without her.”

What did I do?

I don’t know this girl—in fact, I don’t think I’ve ever seen her before. We must not share any classes, but it’s obvious she goes to school here.

“I just need you to leave Jude alone,” she continues.

Leave Jude alone?

What the hell is she talking about?

“You already have three,” she says, answering my unasked question. “You don’t need to be greedy. I will happily take Jude off your hands. I thought the threats I left him would be enough to make him stay away from you, but clearly that isn’t enough.”

Jude steps beside me. “Carla, you were the one who left the threats?”

Carla?

God, I kind of hate her name, but only because my mate said it. Clearly, she has a crush on Jude, that much is obvious, but she’s also a sociopath.

“I see the way you look at me during class.” Her voice softens as she talks to Jude. She even flutters her eyelashes, but her eyes harden as she glances at me. “You would be with me if it weren’t for the stupid bond forcing you to be with her.”

All the problems Jude and I have had are because of this girl. She left notes, threatening to harm me if he didn’t stay away. The fights, the sleepless nights, the worrying—it was all because of her.

“You’re delusional,” Jude tells her. “I never looked at you in any special way. The only reason we even talked is because the teacher put us in the same group in class. I have never talked to you about anything except school work. Why would you think that I would be interested in you like that? I’m in love with Everleigh.”

Carla flinches, but doesn’t back down. “But you could learn to love me. If Everleigh wasn’t around, I would have a shot.”

Oh, wow. This poor girl really thinks that Jude could love her. She doesn’t understand how mate bond works if she thinks she would ever have a shot with Jude.

“Everleigh is it for me, but even if I hadn’t met her yet, you’re not my type,” Jude tells her.

She takes a step back, her fingers turning white on the handle of the silver blade. “What? No. No! I saw the way you looked at me! You wanted me, too! I know you did!”

Her voice sounds hysterical now, and I’m worried that she’s going to do something irrational. I’m guessing that she thought today was going to go a lot differently than it has. I feel sorry for her—she really thought she had a chance with Jude.

I want to hate Carla for having a crush on my mate, but I can’t even blame her. Jude is pretty great. And to hear the way Jude talks about me, the way he turns her down flat, it makes me feel good.

Jude grabs onto my hand. He does it to help calm me, but when he does, Carla screams.

“Don’t touch her! You’re mine!” Carla yells.

But before she can take two steps forward, my guards have the knife out of her hand and she is easily detained, with silver cuffs going around her wrists.

“What do you want us to do with her, Princess Ingram?” the guard asks. “Are we charging her with treason?”

Carla could be killed for treason. She threatened me and she went after my mate, but I don’t want that. She’s so young—probably just a freshman. She made a mistake.

She looks at me with true fear in her eyes, as if she’s just now realizing the consequences of her actions. The silver from the cuffs is burning her hands, but she doesn’t even flinch from the pain. She’s more focused on me.

“Carla should be expelled from Elite Academy.” I turn from her to my guards. “But I think she should be spared from treason.” I turn to her. “However, if you come near me or any of my mates again, I will not be so forgiving.”

She nods, and I know that she won’t be coming near me again.

Jude squeezes my hand as one of my guards leads Carla away from me. The other stays close by.

“I can’t believe she did that.” Jude shakes his head. “She’s psycho.”

I nod. “Yeah, but she had a crush on you. I can’t fault her for that.”

He scoffs. “How can you say that? If another guy said those things about you, I would pummel him.”

I grin, rubbing my thumb along his cheek. I don’t even care that we have an audience right now. “You pummeling somebody for me would be totally hot. But that girl wasn’t a threat. I know that your heart belongs to me and me alone. Everything that you’ve done over the past few weeks proves that to me.”

His shoulders relax and I can tell he is genuinely relieved that I’m not mad at him.

I can’t believe he thought I would be mad in the first place. He didn’t do anything wrong and it’s not his fault that Carla found him so irresistible.

Jude huffs. “Everleigh, I’m not irresistible.”

“You are to me.” I stand on the tips of my toes and give him a quick kiss on the lips.

Rowan comes to stand beside us, shaking his head. “Is there ever going to be a day where somebody doesn’t threaten our lives?”

I really hope so. This is getting completely out of hand.

Just then, I spot Asa and Henry running over—they’re only a little late.

“I just heard something about a girl with a knife.” Asa’s eyes scan my body, most likely looking for injury. “Are you all right?”

“I’m fine. It was Jude the girl tried to hurt,” I say, assuring them both that I’m fine.

Henry and Asa look at Jude. His neck is healing from the burn from the silver, and he’s going to be healed soon. He didn’t get burned that badly.

“Let’s just never mention this again.” Jude lowers his head and I can tell he’s embarrassed.

I laugh. “Jude, if you think I’m going to let you forget what happened, you don’t know me very well.”

Jude groans and Rowan laughs.

Henry and Asa are still confused, so Rowan catches them up on what happened while the crowd around us clears.

I swear, there is never a dull moment with these four.




If you want something done right.




After what happened, Asa, Henry, and Jude have to get back to class. Rowan and I head back to the room. Part of me wishes I was going to class, just so I could get my mind off everything, but I don’t feel comfortable yet letting Rowan out of my sight. I need to wait and see what the reaction will be to the speech I made earlier.

On the way back, Rowan holds my hand.

“I can’t believe that girl was like that,” Rowan says. “And she’s a freaking born vampire, which means that her parents are mated. She knows how strong the mate bond is. How could she even try to get Jude to notice her?”

I shrug in response. “I don’t know. I see how strong the bond is with my parents. When I was little, I went through a phase where I refused to sleep without my mom. So both my parents would come to my bed. They only stayed there until I fell asleep, but he wouldn’t even leave her side for thirty minutes. And they’ve been that way for as long as I can remember. Even now, my dad will always go to the mall with us if we want to shop. He just can’t stand for her to be out of his sight.”

“That is kind of sweet.” Rowan pulls me to a stop just outside of our door and he kisses me on the cheek. “That’s how I feel about you, too, but I’m okay as long as Asa, Henry, or Jude is around.”

My heart swells at his words.

The guard nods at us as we walk inside the dorm.

When we get inside, I pause at the sight on my bed.

“Caleb?” I cock my head to the side. “What are you doing here?”

Caleb is Uncle Colin’s son—his first born. He’s my oldest cousin. I didn’t get to see him much growing up, but we always got along well. He would always play with Brody, Kolton, and me when we were small, when my other cousins just seemed annoyed by us. He was my favorite.

But...

Seeing him in my room, sitting on my bed, it’s a little jarring. I haven’t seen him since I was fifteen. While part of me wants to walk over and give him a hug, another part of me is telling me to stay back.

“No hug for your favorite cousin?” Caleb stands up from the bed.

I don’t move toward him. In fact, Rowan stands a little in front of me. He’s ready to jump in front of me if he needs to. I want to tell Rowan that everything is fine. There is no need to fear my cousin, but is that the truth?

“Caleb, why are you here?” I repeat my earlier question.

Caleb takes a couple of steps toward us. “You know, things have changed a lot over the years. Supernaturals aren’t like humans and we keep ourselves separated from them, but their mindsets creep into our society and we can’t help but start thinking like them. Vampires have gotten lazy. That was proven true over the past month. I tried to hire somebody to do a job for me, but if you want something done right, you’ve really got to do it yourself.”

I furrow my brows. “What are you talking about? And why are you being so cryptic and weird? Why did you just come into my dorm room? You know I would’ve met you somewhere.”

“My sweet, naive cousin, I don’t understand what my father sees in you. He’s always loved you more.” Caleb reaches into his pocket, pulling out a silver stake.

Rowan tenses up from beside me, but I try to remain calm. Still, my heart races faster than it ever has in my life, and I know that Asa, Henry, and Jude will be coming this way any second. I just hope that I am still alive when they get here.

“I was the one who sent vampires to murder you. What I don’t understand is how every person I sent was incompetent.” Caleb shakes his head. “And then my father announced that you are first in line for the throne—the girl who is supposed to unite the born and bitten vampires. After that, nobody would take the job of killing you. That would be treason. The guards make it harder. Luckily for me, it was easy to get into your room today.”

My heart breaks. “We’re family, Caleb.”

“My dad chose you over me. He has from the beginning.” I can hear the malice in Caleb’s voice, and I am shocked that he is saying this to me.

“Your dad loves you.”

Caleb laughs. “Then why did he choose you as heir and not me? I’m the first-born son. It should be my throne, not yours.”

The truth is, it was something I questioned myself. Why did Uncle Colin choose me? It wasn’t until right now that I realize Uncle Colin made the right decision. He must’ve known that Caleb was insane and would make an awful king.

“But once I take care of you, that won’t be a problem.” Caleb smiles as he looks at me, holding the silver stake tightly in his hand.

Rowan steps between Caleb and me.

“Rowan, no,” I say, pulling him back.

If Caleb is coming after me, I’m not going to let Rowan get hurt, too. I will protect him.

“Like your mate could stop me.” He laughs. “If you only knew the vampires I’ve killed.”

When he says that, I know.

He’s the one who killed all those vampires—he killed a human. He’s the one behind it all. My cousin—a guy I looked up to when I was younger. I can barely believe it, even though it’s happening right in front of me.

“Ah, I see you’re figuring it all out now, little cousin. Yes, I did murder all those vampires. And the human, but they hardly count. Neither do the bitten vampires for that matter.” Caleb glances at Rowan, then me. “It was nice of you to bring your bitten mate to me. He can die with the rest of the bitten scum.”

I jump between Rowan and Caleb. Caleb’s eyes widen at the movement. I don’t think he expected it, but that doesn’t halt his movements. He moves forward swiftly, ready to be rid of me. But unlike my cousin, I’ve been training. Henry has taught me a lot during his class, and Caleb... well, he hasn’t trained at all. If he is depending on being stronger than I am, this is a fight he is going to lose.

Caleb’s eyes widen and I block his swing with the stake.

He didn’t think I’d be trained, and that is his mistake.

Caleb quickly recovers though, coming at me again. He’s not going to back down, not until he’s got a silver stake shoved into my chest, then he’s going to go after Rowan. Rowan is who keeps me going. I’m not going to let him hurt my mate. And if he succeeds, if he kills me, he would hurt Rowan—he would hurt all of my mates.

What Caleb wasn’t counting on is that my heart would call to the rest of my mates. Caleb isn’t mated yet, so he doesn’t know what it’s like to be mated. When you’re in distress, your mate knows. And my mates happened to bring backup with them. The guards, who are trained, come rushing in right behind my mates. When they see what is going on, they don’t hesitate to pull out their guns.

The guards don’t aim to kill, not with Caleb. He’s a royal. They just need to wound him enough to bring him down, so the guard shoots him in the arm. Caleb immediately drops the silver stake, screaming in pain as the silver bullet enters his skin. The guards detain him. Caleb tries to fight them, but it’s no use. He’s not strong enough, especially not with the silver bullet lodged in his arm. The guards cuff him with silver cuffs.

“Where should we take him, Princess Ingram?” the guard asks.

Caleb sneers when the guard calls me Princess.

“To see my uncle,” I answer.

I’m going to leave Caleb’s punishment up to Uncle Colin. I know I’ve made the right decision when I see the fear in Caleb’s eyes. He’s scared of his father, as he should be. After what happened today, and after Uncle Colin knows what his son did, there is no way he will be getting out of the punishment that awaits.

The entire vampire community is going to want to see Caleb punished for his crimes. He murdered vampires. Not even being the son of the king is enough to save him, not from this.

I almost feel sorry for him as the guards drag him from my room, but this is what he deserves.

Finally, this war is going to be over. There will be no reason for the vampires to keep fighting once they know the truth.




No longer royal.




When Uncle Colin finds out what Caleb did, he called in Aunt Cassandra and Dad to talk about what they should do. Nothing like this has ever happened, and the fact that Caleb is royal makes it an even stickier situation.

Caleb has five guards around him. He begs for them to remove the silver handcuffs, but everybody ignores him.

Uncle Colin asks me to tell Aunt Cassandra and Dad everything that happened in my room, so I tell them. Henry is super proud of me when he hears that I fought off Caleb. He should be proud. I was able to fight him off because of Henry’s training.

“I never did like that kid,” Aunt Cassandra says, as I finish up my story.

Dad snorts out a laugh at the remark.

“What are we supposed to do? His royal status makes him immune to being punished, but we can’t let him go,” Uncle Colin says. “I think the other vampires will demand justice, too, and not just prison.”

“What if we revoke his royal status?” Dad suggests. “We can give him a fair trial, just like we would any other vampire, and we will let the people decide what to do with him.”

I hear Caleb crying ‘no’ to that, but Aunt Cassandra is nodding her head. “I think that is an excellent idea, brother.”

Uncle Colin sighs. “Yes, I think that is the only fair option.”

I know that Uncle Colin hates doing this. No matter what, Caleb is his son. And it’s got to be hard knowing that this is a death sentence for him.

“From this point forward, Caleb Ingram will no longer be considered royal.” Uncle Colin frowns as he says it. “Whatever happens from this point forward will be up to the people. He has to pay for what he has done.”

The entire room grows silent, apart from Caleb’s cries.

Did he seriously think that all would be forgiven just because his dad is King? Did he think that he would get away with this?

Uncle Colin stands from his seat at the head of the table. “I will make an announcement about this. Everybody deserves to know the truth about what happened. They have calmed down a lot since Everleigh’s speech yesterday, but I think that knowing we caught the killer will defuse to situation entirely.”

We can all breathe easier now.

Especially me.

The notes and threats are over. The murder attempts are finished. And everything is going to be okay. I have my mates and my family by my side—what else do I need?

After giving my dad and Aunt Cassandra a hug, the guys and I head back to our room to watch the livestream that Uncle Colin is going to do. I know that this is going to be hard for him, but it’s something he has to do. I know that his heart is broken over Caleb’s betrayal—so is mine.

I can’t believe that everything I’ve been through has been because of him. I trusted him—before today, I would’ve said I trusted him with my life. But this changes everything.

I walk into the dorm first, my mates follow behind me. Asa gets the livestream pulled up on our TV and I sit down on the bed to watch it. When I sit, I hear paper crumple beneath me, so I stand up, trying to see what I sat on. I just assumed it was somebody’s homework or something. Instead, I find a black envelope with my name written in silver. I don’t think anything of it. Caleb was just in here. He probably left it there. I pull it out to read what it says and am shocked by the words on the paper.




Dear Everleigh,

There are more of us than you think.

We know about the prophecy. Your cousin, Caleb, isn’t the only one willing to kill. This war is going to happen. If you try and stop it, we will kill you. Next time, we won’t fail.

We’ll be watching.




The paper falls from my hands.

It’s really not over, not yet.

I should’ve known that Caleb wasn’t working alone. Those murders... he wasn’t acting alone. Uncle Colin will want to know.

I look at the screen and see him standing there, heartbroken over the betrayal of his son, but he’s also relieved.

Whoever this is... I will find them, and I will make them pay for what they’ve done to my family. They’ve messed with the wrong girl.




The end.

Book 3, Vampire Made, is coming soon!
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Letter from Scarlett.




Between illness and vacation, this book took me SO LONG to write. I am so glad that I just typed the end to this story. I am sorry about the slight cliffhanger. It’s not so bad, though. At least, I don’t think so. ;) 

I’m already daydreaming about book 3 and eager to get started! I hope you guys are enjoying Everleigh’s story!

If you did enjoy this book, it would mean a lot to me if you left a review wherever you picked this up.

For more information on this series, be sure to check out my website https://scarletthaven.net!

Also, if you really like my books, join my Facebook group, The Haven. We just like to hang out, and have fun. Sometimes I give away advanced copies of my books, and sneak peeks of upcoming releases. https://www.facebook.com/groups/1899968653639439




—Scarlett Haven
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