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ABOUT THIS BOOK:





Devin has accepted me as his mate. Things are perfect, except… not all the wolves want a dark fae as their luna. They see me as weak.


King Hastings wants retribution for what happened to his heir. He wants Devin dead for his crime. This might not be a fight we can win.


Despite all of that, coming to Shifter Academy is the best thing that’s ever happened to me. Soulmate love isn’t always easy, but it is worth fighting for.


Devin is worth fighting for.
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Wednesday, September 2

How is this real?





My heart skips a beat at the sight of Devin.


He’s standing outside my door, waiting for me. He is leaning against the wall, his hands stuffed into the front pocket of his jeans. When he hears the door open, he looks up, a slow smile playing on his lips.


I’m still not used to him smiling at me. He used to glare, so this is a huge change.


He’s my boyfriend. Which seems like a silly term to use when we’re talking about soulmates. But he’s willingly accepting the title of my soulmate now.


He makes me nervous.


Really nervous.


Butterflies erupt in my stomach as his green eyes meet mine.


I love Devin’s eyes. I could stare into them all day. They’re an almost supernatural color of green—they probably are supernatural. He’s a wolf shifter, after all.


“Your eyes are hot pink,” Devin says, raising an eyebrow. “What does hot pink mean?”


My cheeks grow warm.


I hate that I can never hide what I’m feeling around him. Every thought and every emotion is clear for him to see as my eyes change colors like a freaky mood ring. Even among the dark fae, my eyes are unheard of. Most’s dark fae’s eyes only change through various shades of blue, green, or brown, depending on their eye color. But not me.


Pink means love. Devin knows that. Embarrassingly, it’s how he knew I was in love with him. But love is a soft shade of pink, not the hot pink he’s now claiming my eyes to be.


I shrug one shoulder. “I don’t know. I don’t think my eyes have ever been hot pink before.”


He smirks, taking a step closer. “Maybe it’s the color of passion.”


I roll my eyes, but my cheeks grow warmer.


Devin chuckles. “You’re so easy to mess with.”


My brothers always seemed to think so too, but I don’t mention that to Devin. I don’t want him to feel sorry for me.


He grabs ahold of my hand as we walk together down the hallway. My heart skips a beat at the contact. Devin doesn’t say anything, but I know he’s heard by the way he smirks at me.


It’s hardly fair that he has supernatural hearing. Then again, because he’s touching me, I can feel all of his emotions.


Devin is a complicated guy. He’s too young to be an alpha, but that’s exactly what he is. The moment he graduates from high school, he’s going to be in charge of an entire species. It’s a lot for somebody so young to carry, but Devin carries it with grace.


The thing that strikes me the most in his emotions is his love for me. It’s so consuming and it makes me wonder how I didn’t feel it before he told me. Then again, I didn’t want to give myself hope that we could be together. But now that I know… it nearly takes my breath away.


He’s also worried—not about the upcoming war or what’s going to happen with my father, the dark fae king. Instead, he’s worried about me. And he’s also worried about his pack.


I look down at my feet as I feel his attraction for me. I still don’t know how to handle that. Devin is my first boyfriend. But he’s so much more. This is new to me. It’s also new to Devin, but he is good at everything, even being with me.


“Why are you blushing?” Devin asks.


I press my lips firmly together, deciding not to answer. He’s got to know.


Devin pulls me to a stop just outside of the dining hall. A few wolf shifters walk past us, glancing at our intertwined hands.


Everybody knows now that Devin and I are mates, though it’s probably still strange to see a dark fae and their alpha together like this. We should be enemies.


“Do you still not get how attracted to you I am?” His green eyes lock onto mine.


“I don’t get why.” I worry my bottom lip between my teeth.


Devin looks at my lips. Because he’s holding my hand, I know exactly what he’s feeling.


He wants to kiss me.


He sighs, looking into my eyes. I wonder why he didn’t kiss me when I hear laughter heading our way. Because of his shifter hearing, he heard them sooner than me.


I suppose a crowded hallway isn’t the best place for us to have our first kiss.


“Later,” he promises.


My heart, once again, skips a beat.


Devin grins, tugging me toward the cafeteria.


Because Devin is alpha, he gets to skip to the front of the line. And since I’m his mate, he brings me with him.


Another alpha perk is that Devin gets extra food. I don’t bother asking for any. I’ll just steal a breakfast sandwich from him. I do grab a latte for myself. I don’t share coffee.


As we sit down at our table, Devin eyes me curiously as I grab a sandwich from his plate.


“I’m only taking one,” I tell him.


He raises an eyebrow. “One is enough?”


I laugh. “Yes. I’m not a wolf, Devin.”


“You’re part wolf,” he says, taking a big bite from one of his sandwiches.


I glance around, hoping nobody heard him.


Nobody knows that I’m a hybrid. Though, the dark fae is definitely dominant. I didn’t even know I was part wolf until my older brother, Oliver, told me. The only person who picked up on it was Devin—I guess because he pays a lot of attention to me.


“Barely,” I mumble, taking a sip of my coffee.


I am curious about my mother, but I’ve accepted that I probably won’t ever know anything more about her than I already do. She’s a complete mystery. And since she’s dead, she will remain so.


“Why are your eyes gray?” Devin’s green eyes fade to yellow and then gold.


His wolf hates for me to be sad.


“Sorry. I was just thinking about my mother.” I smile, hoping to calm him.


Still, his eyes take a few more moments before they fade back to green.


Two trays go down across from Devin and me. I look up to see Blake and Ember sit down. Blake is smiling as he watches Ember. I don’t have to be touching him to know exactly what he’s feeling.


Blake has a crush on Ember. He’s been attracted to her since the school year began. Now that he’s gotten to know her, the attraction has grown stronger. But because Blake is waiting on his mate, I can also feel his guilt.


I worry my bottom lip between my teeth as I look at him. I wish there was something I could do to help him.


“Morning, Duchess. I see you’re stealing your mate’s breakfast now, instead of mine.” He grins widely, patting his stomach. “About time you steal from somebody else.”


I roll my eyes at his ridiculous nickname. “I’m not a princess anymore, so you can’t really call me Duchess.”


He shrugs one shoulder. “But you’re going to be my luna. Either way, you were meant for royalty. The nickname is staying.”


I turn to Devin, and he’s looking directly at me.


How did I ever think that fate made a mistake? Nobody is more suited for me than Devin. He completes me.


Blake groans.


I turn to look at him.


“Is this what I have to look forward to now?” Blake complains. “The two of you, being sickeningly in love?”


My cheeks grow warm.


Devin scoots closer to me. “Absolutely, yes.”


How is this real? I feel like I’m living a dream—like I’m going to wake up and Devin is going to go back to rejecting me.


When I glance over at Devin, he’s still got his eyes on me. My heart skips a beat, which makes my cheeks grow even warmer. Everybody in this school, aside from me and a couple others, has shifter hearing.


Devin grins, letting me know he’s very aware of what happened.


I take a sip of my coffee, turning back to Blake. He’s watching Ember and I can feel the emotions rush out of him.


He’s falling for her.


I realize that she feels the same way about him.


Wolves have mates, so dating is prohibited. Some dare to break the rules, but Blake won’t. He is waiting on the other half of his soul. I know it’s important to him. So seeing him so torn breaks my heart.


Devin grabs onto my hand beneath the table, squeezing it.


I’m glad I didn’t know I had a mate waiting for me. I would’ve been so impatient. But I do know that Devin was worth every second of waiting.


“Can I walk with you to class?” Devin asks.


I nod, chewing on my bottom lip.


I’m going to like this Devin… the one who holds my hand and walks me to class. The one who bravely admits his love for me. Every bit of rejection and pain I felt was absolutely worth it.




Earth shaking.





Later that evening, after I get a shower, there is a knock on my door. I’m still brushing out my hair, but I assume it’s just Blake coming to hang out. Nobody else ever comes to my dorm.


“Come in,” I yell, not even bothering to turn as my door opens up. I am looking in the mirror as I brush out my hair, so I don’t even notice that it’s not Blake until I see his reflection in the mirror. I jump, turning to face Devin. “You scared me.”


He raises an eyebrow. “Uh, you said to come in.”


“Yeah, but I thought you were Blake.” I cringe, wondering how horrible I must look. My hair is wet and I’m wearing an oversized hoodie. If I would’ve known it was Devin, I would’ve changed.


“Why are you embarrassed?” Devin studies my eyes carefully as he asks.


Of course he knows that I’m embarrassed. I can’t hide anything from him.


My cheeks grow warm. “Because, Devin. Look at me.”


And he does look at me. I don’t know what to expect, but he grows very still as his eyes scan me from head to toe. He slowly shakes his head back and forth. I wonder what he’s thinking when he gently touches my arm, allowing me to feel his emotions.


Devin is very attracted to me. As always, it takes me off guard that he feels that way about me. I’m not pretty, not like wolf shifter girls are. They’re all tall and curvy. But I’m short next to them, barely standing over five feet tall. Which is normal for a female dark fae, but Devin isn’t used to dark fae. He’s used to girls who look like supermodels.


I set my brush down, turning toward Devin. “You could’ve warned me that you were on your way. I would’ve changed. And maybe fixed my hair.”


He grins, grabbing onto a chunk of my hair. He studies the strands. “I like seeing you like this.”


My heart skips a beat at his words.


“I feel like you got gypped by having me as your soulmate.” I worry my bottom lip between my teeth as I look up at him.


His green eyes are focused on me, like he can’t stand to look away for even a moment. “I already told you, Tori, fate chose right. You’re the most beautiful woman I’ve ever met in my life.”


I shrug one shoulder. “But I’m not beautiful like a wolf shifter.”


Devin cups my cheeks with his hands, looking me in the eye. “You’re far more beautiful than any wolf shifter I’ve ever met. Those girls can’t hold a candle to you.”


Because he’s touching me, I can feel how much he means the words he’s saying.


I close my eyes, leaning into his touch.


Devin Benson is mine and it still blows my mind.


Something in Devin’s emotions changes. I can feel that he’s anxious about something. I open my eyes, wondering what caused the sudden change. When I look at him, I see that he’s looking at my lips.


He wants to kiss me.


His hand trembles on my cheek. I chew on my bottom lip to stop the grin.


Devin’s eyes jerk up to mine. “Your eyes are hot pink again.”


This time, I can’t stop the smile from coming. “I don’t know exactly what emotion is causing them to be hot pink, but I do know that I want you to kiss me.”


His eyes widen a fraction.


Devin wasn’t expecting me to be so bold. I’m not sure what has caused my bravery, but I’m glad I said it. It was exactly what Devin needed. He doesn’t hesitate a moment longer. He leans down to meet me, his lips crashing against mine. Any nervousness he felt is long gone.


I sigh, leaning further into his kiss.


Devin puts one hand on the small of my back and with the other he grabs onto my hand, lacing our fingers together.


His lips are soft and warm.


My heart is racing so fast, but I don’t feel embarrassed. I know from Devin’s emotions that he feels the same way as I do.


I don’t have any kisses to compare it to and I’m glad I don’t. I know that nothing could compare to this. This is the kind of love that people search for their whole life, the kind people write stories about.


Devin is my soulmate, but I hadn’t thought about what that really means. He was handpicked by God for me. He completes me—he’s the other half of my soul. And nothing could ever be more perfect.


The ground shifts beneath my feet and the only thing that keeps me upright is Devin’s hands on me. He pulls back as the loud rumble comes to an end.


I slowly blink. “Was that an earthquake?”


He nods.


“Is that normal?”


“No.” He slowly grins. “That’s just the earth agreeing that we belong together.”


If he’s not worried, I won’t worry either. I’ve never felt an earthquake before. It was strange.


Devin tugs my hand, pulling me over to the futon in my room. We both sit down.


I turn, angling my body toward him.


Maybe I should feel shy or anxious right now, but I don’t. Instead, my stomach is full of butterflies and I’m curious about what he’s going to do next. Is he going to kiss me again tonight? I hope so.


Devin grins, looking into my eyes. “Your eyes keep changing between purple, light pink, and dark pink. It’s mesmerizing to watch.”


Even though I want to hide my eyes, I can’t look away from him. “I hope our children have your eye color.”


His grin widens. “Our children?”


“One day, we’ll have children,” I say confidently. “We’re mates.”


“You keep surprising me.” He tugs on my arm, pulling me closer to him. “I once thought of you as shy, but you’re not. Not at all.”


“In life, I have learned that it’s better to keep my mouth shut,” I tell him. “At home, if I fought back, the abuse was only worse. I kept my head down and did my best to keep the peace. When I came here, I did the same thing. I knew that if I got in trouble, my father would kill me. You always wanted me to fight back, but I didn’t think I could. I was scared.”


Devin frowns. “I know that now. Back then, I was an idiot. And I hope that you’ll forgive me. I should have known the stress you were under at home. Everybody knows what your dad is like.”


I shrug, trying to show him it’s not a big deal. “There is nothing to forgive. It doesn’t matter what happened before.”


“It does matter.” He lowers his head.


Because he’s holding my hand, I can feel his guilt. He is very sorry for the way he treated me.


I squeeze his hand, trying to comfort him. There are no words to help him tonight, so I decide to talk about something else. “Tell me about where you live.”


Devin looks up, furrowing his brows. “Where I live?”


I nod. “Won’t I be moving there after graduation? I don’t even know where you live. I’m guessing somewhere in the US.”


Slowly, he smiles, his green eyes sparkling. “I’m so excited to take you home, Tori. You’re going to love it.”


My heart skips a beat.


Home. I like the sound of that.


“I don’t live in a castle,” Devin warns me.


“Good.” I shake my head. “I hated living in a castle. It never felt like home.”


His lips part. “I was worried you wouldn’t like that.”


I raise an eyebrow at him. “When have I ever acted like the kind of girl who needs a castle to live in?”


He rubs a hand on the back of his neck. “Well, you are a princess.”


“Was a princess,” I correct. “I gave up that title when I joined your pack.”


He chuckles. “Well, you’re a future luna, which is kind of like a princess.”


“It’s way better than being a princess,” I counter.


He shakes his head back and forth. “Stop being so perfect.”


Me? Perfect?


“Even though it’s not a castle, I still think you’ll like my house,” Devin says. “Nobody has lived in it since my parents passed away. Damian never wanted to move into the alpha home since he was only temporarily taking over as alpha.”


“So you lived there before your parents died?” I ask.


He nods. “It’s different now. The entire house has been remodeled. There was a fire a few years back, so it’s completely different now than when I lived there.”


I’m curious about what happened to his parents, but I don’t dare ask. He will tell me when he’s ready. Because he’s holding my hand, I can feel how anxious he is. He doesn’t want to talk about his mom and dad.


“Where do you live?” I ask, realizing he’s never told me where his pack is located.


He avoids eye contact and clears his throat. Because we’re holding hands, I can feel how nervous he is. “So, uh, how do you feel about the cold?”


I shrug. “I’m used to the cold. I don’t mind it.”


Finally, he looks at me, taking a deep breath before speaking. “My pack, my home, is in Alaska. We own a lot of land. It’s on the coast, but it gets really cold. Winter is long. But summer is always fun.”


“I don’t care where we are, as long as I’m with you.”


His entire face lights up. “I was worried you’d hate it.”


“Don’t you get it?” I shake my head. “I could never hate anything about you. I can handle the cold. What I can’t handle is a life without you.”


Devin leans closer to me, his lips once again meeting mine. I tangle my fingers in his hair, wishing this moment could last forever.
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Friday, September 4

I can take it.





On Friday afternoon, Devin heads out for a run.


I’ve learned that, as an alpha, he has to let off steam a lot more than Blake ever did. Then again, Blake doesn’t have the weight of all wolf shifters on him like Devin. In just a few short months, Devin is going to become the alpha to all the wolf shifters and I know it weighs heavily on him.


To pass the time, I hang out with Blake and Ember in the student lounge. Blake, as always, is copying my supernatural history homework.


Ember shakes her head at Blake. “You’re such a cheater.”


Blake smirks at her. “You’re just jealous you didn’t think of it first.”


“We’ll see who’s laughing when midterms come around.” Ember turns back to her work.


Blake stares at her a few moments after she looks away.


Blake has it bad for Ember and it’s easy to see why.


Ember is beautiful. She’s tall, probably almost six feet, but she’s still about three or four inches shorter than Blake. She has long brown hair that she almost always has styled. Her eyes are the prettiest blue I’ve ever seen, they remind me of the ocean that surrounds the island where Shifter Academy sits. It’s a light, aqua blue that seems to glow.


More than her looks, Ember is just a really cool girl. She’s polite, smart, and funny. Even though I just met her a few days ago, I feel like we’ve been friends forever. It’s so easy to like her.


Blake glances at me before turning back to his work. His cheeks turn pink when he notices that I’m watching.


He tries so hard to hide his feelings for Ember, but I should tell him not to bother. I’m a dark fae, so I can feel any strong emotion. And Blake feels very strong emotions when it comes to Ember. So strong that, if I didn’t know better, I’d think she was his mate.


I tap my fingers against the table, anxious for Devin to come back from his run. It must be because we’re mates, but I can almost feel the euphoria that he feels when he’s shifted. Since we’ve been spending more time alone, I find it’s easier to read him. Sometimes I can get a read on Devin, even if we’re just sitting next to one another during class. It’s a comfort to know that he’s all right. But when he’s a wolf, it’s different. No matter how far away he is, I can feel his emotions.


“Your eyes are… amber. Like a wolf.” Blake cocks his head to the side, studying me. “It’s kind of cool.”


I shrug one shoulder. “I’m half wolf, so it makes sense.”


Ember’s eyes widen. “You’re a hybrid?”


I nod. “My mom was a wolf shifter.”


“That’s awesome.” A wide grin breaks out on her face. “I wish you could shift. The full moon runs are the best.”


Blake’s eyes light up. “They really are. You don’t know what you’re missing out on.”


I sink further into my seat, feeling dejected.


I would love to be able to shift. Part of me wished that I were just a wolf shifter. Things would be so much simpler then.


Being dark fae is complicated. Just because Devin has accepted me as his mate doesn’t mean his pack will. What if they reject me? What if Devin has to choose between being an alpha or being mated to me? There is no way he would choose me.


Pushing those thoughts aside, I just smile at my friends.


Blake furrows his brows, looking toward me. “But being a dark fae is cool too.”


Ember nods. “Once you’re queen, being a dark fae wouldn’t be so bad.”


“I’m not going to be queen. My younger brother, Nico, is being trained now.”


My chest aches when I think about Nico. He’s got a lot on him—he always has. Our father always saw him as second in line to Oliver, just because he’d never let a girl take over the throne. There has never been a queen, only a king. And he will make sure it stays that way. Not that I have a problem with it—I don’t want to rule. Nico, on the other hand, will make an excellent king. I’m excited to see how things will change under his rule. I just worry that he might not survive long enough to be king.


“Is Nico nice?” Ember asks, shutting her book. She slides it into her backpack.


“Yeah.” I tuck a piece of hair behind my ear. “Nico is really kind. He was my only friend when I lived in the castle.”


I miss Nico like crazy. It’s worse because I don’t know when, or even if, I’ll see him again. But I know he’s better off not coming around me. I’m sure my father has already made it ‘illegal’ for any dark fae to associate with me.


I hear footsteps come up behind me. I turn, hoping to see Devin, but instead I see a group of wolf shifters. There are four of them in total. I recognize them from class. I’ve never talked to them before.


I smile, waving as they stop at the table beside me. “Hey.”


The girl in the back crosses her arms over her chest, glaring at me, but she doesn’t say anything. It’s the blond boy in the front who speaks.


“You need to leave Shifter Academy and you need to leave our alpha alone,” the boy says.


Through his words, I can feel his disgust with me. He hates me, though it’s not a deep hatred. It’s shallow and it confuses me.


“Devin is my mate,” I say, shaking my head at the boy. “I’m not going to leave. He wouldn’t even want me to.”


A redhead boy next to him speaks up. “The wolves will never accept a dark fae as their luna. You make our pack weak.”


His words make me flinch.


This is my fear—not being accepted by the pack. It’s why Devin stayed away from me for so long. He knew the pack wouldn’t accept me.


Blake stands from his seat. “Are you guys kidding? She’s stronger than any one of you guys.”


“Shut up, hybrid,” the blond boy says to Blake, his eyes flashing yellow.


Ember growls at the blond boy. She stands up, coming around the table to get close to him. “Isn’t the alpha of your pack a hybrid? I don’t think he’d take kindly to hearing you talk down to another wolf that’s a hybrid.”


The blond boy backs up a little.


“Facts are facts,” the redheaded boy says, turning toward me. “Dark fae are beneath us. We don’t need a dark fae as our luna. You should leave now, while you still can.”


I don’t know what to say. These shifters are allowed to feel whatever they want to about me. I won’t force them to like me.


Everybody stiffens. I wonder what’s happening when I spot Devin standing beside me a moment later. He looks at me, his eyes turning golden in color. When he looks at the group of wolf shifters, they back away slightly.


They’re terrified of Devin.


“What is going on?” Devin’s voice is low and growly.


“Nothing, Alpha.” The blond boy nods his head in respect. “We were just leaving.”


The four shifters quickly leave us, not willing to repeat what they said to me in front of Devin.


Devin turns to face me. “Talk to me, Tori. What’s wrong?”


“Nothing,” I say, forcing myself to smile.


He comes closer to me. “Even if your eyes weren’t gray, I would still know that something is wrong.” He taps his chest. “I can feel it.”


I let out a breath, shaking my head.


Devin sighs, turning toward Blake. “What happened?”


Blake shoots me a look and I can tell right away that he has no qualms about telling Devin what happened.


“Those wolves came over here to bully her,” Blake explains. “They were telling her that she’s not good enough or strong enough to be their luna. And they told her to leave while she still can.”


“They threatened her?” Devin growls.


I jump up, grabbing onto Devin’s hand. I want to calm him down, but there is nothing I can do. He’s furious. So furious that it causes my heart to race.


“Devin,” I say softly.


He closes his eyes, taking a deep breath. When he opens them, they’re still yellow.


“Please, don’t do anything,” I say. “I knew this was going to be hard, but those shifters are allowed to feel however they want to about me. If they actually meant me harm, I could have protected myself. But they didn’t mean it.”


“I will not allow anybody to threaten you,” Devin says.


I know he won’t bend on that.


I nod. “Okay. I know. But… don’t be mad at them for hating me. I understand why the wolves don’t like me. And remember, you didn’t like me at first either. They just need to get to know me and see that I’m not like my father.”


Devin’s eyes slowly fade to green. “I’m so sorry.”


“Don’t worry about it.” I squeeze his hand. “Just be patient. They will eventually accept me.”


As I say the words, I don’t fully believe them. I’m saying them for Devin. But my worst fear is not ever being accepted. They’re not my mate, so they don’t have to take the time to get to know me. And if they do get to know me and they still reject me?


Still, I will worry about that when the time comes. Until then, I am going to enjoy every single moment I have with Devin.


He pulls me into his arms and embraces me tightly. It’s exactly what I needed. I feel his lips on the top of my head as he kisses me so gently.


Nobody in the world is more perfect for me than him. I only wish I was perfect for him.




I will always choose you.





That night, I can’t sleep. I just keep thinking about what those wolf shifters said. It reminds me so much of what Devin used to tell me.


Nobody will ever accept a dark fae as their luna.


Maybe fate did make a mistake when it chose me for Devin. I know that we’re compatible and we get along well. We have great chemistry. Everything is perfect except for the fact that I’m the wrong species.


Part of me wishes I were more like a wolf than a dark fae, but if that were the case, my father never would’ve allowed me to live.


I rub at my acing chest, wishing I knew what to do.


Devin is just so perfect and I’m just so… not. I don’t belong with him. He should have a mate who is a wolf. But the thought of seeing him with somebody else hurts. I can’t imagine how horrible it would be to watch him be happy with somebody else.


Still… he won’t keep choosing me. Not if his pack doesn’t want me. His pack comes first and I know that.


I feel bad for Devin. He’s stuck in the middle, between his mate and his pack. I wish there was something I could do to make things easier for him. Maybe I should leave, but I can’t. I’m in way too deep with Devin. I don’t think I would survive leaving him behind, even knowing it would make his life easier.


I hear my door open up. I don’t turn to see who it is because I already know it’s Devin. I just lie on my side, not wanting him to see the tears that are falling from my face.


He climbs onto the bed beside me and pulls me toward him. Even though I should resist him, I can’t. I allow him to pull me into his embrace. I rest my head on his chest. He gently strokes my hair. He doesn’t ask any questions, he just holds me. It’s exactly what I need, which only makes my chest ache more.


Why does Devin have to be so perfect? He’s so perfect for me. But I’m not perfect for him. He deserves so much better.


“Talk to me,” Devin says softly. “What is causing you to hurt?”


I squeeze my eyes shut tightly, wondering what to say.


Devin is patient with me. He doesn’t push me, he just patiently waits for me to respond to him.


After a long moment, he speaks again. “Does it have something to do with what those wolf shifters said to you?”


I shrug. “Kind of, but also it’s not them. It’s me.”


“What do you mean?” he asks.


I look up slightly, seeing green eyes looking so lovingly at me. “You just deserve so much better than me.”


Devin furrows his brows. “What are you talking about? Tori, you’re the one who deserves better than me. I treated you so horribly when we first met. I still can’t believe you agreed to be my girlfriend. I was so cruel. I expected you’d make me grovel for it. And I would have because you’re so worth it.”


“But I’m not a wolf shifter. I’m a dark fae.” My lip quivers as I try to hold back my tears.


Devin reaches a thumb toward me, gently wiping away my tears. “I like that you’re dark fae. I like everything about it. I like your eyes that change color so vividly with your emotions. I like how small you are. I like that you stand up for yourself against shifters who are so much bigger than you. You never back down from a challenge, not even from me. You never had any problems standing up to me and I really liked that.”


I start to argue that he did have a problem with it, but maybe he’s right. He always did seem to calm down when I stood up for myself against him.


But the rest of it… is it true? Does he really feel that way about me?


I sit up so that I can look at him better. “But you told me you hate my species.”


Devin frowns, shaking his head. “I said that because I was an idiot. I judged you and your entire species because of your father. It was wrong of me. You can’t help who your alpha is. Or king. And the fact that I refused to see that,” he pauses, reaching over to grab onto my hand, “Tori, I am sorry for what I said and how I acted.”


“But what if your pack doesn’t accept me?” I ask.


“They will,” he insists. “They just need time to get to know you like I did.”


“But you’re my mate. I’m nobody to them. Just the dark fae they think put a spell on their alpha. They have no loyalty to me. I’m not one of them.” I worry my bottom lip between my teeth.


“But you are one of us,” Devin says. “It doesn’t matter that you’re a dark fae, it wouldn’t even matter if you weren’t a hybrid wolf. You are the person handpicked just for me. You’re perfect for me.”


I can feel the honesty in his words and it shocks me.


“Devin, what if the wolves never accept me? What if they make you choose between being an alpha or being with me?” I ask, then close my eyes. “I already know you’d choose the pack. You’ve already told me you would.”


“Tori, look at me,” he says so softly that I can’t resist.


I open my eyes and look right at him.


“I will always choose you.”


Because I am holding his hand, I can feel the sincerity in his words. He means them completely. He would leave his pack to be with me, if that is what it took. He’s already made up his mind and nobody could change it.


“I am in this forever,” Devin tells me. “I love you more than anything. More than I ever thought possible. You are my life. And nothing is going to change my mind. Not my pack. Not even my brothers, not that they would. If we could complete our mate bond right now and bind us together forever, I would. And if that’s what it takes, I will get my brother to come to school and do the ceremony for us.”


My eyes widen at his confession.


How is it possible that he feels this way about me? I’m nobody—a dark fae, hated by my own father. I’ve never felt like I belong anywhere. But coming here, and meeting Devin, it feels a lot like coming home.


“Why do you look so shocked?” Devin asks.


“I don’t know.” I lick my lips. “I guess I am waiting for you to change your mind. I’m waiting for you to start seeing me like my family does. I’m scared that I’m going to wake up and this will all have been a dream. I don’t think I could stand it if you went back to hating me.”


“Never,” he promises, pulling me into his arms. He squeezes me for a moment and pulls back to look me in the eyes. “I know that you have no reason to believe me. When we first met, I didn’t treat you well. But I promise you, I will spend the rest of my life making it up to you. I’m so in love with you, Victoria Hastings.”


My heart skips a beat. “You used to say my last name with disdain.”


“You won’t have that last name long.” Devin tucks a piece of hair behind my ear.


“Devin,” I say.


He looks into my eyes. “Yes?”


“I’m in love with you too, just so you know. Like, head over heels.”


He grins. “I know. I can see it in your eyes every time you look at me. I’m getting used to seeing pink.”


My heart races.


He chuckles, putting a hand over my racing heart. “I like that I affect you like this.”


My cheeks grow warm. “I still think it’s unfair. You have all the advantages.”


Devin shakes his head back and forth. “If you knew the hold you had on me, you wouldn’t say that. You’re my everything.”


Hearing him say these things and feeling the sincerity of his words makes me feel a lot better. It makes me realize that Devin isn’t going anywhere, no matter what happens.


I chew on my bottom lip. “I’m excited about the future.”


“Which part?” Devin asks.


“All of it. As long as we’re together, everything will be perfect.”


He smiles. “I’m excited too.”


I allow myself to imagine a future with Devin—a future where we’re mated. I imagine what our life will be like in Alaska, and I even wonder what our children will look like. They’ll be hybrids, but will they be more wolf or more dark fae? And who will they look like?


Devin leans closer and gently presses a kiss to my lips.


Forever sounds pretty great, as long as it’s with Devin.
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Saturday, September 5

Where is everybody?





When Devin and I sit down for dinner on Saturday evening, our table is empty, other than Ember and Blake.


The dining hall is crowded, as it usually is at seven o’clock. And the center table in the cafeteria is always full. All the wolf shifters want to sit with their alpha. So why is it now suddenly empty?


The only thing that comes to mind is that nobody wants to sit near me. I’m the odd one out here.


Nobody wants a dark fae as their luna.


Devin, as if he knows my dark thoughts, grabs my hand and squeezes it. I try to comfort myself with the words he said last night. Devin isn’t going anywhere, even if it means he loses his pack. But I don’t want him to have to give up his pack for me.


“Where is everybody?” Blake scratches the back of his head, looking around the empty table.


“Nobody wants to sit by a dark fae,” I say, trying not to sound bitter. I open my bottle of water and take a drink.


“I want to sit by you.” Ember sits up straighter as she says it. “I’m glad that we’re friends.”


I can’t help but smile at her words. “Me too.”


“They’ll come around,” Blake says confidently. “Maybe you should use some of your dark fae powers on them.”


He holds a hand out toward me, and I know exactly what he’s asking for. I roll my eyes but grab his hand.


Blake is really happy right now. Happy to be sitting with Devin and me, but happier to be by Ember. His feelings for her are strong, but so is his guilt. I expand his happiness, letting it push every other feeling away.


I pull away once I’m done, laughing at the blissed out look on Blake’s face.


“Duchess, you’re the best,” he says.


“What did you do?” Ember asks, raising an eyebrow.


Blake’s eyes light up. “Do it to her.”


I ignore his request. “I manipulated his emotions. Basically, pushed out every bad thing that he’s feeling and replaced it with happiness.”


Ember turns to look at me. “I wish I could do that to you.”


I grin, shaking my head. “It’s okay. I am happy. Maybe I’m a little disappointed that nobody wants to sit with us because of me, but Blake is right. The rest of the wolf shifters will come around.”


It doesn’t matter what anybody else thinks. I have my friends and I have my mate—nothing is better than this.


Well, being accepted by the wolves would be nice, but hopefully that will come with time. I’ll just have to show them that they don’t have to be scared of me.


Devin grins at me and because he’s touching my hand, I can tell he’s proud of me for not letting this get me down.


Since our talk last night, I know that I don’t have anything to worry about. Devin isn’t going to change his mind about me. Once he decided to accept me, that was it.


After we finish eating, Devin has to call his oldest brother to talk with him about something pack related. Since Devin is taking over soon as alpha, his brother is helping transition him slowly so it won’t be overwhelming. Besides, when Devin is alpha, Damian will still be there to help him along. It won’t be like when Damian took over as alpha.


I know from talking with Devin that Damian was only fifteen when he took over as ‘stand in’ alpha. He had some help from his dad’s beta and a few elders in the pack, but he wasn’t trained. Damian was never supposed to be alpha. But life doesn’t always go the way we expect it to.


Ember is going to video chat with her family, something she does a few times a week. Blake and I decide to hang outside on the beach for a little while. It’s too dark for me to see much, but the roar of the waves is nice as we walk along the side of the water. Waves crash up around my ankles every now and then.


“You and Devin seem to be getting along good now,” Blake comments.


I can’t help but smile. “Yeah.”


He chuckles. “I love seeing the two of you happy. I was worried when you first came here. I thought it was a mistake to send a dark fae to live with people who hated them so much.”


“It was all worth it.” I sigh. “I just wish everything with the pack would work itself out. I’m worried that they’re not going to accept me as their luna. I don’t want Devin to have to give up being alpha.”


“He won’t have to. I told you before, finding your soulmate isn’t always easy, but it is worth fighting for,” Blake says.


He’s right. Of course he is.


“I always thought soulmate love would be so easy. I was envious of supernaturals who had the promise of finding a mate.” I tuck a piece of my hair behind my ear. “You meet the other half of your soul and that is that.”


“That is that,” he says. “But sometimes it’s work to get to the happy part. You and Devin have been through a lot together. Your relationship will be stronger now because of it. It wasn’t just handed to you. You worked for it.”


I pause, turning toward Blake. “What about you and Ember?”


He stiffens. “What about us?”


I shrug one shoulder. “You two seem really happy together.”


“We’re not together,” Blake says sharply.


I reach a hand out, putting it on his shoulder. I’m careful not to touch his skin because I don’t want to get a read on his emotions. It wouldn’t be fair.


“I don’t mean to make you upset,” I tell him. “But I am a dark fae. When somebody around me feels a strong emotion, I can feel it.”


He sighs. “Then you’ll know it’s not something I will act on.”


I nod. “I know.”


“How does Ember feel about me?” he asks.


I raise an eyebrow at him. “Blake, I don’t think you need me to answer that question. You already know. The feelings definitely go both ways. Only Ember doesn’t carry the guilt that you do about her feelings. She’s a little sad because she knows you’d never act on your feelings, but that only makes her like you more. She likes that you’re waiting on your mate. And she’s hopeful that it will be her.”


Blake frowns. “Why does she have to be so perfect?”


I don’t know what to say to that, so I don’t say anything. I just let Blake have a moment to his own thoughts. I can feel how anxious he is without touching him.


He’s so torn between what he believes is right and what he feels for Ember. It’s so strong. And getting to know her hasn’t helped. He really, really cares for her in a way that he’s never cared for anybody else before.


“What was it like to grow up not knowing you had a soulmate?” Blake asks. “Did you ever date anybody?”


I shake my head. “I never met anybody that I wanted to date. I always felt like I was waiting on something epic, but that was probably the romantic in me. I read a lot of shifter romances.”


Blake snorts. “My fourteen year old sister reads those too. They’re so cheesy, Duchess.”


“But reading them felt like I had a taste of my own soulmate love,” I say, trying to explain. “And for a girl who hadn’t had much love in her life, those books were about as good as it got.”


“And now you have your own soulmate.” Blake smiles widely at me. “I’m so glad that you and Devin found one another.”


My heart skips a beat at the mention of Devin.


“You’re happy,” Blake says. “And knowing how sad you were when you first came, it’s nice. Devin is a good fit for you. The guy is going to treat you like a princess. That’s what you deserve.”


“I hope your mate treats you well too, Blake. You’re a good one.” What I don’t mention is that I hope Ember is his mate.


“Thanks, Duchess.” But he doesn’t smile.


“Remember what advice you just told me,” I say. “Finding your soulmate isn’t always easy, but something as epic as soulmate love is worth fighting for. Things won’t always be hard, you’ll see.”


Finally, he does smile. “When did you get so smart?”


“I met a cocky wolf shifter who volunteered to be my friend when everybody else was scared of me.”


He laughs. “Cocky? Is that how I seemed?”


I nod. “Definitely. You didn’t even give me the option of saying no to your offer of friendship.”


“Ah, but it worked out.”


I’m so glad it did.




How did I do that?





After Blake and I part ways, I head toward my dorm for the night. It’s still pretty early, so Devin might come by after he’s done talking with Damian.


Just the thought of seeing Devin again has my heart racing.


I’m so busy thinking about seeing him again, that I don’t pay attention to my surroundings. I jump as two girls step out in front of me.


“Isabella. Katherine.” I nod curtly at them and go to step around.


Isabella steps in front of me, blocking my way.


I roll my eyes at her. “We’ve been through this enough, don’t you think?”


She narrows her eyes.


“Didn’t Devin order you to leave me alone?” I ask.


“He ordered me, but he didn’t order Katherine.” Isabella smiles smugly. “So I will be leaving you alone, but I can still have fun watching.”


Katherine comes to stand directly beside her friend and crosses her arms over her chest. “We will figure out how you forced a mate bond on our alpha. And when we do, we’re going to break your spell.”


This again?


I look between Katherine and Isabella. “Just leave me alone. I haven’t done anything to either of you.”


Their eyes gloss over and they abruptly turn around and walk away from me.


My jaw drops open as I watch them go.


How did I compel them? I thought my ability was gone once I joined the pack. I gave up my title and my right to the throne. I shouldn’t be able to do that. It doesn’t make any sense.


If I have this ability still, does that mean Nico doesn’t have the ability?


Just as I’m about to start walking again, I hear footsteps behind me. I turn, ready to fight this time. I let out a breath of relief when I see Devin race toward me.


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


“Are you okay?” Devin’s eyes scan me.


I furrow my brows. “I’m fine.”


“You were anxious,” he says.


“Oh.” I wave a hand. “I wasn’t paying attention and a couple of girls walked in front of me.”


Devin raises an eyebrow at me. “What happened?”


“Nothing.” I tuck a piece of hair behind my ear. “Just Isabella and Katherine threatening me—just an average Saturday night at Shifter Academy.”


“I ordered Isabella to leave you alone,” Devin says.


I nod. “But you didn’t order Katherine to.”


His eyes flash yellow.


“But it’s okay. I took care of it.” The only question is, how did I take care of it?


Devin grabs ahold of my wrist gently and tugs me toward my room. I allow him to lead me. I’m glad for any excuse to hang out with him. I wasn’t ready for bed yet anyway.


Once we’re in my room, he tugs me toward the futon.


“Tell me what happened,” Devin says. His voice is calm, but his eyes are yellow, betraying just how upset he is. Not that he could hide it from me anyway. We’re touching.


Using my dark fae power, I start to push out his anger, but he’s so upset that I can’t. He’s blocking me.


“Tori,” he warns.


I sigh. “It was nothing. They were just coming to pick on me, like they always do. Isabella couldn’t do anything, but she said she could have fun watching Katherine torture me.”


Devin growls.


I ignore him and continue telling the story. “Katherine basically said they were going to figure out how to break the spell I put on you because a dark fae couldn’t possibly be mated to their alpha.”


Devin’s entire body shakes.


“Devin, It’s okay.” I squeeze his hand to comfort him. “They’re mean girls. They don’t know how to be nice. They’re completely miserable. But they don’t affect me, not anymore. I got you. They’re just jealous. I don’t blame them. I’d be jealous too.”


He rubs a hand on the back of his neck. “No, you wouldn’t. Because if you were a wolf shifter in my pack and I was mated to a dark fae, you would accept her. You would be nice to her. Because that is who you are.”


I grin at his words.


Devin thinks so highly of me.


“Continue,” he demands.


I clear my throat. “Well, uh, that was it. I told them to leave me alone and the two of them turned and run away.”


He blinks slowly, confusion on his face. “Wait, you compelled them?”


I nod once, confirming.


“But how?”


I shrug, not knowing the answer.


“Compulsion is something a luna can do, but not before becoming luna. This isn’t a wolf thing. It’s a dark fae thing,” Devin says.


I worry my bottom lip between my teeth, wondering what I can do. “I don’t want this. I’d rather Nico have the gift. He should have it—he’s first in line now.”


“Maybe fate disagrees.” His green eyes pierce into mine.


I shake my head. “No. I don’t want to be a princess. I just want you and everything that goes along with being mated to you.”


Devin grins. “You’re meant for greatness no matter what happens. You can be luna and queen. It doesn’t have to be one or the other. We can rule side by side.”


Tears press against the back of my eyes. “I want Nico to rule. He’s kind and has a caring heart. He’s the kind of king that the dark fae deserve. And he’s fully dark fae.”


Devin brings his hand up and gently caresses my cheek with his thumb. “But fate didn’t choose him. It chose you.”


I don’t know what to say, so I keep my mouth pressed firmly together.


“You don’t have to worry about any of that right now,” Devin says. “Right now, we just have to worry about finishing our senior year.”


I let out a long breath. “And then once we graduate, you become an alpha, right?”


He nods. “Yeah.”


I can feel his apprehension. He doesn’t think he’s ready.


Devin is scared, but if he saw what I did, he wouldn’t be. I wish I could show him how confident I am about him like he can me.


Maybe I can. I think about all the times I’ve inadvertently forced my emotions onto him. It’s always been on accident, but maybe I can do it on purpose.


I pull Devin closer, resting my forehead against his. I can feel his curiosity. I close my eyes and concentrate on sending my emotions to him. It takes a few seconds, but I can feel the moment Devin gets a read on me. His curiosity turns to fascination.


He pulls back slightly, looking at me. “How did you do that?”


I shrug. “I’ve done it accidentally before, I thought maybe I could do it on purpose.”


His mouth opens slightly, his green eyes on me. “You feel that way about me?”


With his question, I realize I didn’t just show him my confidence in him. I showed him everything that I feel about him.


My cheeks grow warm, but I nod. “Yes.”


Devin puts his hand on the back of my neck and pulls me into him.


When our lips meet, I’m overwhelmed by emotions—mine and his are both rushing through me.


How is this real?


Devin might be a complex guy, but what he feels for me is unwavering. It’s love—the kind soulmates are made of. And I still can’t believe he feels that way about me.


He pulls back a little, looking me in the eyes. “We’ve got to fix your low confidence in yourself.”


I didn’t realize I was still sending my emotions toward him.


“I adore you,” he says, then presses his lips against mine again.


I sigh, leaning further into him.


Kissing Devin is my favorite thing to do. How I feel about him is almost overwhelming in the best way possible. My heart feels as though it’s going to beat right out of my chest. I know Devin can hear it, but I can’t bring myself to be embarrassed. I want him to know how I feel about him.


He pulls away from my lips, but he doesn’t back away far. He just looks at me, a grin playing on his lips. “I can’t wait until we complete our mate bond. I’m ready to know every thought that goes through your head.”


My eyes widen. “You’ll be able to hear everything?”


“You’ll learn to block me when you want.” Devin gently pushes a piece of hair behind my ear. “But I hope you don’t.”


“Will I be able to hear your thoughts too?” I ask.


He nods.


That will be interesting. I’ll get to know the thoughts that go along with the emotions.


Devin puts his forehead against mine. “Do you still want to be mated to me?”


I can’t stop the grin. “Absolutely. I’m ready for all those shifter girls to know you’re mine.”


He chuckles. “Ah, Tori. I love you.”


Because we’re touching, I can feel his love for me.


My heart swells at the emotions.


“I love you too,” I say, once I’m able to breathe.


Once again, he presses his lips to mine. What happened with Isabella and Katherine is long forgotten. All that matters is what’s happening between us.


It’s absolute perfection.
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Monday, October 26

Worth fighting for.





Summer quickly fades to autumn, but you wouldn’t be able to tell by the temperature on the island. The only tell that summer has come to an end is that the days are getting shorter. As much as I love living on a tropical island, I miss fall. I miss the leaves changing and the crisp bite in the air.


Things have calmed down a bit. Isabella and Katherine have left me alone, mostly because they’re scared of what Devin will do to them. And the rest of the wolves have come around to their alpha being mated to me. I can see that they’re still a little apprehensive of me, but they aren’t scared of me anymore. It’s going to take a while to earn their respect and I’m okay with that. I can be patient.


I walk down to breakfast by myself on Monday morning. Since the pack doesn’t seem to be against me anymore, Devin is okay with me walking by myself. But he still keeps a close eye on me. Everywhere I go, I can feel eyes on me. If Devin isn’t there, somebody from the pack is. When I asked Devin about it, he feigned innocence, but I could see right through the act.


Devin wants to look out for me and I’m okay with that. I know that he believes I’m more than capable of taking care of myself. He just looks out for me because he loves me. I can’t argue against that and don’t want to.


Just as I’m about to head into the dining hall, somebody steps in front of me. I recognize right away that it’s a panther shifter.


Panther shifters are not the most liked of the shifters. They have a cruel alpha, but I can’t fault them for that. I know what it’s like to be disliked because of a king. I refuse to judge them because of it.


But the black haired boy in front of me definitely isn’t making a good impression. His almost black eyes are narrowed at me. I’m so focused on him that I don’t notice the two panther shifters come up behind him. One is a girl who looks very similar to the boy, so similar that they could be siblings. And the other is a girl with white blonde hair, similar to Isabella’s color. Her eyes are green instead of Isabella’s ice blue.


“You’ve been stinking up Shifter Academy for far too long. You’re not even a shifter. You don’t belong here,” the boy says.


I can almost taste the venom dripping from his words.


He hates me, but I don’t take it personally. I can pick up right away that this boy hates a lot of people, not just me.


I smile at him. “Hi, I’m Tori. It’s nice to meet you.”


He scoffs. “I don’t care what your name is. I only want you gone. Your kind doesn’t belong here.”


Before I can offer a rebuttal, a wolf shifter steps up beside me. I recognize the girl from class.


“Tori belongs here more than any panther shifter does.” The girl crosses her arms over her chest, glaring at the panther. “Or are you forgetting this school used to be called Wolf Shifter Academy? Our alpha graciously opened the doors for your kind. Certainly you’re not going to spit in the face of his generosity. I’d hate to have to tell him you’re being unkind to our future luna.”


The boy backs up slightly, but the two girls behind him stand their ground.


“Do you think we’re scared of a dark fae and a lone wolf shifter?” The blonde girl barks.


“She’s not alone.”


I turn around and see two more wolf shifters head our way. I don’t know their names, but I’ve seen them around.


The blonde girl glares at me, but she and the other panther shifters turn to leave.


I turn toward the girl who first walked up. “Thank you.”


“It’s what pack does.” She turns around and walks into the dining hall, not saying anything else. The two other wolves follow her.


Pack.


I’m pack.


My heart swells.


When I get to the dining room table, Devin is already there, waiting for me. I sit beside him, grabbing the coffee he’s slid over to my spot.


The table is nearly full today. Slowly, wolf shifters have started coming back to our table.


Devin turns to me, raising an eyebrow. “What is this I hear about some panther shifters trying to bully you?”


My jaw drops open. “How did you even hear about that? It just happened.”


He growls. “What happened?”


“Don’t worry about it. A couple of wolf shifters took care of it.” I shake my head back in forth in disbelief. “I didn’t need them to. You know I can protect myself. But they stood up for me. And they accepted me. I feel…” I pause, searching for the right word.


“Like part of the pack?” Devin supplies.


I nod. “Yes. Like maybe I’m not as hated as I first thought. Maybe I really do belong with the wolf shifters.”


“Trust me, you do.”


He says it with such conviction that I have to believe him.


“Get a room,” Blake says, as he sits down across from us.


Ember sits down at the same time as him.


The two of them, though ‘just friends,’ spend nearly every waking moment together. I, being Blake’s friend, know that there is a lot more than friendship on his mind. Ember too, for that matter.


Devin growls at Blake.


Blake chuckles. “Your faces were inches away from each other. A moment longer and you would’ve been making out.”


My cheeks grow warm. “I wouldn’t do that in front of people.”


Devin laughs too. “But I would, if only to remind everybody that you’re mine.”


Blake raises an eyebrow at me. “Told you.”


I roll my eyes, not saying anything.


Boys.


Ember snorts. “Like you won’t be the same way with your mate when you meet her.”


The smile falls from Blake’s face and he nods. “Yeah, I know.”


I can feel his pain and guilt. He doesn’t want to meet his mate because his feelings for Ember are so strong and he feels so guilty for even thinking it.


Ember frowns too, looking toward the window that looks out from the dining hall.


Devin slips his hand into mine. “Why are you sad, Tori?”


I shake my head, not wanting to answer in front of Blake and Ember. I can tell Devin isn’t going to let it go, so I glance over at Blake for a second, then back at Devin. He seems to understand then that I’m upset because Blake and Ember are upset.


Devin leans over and presses a light kiss on my forehead. I close my eyes, reveling in the feeling. I wonder if Devin will always give me butterflies. Somehow, I know he will. We were made for each other.


While I do feel sorry that Blake is sad right now, I know that the pain he’s feeling will be worth it when he meets his mate. He was right when he told me that soulmate love isn’t easy, but it is worth fighting for. I hope Ember is his mate, but if she’s not, I know his mate will make him feel so much more than Ember does. He can’t understand that right now, but someday he will.


“Okay, enough you two. The rest of us are trying to eat,” Blake says, teasing us once again. But I can still see the pain in his eyes and I can feel his emotions when he speaks.


“Have you heard any more from King Hastings about Prince Oliver’s death?” Ember asks, taking a bite of her burrito.


My chest aches with anxiety at the mention of my father.


He still hasn’t come for retribution, but I know it’s coming soon. It’s only a matter of time.


Devin shakes his head. “Not yet.”


He isn’t worried—not at all. It must be an alpha thing because he seems to have nerves of steel. I, on the other hand, do nothing but worry, especially when it comes to my father.


Devin squeezes my thigh under the table to offer me comfort. He knows I’m anxious.


“Isn’t it strange?” Blake asks. “He was so upset about it and now there is nothing. Do you think he’s decided to let it go?”


I shake my head. “My father doesn’t let anything go. If anything, he’s waiting for the perfect moment to strike. He’s dramatic. He’ll do it when we’re least expecting it, wanting to shock us.”


“But we’re not worried.” Devin slips his arm behind my back, pulling me closer to him. “I was within my right to protect my mate. The law is on our side and King Hastings can’t win.”


Devin believes his words to be true, but he doesn’t know my father. If there is even the smallest of chances he will win, my father will win. He doesn’t fight fair.


I just hope Devin is right.




A new student.





Devin and I are sitting beside each other in supernatural history when I feel something familiar. I look up, curious, and I spot a new student walking in the door.


Blue eyes seem to get brighter as they meet mine.


“Tori.”


I blink, unsure if I’m really seeing what I think I’m seeing. “Kailor. What are you doing here?”


He walks closer and before I realize what is happening, he pulls me in for a hug. He only loosens his grip when there is a low, warning growl coming from behind me.


Kailor turns his attention from me to Devin, who is now standing beside me with his hand on my shoulder. I don’t have to look at Devin to know that his eyes are golden in color.


“Touch her again and you will find yourself missing a limb,” Devin warns, his voice low.


Kailor takes a slight step back, his eyes growing dark with fear. “Uh, I’m sorry. I didn’t mean anything by the hug.”


Before I can say anything to him, Dawson comes into class and begins the lesson. Kailor sits at the back of the room, far away from Devin and me. I can tell from Devin’s emotions that it’s nowhere near far enough. He doesn’t want Kailor in the same room as me, let alone on the same island.


Kailor is a dark fae. He’s Nico’s best friend back home, which is why I’m so surprised to see him here. Kailor spent a lot of time at the castle, but I’ve always avoided him. He’s a nice guy, but he’s a little too flirty with me. I mostly avoid him, when I can.


What is he even doing here?


“Today starts the beginning of our lesson on dragon shifters,” Dawson begins.


That has me looking up.


Dragon shifters are very secretive, but only because they’re so few in number. There was a war long before any of us were born that nearly eradicated the entire dragon shifter population. The war was, as most supernatural wars are, over power. Dragon shifters are the most powerful of us all.


“What makes dragon shifters so unique is the fact that there are no dragon shifters alive today that don’t have hybrid blood in their lineage.” Dawson is excited as he talks about the dragons and it’s contagious. “Can anybody tell me what supernatural creature the dragons mated with to save themselves from extinction?”


Nobody raises their hand.


Dawson looks directly at me. “Tori, I already know you have the answer. Do you want to enlighten the class?”


I hear Kailor chuckle from the back of the room.


I ignore him, keeping my focus on Dawson. “It was light fae. It’s also why dragon shifters are more powerful. The mixture of the two species made them even stronger than before.”


“Correct.” Dawson grins at me. “Though, the rest of the supernatural community refers to the light fae as just fae. Great job, Tori.”


I don’t know a lot about the light fae, just what I’ve read in books. My father loathes them. Our worlds are kept very separate, despite the fact that we have a lot of similarities. I’ve read that some people believe dark and light fae were once the same, but I’m not sure if I believe that or not.


“When the war ended, there were only about one hundred dragon shifters left alive. So they made an arrangement with the fae to preserve the continuation of their species,” Dawson explains. “Over the next few generations, pure blood dragon shifters went extinct. Dragons aren’t the same anymore, but it is clear to everybody who has studied dragon shifter history that they are more powerful now than ever.”


Dawson points at a student raising their hand. “Yes, Isaac.”


“Isn’t it ironic that the war was fought to stop the dragons from being too powerful and it only made them more powerful?”


Dawson nods, a grin on his face. He’s excited that students are asking questions. “It is a lesson for us all. We should never fear what is more powerful than us.”


“But what if the dragons decide to go to war against the wolves?” Somebody else asks. “We would never win. We’d be the ones to go extinct.”


“That is the kind of thinking that started the war in the first place. But what happens after the dragons are extinct. Who is next? Us? Elementals? Vampires? There would be no end until only humans were left standing,” Dawson says. “Still, there is no reason to fear the dragon shifters. We have a peace treaty with them and there is no need to fear war. As long Devin is our alpha, we will live peaceably with all supernaturals.”


Except maybe the dark fae, if my father has anything to do with it. Still, none of us mention that. There is no need.


A few people turn to look at me, probably thinking the same thing as me. But if I have anything to do with it, I will protect Devin and all the wolf shifters from my father.


I have no idea how I do it, but I forget all about Kailor’s presence and just focus on the lesson. I’ve always found dragon shifters to be fascinating, though I’ve never met one before. I wonder if they feel the same way about us as the rest of the supernatural community does. Do they also hate the dark fae? Or are we so beneath them that they don’t even consider us?


As class comes to an end, I’m once again reminded that Kailor is here.


But why? Did Nico send him here to look after me?


Devin stays by my side as I gather my things. He’s very tense. I know he’s probably worried about Kailor. The only other dark fae he’s met was Oliver, who tried to kill me, so I understand why he’s tense. But he has no reason to fear Kailor.


Kailor doesn’t seem at all concerned about Devin. The moment we step into the hallway, he walks right up to me. This time, he doesn’t give me a hug, which is a good thing. Devin wouldn’t allow it twice and he definitely would make good on his threat to ‘rips his limbs from his body.’


“Tori, it’s so good to see you. It’s been a while,” Kailor says cheerfully.


I don’t bother smiling. He will know I’m annoyed when I speak anyway.


“What are you doing here?” I shift my bag further up my shoulder.


Devin sees and grabs the bag from me, holding onto it for me. Kailor watches the move, raising an eyebrow.


“You’re dating a wolf shifter?” Kailor asks.


Devin is the one to answer. “I’m her mate.”


Because Kailor is dark fae, he can feel the threat in Devin’s response.


Devin does not like Kailor—not at all.


Kailor doesn’t seem affected. He just smirks, his eyes staying on me. “Wow. A mate. You always were a romantic.”


I cross my arms over my chest, glaring at him.


While I am used to Kailor’s antics, Devin isn’t. If he keeps this up, this won’t end well for him.


“What are you doing here, Kai?” I ask again, hoping he will answer this time.


“Nico wanted me to come and watch out for you,” he answers, glancing toward Devin, then back at me. “I don’t think he knew about the wolf when he sent me.”


I shoot him an annoyed glare. “Kailor, this is Devin Benson. He is my mate. Devin, this is Kailor.” I turn to look at Devin. “He’s a good friend of my brother, Nico.”


Kailor puts a hand on his chest. “Ouch, that hurts. Only Nico’s friend? I’m your friend too, Tori.”


Devin raises an eyebrow at me in question.


“Kai spent a lot of time in the castle when I was growing up. He made it his life mission to torture me.”


Kailor laughs. “Ah, Tori, is that what you think? I was following you around, hoping you’d fall in love with me as I had you.”


I roll my eyes, knowing he’s joking.


Devin growls at Kailor.


“Do you get that mate means Devin is my soulmate?” I turn to Kailor. “I know that we haven’t been taught a lot about the mate bond and what it means, but I could never see anybody like that other than Devin. He’s it for me. He completes my soul.”


Kailor’s blue eyes lock onto mine. They brighten in color. “I’m happy for you.”


He truly means the words.


Unfortunately for me, Devin can’t read his feelings. Devin’s eyes are yellow as he tucks me closer to his side.


Kailor smirks, looking between Devin and me. “The alpha. I bet your dad hates that.”


I would laugh if I couldn’t feel Devin’s emotions.


Devin loathes Kailor. I’ve never seen him be like this with anybody, not even Blake when he thought Blake was flirting with me.


Without saying goodbye, I grab Devin’s hand and tug him away from Kai.


Kailor will have to wait. Right now, I need to talk with my mate and see what has him so upset.




I only see you.





With my hand in his, I tug him down the hallway and around the corner. Not wanting anybody to hear our conversation, I pull him into an empty classroom, shutting the door behind us. I turn around to face him.


Devin rushes toward me. He presses my back against the door and pins me there. His eyes are golden yellow, but I no longer care about that as he leans down and presses his lips against mine. Usually, Devin is soft with me, but not today. He kisses me hard and fast. I can feel the growl in his throat as he kisses a trail from my lips to my neck.


I move my neck to give him better access.


“You are mine,” he growls against my skin. I can feel the vibration of his voice all over my body. I shiver against him, unable to form a coherent response when his lips are on me like this.


His trail of kisses leads him back to my lips again. Now his lips are softer but just as urgent. His tongue moves against mine and my heart is racing so fast I’m not sure it will matter how far away we are—everybody is going to hear. Not that I care. Let them hear. Maybe then the females in the pack will know that Devin is mine.


His attraction for me is so strong that it takes my breath away. With every kiss, I can feel his love for me growing stronger. It makes me wonder how I got so lucky to have him as my mate. Nobody in the world is better suited for me than Devin Benson.


I don’t know how long we kiss, but eventually he pulls back from my lips. I see his chest rising and falling just as fast as mine. I don’t have to know shifter hearing to know that his heart is racing.


Devin puts his hand over my heart. His eyes are still golden, but they slowly fade back to green as he looks at me with a mix of desire and love. I scan every inch of his face, wanting to memorize the moment so I can relive it in my dreams.


“Baby, you drive me crazy,” Devin says. His voice is low and husky.


My heart skips a beat when he calls me baby. He’s never called me anything but Tori and I like it.


He shakes his head. “How am I supposed to survive until graduation to complete our mate bond?”


“Me?” My heart races at the mention of us completing our mate bond. “You’re the one who attacked me.”


He smirks. “Attacked?”


“Yes.” I point toward him. “You attacked me with your lips.”


“You didn’t seem to mind.” With one eyebrow raised, he dares me to argue.


I chew on my lip to stop the grin. “You can attack me like that any time you want. Preferably daily. Or hourly.”


He chuckles. “You’re not helping. Especially when you look at me with those hot pink eyes. I’m pretty sure hot pink means desire.”


I blink. “Oh.”


He pulls me into his arms, squeezing me against him tightly.


I close my eyes, hugging him back.


Devin gives the best hugs. I wish he could hold me like this forever. But I didn’t pull him into this empty room so we could make out, though I’m not mad about it. I pulled him in here because he was upset about Kailor.


After our embrace, I pull back and look up at him. “As much as I love your lips, you’ve distracted me.”


Devin raises an eyebrow. “Oh, I distracted you?”


I nod. “Yes, frequently. You’re the best kind of distraction, but we need to talk.”


He sighs, taking a step back. “We really don’t have to talk about that dark fae. I can just end him. I doubt anybody would miss him. And then our problem is solved.”


I give him a pointed look. “He’s Nico’s best friend. I wouldn’t do that to my brother. Besides, he’s probably here for a reason. He said that Nico sent him.”


Devin’s eyes flash yellow again. “I don’t like the way he looks at you.”


He won’t even say Kailor’s name, so I decide not to either. I don’t want to upset him more than he already is.


“You’re jealous,” I say.


“No. I’m not jealous. I’m possessive of what is mine, there is a difference,” Devin argues.


I can’t help but smile. He’s right. “Devin, you have no reason to be worried. I am yours and that is a fact.”


He finally smiles, his eyes fading back to green. “You are mine.”


I nod. “And you are mine too.”


“Yes,” he says.


“So there is no reason to be worried. Because I am dark fae. I can feel strong emotions. Trust me when I tell you, he doesn’t feel anything for me past friendship.”


His eyes turn yellow again. “How well do you know that guy?”


I shrug. “He was around a lot when I was growing up.”


Devin growls.


I continue speaking, hoping to calm him down. “But I have never seen him as anything but a friend. You already know that I’ve never had a boyfriend. You were my first kiss. My first everything. You don’t have to worry about that guy because I don’t see anybody but you.”


“You never had feelings for him?” Devin asks.


“No.” I shake my head. “Not even a little.”


Devin grabs onto my hand and his eyes quickly fade to green as he looks at me with furrowed brows. “Why can I feel your emotions? Are you trying to show me that I don’t need to worry?”


I raise an eyebrow. “Uh, no. I’m not doing that. But I wish I would have thought of it.”


He pulls his hand away from mine for a moment, then grabs onto my hand again. “I can feel your emotions when I touch you.”


“Really?”


He nods. “It must be our bond strengthening. Most mates don’t wait to get married after they meet, but most aren’t teenagers. But there have been some studies on the mate bond. Our link to each other will only get stronger and stronger. We may even be able to read each other’s thoughts before we ever complete the bond.”


“We will be able to read each other’s thoughts?” My jaw drops open. “I forgot that was a thing mates could do.”


He gently caresses my cheek. “Don’t worry. You will be able to block me when you want some privacy.”


I lean into his touch. “I don’t have anything to hide. I was just shocked. I like the idea of you being able to read me so completely.”


His smile widens. “Me too. I wish I could read you now. Part of me wants to call my brother and have him come do our ceremony now so I don’t have to wait any longer. I want the world to know that you’re mine.”


My heart races. “Devin…”


His eyes meet mine. “Your eyes are purple. Do I make you happy?”


I nod. “Happier than I’ve ever been in my life.”


He backs away from me slightly. “I am not going to keep you from talking to your brother’s friend. I know you miss Nico. But please tell him to stop flirting. If he doesn’t, I won’t be responsible for my actions.”


“Thank you. I know he must be here for a reason.” I smile at him. “Just trust me when I tell you, I could never love anybody like I love you. You’re my soulmate.”


His eyes brighten. “And you’ve really never been attracted to the guy?”


I shake my head. “No. Never. I promise. Kai’s a good one, but I never saw anybody like that. Not until I met you.”


Devin takes a step closer. He bends down and presses a soft kiss to my lips. “Stop being so perfect.”


“Not perfect,” I mumble against his lips.


He grins, pulling his head back. “You’re perfect for me.”


My heart skips a beat.


His grin widens. “I love that I affect you like that.”


Because we’re touching, I can feel just how happy he is.


My heart swells.


“Nobody will take you away from me. Not that guy. Not the wolves. Not even your father,” Devin promises. “You’re mine, Tori Hastings.”




The heir.





That afternoon, Devin and I head into the student lounge. I haven’t had the chance to talk with Kailor and we really do need to talk. Devin doesn’t want me going without him, which is fine with me. He holds my hand as we head toward the table where Kailor is sitting.


Nobody is sitting by Kai. I do notice a few girls are watching him longingly from afar. Do they not understand dark fae can feel strong emotions, especially attraction? Still, most are scared to come up to him because he’s dark fae.


Devin and I sit down across from him. Devin puts his arm around my back, pulling me closer to him.


Kailor gives me an amused look. He knows he’s getting to Devin.


Kai has always been a flirt and I’ve always ignored him, knowing he’s joking. The fact that he’s getting to Devin only makes this more fun for him. I can already tell him being here is going to be a problem.


“Tori.” Kailor nods at me, then at Devin. “Alpha.”


I grab Devin’s hand, squeezing it. “Devin isn’t alpha yet. He will be after graduation.”


“And Tori will be luna,” Devin says.


Kai and I can both feel the intent behind his words… and the possessiveness.


I smile at Devin. “Yes.”


“How does that work?” Kai asks. “Do you guys have to get married for you to be luna?”


My cheeks grow warm. I press my lips firmly together.


As it turns out, I don’t have to answer.


“If we weren’t in high school, we’d already be married,” Devin says, leaving no room for argument.


I look at Devin, not knowing what to say. I didn’t know that. He’s talked about it, but it’s hard to know what’s going on in his head. Even knowing his emotions, it’s still complicated. I can’t wait until we’re in each other’s heads.


Kai cocks an eyebrow. “Wow. That’s awesome, Tori. Congratulations. You always were looking for your Prince Charming.”


“I thought I’d be doomed to an arranged marriage with a lunatic of my father’s choosing.” I frown at the thought.


“Nico and I had a plan,” Kailor says. “I was going to marry you to protect you from a bad fate. You know your dad would’ve approved it.”


“What?” My jaw drops open. “Why would you do that? You’ve never liked me like that.”


He shrugs.


Kai is right. My father would’ve allowed the marriage.


Kai comes from a great family. Next to my family, they’re the most powerful dark fae.


Devin growls.


I grab his hand, allowing him to feel my emotions. It calms him down right away.


I look up at Devin. “I’m a dark fae, remember? Kai isn’t into me like that, I promise.”


Devin nods, accepting what I say. But he still doesn’t like Kai.


Kai looks at Devin. “Seriously, man. She’s like a sister to me. You don’t know what her father is like. I wanted to protect her. I care about Tori.”


Devin tightens his grip on my hand.


I lean up, kissing Devin on the cheek. He turns and kisses me on the lips. He doesn’t usually kiss me in public, but I know he needed it. My cheeks grow warm as I feel eyes turn to look at us. I lower my head, letting my hair curtain my face.


“It’s so strange to see you with blue eyes,” Kai says. “It was rare to see your eyes anything but gray.”


“Devin makes me happy,” I tell him. “I’m really, really happy.”


“And in love.” Kai grins. “Light pink is new too. Nico will be happy when I tell him. He’s been worried about you.”


My eyes widen. “He’s worried about me? He’s the one that’s with our father. I’ve been sick with worry about him, but I couldn’t do anything.”


“Don’t worry about Nico. You know how he is.” Kai leans back in his chair. “As always, he only worries about you. He can handle King Hastings.”


I know Nico can handle him. I just hate that he has to.


“What are you doing here?” I ask him.


“Because Nico wanted me to check on you,” he answers with a shrug. “Nobody knows I’m here. Everybody thinks I’m touring Europe and won’t be back until summer. If anybody knew, I’d be dead.”


My heart races. “Maybe you should go.”


He ignores my warning. “Your father has threatened to kill any dark fae that even mentions your name. He’s terrified of you.”


“Of me?”


“Because the dark fae want you as their queen,” he says.


“What?” My heart races.


Is he serious? Why would anybody want me as their queen?


“Nico isn’t the heir—not the true heir,” Kai says.


I swallow hard.


I kind of figured that out when I compelled Isabella and Katherine the other day. Dad won’t think anything, since Oliver didn’t have that gift either. But what if he does catch on? What if he realizes that I am the heir?


“Nico told me the truth—about you being born before Oliver.”


My eyes widen and I look around to see if anybody heard. I’m not trying to keep the secret anymore, but it’s such a habit I can’t seem to help myself.


“Why would the dark fae want me as their leader?” I ask, shaking my head in disbelief.


Devin smirks. “They must see what I do.”


My heart swells at his words. “Devin…”


“The dark fae are tired of the way they are treated. Your father doesn’t care about the people. And your grandfather was worse than your dad,” Kai says. “People know that you’re not like him. They know you would be honest and kind. You would never do what your father has.”


He’s right. The only problem is, I don’t want to rule the dark fae. I do want to see them free from my father’s harsh reign, but I know Nico would do a much better job than I could.


“Are things bad?” I ask.


Kai nods, his face paling. “It’s really bad, Tori. Your father is being harsher than ever. He live broadcasted the execution of an entire family. The youngest was only fifteen. And he forced everybody to watch.”


My stomach sinks. “What are we going to do about him?”


Devin tightens his hold on my hand. “I will kill him.”


I shake my head.


“No, you can’t,” Kai says. “Right now, we have to let him be. It won’t be long before King Hastings comes for you both. He’s biding his time. But Nico and I are working on something.”


I look at Kailor, my eyes open wide. I always knew he was a good friend to Nico, but I don’t think I realize how good of a friend he really is.


“If my father finds out about your helping us, you will die. He won’t show mercy on you because of your father,” I warn.


He nods. “I know. But some things are worth dying for. If I have to die for our people to have freedom, it will be worth it.”


I clear my throat. “There is something that Nico doesn’t know about my, uh, parentage.”


“That you’re a hybrid?” Kai raises an eyebrow at me. “Nico and I found out a few things about you. It’s strange because you don’t seem like a wolf at all. Even knowing the truth, I can’t sense it at all. But it makes sense. Hybrids are frowned upon for a reason.”


I furrow my brows. “What do you mean?”


“Whenever a dark fae mixes blood with another supernatural species, it strengthens the dark fae that is born. That’s why your father is so terrified of you talking with anybody else. He’s worried a hybrid will be strong enough to defeat him,” Kai explains.


Devin looks toward Kai. “I didn’t know that. It doesn’t do that with shifters. If a wolf shifter and a tiger shifter have a child, they will be one or the other. If they’re a tiger, they might get the strength of a wolf. Or if they’re a wolf, they may get the speed of a tiger. But they’re never any stronger than other shifters.”


Kai shrugs. “I don’t know why it is that way. It’s that way with dark fae, light fae, and elementals. Elementals who are caught having a relationships with another supernatural are put to death. It’s the law for them.”


I sit back, thinking about what Kai said. He has to be right—it explains why I’m so strong. I want to tell him about my extra abilities, but not in the student lounge where anybody could listen to our conversation.


“Whatever Tori’s father has planned, we are ready,” Devin tells Kai.


Kai looks directly into Devin’s eyes. “You might think you’re ready, but King Hastings is manipulative. He’s not going to start a war unless he thinks he can win. When he comes after you, you should be scared.”




I will end you.





I sit up straight, my heart racing.


I look around my dorm, slightly confused. Last I remember, Devin and I were watching a movie in his room. He must’ve carried me here after I fell asleep.


A glance at the clock reveals it’s just after one in the morning.


When I hear my doorknob twist, I look over, confused. Is Devin coming back to my room? But when the door opens, it’s not Devin standing on the other side.


“Katherine?” I tilt my head to the side, wondering if what I’m seeing is real. It must be a dream right? Because nobody other than who I invite into my room can enter.


But I’m not dreaming.


Katherine walks inside, closing the door behind her. She gives me a menacing grin as she holds a knife in her hand. The blade looks creepily similar to iron.


She wouldn’t kill me, right? I know that Katherine hates me, but she wouldn’t actually murder me.


“I should have done this a long time ago.” Katherine steps closer to my bed. “You stole my alpha and you stole my pack. Now, I will end you.”


Okay. She definitely wants to kill me.


I get up from the bed slowly, holding up both of my hands. “Katherine, you don’t want to do this. Don’t you know that Devin will kill you? And if he doesn’t, you’ll go to Supernatural Island. I’m not worth it.”


“You’re under the impression that I’ll get caught.”


She moves forward in the blur, but because I am half shifter, I can keep up with the movements. I reach a hand out, grabbing onto her arm that’s holding the knife.


Her eyes widen a fraction. “How did you—?” Her voice cuts off abruptly.


I know exactly what to do this time and I’m not messing around. I’m not just going to temporarily take her wolf away like I did Isabella.


Katherine came in here tonight to kill me. I can feel her malice and her hatred of me. She doesn’t even care what the consequences are, she wants me dead.


I pull at her magic. Her wolf tries to surface, but it can’t. I pull on her magic until there is nothing left.


Katherine is on the verge of hysterics. I can feel it, so I abruptly let go of her hand.


She marches forward, as if to attack me, but she wasn’t a challenge as a wolf. Now that she’s human, it’s an unfair fight. I step back and she trips over her own feet, falling onto the floor. She doesn’t try to push herself up, instead she curls into a ball, rocking back and forth as sobs vibrate through her. If she hadn’t spent all her time torturing me, I might almost feel bad for her. But this is exactly what Katherine needs—humanity. Being a wolf shifter is too much for her.


I watch her as she tries to suck in a breath. I only look away when I hear my door crash open. I glance over to see Devin rush in, his eyes amber in color. He looks me over from head to toe before his gaze finally settles on the girl on the floor. His eyes change from amber to green in an instant.


He looks at me, his lips turning up in the corners. “You don’t need me to save you.”


I shake my head.


He nods approvingly. “I’m proud of you.”


My heart swells and I can’t hide my smile.


Devin beams at me.


The moment is ruined when Katherine starts screaming. “She took away my wolf. I can’t feel her anymore.”


Devin nods. “You’re human now.”


Katherine’s face turns bright red. She gets up from the floor, grabbing ahold of the iron knife. Before she even takes one step, Devin has the knife from her hand. He puts her face down on the floor, holding one arm behind her back.


“You’re lucky Tori did this to you. She showed you mercy. If I had come first, you’d be the one with a knife in your heart,” he threatens.


She whimpers. “I just want my wolf back. Please.”


The truth is, I couldn’t give her wolf back if I wanted to. It’s gone. But I don’t want to give it back. She tried to kill me.


“Dawson is on his way,” Devin says, keeping his knee in Katherine’s back.


She tries to fight and get up, but the strength of a human is no match for a wolf shifter. Even if she had her wolf, she couldn’t fight an alpha.


“What are you going to do to me?” Katherine asks, her voice quivering as she stutters over the words.


Devin looks at me. “Humans aren’t allowed to be enrolled at Shifter Academy.”


I grin. “It’s true. Maybe she should be sent away to a school for humans.”


Katherine screeches. “Humans are beneath me.”


Devin doesn’t miss a beat. “Not anymore. You should’ve thought about the consequences before you came after my mate. You’re lucky I’m not sending you to Supernatural Island.”


That shuts her up.


Living in the human world is a punishment in itself, but sending a human to Supernatural Island would be cruel. The prisoners there would chew her up and spit her out.


Moments later, there is a knock on my door. I open it, inviting Dawson inside. When he walks in and sees Katherine on the floor, he shakes his head.


“Katherine, why?” Dawson asks. “You’re a bright wolf with a good future ahead of you.”


“She was a wolf. Now she’s human,” Devin says, his eyes flashing yellow. “She’d be dead if I didn’t think that her being human is a fate worse than death.”


Dawson turns toward me. “Did you invite her in?”


I shake my head. “I wouldn’t invite her. She has hated me from day one. Her and Isabella.”


“Except I commanded Isabella to leave you alone,” Devin says. “I should’ve done the same to her.”


“But how did she get in?” Dawson asks.


Devin and I share a look.


I put a hand at the base of my throat. “I don’t know how she got in.”


Katherine starts laughing hard. “You have no idea who is against you. You’re not going to survive.”


Devin lifts her head, slamming it against the ground. I know he doesn’t do it with any force, but it does give her a bloody nose.


“You broke my nose!” Katherine screeches.


Devin lets go of her. “I think it’s going to take a while to heal. Humans are so fragile.”


She screams, trying to push herself up from the ground, but she stumbles.


“Humans are clumsy too,” Devin says.


I bite my bottom lip to stop the smile.


Dawson walks over to Katherine, helping her from the ground. “I will get Katherine put with a good human family.”


“Compel her to forget before she leaves,” Devin commands. “Humans aren’t allowed to know about the supernatural world.”


Katherine tries to fight against Dawson’s hold, but he doesn’t budge. “I was planning on that anyway. But you need to be careful with your mate. She doesn’t need to be alone in her dorm anymore.”


Devin nods. “I wasn’t planning on it.”


Dawson drags Katherine from my room. She is kicking and screaming the whole time.


I let out a breath of relief as my door shuts.


“You’re coming to my room tonight,” Devin says. “Pack a bag.”


I start to argue. “I don’t—”


Devin holds up a hand, his eyes flashing yellow. “There is no way that I am leaving you alone after that. I know that you’re more than capable of protecting yourself, but the only way I’m getting any sleep tonight is if you’re with me.”


I nod, no longer wanting to argue.


The truth is, I don’t want to be alone tonight. Not after that.


We still don’t know how Katherine got into my room, but I know Devin isn’t willing to take the chance. What if I hadn’t woken up right at that moment? What if Katherine was able to sneak in? She could’ve put the iron knife into my chest and I would’ve never known.


I clear my throat. “There is something else about tonight.”


Devin raises an eyebrow.


I lick my lips. “When Katherine came after me, it was almost like time slowed down. I could see her movements clearly, even though she was moving fast. I grabbed onto her hand and stopped her.”


Devin nods. “Because you’re a hybrid. That’s a shifter thing.”


I don’t know what to think about that, so I don’t say anything. I just grab my duffle bag, packing my clothes for tomorrow. From my bathroom, I grab my toothbrush and things I’ll need for a shower tomorrow morning.


Devin grabs onto my bag, carrying it for me. He leads me from my room, putting his hand on the small of my back.


I still have no idea what to think about what happened tonight, but I do know I’m lucky to be alive.
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Tuesday, October 27

Accepted.





On Tuesday, everybody is acting strange.


As Devin and I walk into the dining hall for breakfast that morning, everybody gets really quiet when we sit down. They look almost frightened of me, though I can’t figure out why.


In the hallways, shifters move out of my way, giving me space. I feel like the lead in a human movie about cliché mean girls, only I haven’t done anything for people to consider me ‘mean.’


It isn’t until after school is over, in the student lounge, that I figure out why.


Devin has to talk with Damian about pack stuff, so I hang out with Blake and Ember while we wait. Blake has strict orders to look out for me and protect me if so needed.


As Blake is in the middle of copying my supernatural history homework, a figure appears at our table. I don’t worry when I see Isabella standing there—she’s been ordered by Devin not to mess with me. The worst she can do is say something mean, which won’t affect me. Everybody knows she’s a mean girl.


Still, when the other wolf shifters see Isabella standing there, a silence falls over the room. I can feel all eyes on us.


“Are you happy with yourself now?” Isabella puts her hands on her hips. Her eyes stay icy blue and I know it’s because her wolf can’t come out around me. “You’ve completely ruined Katherine’s life.”


That’s what this is about?


I shut my book, rolling my eyes as I turn to face Isabella. “Katherine is lucky. She came at me with a knife. If I let Devin handle things, she’d be dead. What I did was merciful.”


“You took her wolf away,” Isabella screeches. “How is that mercy? Death would be better. Not that you would understand. You’re not a wolf.”


I stand up from my seat, coming to stand in front of her. It doesn’t matter that her almost six feet frame towers over me. I’m not scared of her.


“What do you want?” I cross my arms over my chest. “For me to fall at your feet and beg for forgiveness? I’m your future luna. I don’t have to defend my actions to you. Katherine got what she deserved. She and you have been bullying me since I got here and I’ve had enough. I defended myself and I’m not sorry about that.”


Blake comes to stand beside me. Ember stands on the other side.


Isabella backs away slightly.


“If you don’t learn to respect me as your superior, you might find yourself in the same situation as Katherine. Or worse, maybe Devin will send you to Supernatural Island.”


Her eyes widen a fraction and I can feel the fear rolling off of her. Her body shakes, but she still holds her head high.


“Nobody will accept you as luna. You’re a dark fae. You’re nothing to the wolves.”


I can hear a slight quiver in her voice.


Before I can respond, two other wolf shifters come over, stepping between Isabella and me. I wonder what’s going on when a bunch of other wolf shifters come over, putting themselves between us.


They’re standing up for me.


I can’t see Isabella, but I can feel her emotions—she’s devastated. She truly thought that the wolf shifters would be on her side. But it turns out, I’m not the only one who has had enough of her antics.


“There are consequences for your actions, Isabella.” Ember stands up straighter. “You can’t treat your pack like garbage and expect them to stick up for you. And you should’ve known better than to pick on our future luna.”


I hear footsteps as Isabella runs from the room.


Without a word, people disperse, going back to their tables to do their homework. Tears well up in my eyes.


The wolves have accepted me. I’m not the freak dark fae anymore. Instead, I’m part of the pack.


Blake slings his arm around my shoulder, giving me a side hug. “You okay, Duchess?”


I nod, wiping at the tears under my eyes. “I just can’t believe this is real.”


“I told you—soulmate love is worth fighting for.” He backs away. “Now I’m going to finish copying your homework.”


I laugh, shaking my head as he sits back down at the table. I sit across from him and Ember, not knowing what to say.


I rub my hands over my face, trying to comprehend what just happened.


The sound of a chair sliding has me looking up. Devin takes the spot next to me, his eyebrows raising as he sees me.


“Did I miss something?” Devin asks.


My mouth opens, but no words come out.


“Your eyes are the brightest blue I think I’ve ever seen.” He reaches out a hand, gently cupping my chin. I look up at him and see that he’s looking directly into my eyes, like he’s trying to memorize the color.


Devin leans forward, pressing the gentlest kiss against my lips. Now that he’s kissed me in public once, I guess he’s decided he doesn’t care who is watching.


Blake ruins the moment by fake gagging.


Ember smacks him. “Mature.”


“Get a room you two.” Blake wrinkles his nose. “Nobody wants to see that.”


Ember sighs, putting her elbow on the table. She rests her chin against her hand, looking at Devin and me. “I think it’s romantic.”


Devin puts his arm on the back of my chair. “Nothing is more romantic than soulmate love.”


Dawson said something similar to me once before and he’s right.


Devin turns to me. “What happened that made you…” he pauses, as if searching for the right word, “euphoric.”


I lick my lips.


Where do I even begin?


“Isabella came over to bully me, as she usually does when we’re in the same room,” I say.


Devin growls.


I put my hand on his thigh. “Do you want to hear my story?”


He takes a deep breath, closing his eyes for a second. When he opens them again, they’re green. “Continue.”


I keep my hand on him. “She was upset about Katherine. I don’t blame her for being upset, Katherine was her only friend—”


Devin huffs. “Can you stop standing up for her?”


“Sorry.” I tuck a piece of hair behind my ear. “Anyway, she started with her antics. And I stood up for myself, but I really didn’t have to. Suddenly all the wolf shifters came between us and she was forced to back down.”


Devin’s eyes gleam and he gives me a big, teeth showing grin. “You’re happy because the pack accepted you.”


I nod. “It wasn’t just a few wolves either—it was practically everybody. And they know what I did to Katherine, but they didn’t care. They weren’t scared of me.”


“They respect you for what you did,” Devin explains. “Everybody knew what Katherine and Isabella had been doing to you. And you stood up to her by yourself. You did what had to be done. Nobody here is going to judge you for that.”


Wolf shifters think differently than dark fae. It’s strange, but I get what he’s saying.


“I should’ve stood up for myself a long time ago.” I worry my bottom lip between my teeth.


Devin smirks. “It definitely would’ve been hot to see you doing that from day one, but I understand why you didn’t.”


Blake clears his throat loudly. “Can we take the flirting somewhere else?”


Devin ignores him and kisses me on the cheek before turning toward Blake. “This is coming from a guy who is copying my mate’s homework right now.”


Ember giggles.


Blake turns to her, his eyes wide. “You’re not going to take my side.”


She looks him directly in the eye as she responds. “I’ll always take your side.”


The two of them share a look, their emotions pretty much bursting from them—love, desire, attraction… guilt.


I frown, wishing there was something I could do to help them. It hardly seems fair.


Blake turns away from Ember and looks at me, his eyebrows furrowed. “Tori, you never told us—how did Katherine even get into your room? I know you didn’t invite her.”


I shrug, looking between Blake and Devin. “We don’t know how she got in, but we know she wasn’t working alone.”


Devin squeezes my hand. “Tori has moved her things to my room for the time being. I’m not going to let her out of my sight.”


“Uh…” Blake raises an eyebrow, looking between us. “But you haven’t completed your mate bond. How does that even work?”


Devin frowns. “I sleep on the couch and Tori takes the bed.”


My cheeks grow warm. “I told you that you can have the bed. I’m shorter than you. The couch would be fine for me. You’re the one who is all scrunched up.”


Devin, as always, leaves no room for argument. “Tori, baby, I will never let you sleep on the couch.”


And because he calls me baby, I’m rendered speechless.


“You can’t win an argument against an alpha.” Blake chuckles.
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Monday, November 2

The full moon.





Every shifter is excited for tonight. It’s the full moon. Even I feel amped up and I’m not a full blood shifter.


School is let out early for the event, which I’m not too upset about. But I am sad that Devin and all my friends are going to be out for a run while I’m stuck in the castle.


There are about five students in the school who can’t shift—well, six if I include Kai. But other than him, they’re all hybrids.


There are two elemental wolf hybrids in the school. They’re siblings. I wonder about their parents because I know the punishment for an elemental having children with another supernatural is death, but I don’t ask.


Devin holds onto my hand as we stand by the front door of the castle. He’s got a frown on his face. He looks between me and the moon that has just started to rise.


“Go, Devin. I’ll be fine,” I tell him. “I can protect myself.”


“I know.” He steps closer, cupping my face with his hands. “I just don’t want to leave you. I wish you could shift with me.”


I frown, lowering my head. “I know. I’m sorry that I’m not fully a wolf.”


He nudges my head back up. “Ah, Tori, I’m not. You’re exactly who I want you to be. It just sucks to leave you alone tonight.”


Devin leans forward and presses his lips to mine, giving me a soft kiss.


My heart races embarrassingly fast as I hear somebody walk past us.


When we pull back, I look up and see two younger girls giggling as they walk by. My cheeks grow warm.


Devin chuckles. “You’re so perfect for me in ways that I can’t even begin to explain to you. Don’t be disappointed that you can’t shift—I’m not. I just wish you knew how it felt. It’s so… incredible.”


“I do know.” I chew on my bottom lip.


He raises an eyebrow in question.


I shrug one shoulder. “When you shift, I can feel it. Your emotions. It’s almost like I’m running too.”


“Really?” His eyes widen. “Wow. I didn’t know that. That’s kind of awesome.”


I nod. “And I also happen to know that you’re holding back your shift right now because you don’t want to leave me.”


He chuckles. “Fine. I will go. But I’ll be back later. And tomorrow, you and I will hang out all day.” He pauses. “Except I have to call my brother for an hour. But other than that, I’m all yours.”


I can’t hold back my grin.


School is canceled tomorrow so all the shifters can get some rest after staying up most of the night to run.


Devin’s body stiffens as he looks at something behind me. I turn around to look and spot Kailor standing there.


Kai steps closer, rubbing a hand at the back of his neck. “I, uh, was hoping that you wouldn’t mind if I hung out with Tori tonight. In the student lounge. I promise I won’t flirt with her, not that it would do any good anyway.” He smirks, glancing at me, but then he looks at Devin again. “I just thought it would be good for her to have extra protection while you’re gone.”


I’ve got to hand it to Kai, he’s got nerve.


Devin glances from Kai to me, his eyes glowing amber in color. “I trust you, Tori. You can do what you want.” He turns back to Kai. “But if you flirt with her, I will end you rather Tori wants it or not.”


Kai nods, a grin playing on his lips. “Whatever you want, Alpha.”


Devin’s lips crash into mine abruptly as he gives me one last kiss. Not only is he saying goodbye for the night, but he’s showing Kailor that I belong to him.


He pulls back, giving me a light kiss on my forehead. “I love you.”


My heart swells. “I love you too.”


After that, Devin turns and runs away from me, toward the beach where I know everybody runs. I sigh, leaning against the wall.


This is going to be our life—Devin is a wolf and he has to shift on the full moon. But I can handle being away from him one night a month.


Kai puts a hand on my shoulder. “Are you okay?”


I jump, momentarily forgetting he was there. I put a hand to my racing heart. “Yeah, I’m fine.”


He raises an eyebrow. “That was some goodbye.”


I nod, agreeing with him.


“Is soulmate love everything it’s cracked up to be?” he asks.


“It’s so much better than I even imagined.” I sigh, turning to face him. “Do you want to go inside?”


He nods. “We need to talk somewhere private.”


“What do you want to talk about?” I put a hand to the base of my throat.


“Katherine.”


Just her name makes my heart race.


Of course Kai knows what I did to her—the whole school knows. The problem is, I desperately need to keep my father from finding out. If he knew what I could do, there is no way he’d let me live. Not that he doesn’t already have my name at the top of a hit list.


I follow Kai into a private room on the ground floor. Like most rooms in the castle, it’s soundproof.


The room doesn’t have a lot to it. There is just a long table with chairs sitting around it.


“This castle has a lot of conference rooms,” Kai notes as he takes a seat in one of the chairs.


I sit on the opposite side of the table, directly across from him. “I think they do a lot of alpha business here. There are court sessions held here, when needed. Whenever an alpha is acting out.”


“What about a king?” Kai raises an eyebrow.


I grin. “You know, I asked that exact same thing. The shifters have mostly stayed out of dark fae business, but I think that’s about to change.”


The smile slips from Kailor’s face and he leans forward. “How did you do it, Tori?”


I know he’s asking about Katherine.


I lick my lips, fighting with my hands. “I don’t know. It’s just something I can do. I found out earlier in the school year.”


“That’s not the first time you did that?” His jaw drops open slightly.


I shake my head. “I did it once to a young girl who was trying to attack me. I took away her wolf and her memories. And another girl was bullying me, she wouldn’t stop, so I took away her wolf, but only until the full moon. It was just a few days, but she went ballistic.”


Kailor just stares at me.


I clear my throat. “With the first girl, I had to do it. I touched her to try and manipulate her emotions, but I couldn’t. My father had killed her parents in front of her. She wanted me dead. And with Katherine, she came at me with an iron knife. And it wasn’t the first time she had tried something.”


Kai rubs at the scruff on his jaw. “I’m not upset about it. I’m just shocked. This isn’t a normal dark fae ability. And, as far as I’m aware, it’s not a power King Hastings possesses.”


I shake my head. “You know he doesn’t. If he did, he’d use it.”


“True.” Kai’s face pales. “Let’s just be thankful he doesn’t have that ability.”


I tuck a piece of hair behind my ear. “Look, Kai… I know that what I did seems cruel, but—”


He cuts me off. “No. Tori, I know you wouldn’t hurt somebody on purpose. I’m just shocked is all. You are really powerful. It’s nice to see you like this. I don’t think I’ve ever seen your eyes be anything but gray. You’re happy. And you’re in love. Nico is going to be so happy. I wish I could get ahold of him now.”


My heart swells. “Thank you.”


He grins widely. “Even your father doesn’t realize how strong you are. If he did, I think he’d be even more frightened than he already is. You’re kind of awesome.”


I look at him, shaking my head. “Dad sent me here because he wanted me dead.”


“And now you’re thriving. Coming here was good for you.”


It’s true.


Kai cocks his head to the side. “I just wonder… could you do that to anybody?”


I raise an eyebrow. “What do you mean?”


He shrugs, a grin playing on his lips. “Could you take away the power of any supernatural? Say, maybe a demented dark fae king?”


“I don’t know.” I shake my head.


The truth is, my father scares me. A lot. And I’m not sure I would be able to do it if it came down to it.


“I suppose we should head to the student lounge. I don’t want your alpha boyfriend to think I’m putting the moves on you,” Kai teases.
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Tuesday, November 3

Just be honest.





Devin spent most of the morning sleeping in. Pretty much all the wolves do. The cafeteria was empty when I went down for breakfast. It’s not until right before lunch that he wakes up—starving, of course.


After getting lunch, Devin spends the rest of the afternoon by my side. It isn’t until he has to call his brother that we part ways. When there is a knock on Devin’s door minutes before his call, I know he must’ve asked somebody to ‘watch’ me.


Devin doesn’t want me to be by myself. That’s why last night, he didn’t have a problem with me hanging out with Kai. He still doesn’t like Kai, but he trusts that Kai will keep me safe. Not that I needed it. The night was pretty uneventful.


When I open the door, Blake stands on the other side. He’s got a smile on his face, but I can feel strong emotions coming off of him. He’s upset about something. Even if I wasn’t a dark fae, I could see it in the way his shoulders are slumped forward. Something is weighing him down.


Blake stuffs his hands in the front pocket of his jeans. “Hey, Duchess.”


I look at him, wanting to ask him what’s wrong, but it’s clear he doesn’t want to talk about it.


“Hey,” I say, then turn to look at Devin. He’s already on the call with his brother, so he waves me on. I walk out the door, shutting it behind me.


“Do you want to go to the beach?” Blake asks.


“Sure.” We pace beside one another down the hallway. “You know, you really don’t have to hang out with me, if you’d rather be doing something else. Devin is paranoid about leaving me by myself, but I’m really fine.”


“Somebody tried to kill you.” Blake raises an eyebrow at me. “I wouldn’t call that fine.”


I shrug. “Somebody is always trying to kill me. And I took care of Katherine, just like I’ll take care of anybody else who tries to mess with me.”


Blake chuckles. “I know you can take care of yourself. But I don’t blame Devin for not wanting you alone. You’re his mate. He cares about you. Having more protection, even if annoying, isn’t a bad thing.”


Yeah, okay. Maybe he’s right. I’d want the same thing for Devin if our roles were reversed.


Blake leads me out to a private section of the beach. It’s not hard to get away from the crowds on the island because most shifters are hanging out together. And while Blake and I have become friends with a lot of the wolf shifters, it’s still nice to hang out with just us. Like old times.


Blake uses his hand to wipe sand off a wooden bench. He motions for me to sit down before clearing a spot for himself.


The weather is still warm, despite the fact that it’s November. It still feels like summer here. I really loved it at first, but now I’m missing the seasons.


“Do you want to talk about it?” I ask.


Blake turns to me, his eyes widening. “Talk about what?”


I reach my hand over, touching his arm. I only touch him where his shirt covers his skin, not wanting to read any more of his emotions than I already am.


“Blake, I know that you’re upset about something. We can talk about it, or we can pretend that I don’t know—it’s up to you. I just want you to know that I’m here. We’re friends. You can talk to me about anything.”


He sighs, turning to look out at the water. I drop my hand, not wanting to make him uncomfortable.


We sit there in silence for a long while and I hope I haven’t offended him. I give him time to sort through his feelings, knowing he needs it.


Blake finally turns to look at me and there are tears in his eyes. “You know how I feel about Ember, don’t you?”


I worry my bottom lip between my teeth and nod.


I’m not going to hide the fact that I know. I know he doesn’t want anybody to know, but it’s not like I can help it.


He sighs. “You know that I’m waiting for my mate. I’m not dating. I’ve never kissed a girl or anything.”


“I know.” I tuck a piece of hair behind my ear.


“I love her,” he admits.


I nod because I know that too.


“But I can’t give my heart to her,” he continues. “I don’t know what to do. We spend practically all of our time together. Even when you and Devin aren’t there, we hang out. I’ve come so close to kissing her. I wanted to so bad. And my heart feels like it’s being ripped in half. I didn’t know it was possible to feel this strong about somebody that isn’t my mate.”


“Humans fall in love and get married when there is no mate bond. So do dark fae. You can love somebody, even if it’s not a supernatural kind of love,” I tell him. “I don’t have any good advice to offer you because I never dated anybody before Devin. But I do know that if Devin had dated before me, I wouldn’t be upset about it. I would be jealous, but I would understand.”


“But I don’t want to.” He blows out a long breath. “I don’t know what to do.”


“Have you tried being honest with Ember?” I ask.


He rubs a hand on the back of his neck. “To tell you the truth, I know she feels the same way as I do, but we’ve avoided talking about it. We’re just insisting that we’re best friends and nothing more. And both of us have been too scared to bring up the topic.”


I angle my body toward him. “Then maybe you should be brave. Talk to her. Tell her how you feel. Chances are, she’s feeling just as torn as you are. I know I wasn’t raised like you guys and haven’t been taught the importance of the mate bond, but Ember was raised knowing. She’s probably upset with herself that she’s falling for you.”


“You think?” He raises an eyebrow.


“Yes.”


He looks back out at the water. His eyebrows are drawn together as he focuses on the horizon. The sun is just starting to set and it’s casting an orange hue on the water.


Even though I am excited about life after Shifter Academy, I am thankful for the time I got to spend here. It is beautiful, even if there aren’t seasons. I love how green everything is. And I love that there are flowers blooming in November.


“Where does your pack live?” I ask, deciding to change the subject.


Blake has never told me about where he’s from.


“Utah,” he answers.


I frown. “Oh. Devin’s pack is in Alaska.”


“I know.”


“I’ll miss having you around.” I shrug, giving him my best smile.


“Ember is in Devin’s pack,” Blake says.


Ah, right.


Blake probably thinks that putting distance between him and Ember is a good thing.


Maybe he’s right. Maybe he doesn’t need to be with Ember. I know how I feel about Devin and I’m glad I never dated anybody before I met him. Saving my first kiss for him was magical. And I want Blake to have all those firsts with his mate too.


“I don’t think you should stop being friends with Ember,” I tell him. “But I do think that what Devin and I have is worth waiting for.”


Blake nods.


I know it’s not what he wanted to hear. He wanted me to give him permission to date Ember.


“And, like I said, I know your mate will accept you, even if you have all your firsts with Ember before you meet her. But sharing everything with Devin, learning how to be with each other…” I pause, shaking my head. “Blake, it’s more wonderful than I can even describe.”


“You love him, huh?” Blake turns to look at me.


I nod. “More than I ever thought possible.”


He slings his arm around me, giving me a side hug. “You know, you’re really smart.”


“I just am good at reading emotions,” I counter. “And I know that what you feel for Ember is strong. It’s so strong that sometimes I wonder if you two are mates.”


“I hope so.” His face lights up. “Do you really think it could happen?”


I shrug. “I don’t know. You’ll just have to wait and see. I know waiting sucks, but it’ll be worth it. I’m only sorry that you can’t have it now. It seems unfair that Devin and I have it so young while everybody else has to wait.”


“It will all work out. The mate bond knew you two needed each other early.” Blake smiles. “Thank you, Duchess. I don’t know what I would do without you.”
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Saturday, December 12

Will you come with me?





November quickly fades to December. It’s almost time for Christmas break, which is just crazy. Time has gone so fast since I arrived at Shifter Academy.


There still hasn’t been any word from my father. It makes me anxious, waiting to know what he’s going to do. I know he’s not done with us. I just wish I knew what was going to happen.


Unfortunately for me, no supernatural can see the future. Not even oracles, who are only born every few hundred years, can tell the full future. They only get glimpses that can sometimes be misleading. But there likely won’t be an oracle born during my lifetime.


That night, after dinner, Devin is acting strange. He leads me to his dorm, where I’ve been staying since Katherine’s attack. He still insists on sleeping on the couch and letting me have the bed, which is completely unnecessary. But arguing with him doesn’t do any good. He’s an alpha and he’s stubborn.


Devin doesn’t hold my hand as we walk through the hallway together, which isn’t like him. In fact, he’s careful not to make skin to skin contact with me.


I glance over at him, furrowing my brows.


What is going on with him?


“Stop trying to read me.” Devin smirks, shaking his head. “You’re so hard to surprise, you know that?”


I can’t help but laugh. “You know I can feel strong emotions without touching, right? But even so, you’re easy to read. Why are you nervous?”


He opens the door to his—our—room, motioning for me to go inside first.


I pause to look at Devin. He’s avoiding eye contact. Finally, I just walk inside. Whatever it is, he will eventually tell me.


When I hear the door shut, I turn around, putting a hand to the base of my throat. “It’s not my father, is it? Did he make his move?”


Devin shakes his head, motioning for me to take a seat on the futon. “No. Everything is fine.”


I raise an eyebrow at him but don’t say anything. I move to take a seat on the futon. Devin sits down beside me, still careful not to touch me.


“You might think that I have advantages, but you’re the one with all the advantages,” Devin says.


“Me?” I shake my head. “From the first day I met you, you’ve had me. If you would’ve asked me to defy my father and run away with you, I would have.”


His mouth falls open. “Seriously?”


I look up at him through my lashes. “How did you not know? I was tripping over my words just talking to you. You were so calm and collected.”


“Calm?” He chuckles. “I was seconds away from losing it. My wolf was going crazy—he still does. He’s kind of upset that we haven’t completed our mate bond yet. It’s why I don’t like your brother’s friend.”


Even after all this time, Devin still doesn’t want to say Kai’s name. It’s cute that he’s jealous, even if he has no reason to be.


“Tell me why you’re nervous,” I say, hoping he will stop stalling.


“I want to ask you something,” he says.


I grin. “Whatever you’re asking, the answer is yes.”


He raises an eyebrow at me.


“What?” I ask. “It doesn’t matter what you’re asking. My answer will be yes.”


“What if I were proposing marriage?” He chuckles, shaking his head.


My cheeks grow warm. I don’t say out loud that my answer would still be yes. It’s probably way too soon for that, but I’m head over heels for Devin.


Devin’s shoulders relax. “I don’t know why I’m nervous. I just… want you to be as excited as I am.”


I want to reach out and grab his hand, but I respect that he wants to have some private thoughts. I won’t take anything from him that he doesn’t want to share.


“How am I supposed to know if you don’t ask me?”


He rubs a hand on the back of his head. “Yeah, okay. You’re right.”


I sit there, watching him.


He’s still stalling.


I scoot over until I’m sitting on his lap. I’m careful to make sure that our skin doesn’t touch and I wrap my arms around him, giving him a hug.


His entire body relaxes. “For Christmas, I’m going to Alaska to see my family. I was wondering, will you come with me?”


I sit up, looking at him.


Devin breaths heavily, and avoids making eye contact with me.


“Devin,” I say.


Finally, his green eyes meet mine.


“I want nothing more than to meet your family,” I say.


He grins widely. “It’s just Monica and Grant that you haven’t met. And a few aunts, uncles, and cousins. And my pack.”


His… pack.


My eyes widen. “You want me to meet your pack?”


He nods, the smile never faltering. “They’re going to love you. I’m so excited to introduce you. Everybody is really excited. Damian has already told them you’re coming.” He rolls his eyes. “Before I even asked you.”


“Where else would I go for Christmas?” I ask. “I don’t have a home anymore.”


Devin tightens his grip around me. “You do have a home. It’s with me, in Alaska. And you have a family. You have a pack. I promise, anything you could ever want or need, you have it with me.”


My heart swells at his words. “Devin…”


His grin widens. “Your eyes are bright blue. Did I make you happy?”


I nod. “Very happy.”


“I love you.” He leans forward and presses a kiss to my forehead, then tightens his arms around me.


When his lips touch my forehead, I feel his happiness. He’s giddy with it. Any worry or anxiety is long gone.


“I love you too,” I say, but it comes out more breathless than I intended.


I slide off Devin’s lap, putting some distance between us. I can’t think straight when we’re that close.


Devin grins, like he knows what I’m thinking. He can probably tell by looking at my eyes—I can never hide my emotions around him.


“I’m excited for you to meet Grant,” Devin says. “And my sister-in-law, Monica. She’s going to love you. She always says we desperately need more girls in our family.”


I pull my knees up to my chest, hugging them against me. “You said most wolf shifters have five or more kids, right?”


He nods.


“Why did your parents only have you three?”


“I don’t know.” He runs his fingers through his hair. “I was only seven when they passed away. And my brothers don’t really talk about them a lot.”


“Do you remember them?”


He shrugs. “Some. I remember my mom would let me get away with anything. My dad was an alpha, so he was strict, but I remember that he loved me. He was hard on me because he knew I would be alpha one day. And my mom babied me because I was the youngest.”


I chew on my bottom lip. “I wish I could’ve met them.”


Devin reaches his hand over, resting it on top of my hand. “Me too. They would have liked you.”


“What would they think of you being mated to a dark fae?” I ask.


“They wouldn’t care—just like Damian and Dawson don’t care. Those two adore you. I think they like you more than they like me.”


I laugh, shaking my head. “No way. You’re their brother. I’m just…”


“The girl who owns my heart?” Devin asks, finishing my statement.


My heart races. “Yeah. That.”


Devin scoots closer to me.


“Is there anything you should warn me about before you take me home? Any ex-girlfriends?”


He chuckles. “No. You already know, you’re my first everything.”


I lean into him and he puts his arm around me, squeezing me against him.


“But I should warn you about my Uncle Ralph. He’s a little crazy.” Devin rubs circles on my shoulder with his thumb.


I shiver. “Every family has some crazy people. At least your family isn’t like mine—mine has more crazy than normal. I guess if Oliver and my father haven’t run you off, nothing will.”


“True.” He kisses the top of my head. “I am here to stay.”


My heart races as I realize—I’m going to be meeting his family. And his pack. All at once.


“What if they don’t like me?” I ask.


Devin pulls back to look at me. “They are going to love you. You don’t have to worry about that.”


But I do worry.


“But they hate my species.” I worry my bottom lip between my teeth.


“You have nothing to worry about. I’m alpha and what I say goes,” he says. “Nobody is going to hate you. But if they do, I know that you’ll win them over, just like you have everybody at Shifter Academy.”


I can’t hide my grin. “What about Isabella? Isn’t she in your pack?”


He shakes his head. “No. Not anymore. After everything happened, I had her entire family moved to another pack.”


My heart skips a beat. “You did that for me?”


“Haven’t you figured out—I’d do anything for you.”


I’m starting to believe him.
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Monday, December 14

Moves.





In five short days, we will be going to Alaska, where I will be meeting the rest of Devin’s family and his pack. I’ll get to celebrate Christmas, surrounded by those that I love.


It’ll be a first for me.


My father didn’t like to celebrate Christmas or any holiday. But I’ve always liked Christmas. There is something magical about this time of year.


This is our last week of school before break, which also means we’re having midterm finals this week. I don’t know how we’re supposed to study when we’re all excited about going home for a few weeks, but Devin insists I don’t need to study.


Devin holds my hand as we walk from class to class. I’m convinced he’d hold my hand during class if Dawson didn’t ask him not to.


Still, Devin’s eyes are on me during the lesson. He barely hears anything—not that we’re going over anything new. Today, we are brushing up on everything that will be on our midterm tests.


Feeling Devin look at me, I glance over at him. My heart skips a beat when our eyes meet.


A hand on my shoulder has me breaking eye contact. I glance over and see Dawson standing there. He’s still talking about the dragon shifter war, but I know exactly what he was doing.


My cheeks grow warm. I lower myself in my seat, trying to make myself smaller. I hear Devin chuckle, but I don’t turn to look at him this time. He’s clearly amused, but I’m not. It’s embarrassing to be called out in class. Even if Dawson didn’t technically ‘call’ me out, I still don’t like getting in trouble.


The door to the classroom opens up, so I look over, curious to see who’s at the door. When I see Damian there, I’m confused.


Why is he at Shifter Academy? We’re going to his house in a week.


“I need to speak with Devin and Tori,” Damian says to Dawson. “You too, actually.”


Dawson nods, turning to the class. “Class is dismissed early today. Make sure you study, there will be a lot of questions about the dragon shifter war on the midterms.”


My heart is racing as I gather my things up.


Is everything okay? I’m worried. Damian wouldn’t just show up here unless it was important.


Devin, as if sensing my worry, grabs ahold of my hand. He takes my bag from me, slinging it over his shoulder. Together, we follow his brothers from the classroom. It isn’t until Damian leads us into a conference room that I really begin to panic.


He wants to talk to us about something serious. Which likely means that it has something to do with my father.


Devin puts my bag on an empty chair and then pulls me into his arms, squeezing me against him.


“Baby, you’re killing me,” Devin says, gently rubbing my back. “Whatever it is, I will take care of it. I will always take care of you.”


My heart swells when he calls me ‘baby.’ I know that Devin will take care of me. I just want to be able to take care of him too.


When Devin pulls back, I see that both of his brothers are watching us. My cheeks grow warm. When Devin sees that I’m embarrassed, he leans forward and presses a kiss on my forehead.


Feeling a little dazed, I sit down beside Devin.


Damian clears his throat. “You two are definitely, uh, closer than last time I saw you.”


Dawson chuckles. “You should see them in class. Dev and Tori are always flirting.”


I open my mouth to protest, then close it.


He’s right.


“Sorry,” I mumble, lowering my head.


“Nothing else has happened since the Katherine girl?” Damian asks.


Devin glances toward his brother. “No, uh, Tori has kind of been staying in my room since then. Just so I can keep an eye on her.”


Damian growls.


Devin holds up his hand. “She’s sleeping on my bed. I’ve been sleeping on the couch.”


“Not appropriate, Dev,” Damian says. “I will talk with Headmaster Graham and get her a room next to yours. But until you complete your mate bond, you’re not allowed to stay in the same room.”


Devin huffs, but nods.


“This isn’t why I called you all here.” Damian sits up straighter. “King Hastings has called for a trial. It’s going to be held here at the school in January. The trials will begin on the fourth.”


My heart races faster.


“What is he asking for?” Dawson asks.


“He wants Devin dead for his crime against the dark fae.” Damian turns to look at Devin. “All of the alphas and kings will be here. You know that the law is on our side, but do not underestimate King Hastings.”


“He wouldn’t have called for a trial if he didn’t think he could win.” I lick my lips, which suddenly feel dry. “He will not fight fair. More than anything, my father hates the wolf shifters. I don’t know what he has against them, but it’s personal. He’s spent his whole life preparing for this moment. He will fight with everything he’s got.”


Damian reaches across the table, putting his hand on top of mine. “So will we. I’m not going to let my brother die.”


I know he means the words, but he doesn’t know my father like I do.


Tears well up in my eyes.


Devin, seeing the tears, picks me up from my seat and sits me in his lap. He holds me against him and I can’t even make myself be embarrassed that he’s doing this in front of his brothers. This is exactly what I need.


“It’ll be okay, Tori,” Devin soothes. “Everything will work out exactly as it’s supposed to. Fate didn’t bring us together so I would die before we even get to really be together.”


I try to take comfort in his words, but he doesn’t know my father like I do. He hasn’t seen how merciless he is, even toward his own children.


I think about my mother. I don’t know what happened to her for sure, not after what Oliver told me. But my father bragged about the fact that she killed herself. How could he be so calloused to his own mate?


Damian stands up from his chair. “I will give you two a moment, but come find me in a bit. I need to talk to you.”


I look up and see that he’s talking to Devin.


Devin nods.


“And you two will be staying at the beach house tonight with me,” he says, giving us both a look. “In separate rooms.”


My cheeks grow warm.


“Nothing has happened.” Devin glares at his brother. “I would never disrespect Tori like that. I’m just trying to protect her. You’d do the same to Monica.”


“Monica is my wife,” Damian objects.


“Then do the ceremony now.” Devin stands from his chair, going toe to toe with his brother.


Wait…


Is he talking about a wedding ceremony?


Damian rolls his eyes.


Dawson pats Damian on the back. “Come on. Let’s leave them.”


At that, Damian does turn to leave.


I lower my head, not knowing what to say. I didn’t mean to make Devin fight with his alpha.


Devin rubs his hands on my arms. “Don’t worry about that. We’re brothers. Fighting is what we do.”


I glance up. “I don’t want you to fight with him over me.”


“If anybody is worth fighting for, it’s you.” His green eyes pierce into mine, causing my heart to race.


“Your eyes are supernaturally green.” I can’t look away, even if I tried.


“If you want to talk about supernatural eyes, yours are light pink right now.” Devin chuckles, shaking his head. “How do you hide that in public?”


I tuck a piece of hair behind my ear. “Humans never pay enough attention to me to notice my eyes change colors.”


“You just don’t see yourself clearly,” Devin says, shaking his head. “Because you’re way too beautiful for anybody to ever not notice you.”


My heart swells. “Devin…”


He grins, revealing dimples. “I’m serious, Tori. Every time I look at you, it takes my breath away.”


“But I’m nothing like a wolf shifter,” I object. “They’re all tall and athletic. I’m barely five feet tall.”


He cups my cheeks with his hand. “I already told you, I love everything about you. Not only is your soul perfectly suited for me, but so is the way you look. I’m insanely attracted to you. Damian is right about the fact that we shouldn’t be in the same room. It’s torture to have you in my bed every night while I sleep on the couch.”


My heart races.


“I need to talk with Damian,” he says.


I try to swallow the knot in my throat.


“Everything is going to be okay. I promise.” Devin leans forward, capturing my lips with his.


I tangle my fingers in his hair, wishing this moment could last forever.


I can feel Devin’s confidence. I only wish I had the same confidence. My father isn’t going to make this an easy fight, but I will fight him with everything I’ve got.


Nobody comes after my mate.




What am I going to do?





Devin leaves to talk with Damian, so I sit back down at the conference table, hiding my face in my hands.


What am I supposed to do now? How can I protect my mate from my dad?


I’ve always been terrified of my father. And with good reason. He’s shown over and over again that he doesn’t care about anything or anybody but himself. Many times he’s threatened to kill me.


I rub a hand over the scar on my chest. If I believe what Oliver told me, which I’m not sure I do, my father is the one who gave me this scar. Oliver said he tried to kill me. Then again, he also said later that it was his mom. I’m not sure what to believe. But I do believe my father is capable and willing to kill me. He would love to make an example out of me.


Being mated to a wolf shifter is pretty much the worst thing that I could possibly do. In his eyes, there is no forgiving me. Not that I want his forgiveness. I want him dead for what he’s trying to do to Devin.


A knock on the door has me looking over. I see Dawson standing in the doorway.


“Do you mind if I join you?” he asks.


I nod, knowing there is no way he would leave me alone. I’m sure Devin already told him to watch out for me.


I sigh, putting my head down on the table. It feels cool against my cheek. I put a hand on the other side of my face, feeling how warm it is.


Dawson looks at me, cocking his head to the side. “Your eyes are amber in color right now—like a wolf.”


“They do that sometimes. It’s just since I came to Shifter Academy,” I tell him, sitting up straight to look at him. “I know I can’t shift, but it’s a reminder that I am still part wolf. If my father had ever seen it, I’d probably be dead.”


“Your wolf protected you,” Dawson says.


“My… wolf?” I raise an eyebrow.


He comes and sits down beside me. “You can’t shift, but you’re still a hybrid wolf shifter. Your wolf is in there. She just… can’t come out.”


I frown. “That sounds kind of sad.”


“It’s not like that. Just like with me, my wolf is part of me. Rather I’m in my human form or my wolf form, we’re the same,” he explains.


That does make sense. “I just wish I could run with Devin on the full moon.”


Dawson smiles. “Devin is always anxious on the full moon. He hates being away from you.”


“Sometimes, I can’t help but think I’m the absolute worse mate for him.” I worry my bottom lip between my teeth.


His eyes widen. “Tori, how can you think that? Devin adores you. You’re exactly the right person for him.”


My bottom lip quivers. “If he were mated to any other girl, her father wouldn’t be trying to kill him.”


“Maybe,” Dawson says. “But any other girl wouldn’t make him as happy as you do. He wouldn’t want anybody else. This is hard, but it won’t always be.”


I nod.


“Devin said you’re coming home with us for Christmas.”


This has me looking up. “Yeah. I’ve never been to Alaska before.”


“You’re going to love it.” Dawson’s eyes light up. “What does your family usually do for Christmas?”


I tuck a piece of hair behind my ear. “My father doesn’t celebrate Christmas. Or any holiday, really.”


Dawson looks at me, the smile falling from his face. He reaches out a hand and squeezes my shoulder. “Then I guess you and Devin can make your own Christmas traditions to share with your children.”


My cheeks grow warm at the mention of children. “Wolf shifters have a lot of kids, don’t they?”


Dawson chuckles, dropping his hand. “You look scared. Don’t worry, wolf shifters have birth control too.”


I groan, hiding my face in my hands.


He laughs harder.


I peek at him through my fingers. “I’m only eighteen.”


He stops laughing. “I know. It’s strange because most shifters meet their mate when they’re my age. You and Devin are so young still.”


“Do you think you’ll meet your mate soon?” I ask.


He sucks in a breath, holding it, his entire face lighting up. “I hope so.”


My heart aches for him.


Dawson wants to meet his mate so bad. It almost seems unfair that his younger brother met his mate first. But I know that he doesn’t have any feelings of resentment at all. He’s just happy for us.


“I’m sure you’ll meet her soon,” I tell him. “And she is going to be great.”


He smiles widely. “I long for the day.”


My chest aches as I remember why I’m in this conference room. “What am I going to do?”


Dawson rubs a hand over his face before responding. He looks at me trying to smile. “There isn’t anything you can do now. It’s out of our hands. We just have to wait and see what will happen. But I trust that everything is going to turn out exactly as it should.”


I hope he’s right. Because I can’t stand the alternative.




Everything will be okay.





That night, Devin and I stay at Damian’s beach house. He wants us close, just in case.


Damian has already gone to bed, but only after he made sure we knew that we can’t stay in each other’s rooms tonight. It was a really embarrassing conversation that I just want to forget happened.


Devin, not wanting to part ways just yet, pulls me outside. There is a hammock tied between a couple of palm trees at the back of the house. He gets on first, making it look easy. But it’s not as easy as it looks. It nearly tips over, but Devin steadies it while I get in. As soon as I’m on, I find myself pressed against Devin. I try to scoot over a little, but there is no point.


Devin puts his arm behind me and I rest my head on his chest. There is a slight breeze, making the night air a little cool. But Devin, as always, is warm. I snuggle closer to him, trying to steal some warmth.


From where we are, I can hear the waves gently crashing against the shore. And because my head is on Devin’s chest, I can hear his steady heartbeat. It’s so relaxing that I could easily fall asleep right here.


He runs his fingers through my hair and I sigh at his touch.


Devin is always so gentle with me, like he could break me. I want to tell him that I’m not quite that fragile.


He bends down, giving me a soft kiss on my forehead. My stomach is full of butterflies from the move.


Nothing could be better than this right here. I wish I could freeze this moment and make it last forever, but I know this isn’t enough. I have a lifetime of memories to make with Devin. I want my forever with him.


I move my head so that I can look at Devin. “Do you think Damian would mind if we stayed the night out here?”


Devin chuckles. “You’re trying to get me into trouble.”


“It doesn’t technically break his rules,” I counter. “He said we couldn’t stay in each other’s rooms. He never said anything about the hammock.”


Devin cocks his head, considering my words.


Tonight is great—anytime spent with Devin is. But I hate the thought that we might not have much more of this, not if my father has anything to do with it. We have a dark cloud looming over our heads. I’m just ready to be free of this.


Devin cups my face with his hands. “I hate seeing you with gray eyes. It kills me to know you’re sad. It’s my job to always make sure you’re happy.”


“I’m sorry.” I hate that my eyes always reveal exactly what I’m feeling, but it’s not like Devin wouldn’t know anyway. Our bond makes it obvious. We can’t hide anything. Not that I want to, I just wish we could enjoy this moment without him knowing I’m sad about my father.


“I won’t lie to you—this thing with your father is serious. But it’s not something that you or I should worry about right now. It’s all going to work out. The law is on our side,” Devin says. “There is no way that the alphas are going to side with him. Everybody on the council is mated. They know what this feels like.” He strokes his hand down my arm. “Every one of those alphas would kill to protect their mate.”


I worry my bottom lip between my teeth.


He doesn’t realize how tricky my father is, but I do. I’ve lived with him my whole life and I know exactly what he’s capable of.


My father is not a kind man. He’s never shown mercy to anybody—not even his own children. He doesn’t love. He doesn’t care. His only concern is for himself and how he can get more power. My father’s only weakness is his pride.


“I remember the first time we stayed at this house together,” Devin says, changing the subject away from the upcoming trial.


I grin, looking into his impossibly green eyes. “Our relationship was still up in the air at that point, but it was the first time you didn’t push me away. I had never been so happy. I tried to enjoy the moment. I thought I would only have senior year with you.”


Devin shakes his head. “I had already made up my mind by then that you were mine. I was just trying to think of a way to apologize to you. I thought you’d hate me forever. I wouldn’t have blamed you if you had. I treated you terribly.”


I shake my head. “You treated me exactly how I thought you would. Coming here, I knew everybody would hate me. I was sure that Shifter Academy was a death sentence. In my father’s eyes, it was.”


Devin squeezes me against him. “Don’t say that.”


I frown, not liking to see him hurting. “You came around. And I’m alive because you saved my life.”


He looks at me, his eyes gold in color. “At least I did something right.”


“I don’t hold that against you.” I reach my hand up, running my fingers through his hair.


Devin sighs, closing his eyes.


I keep running my fingers through his hair. “What happened before really doesn’t matter. All that matters is that you came around. I think you kinda like me now.”


He opens his eyes. They’re green now.


So, so green.


“I more than kind of like you.” He smirks. “I am head over heels in love with you.”


I swallow hard. “Even though loving a wolf shifter would be easier? Because if you were mated to a wolf shifter, her dad wouldn’t be trying to kill you.”


Devin shakes his head. “I don’t want to be mated to a wolf shifter. I wanted to be mated to you. I can handle crazy in-laws.”


Despite myself, I can’t help but laugh.


Devin smiles. “That’s what I wanted to see.”


“What?” I ask.


“You with a smile on your face.”


My breath gets caught in my throat. “Devin…”


“I want you to realize that I’m not going anywhere. Nobody is going to run me away from you—not my pack, not your father, not even a bunch of alphas on a council. You’re mine.” His green eyes stay locked on mine as the promise leaves his lips.


I blink, not knowing what to say. My heart is beating so fast and I know Devin can hear.


Devin puts his hand over my heart. “Your eyes are hot pink right now.”


My cheeks grow warm, knowing what hot pink means.


He chuckles. “Don’t be embarrassed. If my eyes were like yours, they’d be hot pink ninety percent of the time we’re together.”


I bury my face in his chest to hide my cheeks that are surely bright red at this point.


Devin squeezes me against him and I sigh at the movement.


This is exactly where I want to be. It’s where I belong. Devin is right—nobody can take us away from one another.


“Do you want to know what I was thinking the first time you came here?” Devin asks.


I nod, tilting my head back to look at him.


He draws circles on my shoulder with his thumb. “I was worried that you would know that I was in love with you. You could feel my emotions and I thought you’d be able to pick it up.”


“I didn’t,” I tell him. “Looking back, I’m not sure how I didn’t notice. I think I just didn’t want to give myself any false hope. I thought there was no way that we could be together.”


“I was an idiot,” he says.


Not wanting him to feel bad, I change the subject. “Did you really not know right away that pink meant love?”


He shrugs. “I guess, like you, I didn’t want to give myself any false hope. I figured there was no way that you could ever forgive me for the way I treated you.”


“I was shocked when you told me. I hadn’t even realized it myself.” I shake my head. “You were very easy to fall in love with.”


“Even when I was being a jerk?”


“One look into your green eyes and I would forget to breathe,” I say, like it should be an explanation.


He smirks. “Again with the eyes? I told you, baby. Your eyes are so much better than mine.”


My heart skips a beat. “What color are they now?”


“Purple,” he answers. “A dark shade of purple. And it suits you really well. Then again, I think every shade suits you. Except for gray. I hate when you’re eyes are gray just because I hate when you’re sad. I will spend the rest of my life trying to make sure your eyes are never gray.”


I’m pretty sure I just fell more in love with him.


I bury my face back in his chest with a huge smile on my face.
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Tuesday, December 15

Don’t lose hope.





Watching Devin get yelled at by his big brother was an amusing way to start my day.


We ended up falling asleep in the hammock. Devin reminded Damian that it wasn’t technically ‘against his rules.’ Damian scolded Devin, telling him to ‘never do that again.’


It has to be hard on Damian. He’s the stand in alpha, but only until Devin comes of age. Devin’s wolf is dominant, but Damian still has to do his job. And he’s not just an alpha. He’s Devin’s guardian too. He had to step in and raise Devin after their parents passed away. I know it weighs on him. He is only doing what he thinks is best for his younger brother, though Devin doesn’t always see it that way.


After breakfast, as we’re heading to class, Kai runs up beside me.


“Hey,” he says. “We need to talk.”


I stop to turn to him. Devin’s eyes flash yellow, like they always do around Kai.


“What’s up?” I ask Kai, squeezing Devin’s hand.


“We need to talk in private.” Kai lowers his voice as he glances around the hallway to see if anybody is watching us.


Devin steps forward.


I put my hand forward to stop him. “Both of us, right?” I ask before Devin can get mad at Kai for wanting to talk to me.


Kai nods, not paying any attention to Devin. He’s still glancing around the hallway.


“Meet me in conference room B in ten minutes,” he whispers, then rushes off, leaving Devin and me alone.


I look at Devin. “That was strange.”


Devin nods, his brow furrowed. “Even for him.”


I laugh. “I guess that means we’re ditching math.”


“What a shame,” Devin says, a huge grin on his face.


He never minds skipping class. If it were up to Devin, he’d be back in Alaska, with his pack. He hates being away for school, but it’s his duty to be here as the future alpha.


Shifter Academy is mostly wolves. Only a select few wolves are invited to come. The school simply isn’t big enough for all wolf shifters. About fifty years ago, they opened the doors to other shifters as a way to unite different species. And then ten or so years ago, they opened their doors to hybrids.


There has always been a stigma against hybrids in the supernatural community. I didn’t understand how normal it was until I came here and met Blake and others like him. And now I know—I’m a hybrid too.


“Devin, why did they invite dark fae to this school?” I ask, tucking a piece of hair behind my ear.


He rubs a hand at the back of his neck, looking away for a second. “My brother, Damian, was the one who wanted it. I tried to fight him on it and did for a while. This past summer, I stopped fighting and just agreed to it. I felt like it was what needed to happen and now I understand why.” He looks at me, a smile on his lips. “But Damian wanted to invite the dark fae here to see if he could help unite our species. Dark fae alienate themselves. I guess he wanted to do some good.”


I lick my lips, looking up at Devin. “I’m glad you decided to invite me. I know that we’re facing some hard things right now, but we will overcome them.”


He nods. “You’re right. We will. Together, we can do anything.”


Devin grabs ahold of my hand and leads me toward conference room B. We pass a teacher in the hallway who looks at us, but when she sees Devin, she just nods.


Nobody even cares if Devin ditches class.


“Do you always get away with everything?” I tease.


He smirks. “There are some perks to being the future alpha.”


When we get to the room, Kai is already sitting there, waiting on us. He’s got a tablet in his hands. He stands when he sees us and brings the tablet over. I wonder what he’s doing until I see who’s on the screen.


“Nico.” I grab the tablet from Kai, tears welling up in my eyes. “It’s so good to see you.” I gasp. “Should you even be talking to me? Won’t you get in trouble?”


“Don’t worry, it’s safe. Kai set up everything. Father won’t know. He’ll think I was chatting with Nico about his European adventures.” Nico grins at me. “It’s so good to see you.”


“You too. I miss you.”


Nico’s eyes shift. “Is this the wolf shifter I’ve heard about?”


I look behind me, seeing Devin stand there. “This is my mate, Devin.”


“I know his name,” Nico says. “He’s all father will talk about since he got back here. Devin Benson, the future alpha, the wolf who stole his daughter and killed his heir.”


I snort. “Like he cares about me.”


Nico shrugs. “He’s got to play it up. You know Dad likes the attention. And he’ll use anything to get supporters on his side.”


It’s true. Which is why I’m so scared.


“I wanted to talk to you because I know you. You’re probably scared out of your mind right now,” Nico says.


Devin nods behind me, putting his hand on my shoulder. “She’s good at worrying.”


Nico smiles. “I just wanted to call you to reassure you. I’ve got a plan. I’m working on something. So I don’t want you to stress. Just trust me, all right?”


I nod. “I do trust you.”


“I have to get off here. I just needed to talk to you.” He gets closer to the camera, squinting his eyes. “Your eyes are blue.”


I can’t help but grin.


Kai scoots closer into the frame. “They’re always blue, pink, or purple around this guy.” He points at Devin.


Nico smiles widely, his shoulders relaxing. “I’m glad to hear that. You deserve to be happy, Tori. Don’t worry about your mate. I will protect him.”


“I know,” I say. “Be careful.”


“Don’t worry about me,” Nico says. “You know I’ve got this.”


I nod. “I know.”


Nico has always been good with stress. He handles it a lot better than I do. I know he’ll be okay with our father. I just wish he didn’t have to be. He’s my little brother and I want to protect him. He’s been through so much already.


“I’ll see you soon.”


I raise an eyebrow. “What?”


“At the trial,” Nico clarifies.


I swallow hard. “Right.”


“Goodbye, Tori. I love you.”


“Love you too.”


The call comes to an end, so I hand the tablet back to Kai.


Devin rubs his hand gently on my back. “Are you okay?”


I nod, chewing on my bottom lip. “Yeah. I am just sad for Nico. He has so much on him. I wish I could do something to help him.”


“Nico doesn’t need your help,” Kai says.


I glance over at him.


“You’ve always looked out for him, but he doesn’t need you to. He can handle King Hastings,” Kai assures me. “He would make a great ruler.”


That I do know.


“But he also knows fate chose you.”


I shake my head. “I can’t rule the dark fae. I’m going to be with Devin—with his pack.”


“It doesn’t have to be one or the other.” Kai raises an eyebrow at me. “You do know that both are possible, right?”


I shrug, not knowing what to say.


“I’m going to give you two some privacy.” Kailor walks toward the door. He turns around to look at me. “You really were born to rule—more than you even realize. You’re exactly what the wolves and the dark fae need.”


With that, he walks out, leaving me stunned at his words.


Does he really think that highly of me?


Devin grabs my hand. “He’s right, you know. I might not like him, but he’s smart.”


I grin, looking at Devin. “You don’t like him because you think he flirts with me.”


“He does flirt with you.” Devin raises an eyebrow, daring me to argue.


He’s right. Kai does flirt.


“It’s about intent,” I tell him. “I can feel his emotions—he only flirts with me to tease me. Getting on your nerves is just a perk.”


Devin shakes his head. “I think you only see what you want to see. Kai has a crush on you. It’s very obvious. And I can’t blame him, you are pretty great, but that doesn’t mean I want him to flirt with my mate.”


I put my arms around him. “I don’t flirt back, so that’s got to count for something.” I frown, remembering the reason we’re in this room. The trial. My father. Nico.


He bends down, kissing me on the forehead. “Your brother is right. You do worry too much.”


I look up at him through my lashes. “I love you.”


“I love you too.” He wraps his arms tightly around me, squeezing me against him.


Everything is going to work out. It has to.




How can I study now?





Devin is tense.


He ended up skipping two classes earlier to meet with Damian. I have no idea what they talked about, but I can feel how stressed out Devin is.


We’re studying for our midterms. We’ve taken some of them already, but we have a couple more coming up tomorrow and Thursday. Ember and Blake sit across from us in the student lounge.


I can barely absorb the words in my book. How can I study now? We have so much going on with the trial and everything else that it’s hard to even focus. Even Blake and Ember are stressed.


It would be nice if I could block emotions from other people. It’s not fun to always know what everybody is feeling. Right now would be a time I would block everything.


I chew on my lip, trying for the fifth time to read the same sentence.


Devin’s hand on my thigh distracts me. I glance over at him and see that he’s watching me.


I raise an eyebrow at him.


“You’re kinda hot when you’re studying,” Devin says.


I can’t help but smile at his words.


Who knew Devin could be such a flirt? It’s a big shift from the Devin I first met. Even now, when he’s stressed out, he’s putting me first and thinking about what I need. I never would’ve expected an alpha to be such a sweet, romantic guy.


“Well, you’re always hot,” I say.


He grins widely. “I pale in comparison to you.”


I roll my eyes. “Whatever. You know you’re good looking.”


Blake gags.


I turn to glare at him.


“You two are so gross.” Blake wrinkles his nose.


Devin kisses me on the cheek. “Blake is just jealous.”


I expect Blake to argue, but he doesn’t. He just sighs.


He is jealous. Not because Devin has me, Blake has never liked me like that. He’s just jealous over the fact that we’re soulmates. Since I met him, all Blake has wanted is to meet his mate. He wants it so bad.


Devin slips his arm around me, pulling me closer to him. I can’t study anyway, so I close my book and snuggle closer to him.


“It’s not like you need to study anyway,” Devin says.


I look at him through my lashes. “I thought I looked hot when I’m studying.”


“You do.” He grins. “But you always look hot—it doesn’t matter what you’re doing.”


My heart skips a beat.


He smirks.


“That’s so unfair.” I frown.


“Well, you’re never fair either,” he says.


“How am I unfair?”


His green eyes pierce into me. “Because every time I look at you, I forget to breathe.”


My breath gets caught in my throat.


“Ah.” Ember sighs. “I can’t wait to meet my mate. It’s going to be so romantic.”


Blake frowns—probably imagining Ember meeting her mate. He’s so in love with her that I know the thought of seeing her mated to somebody else hurts.


Maybe they really are mates, but there is no way to know for sure. Not until it’s the right time.


Devin kisses the top of my head, then lets go of me so I can sit up. I guess in the student lounge in front of everybody isn’t the best time for us to cuddle. Then again, Devin doesn’t really care if there is an audience or not.


Ember shuts her book, looking at me. “I heard you’re coming to Alaska for Christmas.”


“Yeah.” I chew on my bottom lip to stop the silly grin that appears every time I think about Devin taking me home for Christmas.


“I’m so excited—you’ll get to meet my family.” Ember bounces up and down in her seat.


Blake frowns. “Everybody is going to Alaska but me.”


“You want to come?” I ask him.


He lowers his head, clearing his throat. “I, uh, better go see my family.”


Right… and maybe take a break from being around Ember twenty four seven. I know he is needing a break. Being around her is intense. I can feel it every time I’m around them. It keeps getting worse.


Ember shifts in her seat. “You’ll love my mom. She likes to bake and she’ll probably bake a lot for you while you’re there. And my brother and his mate just had a baby.”


Devin chuckles. “She has ten nieces and nephews.”


“I’m the youngest of all my siblings.” Ember shrugs. “Even the brother closest to me in age is twenty one. He just married his mate during the summer and they’re expecting their first child, but not until March or April. I recently found out.”


“Wow, that’s exciting.” I watch her bounce excitedly in her seat. “I bet your house is always chaotic.”


Her eyes widen. “Always. But I love it. I babysit as much as I can.”


My heart longs for what Ember has—a family who loves me. I have Nico, but it’s nothing like she describes.


“She’ll get to meet Monica and Grant too,” Devin says.


I grin, looking over at Devin.


I’m excited to meet his nephew. I know that he’s seven months old now and Devin misses him like crazy. I’m excited to see how he is with his nephew.


“Grant is adorable,” Ember says. “He’s got these big, green eyes that will just melt your heart.”


Green eyes—like Devin.


“I hope my children have Devin’s green eyes.” I sigh, thinking about the future.


Blake and Ember look at me with wide eyes.


“What?” I ask, looking between the two of them.


“It’s just… weird… hearing you talk about children.” Blake shakes his head.


Devin just grins. “I disagree—I want them to have your eyes.”


Blake cocks his head to the side. “It’s strange—I know couples have children pretty soon after mating, but you guys are so young. I hadn’t thought what it meant.”


Ember taps her fingers on her closed book. “Especially completing the mate bond—nobody waits more than a few weeks or a month, at the most.”


Devin shrugs. “It’s worth waiting for. I wanted to be mated to her four months ago, but it’s not so bad. It’s kind of like how humans do things—dating a long time first.”


“Dark fae do that too. Not as long as humans. But then again, maybe humans need the extra dating time. They get divorced so often.” I shake my head, thinking how weird divorce is.


Supernaturals mate for life, even dark fae. My father has never technically gotten married, at least as far as I know. Maybe he did marry my mother if he was mated to her. I know the two go hand in hand.


Ember smiles widely. “My mom said there is a lot of snow this year already. We’re going to have a white Christmas.”


“Really?” My eyes widen. “We hardly ever get snow on Christmas—only a few times growing up. Not that it matters. We don’t celebrate Christmas. It’ll be nice to have a real Christmas for once.”


“You’re going to love it. The pack always goes all out with decorations.” Ember frowns. “I’m sad that I didn’t get to be there for the decorating. But at least we’ll get to enjoy the lights.”


My heart races just thinking about it.


How lucky am I that I’m Devin’s mate? I’ve joined his pack and will be joining his family. I’ve never had any of the things they’re talking about. I can’t wait for that to be my life. I’ve wanted it for so long but never thought I could have it.


Ember turns to Blake. “What about your pack? Do you guys decorate for Christmas?”


Blake nods. “Oh yeah. Our alpha holds a competition to see who decorates their house the best. It’s always fun to walk around and look at everybody’s creations. My dad goes way overboard. I’m kind of glad I’m here while he decorates. He usually forces me to help.”


Ember laughs. “Ah, I’d love to see where you’re from.”


Blake’s face pales.


I know Blake would love to take Ember home for Christmas, but it wouldn’t be appropriate.


My chest aches for them. It seems so unfair that I’m so happy and they’re so miserable.


Devin squeezes my hand beneath the table. “The competition thing is a good idea. Maybe my pack should start doing that.”


Ember’s eyes light up. “Oh, my gosh, yes! Can you imagine what my brothers would do? Forget the rest of the pack, they’d be competing against one another. They already do that anyway.”


“Do you remember that year Alex broke his leg falling off the roof?” Devin asks.


Devin and her laugh.


“Yes.” Ember shakes her head. “My mother still reminds him of that every year. We spent all day at the pack doctor. He cried like a baby when his leg was set.”


I love hearing their stories. It makes me long for the day when I can be a part of it.


Is this really my life now?
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Saturday, December 19

Going home?





I thought the only way on or off the island was via a boat, but I was wrong.


Damian, Dawson, Devin, and I leave on a private jet that is waiting for us. There is a small runway, right in the middle of the island. I have never seen it before, but there is still a lot of the island I haven’t seen yet.


My stomach is in knots as we take off and the feeling confuses me. I’m not scared of flying. I never have been. If anything, I think it’s relaxing to be in the air. It’s like a vacation from reality. But when I glance over and see Devin holding tightly onto the armrest, it suddenly makes sense.


I nudge his hand with mine, trying to get him to let go. When he does, I grab onto his hand, trying to distract him.


“Devin, look at the island.” I point out at the window.


Looking at the island from this angle only makes it more majestic. It always surprises me when I see how big the island is, especially considering that it’s kept hidden from humans.


Devin shakes his head, closing his eyes tightly. “No. I don’t want to look.”


I never thought Devin would be scared of anything. He’s an alpha. I thought alphas were fearless.


“I like flying,” I tell him, trying to distract him. “The world always seems so small from an airplane window.”


He nods. “That’s the problem. We’re really high.”


I grin. “You don’t like heights?”


He shakes his head, his face paling slightly.


“Flying is technically safer than driving,” I say.


His Adam’s apple bobs. “Can we talk about something else?”


“Like what?” I ask.


His eyes open and he looks at me. “About you coming home with me.”


My heart races.


That’s why we’re on this private plane right now—because we’re on our way to Alaska for Christmas. We’re going to be spending the next two weeks with his family and his pack.


“It’s your first time coming home. It’s where you’re going to live after graduation.” Devin’s green eyes brighten. “I can’t wait to show you around. You’re going to love it. And everybody is going to love you.”


I swallow hard.


I’m not so sure that everybody is going to love me. I’m a dark fae. Everybody hates my species.


What if his pack hates me?


Devin traces his hand gently along my cheek and tucks a piece of hair behind my ear. I sigh at the feel of his touch.


“You’re absurdly beautiful,” Devin whispers.


Damian, who is sitting in front of us, turns in his seat to look at us. “Am I going to have to listen to this crap all the way to Alaska?”


“Shut up,” Devin kicks his seat. “Like I haven’t listened to you and Monica do this for five years now.”


Damian glares at Devin but does turn back around.


My cheeks grow warm.


“Devin,” I whisper, “you should be nice to your brother. He’s your alpha.”


Damian turns back around. “You should listen to your mate.”


Devin rolls his eyes. “I’ve never been nice. Why would I start now?”


Damian grumbles, turning back around.


“I always forget about shifter hearing.” I worry my bottom lip between my teeth, thinking about all the embarrassing things that have probably been overheard by shifters.


“You probably do have shifter hearing, you just don’t know how to use it,” Devin says.


I shrug. “Maybe. One time, while you were gone on a run, Blake said my eyes turned amber, like a wolf.”


“I’ve seen that a few times too.” He cocks his head to the side studying me. “Being around wolves will probably help you develop your wolf side.”


My heart races. “Unless they kill me.”


Devin chuckles, shaking his head. “They’re not going to kill you. Damian has already told the pack all about you. They all love you already. You shouldn’t base your experience with wolf shifters on your experience at Shifter Academy. They may be wolf shifters, but they’re still teenagers.”


I nod, but his words do little to ease my nerves.


“Monica is excited to see you,” Devin says. “She has been waiting five years for a girl to join our family. She’s going to be your best friend.”


“I’m excited to meet her and Grant.” I play with the ends of my hair. “At least Ember will be there too. I already know she likes me.”


“Her family will love you too.” He squeezes my hand. “You’re going to have a lot of fun. There is no need to be nervous.”


“Like you wouldn’t be nervous if I mentioned we’re over thirty thousand feet in the air?”


His face pales and he groans. “That’s mean.”


I can’t hide my grin. “Sorry.”


Devin raises an eyebrow. “You don’t look very sorry.”


I press my lips firmly together, trying to stop the smile. I clear my throat. “Well, I am.”


He shakes his head. “Your eyes betray you. They’re bright blue.”


I close my eyes, hiding the color from him.


He pokes my side. “Open them, baby.”


I laugh, pushing his hand away, but I keep them shut.


Damian groans. “Am I going to have to listen to the two of you flirt the whole plane ride?”


I open my eyes and see Damian looking at us. He’s got a smirk on his face, so I know he’s not actually upset.


Devin shrugs. “Would you rather us make out?”


I gently smack his arm. “Devin!”


Damian turns back around.


Devin just grins widely, relaxing back into his seat. “I’m so excited that we’re going home.”


Home—I like the sound of that.


“Me too.” I glance out the window, excited about seeing Alaska for the first time. “Is the sun even going to shine while we’re there?”


“Yeah.” Devin hesitates. “It rises about noon and sets around four o’clock this time of year. Are you going to hate it?”


I shake my head. “I just wish I could see in the dark like you do.”


He rubs a hand on the back of his neck. “Well, where the pack hangs out is lit up. It’s not like we keep it dark.”


At least there is that.


“In the summer, there are only about three hours of dark.”


I can feel the anxiety rolling off of him. I grab onto his hand. “Devin, stop freaking out. I can assure you that anything is better than the stupid castle I grew up in.”


His eyes widen. “You tell me you grew up in a castle and that is supposed to make me feel better?”


“I spent the majority of my time alone in my room. I was scared to be seen because it would only make things worse for me. My father hates me. He can’t even stand to look at me.” I look down, not wanting to see the pity that I’m sure is in Devin’s eyes. “The castle was big, cold, and lonely. I don’t want a castle. I want a home. And a family.”


“You have all those things that you want.” Devin lifts me from my seat and sits me on his lap.


My eyes widen. “Devin, your brothers…”


“They’d do the same thing if their mate just said that to them.” He gives me a pointed look.


I know he’s right, but it’s still embarrassing.


“You have a family now. And a home.” Devin’s green eyes lock onto mine. “You’ll never be lonely again, I promise you that.”


“I never want to live in a castle ever again,” I tell him.


His smile widens. “Good. I’m not much of a castle kind of alpha anyway.”


I can’t believe Devin would think I’d need a castle.


I lean against him, letting him wrap his arms around me.


“As long as I have you, I’ll be happy anywhere,” I tell him, keeping my voice low. I know his brothers can hear anyway, but it makes me feel like we’re being more private with our conversation.


“Me too.” He kisses the side of my face. “I love you.”


I look up at him. “I love you too.”


In a few hours, I’ll be seeing my home for the first time and I can’t wait. I know Devin is nervous, but I really don’t care what it’s like. As long as he’s there, I will be happy.


Since Devin is touching me, I can still feel that he’s anxious. Using my dark fae powers, I expand his happiness, pushing away his anxiety.


Devin smirks, shaking his head. “That’s cheating.”


I shrug.


“I can’t do the same thing for you,” he says.


I can’t hide my grin. “Don’t you see, just being around you does that for me. You don’t need any supernatural power for it.”


He shakes his head.


“You don’t believe me?” I ask.


“No.”


“What color are my eyes?”


He sighs. “Purple.”


“See—I’m happy.” I snuggle into his chest, having proven my point.


He tries not to laugh, but I can feel just how giddy he is.


Devin Benson is the perfect man for me.




Welcome home.





Alaska is even more beautiful than I could’ve imagined.


Devin’s pack lives right on the coast. The pack owns one hundred thousand acres of land, but even past pack land is another pack of wolf shifters. It’s a very secluded spot.


There is snow on the ground, which I’m not surprised about. Devin warned me that it would be cold and probably snowing a lot, so I packed accordingly. When we get off the plane, I regret not wearing more layers. Just a jacket isn’t enough to keep me warm.


Devin pulls me close to his side. He’s not even wearing a jacket.


“How are you not f-fr-eezing?” My teeth chatter in the cold.


He smirks. “Wolf shifters don’t get cold.”


“It’s still cold,” Dawson tells me. He slips on his jacket, but he looks completely fine.


We went from eighty degree weather to ten degree weather—it’s a big change.


Devin opens the back door of the 4WD SUV that’s waiting for us. I’m thankful for the warm heater when I climb inside.


“Thanks for coming to get us,” Damian tells the driver as he gets in the front passenger seat.


Dawson gets in on the other side, leaving me in the middle between him and Devin.


Dark eyes meet mine in the rearview mirror. “This is her?”


Devin grins widely. “This is my mate, Tori Hastings.”


The guy nods his head respectfully. “It’s nice to meet you. Ember talks about you every time she calls. You’ve made an impression.”


I cock my head to the side, studying him as he takes off.


“Our driver is one of Ember’s older brothers,” Devin explains. “Alex.”


I nod. “The one who fell off the roof.”


Alex groans.


Damian laughs. “Alex frequents the pack doctor.”


“He never turns down a challenge,” Devin whispers.


“Neither do you,” Alex says, glancing at Devin in the rearview mirror.


“True,” Devin says. “But I’ve never had to visit the pack doctor.”


“All that is behind me now that I’m mated.” Alex grins.


Devin grabs ahold of my hand. As we drive, he points out certain things in town and places everybody likes to hang out. Eventually, we end up in front of a beautiful two story log cabin. It has a wrap around porch. A blonde woman with a baby on her hip comes out. Damian is the first to get out. He runs over to them, kissing the woman first. He takes the baby from her, tossing him into the air.


I glance over at Devin. He has a huge smile on his face.


“Welcome home,” he says.


Home.


Devin gets out, holding out his hand to help me. Once I’m out, he shuts the door and pulls me toward the porch. It’s freezing, so he wraps his arms around me, trying to warm me up.


“You must be Tori,” the woman says.


Before I can respond, Devin speaks up. “Can we do introductions inside? Tori is cold.”


“Of course,” she says. “Grant needs to go inside anyway.”


Devin puts his hand on the small of my back and leads me inside the house. It’s surprisingly warm inside. A fire is going in the fireplace, making the large living room seem cozy.


The living room, dining room, and kitchen is all one large open space. There is a staircase that leads to a balcony and a hallway where I assume are bedrooms.


Devin leads me toward a sectional couch. We sit down and he keeps his arm around me. Ember’s brother, Alex, is nowhere to be seen. He must’ve left after dropping us off. But everybody else takes a seat. Damian is still holding his son.


“This is Tori,” Devin says, introducing me. He points toward the woman sitting by Damian. “That’s Monica, my sister in law. And the baby is Grant. Though, he was a lot smaller when I left for school.”


Monica laughs. “He’s chunky.”


“Don’t listen to her,” Damian says to Grant, cooing at him. “You are a growing boy.”


Monica snorts but turns to look at me. “It’s nice to meet you, Tori. I’ve heard a lot about you.”


My cheeks grow warm. “Thanks, uh, for letting me stay here for Christmas. You have a beautiful home.”


She smiles. “Of course. You’re family—you’re always welcome here.”


Family.


I don’t quite know what to make of how nice she is. It’s so different than what I’m used to. I already feel more at home here than I ever did in the castle.


Even though I’ve only just met Monica, there is something comforting about her—kind of like how I feel about Damian and Dawson. She already feels like family to me.


“You’re really beautiful,” Monica says.


My cheeks grow warm. “Uh, thanks.”


Devin chuckles. “Tori doesn’t like to be complimented, but she’s going to have to get used to that.”


Monica grins. “I’m sure you hear that a lot. Your hair is supernaturally red. And your eyes…” she shrugs, “I can’t figure out what color they are.”


“They change colors,” Devin explains. “Depending on her emotion.”


“Is that a dark fae thing?” Monica turns toward me. “I don’t know a lot about dark fae. I never went to Shifter Academy—I attended a small school where I grew up in Arizona. It was mostly wolf shifters, but there were a few humans too. So we didn’t learn a lot about other supernaturals.”


My eyes widen. “You went to school with humans?”


She nods.


I have no idea what to make of that. I had no idea that other supernaturals interacted with humans.


I clear my throat. “Dark fae do have eyes that shift colors, depending on their mood. Though, my eyes change more vividly. I’m not sure why.”


Devin grabs ahold of my hand. “Tori definitely wouldn’t be able to go to school with humans. They’d notice her eyes.”


“I didn’t think supernaturals were allowed to go to the same school as humans,” I admit. “My father doesn’t allow dark fae to interact with humans. Obviously, we have to do business with them sometimes—like when we go to the grocery store. But anything more than that would be a crime punishable by death.”


Monica gasps. “Oh.”


Nobody says anything for a few seconds and I wonder what I’ve said to shock them.


Damian sits forward, passing his son off to Dawson. He looks at me, furrowing his brows. “How do you feel about humans?”


I shrug. “I don’t know. They’re nice, I guess. Well, some of them.”


Devin huffs. “She can’t help what laws King Hastings makes them abide by. Tori isn’t anything like that.”


“I know.” Damian rubs a hand on the back of his neck. “She just acted like it was normal.”


I look between them, not sure what to think.


“Because it is normal for her.” Devin grips my hand tighter. “You’ve been around Tori. Do you really think she’s anything like her father?”


My chest aches as I realize what is happening. It’s what I’ve worried about happening.


Devin growls, his eyes flashing amber.


“He didn’t mean it.” Dawson stands up, passing Grant to Monica. “We know that Tori is a good person. Damian isn’t questioning that.”


Still, Devin’s eyes don’t change back to green.


“I’m sorry.” Damian looks at me. “I don’t think you’re anything like King Hastings. I just worry that you’re going to think certain things are normal. The wolves are free to live their lives as they choose. We only strictly enforce a few laws.”


I look between Damian and Devin. “I don’t know all of your laws yet, but I’m sure Devin will teach me. I’m not trying to change anything—I’m just Devin’s mate. I don’t want to rule anybody—not the dark fae, nor the wolves. I just want a family. I want to be happy.”


“You have a family,” Monica says, standing from her seat. She walks toward me and bends over to give me a hug. When she does, Grant grabs ahold of my hair, giving it a tug.


Devin chuckles, getting my hair out of Grant’s tiny grip. He takes him from Monica.


I look at my mate, seeing him hold his nephew. He bounces him in his lap.


Grant is just as cute as I imagined he would be. He looks just like all of the Benson brothers—dark hair and impossibly green eyes. He is absolutely adorable.


“Does everybody in your family have green eyes?” I ask, turning toward Devin.


He shrugs. “Pretty much. Our mom had blue eyes, but none of us got her color.”


I grin. “Our kids will probably have green eyes too.”


He looks at me, shaking his head. “I hope some of them get your eye color.”


“Speaking of children,” Monica says, “when are you two planning to complete your mate bond?”


My cheeks grow warm.


Devin turns toward Damian. “As soon as your mate will let us.”


Monica turns toward Damian.


“Let them graduate high school first,” Damian says.


I lower my head, trying to hide my face.


This is the most awkward conversation I’ve ever been a part of.


“And you called me evil for making you wait two weeks to complete our bond,” Monica says.


I look up and see her smirking at Damian.


She looks at me. “I made him wait so my family could attend our wedding. I grew up in Arizona, but I have a lot of family in Europe. I wanted to make sure my family could be here.”


“Well, we weren’t teenagers,” Damian says.


Devin bounces Grant on his lap and turns toward me. “This is what having a family is like—completely embarrassing.”


I laugh. “It’s okay. It’s kind of nice.”


And it is.


Even if I’m sure my cheeks are going to have a permanent blush on them now.
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Monday, December 21

My heart is broken.





Devin and I spend the entire weekend with his family.


We are staying in his brother’s house. His room is upstairs and mine is downstairs on the complete opposite side of the house. I’m pretty sure Damian did that on purpose, just to annoy Devin.


Dawson has his own place. It’s within walking distance of Damian’s house. Devin took me there yesterday. I don’t know what I expected, maybe a small bachelor pad, but his house is just as big and nice as Damian’s. I realize now that it is the home he is going to raise his family in. It makes sense for it to be big. It just feels so empty with just him.


I hope Dawson meets his mate soon. He deserves to be happy. I know he wants to start his own family too.


Grant is the cutest baby I’ve ever seen. Devin is so good with him too. It makes me excited for us to start our lives together when we’re older.


Today, once the sun is up around noon, Devin takes me out on an ATV to show me around pack land. We won’t get to see it all today—it’s too cold and there won’t be enough daylight—but I’m still excited.


The first place Devin takes me is the alpha home. It’s within walking distance of Damian and Dawson’s homes, but it’s hidden on a trail in the woods. He doesn’t take me inside, but he shows me the outside.


“This is where we’re going to live after we complete our mate bond.”


Devin watches me as I look at the home. Even without touching him, I can feel his apprehension. He wants me to love it.


The home is beautiful, like all the homes are. Devin’s is the largest, which makes sense. He’s the alpha.


Just behind Devin’s house, I can see the coastline. There are so many windows on the bottom floor, which I like. The views here are incredible. It’s awesome with snow covered trees, but I can’t wait to see all the green in the summer. It would’ve been so cool to be raised somewhere like this.


When I was growing up, I wasn’t anywhere near the water. I always wanted to be. But this is incredible.


“I bet you had a lot of fun as a kid here.” I chew on my bottom lip, thinking about how much fun our kids will have.


“I did.” Devin grins. “I didn’t want to move here. This house always seemed like a dark spot in my life because of my parents. But now, I’m excited. I can’t wait to move in there and for us to start our lives together.”


My heart swells. “It’s a beautiful home, Devin. I’m excited as well. We’re going to have a good life together.”


His shoulders relax. “We really are. If you want, I’ll show you the inside later. I just figured we shouldn’t waste the daylight while we have it.”


Devin takes off without another word. I can feel how relieved he is that I like the house. I can’t believe he was even worried. Does he not get that I could live anywhere and be happy as long as I’m with him?


I hate the castle I grew up in—not because of the architecture or the interior design, it was a beautiful home, but because of the people who I shared it with. Sure, I had Nico, but we were both miserable there. I’d much rather live in a small shack with people I love than a castle where I’m miserable.


“Where are we going now?” I ask.


“I figured you’d want to go see Ember,” Devin says.


My eyes widen. “Really? We can go see her?”


Devin grins, nodding his head. “I knew you’d be excited.”


I haven’t got to see anybody since we arrived. Devin explained to me that Sunday is family day. Everybody is encouraged to spend the day with their families, even the businesses are closed. I like it. It’s so different than what I’m used to with the dark fae. My father would never encourage anybody to spend time with family. He thinks that he, as the king, should be put first above all. I want to tell him that’s not a king, it’s a dictator. But that kind of talk would only get me killed, so I keep my mouth shut and try to keep the peace.


Devin pulls the ATV in front of a beautiful two-story home. It’s got yellow siding that feels so welcoming. I unbuckle my seatbelt. As I get out, Devin comes over to my side and grabs ahold of my hand.


“They won’t mind that we’re showing up?” I ask.


“No.” Devin grins. “But I did call and ask if we could come over. But wolves aren’t like that. You’ll find that everybody is welcoming—no invitation required.”


I could get used to this. Pack life is spectacular.


Just as we are walking up the steps to the porch, the front door opens up. A woman with dark brown hair opens up. It must be Ember’s mom. They look so similar, only this woman is older. She’s got a wide smile on her face.


“Alpha Devin, it’s so nice of you to come for a visit. Please, come in.” She opens the door wider, inviting us.


Devin, with his hand still in mine, pulls me inside. “Carol, it’s just Devin, you know that.” He gives her a side hug. “Thanks for letting us come over.”


She looks at me. “And you must be Princess Hastings.”


“Just Tori,” I correct. “I happily gave up my title when I joined the pack.”


“Of course. I knew that.” She looks at me with wide eyes. “Excuse me for staring, you’re just so beautiful.”


My cheeks grow warm and I look toward Devin.


Devin chuckles, shaking his head. “I already told you, you’re going to have to get used to being complimented.”


“Tori,” I hear.


I glance over, seeing Ember at the top of the stairs. She runs down them and throws her arms around me.


“I’m so happy you’re here,” she says.


Devin lets go of my hand. “I’m going to go out to the shop to hang out with Alex and Dave.”


I wave him on, happy to be with my friend. “Okay.”


Ember smiles widely. “Do you want to hang out in my room?”


“Sure.” I tuck a piece of hair behind my ear and look at Carol. “It was really nice meeting you.”


Before she can respond, Ember grabs ahold of my hand and tugs me with her. We run up the stairs together. I can hear her mom laughing as we run.


“I’m so glad you’re here. You have no idea,” Ember says, as she shuts the door behind us.


Ember’s room is… pink. Everything. Is. Pink.


“You have a nice room,” I say, looking around.


She doesn’t comment. She just tugs me toward a hot pink futon sitting by the window.


“Are you okay?” I ask her.


She frowns, shaking her head. “No.”


Ember starts crying. I want to grab her hand and help her, but I won’t touch her without her permission. I don’t want to feel her emotions unless she allows me to. And I definitely don’t want to manipulate her emotions without asking.


“What’s wrong?” I furrow my brows, wishing there was something I could do.


She sniffs, wiping under her eyes. “It’s Blake… something he told me before we left for Christmas.”


My heart sinks. “What did he say?”


“He told me he loves me.” Her bottom lip quivers.


“That’s good though, right?” I ask.


She nods, then shakes her head. “Yes. No. I don’t know. It doesn’t matter though because after he told me he loves me, he told me that we can’t hang out anymore. He’s waiting for his mate and he said it wouldn’t be fair to me or her if we dated.”


“Oh, Ember. I’m sorry.” I worry my bottom lip between my teeth, trying to think of some words of encouragement.


She grabs a tissue, wiping under her eyes. “I’ve been trying so hard to keep it in. I don’t want my family to know. It’s been drilled into us to wait for our mates. It’s a rule for a reason. And I have never had a problem with the rule. Until Blake…”


“I’m sorry,” I say again. “I am a dark fae. We don’t have mates, so I’ve never had to live by that rule. But even so, I never met anybody I wanted to date before Devin.”


She smiles sadly. “That’s how I feel about Blake. I’m so in love with him.”


“I know.”


Her eyes widen. “You know that I’m in love with him?”


I nod. “I’ve known how you both feel for a long time. Not on purpose—it’s just that dark fae can feel strong emotions. I’ve felt the love. And the guilt.”


Ember takes a deep breath. “I know you didn’t come over here to hear this. I didn’t want to cry. I’m sorry. I just… when I saw you, I couldn’t hold back my tears.”


“It’s okay.” I smile, trying to offer her a bit of comfort. “It won’t always be this hard. But Blake told me once that something as epic as soulmate love is worth fighting for. I also think it’s worth waiting for. Maybe Blake is your soulmate, but maybe he’s not. All I know is, when you finally do meet him, he’ll become your everything. If it’s not Blake, you won’t even think about him anymore. It’s powerful.”


Her eyes light up. “That sounds so magical.” She sits up straighter. “You’re right. I shouldn’t cry over Blake. My soulmate is out there. Even if I don’t meet him for another five years, I know it’ll be worth waiting for him.”


I grin at the determination in her eyes.


Ember is going to be okay.




It doesn’t matter.





It’s strange that it gets dark at four o’clock.


That night, the pack is having a bonfire. Devin tries to assure me that they always do things like that, but I get the feeling it’s because of me. I know everybody is wanting to meet me—probably to make sure their future luna is nice.


After going to Ember’s house, Monica took me into town to go shopping. She said I would need warm clothes for tonight, which is good. I did bring a winter jacket, but other than that I don’t have enough to keep me warm. I felt bad about spending Devin’s money, but Monica assured me that he has plenty.


Still… I’m just his girlfriend. But it’s not like I have the money to buy myself anything. Any trust fund that I had from my dad is no longer available to me, not since I denied him as my king.


I got as little as Monica would let me. But now that I’m outside in the cold, I’m glad she insisted on the wool socks, the scarf, the hat, and gloves. I feel a little ridiculous to be wearing so many layers while everybody else seems fine wearing hoodies. But it’s cold.


Devin finds a place for me to sit close to the fire, so it’s not so bad. At least, I think so until I see snow start to fall. It’s so beautiful that I almost don’t care how cold it is.


“Your eyes are bright blue.” Devin puts his arm around me, pulling me closer to him.


“It’s so pretty here.” I look up at him through my lashes. “And everybody is so nice. I kind of thought they’d hate me. I wouldn’t blame them if they did.”


He shakes his head. “I should have known they’d love you. You’re very easy to like.”


My heart swells.


I start to say something else when I notice that a lot of people are watching us.


Devin puts his finger under my chin to get my attention. “They’re just curious about you. That, and you’re beautiful. They can’t help but look.”


I roll my eyes. “I’m not, Devin.”


“Not?” He raises an eyebrow.


“Beautiful,” I say, shaking my head. “I’m not beautiful.”


The amusement slips from his face as he focuses his green eyes on me. “You are to me.”


My heart skips a beat.


I can still feel eyes on us, but I no longer care who is watching. Before I can even think to respond, we are interrupted. It’s probably for the best—all I want to do right now is kiss him and that’s done best without an audience.


“Alpha Devin, do you have a minute?” A voice asks.


Devin slowly turns from me to look at whoever has joined us. I take a deep breath before looking. There are two older men who have come to join us. They take a seat close by. A few seconds later, three other men come.


“Of course,” Devin says. “What’s going on?”


“Introduce us to your mate,” one of the older guys says, a smile on his face.


“This is Tori. She’s my everything,” Devin says simply, then he looks at me. “These are the elders of my pack. Elder Bolden, Elder Young, Elder Keefer, Elder Roland, and Elder Mercer.”


He points to each of them, but I know I won’t remember their names.


Every wolf pack has elders. They’re basically advisors to the alpha. Elders have lived through a lot and offer good advice. It’s not something the dark fae have anything to do with. My father likes power far too much to let anybody advise him. But I like the tradition. Elders are smart—a lot smarter than an eighteen-year-old taking over as alpha.


“Hello, Tori,” one of the elders greets me. “How do you like being a member of our pack? Are you enjoying your time?”


I smile at him. “Yes, I love it here. It’s so beautiful. I’m so happy to be invited to join your pack. It’s been a crazy few months, but I’ve never felt so accepted before. Everybody is so kind to me.”


They all seem impressed with my answer and I can feel their acceptance of me. It’s a relief. I want all of Devin’s pack to like me.


Devin tucks me closer to his side.


“You should enjoy your time here, before the craziness of the trial begins,” the elder closest to us says.


My chest aches at the mention of the trial, but I try not to think too much about it. This is our happy place. There will be plenty of time to worry later.


They turn their attention to Devin and I feel relief. I have spent my life trying to draw as little attention to myself as possible. Now, I’m in a situation where everybody is watching and it’s kind of crazy. I don’t know how to handle myself.


“We will be coming for the trial,” the elder tells Devin. “And we have conversed about it over the past few weeks and we have come to a decision. It doesn’t matter what the council decides, we will not be handing over our alpha. Not even if it means war. We will fight for our alpha.”


It isn’t until I hear clapping and cheering that I realize everybody is listening to the elders speak.


“Are you sure? Damian is a good alpha. He would continue to watch out for the pack.” Devin pauses, shaking his head. “Going against the council—”


“We have decided,” the elder cuts him off. “You, Devin Benson, were chosen to be our alpha. And your dark fae mate was chosen to be our luna. None of us expected it, but I know good things are to come from this union. We trust the two of you to lead our pack. Alpha Damian has, indeed, done a great job. We are all grateful that he stepped up to lead us through some difficult times. But it’s almost your time. Nobody is going to stop it—not even the council of alphas.”


Once again, everybody cheers.


My heart swells at his speech. Not only do they believe in Devin, but they believe in me too. I didn’t expect it, but I am so glad that they’ve accepted me. Even knowing who my father is and how cruel he is, they still want me as their luna.


I swallow the lump in my throat.


Devin looks between me, the elders, and his pack. “I don’t know what to say. I wasn’t expecting you to say that. I fully expected to be rejected because of my mate alone.”


One of the elders stands, coming before Devin. “Fate doesn’t make mistakes. A dark fae was chosen for a reason. We will all accept her happily as our luna and we look forward to seeing you two rule.”


My breath gets caught in my throat.


Devin looks at me with wide eyes. He’s completely speechless. Because we’re touching, I can feel just how stunned he is.


I squeeze Devin’s hand, looking up at the elder. “Thank you. I know that my father is a cruel man, but I will do everything in my power to make sure he never touches Devin or this pack. Dad—” I pause, clearing my throat, “King Hastings is strong, but because of my mixed blood, I am stronger.”


“Mixed blood?” The elder looks at Devin, his eyebrow raised.


Devin nods, a smile playing on his lips. “Yes. Tori is a hybrid. Her mother was a wolf shifter.”


I chew on my bottom lip, waiting for their reaction. I expect horror or disgust. At the very least, I expect them to reject me as their luna.


My whole life, I’ve been taught that hybrids are an abomination, never knowing that I was one. When I came to Shifter Academy and saw just how common hybrids are, it shocked me. And learning that I am one… I can still hardly believe it.


“My wolf already likes her—it makes sense. She’s one of us,” the elder says, turning toward me. “Welcome to the pack. We are so happy to have you.”


Everybody cheers at his words. I look between him and the pack, my eyes wide and my heart racing.


Acceptance.


Family.


Pack.


I never expected this when I came here.


My heart swells as I look from the pack to Devin. Pride shines in his eyes as he watches me. I’ve never seen him smile so big before.


Devin was worried too. I understand why—my father is a cruel man. He’s done everything he can to hurt other supernaturals, but especially wolf shifters.


The elders turn their attention away from us and start talking with others, but Devin keeps his green eyes on me.


“I’m proud of you,” he says.


I chew on my bottom lip, still not knowing what to say.


“Why are you surprised?” Devin smirks, shaking his head. “You’re a likable person, Tori Hastings.”


I can’t help but smile back.


I’ve never felt so loved as I do right now.


Devin leans forward, pressing a soft kiss to my lips. He doesn’t care that his pack is watching us. He just wants to claim me.


He pulls back, his green eyes solely on me. “I love you.”


My heart skips a beat. “I love you too.”


I’ve never felt so loved as I do now.


What did I do to deserve such happiness?
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Friday, December 25

Merry Christmas.





The next few days are a blur of pack Christmas parties and family get togethers. It’s a busy time of the year, but it’s also exciting.


When I wake on Christmas morning, I look out the window and see that it’s snowing. I can’t help but smile at the view.


Alaska may be cold and dark, but it’s also beautiful.


Civil twilight doesn’t begin until around ten thirty, so it’s going to be completely dark for a while still. But I don’t mind.


After getting ready, I head downstairs. Devin must still be asleep, but Monica and Damian are up. They’re both in the kitchen and Grant is playing in a bouncy chair.


“Do you need any help?” I ask them, making my way to the kitchen.


Monica shakes her head. “No. You should just enjoy yourself today.”


In a little over a week, we’ll be heading back to Shifter Academy for the trial. And as much as I don’t want to think about it, I’m still counting down the days in my head. I dread going back. I don’t want to leave here.


“Merry Christmas,” Damian says.


“Merry Christmas.”


I look over at Grant. He’s making loud noises while he kicks his legs. He’s got on a red and green onesie. Grant is the cutest baby I’ve ever seen in my life.


When I hear footsteps on the stairs, I turn in time to see Devin walking down. I make my way toward him, meeting him at the foot of the stairs.


“Merry Christmas.” Devin bends down and kisses me. It’s just a chaste kiss, as his brother and sister-in-law are in the room, but it still takes my breath away.


“Merry Christmas.”


He grabs my hand and tugs me with him toward the kitchen. He grabs a cookie from the cookie jar, shoving half of it in his mouth.


“What’s for breakfast?” Devin asks around a mouth full of cookie.


Monica rolls her eyes. “Are the men in this family incapable of waiting for breakfast?”


Devin shrugs. “What? I’m hungry.”


She shakes her head. “Ten minutes.” She looks at Damian. “Why don’t you call Dawson and make sure he’s about to head over.”


Devin tugs on my hand, pulling me into the living room. We sit down on the couch together.


“This is pretty much our Christmas—food, family, presents, and maybe a little bit of arguing.”


I laugh. “I guarantee your family doesn’t argue like mine.”


Devin frowns. “What is Christmas like at your house?”


I shrug. “Like every other day. Arguing. Yelling. Torturing each other.”


“Did they ever torture you?”


“They tried. I’m not sure why, but when a dark fae tries to use their power against me, it doesn’t work.” I play with the end of my hair, looking down to avoid seeing Devin’s reaction. “It must be because I’m a hybrid. But it saved me from a lot of torture.”


Devin grabs onto my hand. “I’ll never let anybody hurt you again.”


I smile at him, knowing he means the words. “I’m excited to start my life with you. I love it here, Devin.”


He scoots me closer and eventually picks me up and sits me on his lap. My cheeks grow warm because I know his family can see us like this. But once his emotions hit me, any embarrassment is gone.


Devin is so, so happy. More than anything, he wanted me to love it here. And the fact that I do is a relief to him.


Something else in his emotions hit me. I sit up to look at him, my eyes wide.


He grins but doesn’t say anything.


Devin’s love for me is always overwhelming. He feels so deeply. And when he fell for me, he fell hard.


“I’m excited to start my life with you too,” Devin says, breaking the silence.


I nod. “I know.”


His grin widens. “I like that you always know what I’m feeling.”


“Really?” I furrow my brows. “I figured it would be frustrating—never being able to hide anything from me.”


“I don’t want to hide anything from you. Besides, after this summer we won’t be hiding anything from one another,” he says.


I wonder what he means by that, but before I can ask the front door opens. I look over and see Dawson walk inside. He nods his head at us, heading toward the kitchen. He doesn’t seem phased at all that I’m sitting in Devin’s lap. I look at Devin.


“Mates are always affectionate with one another,” Devin says, answering my unasked question. He presses a kiss on my forehead.


I relax into him. If he doesn’t mind that everybody sees us like this, I guess I won’t either.


It’s our first Christmas together. I only hope it won’t be our last.
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Saturday, January 3

Forever.





Christmas break passed quickly. Too quickly, in my opinion. I wish it would’ve been longer—forever.


Earlier this afternoon, we arrived back on the island. The sun is shining bright and it’s in the eighties. A perfect day, but I find myself missing Alaska. I’d rather the temperature be below zero than be here.


The trial starts tomorrow. My chest aches as I think about what’s going to happen. We go before a council of alphas to see if Devin is going to be put to death for defending me.


Thinking back, I wish I would’ve been the one to take Oliver’s life. It should be me facing this, not Devin. I want to take his punishment for him.


We’re staying at Damian’s beach house. Damian, Dawson, Monica, and Grant came with us. A lot of Devin’s pack will be here for the trials too. I know it’s serious, but I hate it. I wish there were something I could do.


I try to smile through dinner that night, but it’s completely forced. Because I’m dark fae, I can feel everybody’s emotions. They’re anxious and scared. Feeling that only adds to what I’m feeling.


Wanting a moment alone to just breathe, I sneak out the back door and sit on the porch swing. It’s already dark, so I can’t see the ocean, but I can hear the waves. It’s peaceful out here. But even as nice as it is, I can’t shake the worry.


I try to take a deep breath, but it’s shaky. My whole body trembles and tears press against the back of my eyes. I don’t know how much longer I can keep it together, but I have to. Right now, Devin needs me to be strong. I can’t let him down.


The back door opens. I blink the tears away, forcing myself to smile as I look up and see Devin walk out. He doesn’t say a word, he just walks over to the swing and sits down beside me.


“You don’t have to hide what you’re feeling—not with me.” Devin turns toward me. “What’s wrong?”


I let out a breath. “Everything. Dinner tonight was…” my voice trails off.


His eyes widen as he realizes what I didn’t say. “You could feel everybody’s emotions.”


“Yeah.”


“And their emotions added onto your emotions,” he continues.


I nod.


Devin slips his arm around me, pulling me closer to him. “Baby, I’m sorry. I didn’t even think. Everybody is worried. I should’ve known it would make things harder for you.”


I look up at him. “You’re not worried.”


“No, I’m not.”


Devin is always so calm. He never lets anything get to him. I wish I could be more like that.


“I don’t want to lose you, Devin.” I try to take a deep breath, but I can’t. “I got a taste of what our life could be like and I want that. I want it so bad.”


“We will have a life together.” Devin gently rubs circles on my arm with his thumb. “We’re going to this trial and the alphas are going to side with me. We have the law on our side. And then we’re going to finish high school and I’m going to marry you.”


My breath gets caught in my throat. “What?”


He grins. “I already told you—I’m tempted to have my brother do the ceremony now. But he is insisting that I wait until we graduate.”


“When you said a ceremony, I didn’t realize you meant a wedding ceremony.” My eyes widen.


Devin chuckles.


I sit up straighter. “I want to marry you. I want to be Victoria Benson. I hate my current last name and I can’t wait to take yours.”


His eyes flash yellow and he clears his throat. “I want that too.”


“I want to live in Alaska with you, even though it’s really cold. And I want to go to pack bonfires and learn everybody’s names. I want to have a family with you. And even though I can’t imagine any baby could ever be cuter than Grant, I think our children will be.”


His smile widens. “I want those things too. More than you know.”


My heart skips a beat.


Did Devin seriously just say he wants to marry me? Am I dreaming right now?


“I want forever,” Devin says, his green eyes never leaving mine. “I love you.”


“I love you too.” My voice is thick with emotion. “Forever.”


Devin squeezes me against him. I lie my head on his chest, letting him hold me. Nothing feels better than being in his arms.


Somehow, even with what we’re facing tomorrow, everything feels so… right. Like this is where I’m supposed to be.


When I first heard that I was coming to Shifter Academy, I was scared out of my mind. I thought coming here would be the death of me. And it almost was. But Devin saved me—over and over again. And he stole my heart.


I know his life would be far less complicated if I wasn’t his mate, but I can’t bring myself to regret this. Because this is the best thing that’s ever happened to me.


I pull back so I can look him in the eyes. “Do you regret meeting me yet?”


He shakes his head, smiling widely. “How can I regret the best thing that’s ever happened to me? You are my life.”


My heart swells.


I love him more than words can express.


Devin’s grin widens. “I like seeing light pink. When I first met you, they were always gray and I hated it. Now, they’re almost always pink around me.”


I look up at him through my lashes. “Growing up, they were practically always gray. The only time they changed colors was with my brother, Nico. Our life was hard—Nico’s still is. I wish I could do something to help him. I want him to be happy like I am.”


Devin pushes a piece of hair behind my ear. “One thing at a time. Let’s get through this trial, then we’ll figure out what to do about your brother. I can’t allow what your father is doing to continue.”


I worry my bottom lip between my teeth.


“What did I say about the gray eyes?”


My eyes snap to Devin’s. I jump when I see yellow eyes instead of green.


I swallow hard. “Sorry.”


His eyes slowly fade back to green.


“You make me happy. I don’t want you to think you don’t,” I tell him. “But I will be sad sometimes—it’s just part of life.”


Devin simply shakes his head. “Then it’s my job to make sure you’re always happy.”


My heart melts.


How does he always know exactly what to say?


He grins. “Purple is good too.”


My heart races embarrassingly fast considering he can hear. “So you’re saying inviting a dark fae to Shifter Academy wasn’t such a bad idea after all?”


He laughs, shaking his head. “If I had known that you would be the one coming, I’d have insisted you come freshman year.”


My eyes widen. “And make me wait until graduation to marry you? No way. I couldn’t handle four years of this torture.”


He grins. “It’s torture to wait to marry me?”


I nod. “Yes.”


“I’d have to agree with you on that.” His green eyes meet mine. “But it’s sweet torture.”


I can’t help but smile at his words.


He’s right. This is sweet torture.


“When my father told me I was coming, I thought being here would mean death for me.” I lick my lips, looking into his eyes. “Even in my wildest dreams, I never thought I would meet my soulmate. Dark fae are the only supernaturals that don’t have mates. I thought I was doomed to marry a guy of my father’s choosing. Knowing my father, I knew he wouldn’t be a good man. But you saved me from that fate.”


Devin holds my hand. “I think you would’ve saved yourself from that fate. You’re strong—a lot stronger than your dad. It’s why he’s scared of you. He treated you horribly your whole life because he never wanted you to realize what you could do. You can end him, Tori. And as much as I want to protect you, I know that this is important too. You’re going to save the dark fae from him.”


“But what if I don’t want to be queen?”


“You don’t have to do anything you don’t want.” His green eyes meet mine. “But if you decide that you want to rule the dark fae, I will be by your side.”


I grin, feeling the confidence in his words. “I still want to live in Alaska. I’ve never felt more at home than I did there.”


“It is your home. But it doesn’t matter where we live—our home will always be together.” He brings my hand to his lips and gently kisses it.


Devin Benson owns my heart.


No matter what happens at the trial this week, I’m not giving him up. I don’t care if I have to fight a room full of alphas—nobody can stop me from protecting my mate.
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Monday, January 4

Just the beginning.





My hands are shaking as I run my hands over the skirt of my dress.


Today is the day. The trial begins.


I’m wearing a black dress. I want to look nice for court. I’ll be meeting a lot of alphas for the first time and I want to make a good impression.


I take a shaky breath before I leave my room.


Downstairs, everybody is sitting around the breakfast table. Monica is at the stove, stirring something. She shuts the burner off just as I come down. I take a seat by Devin trying to keep my heart rate regular. It’s really difficult.


“Orange.” Devin looks at me with furrowed brows. “I haven’t seen that color in a while.”


I shrug one shoulder. “My eyes are usually orange when I’m around my father.”


As soon as Monica sits down at the table, everybody piles their plate with food. I look at everything on the table and my stomach churns. The thought of eating right now makes me feel sick.


“Aren’t you going to eat?” Devin asks, looking at my empty plate.


I shake my head. “I can’t. I’m too nervous.”


“You have to eat.” His eyes flash yellow.


“Devin, I’m not a wolf shifter. I don’t need as many calories as you do,” I say, trying to calm him down.


“But you always eat at least a little for breakfast.” He frowns.


I try to smile, but it probably comes off as more of a grimace. “I’ll eat after court. It’s always out by lunch time. Please don’t be mad. I just can’t eat right now.”


He huffs, but nods.


Monica grins, shaking her head. “Alphas can be tough, but you’ll get used to it. You should’ve heard the arguments Damian and I had when I was pregnant.”


“You barely ate anything when you were pregnant,” Damian protests.


Monica rolls her eyes and looks at me. “Wolf shifters don’t shift during pregnancy. Basically, I was human for six months, so I didn’t have my usual appetite. I ate plenty. The pack doctor confirmed it three times just to appease Damian.”


I almost forgot that a wolf shifter’s pregnancy is only six months. Most shifters do have quick pregnancies.


“You can’t shift at all when you’re pregnant?” I ask.


She shakes her head. “It happens right away too. Shifters always know really early.”


There is a lot about wolves I still don’t know.


Devin glances over at me, smirking. “You should’ve seen Damian when she was pregnant. I think he took her to the pack doctor at least once a week.”


Monica looks at her husband. “That won’t be happening with our next baby.”


Damian ignores her, taking a bite of his food.


Monica turns toward me. “See what you have to look forward to being mated to an alpha?”


I shrug one shoulder. “Devin’s way too chill to be like that.”


Devin nods, agreeing with me, but then puts some bacon and eggs on my plate. “Eat.”


Monica raises an eyebrow at me but doesn’t say a word.


Yeah, okay, maybe he’s a little overprotective and bossy, but I like that about him.


To appease Devin, I do try to eat a little. He seems pleased, and I like making him happy.


“Where is Dawson?” I ask, then take a small bite of my bacon.


“He decided to stay in the castle,” Damian answers.


“I think everybody being mated except for him is getting to him.” Monica frowns.


Poor Dawson.


I hope he finds his mate soon.


“When do shifters typically find their mates?” I ask, wondering what is normal. I know that Devin and I being mates this young is not so typical.


“Around twenty years old until about twenty five,” Monica answers.


Dawson is only twenty two, but I understand that he’s impatient. He never thought his teenage brother would meet his mate before him.


“Some shifters never meet their mate,” Damian says.


My chest aches. I lower my head. “Like whoever Jenna’s mate is?”


Dawson clears his throat. “Uh, yeah. Or if a shifter dies before they come of age. But things like that are really rare. I’ve also met a shifter who didn’t meet his mate until he was thirty. His mate was ten years younger than him.”


I furrow my brows, wondering how that worked. It must be strange to have a mate so much older. But then again, maybe being mated to somebody with so much life experience would be nice too.


I look at Monica. “Dawson said he met you when he was in London.”


Monica nods. “I was visiting family. He came up to me and told me he thought my mate was his brother. It was strange because I felt a connection to Dawson.”


“I felt it too. Even before I knew he was Devin’s brother.”


Monica looks at Devin and then me. “I’ve never heard the story of how you two met.”


My cheeks grow warm and I look at Devin.


Devin lowers his head. “I was a jerk and Tori somehow forgave me.”


“You weren’t a jerk,” I counter.


He raises an eyebrow.


I chuckle. “Okay, maybe you were a little bit of a jerk, but I don’t blame you. If our roles were reversed—”


He cuts me off. “You would’ve accepted me from day one because you’re a really good person.”


I don’t know what to say to that because he’s probably right. But then again, we won’t ever know. Maybe I would feel the same as him if I had grown up in the right environment.


“Okay, now I’m curious.” Monica sits up straighter.


I sigh. “Uh, well, he came up to me with yellow eyes. Kind of frightened me, really.”


Devin grins. “It wasn’t my fault. I smelled my mate and my wolf took over.”


“I thought he was going to kill me,” I admit. “I had no idea that he was my mate. I just knew that I was insanely attracted to him.”


My cheeks grow warm at my admission.


Devin grabs ahold of my hand under the table. “She asked me if I was going to eat her.”


I shrug. “How was I supposed to know? I was under the impression that wolf shifters were vicious.” I turn back to Monica. “And then he basically told me it didn’t matter if we were mates. And that he didn’t like me.”


“You were the one who ran away,” Devin accuses.


“I don’t blame her.” Monica glares at Devin.


Devin rubs a hand on the back of his neck. “I know, okay? I was an idiot.”


“After he told me we were mates but couldn’t be together, I told him that I didn’t care. My father won’t allow dating outside our species and I told him he wasn’t worth dying for,” I say.


Monica grins. “Good.”


“And then Devin felt sorry for me, so I shoved him and told him I didn’t need his pity. Then I ran off. But then Devin kept saving my life.” I glance over at Devin when I feel his guilt. “Don’t feel bad. It’s all in the past. All that matters is how things are now.”


Devin nods, but he’s still frowning. “I have no idea why you’re still with me. I kept being a jerk and pushing you away.”


“Maybe I like jerks,” I tease him.


He raises an eyebrow. “I already know you don’t. Don’t think I didn’t listen in on your conversations with Blake. I heard you tell him what you wanted from a relationship. The only thing that mattered to you was if the guy is nice.”


I nod. “Yeah, back when I thought I was going to be forced to marry a guy of my father’s choosing. Besides, you are nice. Now.”


I can’t argue that Devin was nice before—he definitely wasn’t. But I understand why he was that way. He only wanted to do what was best for his pack. Now that I’ve met his pack and seen how wonderful they are, I can’t hold that against him.


“I can’t believe you forgave him,” Monica says.


“He wasn’t always bad. And I don’t blame him for anything. He has a lot on him. Being mated to a dark fae isn’t exactly easy. This trial is a good example of that,” I say.


Because if he were mated to any other girl, he wouldn’t be on trial today. He would probably be coming back for school, happy with a wolf shifter girl.


“You’re worth fighting for,” Devin says simply.


But the words are anything but simple. My heart swells.


This is everything I’ve ever wanted and more.


Damian stands from the table. “Things won’t always be easy, but if anybody can handle being alpha, it’s you, Dev. We’re going to go to this trial and we’re going to win, but this is just the beginning.”


His words linger in the air as he walks from the room and I wonder what he means. How is this trial ‘just the beginning?’




This is bad.





My heart is pounding hard as we make our way to the courtroom. Devin gives my hand a comforting squeeze, but it does little to ease my nerves. I don’t have to look to know that my eyes are bright orange—I’m terrified.


This trial means everything to me. It decides rather my soulmate lives or dies. And I don’t know what I will do if the council decides to side with my father.


Devin stops just outside of the double doors that lead to where we’re going to be spending our morning—possibly many mornings over the next few weeks.


“No matter what happens in there, I want you to know that I love you.” He cups my chin with his hand. “Nobody is going to take you away from me.”


“I love you.” I whisper the words, but I can still hear the quiver in my voice.


Devin pulls me closer and gives me a quick kiss on the lips. Once he pulls back, he grabs onto my hand again and we walk together inside.


The ‘courtroom’ doesn’t look anything like I expected. There is no judge, just a council of alphas all sitting at the front of the room. On the left side, I spot Nico. He looks right at me. More than anything, I want to go speak to him—to give him a hug. But then I see our father turn his head. His eyes darken as he looks at Devin and my intertwined fingers. I know that I can’t go over there and talk to my brother.


My father has a lot of his closest dark fae allies with him—all cruel men, just like him. I’ve seen them around the castle. When they were over, I’d always hide out in my room until they left, which was practically every day. I’m not surprised to see them.


Devin tugs me to the opposite side of the room. Damian, Monica, Grant, and Dawson are already sitting there. Monica is holding Grant, but he’s sound asleep, completely unaware of what’s going on. I envy his innocence. There are also quite a few from Devin’s pack here—including the elders. Our side is full, and my father’s side is more than half empty. It makes me happy to see how much support we have.


As soon as we sit down, one of the alphas stands to address the room. I don’t recognize the guy at first, not until he speaks. Then I realize he is the dragon king. I had no idea that he was on the alpha council—I thought dragons stayed out of all shifter business.


“Today, we will hear King Hastings give testimony. He will plead his case to the council. There is to be no rebuttal from the wolf shifters today. You will have your chance to speak later.”


As soon as he’s done speaking, he sits down.


I can’t get a read on his emotions at all. The only thing I feel coming from the dragon king is power. So much that it makes me shiver.


As my father stands up, my entire body goes rigid. His dark eyes home in on me, making me feel sick to my stomach. I hate how much I let him get to me. I don’t want him to have this power over me. It makes me feel like a kid again.


I scoot closer to Devin, needing his comfort, but also wanting to comfort him. It’s got to be killing him to be this close to my father. He wants to protect me, but he can’t—not today. Today, we just have to listen to what my father has to say.


“The dark fae has had a tragic loss. Not only have I lost my eldest child and heir to the dark fae throne, but I have also lost my daughter to the wolf shifter who killed my son,” Dad—King Hastings—begins.


I can’t refer to him as ‘Dad’ anymore. He never was a good father to me and he doesn’t deserve the title, not even in my head. To hear him say that Devin ‘stole’ me… I grip Devin’s hand a little tighter, my pulse sky rocketing. A few alphas glance my way, no doubt seeing me with red eyes and hearing the increased thump of my pulse.


King Hastings smiles—he knows he’s getting to me.


I wish those alphas had the ability that I do. If only they could feel how phony he is. He’s not upset—he’s giddy with excitement. This is the most fun he’s had in a long time, the fact that it’s at my expense only makes this so much sweeter.


“This past summer, I got a call from Headmaster Graham. He was inviting five dark fae to attend Shifter Academy.” King Hastings turns toward the alphas. “I thought it strange, as wolf shifters hate our kind. I couldn’t spare any dark fae—only my eldest daughter, Tori.”


One of the alphas stands up—the tiger alpha, I believe. “If you had doubts about the invite, why send your only daughter? Why not send somebody else? Certainly there were dark fae that you could’ve sent in your family’s place.”


King Hasting’s eyes darken, the only tell that he’s angry by the question, but his face and body remain completely relaxed. “According to Headmaster Graham, the point of the invitation was to make connections. I agreed with him that it was time to make peace with the wolf shifters—we have fought quite enough. Too many lives have been taken. I only trusted my daughter with this task.”


The only thing that keeps me from calling him out on his lie is the boy next to me. We aren’t supposed to speak today—tomorrow is our day. I grit my teeth together tightly, taking a deep breath through my nose. I clench my fist tightly and gently relax is as I let out my breath.


“I began to worry about my daughter being at the school alone, so I sent Oliver—” King Hastings’s voice cuts off and he gently sobs into his hands, his shoulders shaking.


I glance over at Nico. He looks my way for a split second.


We both know the truth.


He’s not upset. Not even a little.


I glance at Devin. His eyes are amber in color and I know his wolf is close to the surface. I squeeze his hand, trying to offer him comfort.


King Hasting clears his throat. “I sent Oliver to look after her. And it was far worse than I imagined. The future wolf alpha had convinced my Victoria that she was his mate. He’s manipulated her and tricked her into believing a lie.”


He doesn’t try to hide his disgust this time.


The dragon king stands up. “A mate bond works both ways, so what you’re suggesting isn’t possible.”


His face turns red and his eyes darken. “Then it’s a spell—something. Dark fae do not have mates. In the history of our species, it’s never once happened. Why should it happen now? And with the future alpha, of all people. It’s a little too convenient. Young Devin knew exactly what he was doing. He targeted my daughter with purpose. And when Oliver tried to protect Victoria from him, Devin killed my heir.”


I can literally taste my father’s disgust and anger—it’s bitter in my mouth, turning my stomach sour. It lingers in the air, so thick, making it hard to breathe.


“He wasn’t protecting his mate at all because my daughter isn’t his mate,” King Hasting continues. “All I want is vengeance for my heir, and I want my daughter back. She is now the heir to my throne.”


Ridiculous.


My father would never allow me to be the heir—he would never let a girl take over the throne. Especially not one as ‘weak’ as I am.


A low growl rips from Devin’s throat. I lean my head on his shoulder, trying to offer him what little comfort I can.


King Hasting turns toward the council once again. “I hope that you can see reason. Some of you have daughters of your own. Imagine how you would feel if your enemy stole her. That boy has no right to touch my daughter. He has brainwashed her. And I beg that you find the person who put the spell on them, forcing a fake mate bond. If it happened to me, it can happen to you.”


The ground rumbles and the room shakes. Everybody looks around, confused.


King Hastings turns and looks directly at me, his eyes darkening with hatred and disgust.


I ignore him and look at Devin, confused why there is an earthquake. This is the second one I’ve experienced since being at Shifter Academy. It’s strange because earthquakes aren’t common around here.


The dragon king stands once more and King Hastings goes to sit down beside Nico. I force myself to keep my eyes on the front of the room.


“Are there elementals at Shifter Academy?” the dragon king turns to look at the other alphas as he speaks.


The council members shake their heads.


“All the students are on holiday,” one of the alphas answers. “And even so, there are no earth elemental hybrids at this school. Only two water elementals.”


He nods. “Fine. We will be looking into why there was elemental earth magic used today.”


Elemental earth magic?


That definitely wasn’t the first time it’s happened.


“We will be taking into consideration all that King Hastings brought to our attention today. We will also be looking into his claims that somebody put a spell on Princess Victoria Hastings,” the dragon king says. “Tomorrow, the wolf shifters will offer a rebuttal.”


My heart races.


The alphas will have to take our side.


“If what King Hasting said was true, the wolves will have a lot to answer for. The mate bond is beautiful and should never be messed with,” the dragon king continues. “The council will not tolerate such action.”


My stomach churns.


This is bad.


My father is a charming man. But I hope that the council will see reason and not automatically take his side.


We have to show them his lies.




Why do you even like me?





After the trial, we head back to the beach house. Damian and Dawson want to talk to Devin. I can tell he doesn’t want to leave my side, but I assure him I’ll be okay. I head inside with Monica and we go into the kitchen. She holds out Grant for me to take, so I hold him while she rummages through the fridge.


“Do you want tacos?” she asks.


I adjust Grant on my hip. “Sure.”


As Monica gets out the meat, she laughs as she looks at me. “Grant is half the size of you.”


I start to object, but I realize she’s right. Grant is a tall baby. He’ll probably be over six feet tall, like all wolf shifters.


I put him into his walker and he starts moving around the kitchen right away.


“Do you need any help?” I ask, turning toward Monica.


She nods. “You want to help cut the veggies?”


“Sure.”


“Not too many because the Benson men are picky and won’t eat the veggies.”


I laugh, thinking she’s probably right. Devin hardly eats any vegetables—only potatoes, which are hardly even a veggie, and maybe a few others. But he definitely won’t eat anything green.


“You’re a good addition to our family,” Monica puts oil into the pan, turning on the heat. “It’s easy to see what kind of girl Dawson will end up with—he needs a girl as sweet as him. But I could never picture anybody with Devin. He has so much on him. I knew that he’d need a really strong mate.”


I cut the avocado in half. “You were mated to Damian while he was alpha.”


She nods. “Yeah, um… it’s a lot. It’s why we waited four years to have Grant. I couldn’t handle being luna and a mom. Since Devin is taking over the pack soon, I decided it was time. I wanted to be a mom more than anything, but I never wanted to be luna.”


My eyes widen at her confession. “Really? But you’re so good at it.”


“Thank you. That’s sweet of you to say, but I’m no leader. I’ve tried my hardest to be the best I can during this time, but the pack needs more than I can offer.” Her blue eyes meet mine. “They need you, Tori.”


My heart races. “I never wanted to be a leader. The title of ‘princess’ that I had was a joke. I didn’t do anything.”


The meat sizzles as she puts it into the hot pan. “You were born to rule—rather that’s the dark fae along with the wolf shifters, time will tell. Nobody is more suited for this than you.”


I chew on my lip, considering her words.


Does Monica really think that highly of me?


Grants whimpers in his walker. Monica is busy at the stove, so I walk over and pick him up. He stops crying right away.


Monica laughs. “He’s so spoiled.”


“He’s cute,” I counter. “He’s allowed to be spoiled. Plus, he’s the only baby in the family.”


“Not for long,” Monica says.


My jaw drops open as I look at her. “What?”


She smiles widely. “I found out last night. I haven’t told anybody yet, not even Damian. I was going to wait until after the trial, but I figure we could use some happy news.”


I walk over and give her a hug. She squeezes me tight against her and then kisses Grant on the head.


“He’s going to make a good big brother,” she says, looking at Grant with such love in her eyes. “And when this baby is born, Devin will be alpha.”


I swallow hard.


Her eyes meet mine. “And you’ll be luna.”


I want to deny her words, but she’s right.


Six months.


It seems so far away, but it’ll be here before we know it.


“Don’t tell anybody yet,” Monica says. “I’ll probably tell them tomorrow—if the trial goes better than it did today.”


I nod, letting her know I’ll keep her secret.


Her smile widens. “Maybe my babies will have cousins soon.”


My cheeks grow warm at the mention of babies. I’m not so sure I’m ready for that yet, I’ve only just wrapped my head around the idea of marriage and being luna to a pack of wolf shifters. But I know that I do want children with Devin.


“Will you go tell them the food is ready?” she asks.


“Sure.”


With Grant in my arms, I head out the back door, where Devin and his brothers are talking. The three of them look over at me as I walk out. I get the feeling I interrupted something.


“Uh, lunch is ready,” I say.


Damian walks over, taking Grant from my arms. Dawson follows him inside, but Devin stays where he is, just watching me.


“Are you okay?” I ask.


He nods, not answering me out loud. He doesn’t have to answer out loud for me to feel how much pain he’s in. I walk over to him, putting my arms around him. I squeeze him against me, trying to offer him some comfort.


“What if we don’t win this trial?” Devin asks, backing up a little so he can look me in the eyes.


I put my hands on his arms. “We will win this trial, but if we don’t, there will be war. And I will stand by your side as we fight. And we will get married and complete our mate bond and start our lives together.”


His eyes widen a fraction. “Why?”


“Why what?”


“Why do you even like me? Why do you want to complete our mate bond after how I treated you?” He shakes his head slightly. “When you were telling Monica about how we met, it just reminded me how much of a jerk I was to you. And then today, what your father said about the spell… I’m pretty sure I said those exact words to you. I said you put a spell on me and that the mate bond wasn’t real.”


I lick my lips. “I don’t care what happened before. You weren’t nice to me, no, but I can’t blame you for that. I don’t hold it against you. You’re my soulmate. Blake told me once that soulmate love isn’t always easy, but it is worth fighting for. And he was right. What we have is worth fighting for. I don’t care what happens with my father—I’m fighting for you, Devin.”


He opens his mouth, but no words come out. He just looks at me for a second before crushing me against him. He holds tightly onto me and I never want him to let me go.


How could Devin think I would be mad at him for what happened before? Does he not get how in love with him I am? Yes, he was a jerk when we first met, but now that he’s told me he loves me, he has never wavered. He’s protective, sweet, and just everything I could ever want.


Devin pulls back, shaking his head. “When you touched me, I could feel your love for me. I’ve never felt so much love.”


My heart swells. “I do love you, Devin. More than anything. You are my life.”


He grabs onto my hand, squeezing it. “We can’t let him win. When you were touching me during the trial, I could feel his emotions through you. Those other alphas don’t see that, but I do. We can’t let your father fool them.”


“We won’t,” I promise him. “Everybody knows how King Hastings is. His playing it up and acting like he misses me was ridiculous.”


“The alphas with daughters were eating it up,” Devin says.


“My father can be convincing. But I will make sure they see him—the real him. He didn’t send me here to make connections. He sent me here to die and he told me as much.” I look up at Devin through my lashes. “But he didn’t expect me to find you. Once those alphas know that I’m a hybrid, his theory about dark fae not having soulmates will crumble. And when they hear the truth about what really happened between you and Oliver, there is no way they’ll side with him.”


Devin nods. “I hope you’re right.”


“I am right,” I say, hoping he can hear the confidence in my words.


His green eyes lock onto mine and a smirk plays at his lips. “When you walked out here carrying Grant, my heart stopped. You look really good with a baby.”


I laugh, shaking my head. “Monica made fun of me because Grant is nearly my size.”


He cocks his head to the side. “You’re going to be a good mom.”


“I hope so.” I tuck a piece of hair behind my ear. “I don’t have many examples of what a mom should be like.”


“Don’t worry—you’ll be a natural,” he says.


But I’m not sure if I believe him.
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Tuesday, January 5

The unexpected ally.





When I walk into the courtroom the next morning, I’m surprised to see Kailor sitting on the other side of Nico. I tilt my head to the side, watching him. He looks my way, but he doesn’t make eye contact.


Okay, that’s strange.


Everybody is here today except Monica and Grant. Monica was feeling a little sick this morning and Grant was fussy, so she is staying home with him. I don’t blame her. This room is no place to bring a baby. I wish I could stay home. I wish this entire trial wasn’t happening.


The dragon king stands and looks directly at me. “Today, we will hear from Princess Victoria Hastings. I would like to hear your side of events.”


Me?


My heart races.


I glance over at Devin and he gives my hand an encouraging squeeze. I take a deep breath before standing and walking toward the front. My heart is pounding so hard I can hear the blood rushing through me. I look at Devin again and see his green eyes are locked on mine. His knuckles are white as he grips the chair he’s sitting on. I know he wants to get up and comfort me. I have to be strong for him.


I turn toward the dragon king, who has taken his seat. “I am not Princess Victoria Hastings. I’m just Tori. I gave up my title and my right to the throne when I joined Devin’s pack in August.”


“Objection,” King Hastings stands abruptly. “She had no right to join his pack. He’s a wolf shifter and she’s a dark fae. She belongs with her own kind.”


The dragon king stands up, power radiating off of him. “Yesterday, she let you speak. Now, it’s her turn. Sit down, King Hastings.”


He does sit down, almost without his permission. His eyes are darker than I’ve ever seen and I can feel the anger and humiliation coming off of him.


The dragon king is really powerful. Scarily so.


He turns to me. “Continue, please.”


I clear my throat. “Uh, well, I guess I should start at the beginning. In the summer, my father called me to his office and told me I’d be going to Shifter Academy.” I glance over at my father. He glares at me. I lower my head, but then look at Devin. He gives me the confidence to keep going. “He told me that my going to Shifter Academy would take care of two problems for him. The first problem is the war he’s been eager to fight against the wolves. And the second problem was me.”


“What do you mean by that?” the tiger alpha sits forward.


I lick my lips. “He was hoping that one of the wolf shifters at school would kill me.”


I hear a gasp from the council, but I continue speaking.


“When I got to Shifter Academy, I met Devin.” I can’t help but smile as I mention him. “My father didn’t expect me to meet my soulmate. Several wolf shifters did try to kill me, but Devin saved my life. Over and over again, he saved me. And then Oliver showed up.


“To the world, Oliver was my older brother. But to me, he was my younger brother. I was born three days before him—”


“Objection.” King Hastings stands once again. “She can provide no proof to her claim, but I can prove that she is lying.”


“Sit down, King Hastings. The council will look at your evidence, but we are hearing from Tori right now,” the dragon king says.


I look toward the dragon. He nods his head at me, encouraging me to go on.


“Oliver tried to kill me. Because I was born first, I was chosen as heir to the dark fae. I’ve always had the power to compel other supernaturals, but I’ve hidden it from my father out of fear. I knew he would kill me if he knew.”


I look at Devin, but quickly look away when I see yellow eyes. I can’t stand to see him hurting. All I want to do is run to him.


“I refused to fight back against my brother. Oliver may have been cruel, but I couldn’t take his life. Now, I regret my decision. But Devin felt my fear and he came for me. He used the knife that Oliver intended to use against me and he put it through Oliver’s heart. Without Devin, I would be the one who was dead right now.”


I turn to Devin, offering him a smile.


“Alpha Damian invited me to his pack, but only after he learned the truth of my parentage. My mother wasn’t a dark fae—she was a wolf shifter,” I say, turning toward the council. “I am a hybrid.”


“Objection,” King Hasting says.


He is ignored as the dragon king stands. He steps closer to me, furrowing his brows. “You do have a different scent than I’m used to. The dark fae in you is dominant. But I’m picking up something else.” He pauses, tilting his head to the side. “Interesting. I don’t know how I didn’t notice before.”


“She is not a hybrid,” King Hastings demands. “She has no proof that what she is saying.”


Kailor stands up. “Actually, I have proof.”


I turn my head to look at Kailor.


What is he doing? My father will have him killed for this. It’s the worst kind of betrayal.


“Kai, no,” I tell him, shaking my head.


But the doors open before he can say anything to me. I look over and see a woman walk in—an elemental. But as I get a closer look, I realize she’s a hybrid—part wolf shifter, part elemental.


There is something so familiar about her.


Her brown eyes scan me from head to toe, tears filling her eyes. She quickly blinks them away.


“Who are you?” the dragon king asks her.


“I am Amelia Mundus, and I am Victoria’s aunt—on her mother’s side.”


My jaw drops open as I suck in a sharp breath.


My aunt?


She was my mom’s sister?


The dragon king nods at her then looks at me. “You can join your mate.”


With my jaw still hanging open, I make my way toward Devin. His eyes are wide as he looks back and forth between my aunt and me.


This is insane.


Wordlessly, I sit down beside him and turn my attention forward to Amelia. I have no idea what to think of the blonde woman, but the more I study her, the more I see her resemblance to me. We have the same dark brown eyes, though hers don’t change colors like mine. Our lips are shaped the same, though hers are a bit plumper than mine. Even the way she stands is similar to me.


Amelia is watching me too, but she turns away, clearing her throat. She looks at the council.


“I don’t mean to be disrespectful. I’ve just never met Victoria before and she looks just like my deceased sister.” Amelia shakes her head, looking at me once more. She seems more composed, standing up straighter. “My sister, like me, was a hybrid elemental and wolf, but she was a shifter. I’m unable to shift into a wolf and more in common with elementals.”


“Excuse me, but aren’t elementals killed for having children outside of their species?” one of the alphas asks.


Amelia nods. “Usually, yes. But there are exceptions. Elementals can have children with people who aren’t their mates—it’s frowned upon, but not strictly illegal. Occasionally, an elemental will have a mate who isn’t elemental. That is what happened to my father. His mate was a wolf shifter. Not even elementals fight against what fate has decided.”


I guess that makes sense.


“Because my sister was a hybrid, she could have children with somebody who wasn’t her mate.” Amelia glances toward my father but quickly looks away. “I tried to talk her out of seeing King Hastings, but he manipulated her. She even believed that he was her mate… for a while. After she got pregnant, my sister was terrified, especially after she found out that she was having a girl.”


Tears press against the back of my eyes as I think about how scared my mom must have been.


“King Hastings had three women pregnant around the same time. One was Oliver’s mother, there was another woman, and my sister. The other woman was mysteriously killed after finding out she was pregnant with a girl. My sister knew that she would meet the same fate. One month before giving birth, I hid my sister. But before she could have her baby, King Hastings found her. He manipulated her, promising she would be safe. I begged her not to go, but that was the last time I heard from her.”


“Which proves that Victoria Hastings is, indeed, a hybrid.” The dragon king stands, walking closer toward me. “I thought I sensed something different about you and now I know. You’re not just a dark fae and a wolf shifter, but you’re also an elemental. A strong one, if my hunch is correct.”


“Excuse me?” I shake my head. “I’m not an elemental.”


“The earthquake,” Devin mumbles, then looks at me with wide eyes. “It was you.”


“All our family are earth elementals—strong ones,” Amelia says.


As much as I want to deny it, the words ring true. The earthquake when Devin and I kissed for the first time. The earthquake yesterday… it was all me.


“I also have proof that Victoria was born before Oliver.” Amelia walks to her bag and pulls out an envelope, passing it to the dragon king. “Inside, you will find pictures of my sister holding Victoria. The date printed on the photos are taken three days before Prince Oliver was ever born.”


“That could be faked,” King Hasting objects. “I don’t take kindly to slander, Miss Mundus.”


“The evidence will be looked over and taken very seriously,” the dragon king says, quickly deescalating the situation. “For today, the trials are over. We will meet again tomorrow. And be prepared for our ruling.”


As soon as the words are out of his mouth, my father turns and storms out of the room.


My heart races as I realize—he’s not going to win.




The real truth.





After the trial, we invite Amelia over for lunch to hang out. Mostly, I just want to meet her and talk to her. She’s the only connection I have to my mom and I’m desperate to know anything.


When there is a knock on the door a little later, my heart races.


That must be her.


Before I can get up to open the door, Damian walks over to get it. He invites Amelia inside but then excuses himself. Everybody except for Devin and me leave the room. I’m glad for the privacy.


“Hi,” I say, walking closer to her.


“Hey.” She looks from me, toward Devin, her head tilting to the side.


“Um, this is my mate, Devin Benson.” I tuck a piece of hair behind my ear.


With her eyebrows furrowed, she looks at me. “You’re eighteen, right?”


I nod, realizing she must be curious why I’ve met my mate so young. “Yes. So is Devin. I know mates don’t normally meet as early as us. We’re not sure why…”


Devin grabs ahold of my hand, giving me the comfort I need.


I glance from Devin to her. “So, you’re my aunt.”


She grins. “I am. You have no idea how happy I am to meet you.”


“How did you know about the trial?” I ask.


“A dark fae boy found me—Nico.”


“Nico.” I put a hand to the base of my throat. “Can you, uh, make sure nobody else knows that. Nico is my brother and I’m worried about him. After Oliver… well, he’s next in line to the throne. And Nico isn’t anything like our father. If he found out what Nico did, my father would kill him.”


“I won’t tell,” Amelia promises.


“Do you want to sit down?” Devin motions toward the couch.


“Actually, can we sit outside?” she asks, her eyes brightening. “I live in Montana and it’s been snowing for the past week straight. I could use some sunshine.”


“Sure,” Devin says. “Let’s go out back.”


I’m relieved that Devin is coming with me. I can’t handle any of this without him. We pass through the kitchen on our way out. I can smell the pot roast that Monica put on this morning. The aroma makes my mouth water. My stomach has been in knots the last few days and I’ve barely eaten anything. Now, I’m starving.


We head out on the back porch. Devin pulls me with him to the porch swing and Amelia sits in a comfy outdoor chair close to us. She looks between Devin and me, her eyebrows drawn together.


“Your eyes are the same color as Tori’s,” Devin comments.


At that, Amelia raises an eyebrow. “But her eyes are blue.”


“They change colors, depending on my emotions,” I explain.


“Her natural color is the same as yours,” Devin says. “Dark brown.”


She nods, looking at me. “That makes sense. I couldn’t tell what color your eyes were before. Right now they’re bright blue.”


Devin grins, grabbing ahold of my hand. “That means she’s happy.”


Amelia clears her throat. “So, uh, you two are mates, but you haven’t completed your mate bond.”


The smile slips from Devin’s face. “My brother wants us to wait until after high school. He’s raised me since my parents died. As hard as it is to wait, I want to respect his wishes.”


Amelia’s eyes brighten at his words.


I’m pretty sure Devin just won over my aunt with that one comment. It’s hard not to like Devin. I, of all people, know that.


I lean forward. “So, my mom wasn’t my dad’s mate?”


She shakes her head. “No. Your mother was deceived by him. She thought that he loved her. She had even convinced herself that he was her mate after she got pregnant with you. She was more wolf shifter than elemental, so she assumed she’d be more like a shifter and only be able to get pregnant by her mate. But then things started happening with your father. She ran away from King Hastings and hid to try and protect you, but he found her.”


My chest aches.


My mother had a rough life, thanks to my father.


“Growing up, my dad,” I clear my throat, “uh, King Hastings, he told me that my mom hated me. He said that she was so ashamed to give birth to a girl that she killed herself. He even told me that she tried to kill me first.”


“That’s a lie.” Amelia grits her teeth. “Just when I thought I couldn’t hate him any more than I already do…” her words trail off and she looks up at me, tears in her eyes. “Your mother loved you more than anything. You’re the reason she left King Hastings. All she wanted to do was protect you.”


My heart swells.


My mom loved me.


Devin squeezes my hand, comforting me. “I told you there was no way she hated you. It’s impossible to hate you.”


I don’t bother mentioning the fact that my father hates me. He already knows.


“It’s interesting, you being the heir to the dark fae throne and luna.” Amelia smirks, shaking her head. “Dad will get a kick out of it.”


My eyes widen. “I have a grandfather?”


It’s a stupid question. Of course I have a grandfather. I just never considered it. My dad’s father died before I was born. I’ve never had grandparents in my life.


“Your grandfather, my dad, is King Mundus.”


Devin gasps. “I thought your last name was familiar.”


I look between Devin and Amelia, my eyebrows furrowed. “Wait, wait. What are you two even talking about?”


Devin looks at me. “He’s the king of the elementals. I knew he had a wolf shifter mate. It was a scandal back in the day because elementals were forbidden to have children with non-elementals.”


“It’s why they changed the law to allow exceptions for mates.” Amelia grins, looking at me. “Your mother was second in line to the throne. Our older brother will be taking over as king one day. Royalty is in your blood on all sides.”


My stomach clenches at her words and my mouth drops open. I shake my head back and forth. “But I’m not anything special. I’m just Tori.”


“We’ve got to work on your confidence,” Devin says. “You were born to lead. I’ve always known that.”


My heart skips a beat.


When he says it like that, how can I not believe him? And when Amelia tells me about my grandfather…


How is it possible?


“After you graduate Shifter Academy, you should visit Montana. I know that your dark fae is dominant, but I can feel your elemental power beneath—it’s strong. You need to learn how to control it.” Her cheeks flash red. “I don’t mean to scare you, but strong emotions can trigger your powers. You might want to learn control before you complete your mate bond.”


My cheeks grow warm as I realize what she’s saying. If my first kiss caused an earthquake, what will it be like once Devin and I get married?


I look at Devin, who is looking at me with wide eyes.


I blink, turning toward Amelia. “Isn’t it strange that I have elemental powers? I thought hybrids were only one species, but maybe certain traits from another. Well, like with my wolf abilities. They come and go, but I can’t shift into a wolf.”


She shrugs. “Hybrids have been looked down upon for so long. Now, it seems that fate doesn’t share the same concern. Mates between species are becoming more common. All hybrids are different. You are strong.”


I swallow hard, not knowing what to say.


She’s right. I am strong. I’ve always had abilities that other dark fae don’t, and now I’m learning that I have the ability of an elemental. It seems crazy that a few months ago, I thought I was only dark fae. Now I know, I’m a lot more than that.


“What about my kids? What will they be?” I ask.


“I don’t know.” Amelia grins. “They could be elemental, wolf, or dark fae. They could also be all three, like you.”


My heart pounds hard against my chest as I look at Devin. “Don’t you need a wolf shifter to take over as alpha? What if our kids can’t shift?”


He squeezes my hand. “Fate doesn’t make mistakes. Don’t worry about things that haven’t come to pass yet.”


Amelia leans back in her chair, looking between Devin and me. “I look forward to seeing what the two of you do. I have a feeling you’re going to change the world for the better.”


I can’t help but grin at her words.


“What about you?” I ask her. “Are you mated?”


The smile slips from her face and she shakes her head. “I met my mate when I was twenty five. It was glorious. But two weeks after we completed our mate bond, he died. And because I have royal blood, I didn’t die with him. I spent about ten years wishing I did, but I have a good life now.”


My heart breaks for her.


Nobody should ever have to live without their soulmate.




He won’t give up.





My heart is full that night as Devin and I sit together on the back deck. Everybody else has gone to sleep, but we’re not tired yet. I just keep running through the day in my head.


I have an aunt. And she actually wants me to be a part of her life. After school is over, Devin and I made plans to go see her. She’s going to introduce me to my family. I have grandparents and an uncle. I have cousins. And it’s so strange to think that I have family that I’ve never met.


“I still can’t believe my grandfather is the elemental king. It’s so strange.” I tuck a piece of hair behind my ear.


“I’m not surprised.” Devin takes a deep breath, shaking his head. “You really were born for this life. It’s in your blood. Your aunt was right—you are going to do good things. Amazing things. The world is going to be a better place because of you.”


I shake my head, not knowing what to say.


“You’ve already changed my life.” Devin runs his hand down the inside of my arm. Goosebumps break out on my skin and I shiver.


Sometimes I have a hard time believing that Devin is mine. When I first got here and met him, I thought he would always push me away. I never thought he’d give me a chance. But he has and he’s in love with me.


Devin stiffens, standing up from the swing. I wonder what he’s doing when I see a figure coming toward us out of the dark. I stand too, but Devin pushes me behind him so I can’t see.


“You must be the soulmate.”


When I hear Nico’s voice, I jump out from behind Devin. I make my way toward my brother and I throw my arms around him, squeezing him against me. He hugs me back tightly.


“I missed you,” I tell him, still not letting go.


“I missed you too. But I’m so glad you’re not at home.” Nico pulls back, looking me in the eyes. He smiles widely. “Wow. I don’t think I’ve ever seen your eyes so blue before. You’re really happy.”


I nod, tears pressing against the back of my eyes.


Devin clears his throat behind me.


I back up a little, standing by Devin. “Nico, this is my mate, Devin.”


Nico holds out his hand toward Devin and Devin accepts his handshake without hesitation. Nico’s eyes widen like he’s surprised by the move.


A few months ago, there is no way that Devin would shake hands with a dark fae. But he trusts me. And I trust Nico. It feels good that he trusts me enough to shake hands with my brother.


“I’m Tori’s younger brother, Nico.”


When their hands fall, Devin puts his hand on my lower back. “It’s nice to meet you. Tori talks about you a lot.”


I look at Devin, smiling at him. I’m thrilled he’s not just judging my brother because he’s a dark fae. I know he’s being nice for me. Warmth radiates through my body as I look into the eyes of my soulmate.


“Fascinating,” Nico says.


I turn to look at my brother, raising an eyebrow.


“Your eyes are pink.” His eyes widen as he looks at me. “Because of him.”


I nod, my cheeks growing warm.


It’s strange for my brother to see me with Devin. I’m glad he gets to see, but he’s never seen me in a relationship before. It’s probably weird for him.


“Her eyes are pink a lot around me,” Devin says, his eyes never leaving mine. “I’m not sure what I did to deserve her love, but I intend to treasure her like the gift she is.”


Nico grins widely, looking from Devin to me. “It’s one less thing I have to worry about. I know you’re in good hands with your mate.”


He’s right. I am in good hands.


We make our way back onto the back deck and take a seat. It’s too dark to see the ocean, but we can hear the waves crashing.


Well, Devin can probably see the water. Wolf shifters can see in the dark. Unfortunately for me, dark fae can’t.


“Amelia said you found her.” I chew on my bottom lip as I look at Nico.


Nico rubs a hand on the back of his neck. “I know it was stupid and dangerous, but I had to. Dad has no idea that it was me that found her. He thinks it was Kai.”


My stomach drops. “We can’t let—”


Nico cuts me off. “Don’t worry. Kailor is going to stay at Shifter Academy. He disappeared after the trial and Dad is furious. But I’m going to make sure he stays hidden.”


“Do you think him staying here is a good idea?” I ask.


“I don’t know.” He shrugs. “Right now, we’re all just doing what we can. War is upon us and Kai knows the risks, as do I.”


My heart races when he says war.


“Nico, I don’t want war.” I put a hand at the base of my neck.


“It’s here rather we want it or not.” Nico gives me a sad smile. “Tomorrow, the council is going to announce that they’ve sided with Devin. But you should know, this isn’t going to be the end of it. Dad isn’t going to give up that easy.”


I know he won’t give up, but I’ve tried desperately hard not to think about it.


Nico is right. We are about to be at war, rather I want it or not.


Devin grabs ahold of my hand, squeezing it. “Tori has complete support from my pack. They’ve accepted her as their future luna. She will never be alone.”


Nico smiles at Devin, then looks at me. “The dark fae throne is yours, Tori.”


“What?” I ask, shaking my head. “No, it’s not. You’re the heir. I gave up my right to the throne when I joined Devin’s pack.”


“You were chosen, not me,” Nico says, not hesitating. He holds his head high and I can feel the confidence in his words. “I can’t compel supernaturals. I don’t have any special gifts. I’m just like any other dark fae. I just happened to have royal blood.”


I shake my head, denying it. “How could I ever take the dark fae throne? I’m not even fully dark fae. I’m a hybrid—a mix of three different species. I could never rule the dark fae. They would never accept me and I wouldn’t blame them. I’m not one of them.”


“No, you’re not. You’re so much better than any other dark fae, which is what makes you so perfect to rule.” Nico moves closer, not backing down. “You can make everything better. The dark fae have lived with a cruel dictator for far too long. You can free them. Free me. Don’t you see? Nobody but you can do it.”


My mouth falls open and I don’t know what to say.


Devin squeezes my hand, encouraging me.


My heart races at the possibilities. I do want my people to be free. But how can I rule them? I’m going to be luna of Devin’s pack. Isn’t that enough? I can’t do both. And even so, Nico is the rightful heir.


So why can I still compel supernaturals?


“How can I be queen?” I ask, my mouth suddenly feeling dry. “I’m going to be luna. I can’t do both.”


“You could,” Devin objects.


I look over at him.


“Who says you can’t do both?” Devin asks. “If anybody is strong enough, it’s you.”


“He’s right,” Nico says.


I look between Nico and Devin, wondering if they’re right. They’re both so certain and confident. It almost makes me believe they’re right.


I take a deep breath. “Maybe you’re right. But let’s get through the rest of this trial first. We’ll take everything one day at a time. I’m still getting used to the idea of being luna. The thought of also being queen is a lot to take in. I gave all that up when I joined Devin’s pack. I never wanted to rule anybody.”


“Maybe that’s why you’re the perfect person for the job,” Nico says.


I don’t know about that, but he’s definitely given me a lot to think about. I’m not sure what to do.


Nico stands from his chair. “I should head back before anybody misses me.”


I stand up too, walking over to him. I give him one last hug, knowing I probably won’t get the chance to talk to him again for a while.


He pulls back to look at me. “I love you, Tori. No matter what happens, I’m on your side.”


“I love you too.”


He turns toward Devin. “It was nice to meet you. Take care of my sister.”


“I will,” Devin promises.


After that, Nico turns to walk away. Devin puts his arm around me, squeezing me against him.


“I like your brother,” Devin says.


I grin, looking up at him. “I knew you would.”


“When all this is over, let’s invite him to Alaska.”


“You mean it?” My eyes widen. “You’d let him visit?”


“Visit? He can move there. We’ve got plenty of houses on pack land.”


My heart stops. “Devin… Thank you.”


“For what?” he asks.


I smile, shaking my head. “For existing.”
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Wednesday, January 6

Not the scared little girl I used to be.





My stomach is in knots.


Today, we should be hearing the verdict of the trial against Devin. Even though I’m pretty sure the council will take our side, I will feel better when I actually hear them say Devin is not guilty.


When I come downstairs that morning, Devin kisses me.


“None of that,” Damian says.


Devin rolls his eyes, turning to look at his older brother. “Like you and Monica haven’t grossed me out every day for the past five years.”


Damian grins at the mention of his mate.


It’s so sweet to see how in love they are. Even after five years, you can tell their love hasn’t faded. He’s still engrossed with her. It’s sweet and it makes me wonder what Devin and I will be like in the future. I don’t see any of my feelings for him ever fading.


When we walk into the dining room, I find Monica standing at the stove, cooking breakfast.


I glance over at Devin, wondering if that’s what he wants from a mate. I don’t even know how to cook.


Devin glances at me, furrowing his brows. He tugs me back into the living room.


“What is going through that beautiful head of yours?” Devin asks.


I open my mouth to respond but then close it. My stomach tightens.


“I can feel how nervous you are,” he says, glancing down at our intertwined hands. “You can tell me anything.”


I sigh, nodding. “I don’t know how to cook.”


Devin looks at me, like he’s waiting for me to say something else. After a long pause, he says, “Okay.”


I tuck a piece of hair behind my ear. “Monica is always cooking. And she’s good at it. She’s, like, the perfect wife. And I’m not sure what you expect from me, but I’ve never cooked before. Ever. We had a chef who wouldn’t so much as let us use the microwave. And if you want a girl like her…”


Devin shakes his head. “I don’t care if you can cook or not. Monica likes to cook. Damian helps her, but it’s something that brings her joy. If you never cook for me, I wouldn’t care. What makes you think I want a wife to cook for me and clean my house? That’s ridiculous.”


“Really?” I look up at him through my lashes.


“Really.” He laughs. “I can’t believe you were worried about that.”


I shrug, not knowing what to say.


He pulls me closer to him until we’re inches away from one another. “I love you exactly the way you are.”


My heart pounds faster and he bends over. Right before his lips touch mine, a knock on the door has us both backing away.


Devin huffs. “I guess I better answer the door.”


I love that he’s annoyed by our kiss being interrupted.


He grins at me. “We will finish this later.”


I raise an eyebrow. “This meaning the kiss?”


He nods, confirming.


I’m definitely okay with that. Since we got back to Shifter Academy, all our focus has been on the trial and I’m ready to spend some quality time with just Devin. Not that I don’t love his family, I do.


Devin strolls casually toward the door, opening it up. My entire body freezes when I see who is on the other side.


“King Hastings,” Devin says, but I can feel the anger behind the greeting. I know my father can too.


I step closer to Devin, ready to protect him from my father if I need to.


My father scoffs at Devin but doesn’t bother speaking to him. Of course not, I’m sure he thinks the future alpha is beneath him.


“I’d invite you in, but you’re not welcome here.” Devin crosses his arms over his chest.


Still, King Hasting keeps his eyes on me, completely ignoring my mate. “I don’t know how you found Amelia, but you will pay for what happened yesterday, I promise you that.”


He thinks I found Amelia? Or is this just a trick so I let my guard down and think Kailor is safe?


“Oliver is the one who told me of my mixed parentage.” I narrow my eyes at him. “What are you even doing here? I know you’re not here to see me out of the goodness of your heart.”


His eyes darken and his entire body stiffens. “You dare talk to your king like that?”


“Not my king.” I shrug one shoulder. “I joined Devin’s pack, remember? I don’t answer to you anymore.”


He snorts. “Wolf shifters are beneath us.”


“You should’ve thought about that before you had a baby with one,” I counter.


He clenches his jaw. “It was an experiment and it ruined everything. I killed your mother for what she did. I would’ve killed you too, but I couldn’t. There was magic protecting you. I’ve spent the last eighteen years trying to figure out a way to get rid of you.”


My chest aches at his words. I’ve always known that my father hates me, but to hear him say it so plainly hurts.


Devin growls. “You need to leave.”


I hold up a hand to Devin, letting him know I’m okay. “Devin, I can handle King Hastings, don’t worry.”


But Devin doesn’t back down. I wouldn’t either if somebody was talking to him like this.


“I’m not scared of a wolf shifter,” King Hastings says.


“You should be,” I tell him. “Because it’s going to be a hybrid dark fae, elemental, wolf shifter who brings an end to your cruel reign.”


He steps forward, but Devin steps between us. My father doesn’t flinch. He reaches a hand toward Devin, but I put a hand between them, grabbing onto his arm. When I do, I feel his anger and hate. He’s full of malice. I’ve always known there is nothing good about my father.


“Do not touch my mate.”


My father’s eyes gloss over and he blinks, stepping back. It’s then that I realize I compelled him.


His mouth opens, then snaps close suddenly. I look at him, feeling his confusion.


“How did you do that?” he asks, but still doesn’t step closer.


“I guess wolf shifters aren’t as weak as you thought.” I step back, slamming the door in my father’s face. I look over at Devin, who is looking at me with wide eyes. I have no idea how I did that, so I don’t know what to say.


I just compelled my father. And I know the compulsion won’t stick, just like it didn’t with Oliver. But now he knows—I’m stronger than he ever thought possible.


I put a hand to my racing heart. “He’s going to kill me for that.”


“I won’t let him.” Devin pauses, shaking his head. “Actually, you won’t let him. You just compelled the dark fae king, Tori. You’re… incredible.”


I chew on my lip to stop the grin.


For the first time in my life, I stood up to my father.


My heart drums hard against my chest, my hands shake.


Devin grabs ahold of my hand, pulling me closer to him. “Nico was right. Fate chose you to rule the dark fae.”


I keep my mouth pressed firmly together, not saying anything about that. I’m not ready to think about the possibility of that.


“I can’t believe you’re mine.” Devin puts his arms around me. “I feel like I have so much to make up for with how I treated you before. I can’t say sorry enough, baby.”


My heart flutters. “I already forgave you. I don’t hold any of that against you. I can’t believe you want to be with me. Before I came to Shifter Academy, I was scared. I spent my life hiding in my bedroom, trying to avoid my father. I let the dark fae be oppressed and I did nothing to try and stop him.”


Devin’s thumb gently touches my cheek. He tucks a piece of hair behind my ear, making me shiver. “You were a kid. Even now, you’re only eighteen. How were you supposed to help anybody? You had to wait for the right time. And that is what we’re doing now. We are going to end his reign, rather you take the throne or Nico. Things will be different.”


My heart swells as I realize that Devin isn’t just saying that because of me. He genuinely cares about the dark fae. He wants them to be free.


“You’re going to be a good alpha.” I look up at Devin.


He frowns. “I don’t know. I’ve trained for it my whole life, but I’m so young. Usually, alphas are older—wiser. I don’t have experience at life. What if I do something wrong?”


“You probably will make the wrong decision. You’re not perfect, but nobody expects you to be. You’re going to be a good alpha because you care about the wolf shifters in your pack,” I say.


He slowly relaxes. “Yeah. You’re right. I hadn’t ever thought about it like that before.” He smirks. “When did you get so wise?”


I shrug one shoulder. “Coming to Shifter Academy is the best thing that’s ever happened to me. I’ve learned a lot here.”


And no matter what happens today, I know everything will be okay.




You will be escorted off the island.





Devin is completely unconcerned as we enter the courtroom. He’s confident that the council will side with him. There isn’t even a hint of anxiety. It helps ease my nerves.


His hand grips tightly onto mine. My heart races as I see my father watching us as we walk in. His face is red and I can feel his anger from across the room. He hates the fact that I’m mated to Devin. But more than that, he now realizes that he won’t be able to defeat us. I’m stronger than him.


When we sit down, Devin lets go of my hand, slipping an arm behind my back. I feel so safe with him, even with my father being so near us. I know Devin will always protect me.


My father is so angry that I can taste it in the air. It’s bitter and makes it hard to breathe. I’m ready for this ruling to be done. I hope after, I never have to see my father again, but I know better than to actually believe that. He’s not going to let this go.


I swallow hard, realizing it is still possible for my father to win this. Devin feels so confident that I almost forgot why we’re here. My mouth goes dry as I watch the dragon king stand up to address the room.


“The council has looked at the evidence brought forth by both parties, and we have decided that Devin Benson was within his rights to protect his mate.” He turns toward King Hastings. “As for your retribution for your heir, proof has been given that your heir was never Oliver Hastings, but it is Victoria Hastings.”


My father’s face turns bright red and my body trembles as I feel his anger hit me at full force.


I’ve never seen him this upset before. Nico is right—our father will never let this go.


“For now, King Hastings, we are asking you and everybody you brought with you to leave Shifter Academy immediately. You will be escorted off the island.” The dragon king smiles. “That is all for this case. Devin and Victoria, congratulations on your mating. I look forward to seeing what the two of you do together.”


Devin looks at me with a huge grin on his face. The wolves are celebrating, but my stomach feels heavy.


I swallow hard.


I know that this isn’t over. It’s far from over. But the wolf shifters don’t know my father like I do.


Devin stands from his chair as his pack members congratulate him. I stand too, trying to smile, but it’s completely forced. After a couple of minutes, Devin grabs ahold of my hand, pulling me closer to him.


“Tori, we have to take the small victories that come.” Devin kisses me on the forehead. “I know it’s not over, but we will defeat your father again. I promise everything will be all right.”


I relax at his words, letting him pull me against his chest.


He’s right. We won this battle. And even though the war is far from over, I need to take this victory. This trial could’ve gone a lot differently and I’m so thankful that the council took our side.


“Victoria Hastings,” a voice says.


I pull back from Devin and look up at the dragon king. He’s so tall and intimidating. But I can feel curiosity coming off of him as he looks at me with his head tilted to the side.


“I am expecting good things from you.” He smiles at me. “You’re only eighteen, correct?”


I nod, licking my lips. “Yes.”


“Yet you handled King Hastings with such grace. I’m looking forward to seeing you be luna and queen. It’s going to be magnificent.” His eyes lighten at his words. He pauses, leaning forward. “Though I will warn you, you should get your elemental power under control. I’ve seen a city destroyed by an emotional elemental before. I know you don’t realize it yet, but you are very powerful.”


My heart races.


Devin puts his hand on my lower back. “After graduation, we’re going to Montana so she can learn.”


The dragon king nods. “Excellent. Be sure to invite me to the wedding.”


After that, he turns and walks away. I look at Devin with my jaw open. Devin’s eyes widened, like he’s just as surprised as I am.


I lower my voice and lean closer. “Is that normal?”


Devin shakes his head. “King Basilicus never associates with other supernaturals outside of the council. The dragons are very private and keep to themselves.”


“Wow.”


He turns his green eyes on me, a smirk playing on his lips. “You must have made quite the impression.”


“Me?” I shake my head.


Devin starts to say something, but he’s interrupted by shouting. I look over and see that the alphas are escorting my father out of the room. He will be leaving the island now. I will feel a lot better once he is on a plane.


My stomach clenches as my father’s eyes meet mine from across the room. I can see just how dark they are from here, and I can feel his anger. I’ve been around my father many times when he’s upset, but he’s never been like this before.


He really isn’t going to let this go. I know it’s not the last of it.


“Come, Nico,” my father says, turning his angry eyes from me to my brother.


My chest aches as I realize Nico is going with him. And as much as I want to protect my brother, I can’t. If I even tried, he would be dead. My father wants to do everything in his power to hurt me.


Devin grabs ahold of my hand, squeezing it.


Everything will be okay, as long as I’ve got Devin by my side.


“I love you,” Devin says.


I turn to look at him as the dark fae are escorted from the room. “I love you too.”


This is my life now. I chose to join Devin’s pack. It’s the best decision I’ve ever made. I know this is where I belong.


The wolf shifters cheer once the last of the dark fae have left.


Monica walks over and gives me a hug. Even Grant seems excited, though he has no idea why we’re celebrating.


Damian invites everybody back to the beach house for lunch. He’s going to grill steaks and burgers for the pack.


Devin looks at me with such love in his eyes. His smile is contagious.


I’m worried, but I know everything will work out. It has to.




It won’t be easy.





We spend all afternoon celebrating with the wolves from Devin’s pack that came for the trial. Even though the pack has accepted me, I’m still surprised by how nice they are. After all, it was my father who wanted Devin to be killed. It was all my fault. Yet, they don’t act like it. They are treating me like I’m part of their pack.


Later that evening, after everybody has left, Devin and I sit outside by the bonfire with Damian. Dawson headed back to his room already. Since school is going to start back on Monday, he had to get some work done. Monica is inside with Grant. He’s fussy, so she’s trying to get him to go to sleep. I can tell Damian wants to go inside with his mate, but I’ve asked him to stay for a minute so I can talk to him.


Devin rubs his hand on my lower back, encouraging me. No matter what, Devin will be by my side. I have no doubts about that.


“Today was a victory,” I begin.


Devin was right about that. We have to celebrate every victory.


“But that is not the last we will see of my father,” I warn Damian.


He nods. “I know. I saw how angry he was today. He’s not going to let that go.”


I’m glad he’s aware.


“My father does not fight fair. He’s not going to come after you or Devin. He only attacks where he knows he can win. He will go after the weak.” I take a deep breath. “He’s going to be aggressive. That’s how he is. But he is patient. He will wait until he thinks it’ll hurt the most. My father saw today just how strong I am. I’ve spent my whole life hiding it from him and he was surprised. There is no way that he will let this go.”


Damian shares a look with Devin. He tilts his head to the side as if he’s talking. But then I remember that Devin can talk to his brothers through his mind. I wonder what they’re saying, but if they wanted me to know, they would say it out loud.


“I will be alerting all the packs.” Damian looks at me. “In our pack, we will up the patrols and do what we can. We are at war. Everybody will be vigilant.”


But will it be enough?


“It won’t be easy.” Damian looks from me toward the fire for a moment, a frown playing on his lips. He sighs, looking at Devin and then me. “But wolf shifters are strong. We’ve fought many wars throughout our history—most we have won, but we have lost some, too. We always come out stronger on the other side. I don’t doubt it will be the same this time, no matter the outcome.”


I hope he’s right.


I worry my bottom lip between my teeth.


Damian stands from his seat, looking at Devin and me. “It seems unfair that you are going through this during what should be a very happy time in your life. I’m sorry that it’s happening, but I know it will all turn out the way it’s supposed to. I’m glad you have one another.” He smiles sadly at us. “I’m going to go help Monica get Grant to sleep. You two enjoy some time alone. Just remember—”


Devin cuts him off. “I know, I know. We go to separate rooms.”


Damian nods. “I’ve also talked with Headmaster Graham and got you in rooms next to one another.”


My cheeks grow warm.


“If anybody tries to hurt her again, I don’t care what you say. I will keep her with me to protect her. Don’t pretend like you wouldn’t have done the same thing with Monica,” Devin says, not backing down from his brother.


“It’s not proper,” Damian objects.


Devin shrugs one shoulder. “So let me marry her now.”


My heart skips a beat.


Damian sighs, not saying a word. He turns and walks toward the house, but my mind is still focused on what Devin said.


He really would marry me now. I can feel it because we’re holding hands. He’s so in love with me, he doesn’t want to wait any longer. And he’s upset with his brother for thinking we should wait.


Devin’s green eyes home in on me. I stare into his eyes, unable to get over the color of them. I don’t care what he says—his eyes are so much prettier than mine.


“Why do you look surprised that I’d want to marry you now?” Devin shakes his head, a smirk playing on his lips.


I shrug, looking down at my lap. “I don’t know. I guess part of me thinks you’re way out of my league.” Finally, I look up. “You’re an alpha. And you’re really hot. And I’m… just Tori.”


“Just Tori?” Devin raises an eyebrow. “You were never just Tori.”


I swallow hard.


He reaches up, pushing a piece of hair behind my ear. “You’re a hybrid—a really strong one at that. And I know our world has negative connotations toward hybrids, but you are going to change their minds when they see how wonderful you are.”


I don’t know what to say, so I just look at him, my heart swelling with love.


“You’re a princess. And before you say anything, I know you gave up your right to the dark fae throne, but I also know that fate doesn’t seem to care that you’ve rejected the title—you are still the heir.” He leans closer. “But even without that, you are a princess. Your grandfather is king of the elementals. And, sure, you’re about fourth or fifth in line, but you’re still royal on both sides of your family.”


I look at him, trying to find a good argument.


He continues, “And you’re going to be luna, which is just as good as an alpha. Because every alpha needs a luna by his side. Every decision I make as alpha will be a joint decision with you. I can’t do any of it without you. My brother once told you that I would need you to take over as alpha, and he’s right. You were born to rule.”


My breath gets caught in my throat.


“But even if none of that were true, I would still want to marry you. Fate couldn’t have chosen anybody better for me than you. You are mine, Tori Hastings.”


I couldn’t stop my smile if I wanted to. “That goes both ways. You’re mine, too.”


He leans close. “You own my heart completely.”


My pulse races embarrassingly fast considering he can hear it, but I can’t bring myself to care. He already knows how I feel. And I know that he feels the same.


“I love it when your eyes are pink.” Devin’s voice is low and husky. Hearing it gives me chills. He runs his fingers down my arms. “Your eyes are the first thing that I noticed about you.”


“Not my hair?” I ask, knowing my long red hair is usually what people notice first.


He shakes his head. “No. I smelled you and my wolf recognized right away that you were my mate. I came up to you the second I realized. And I was too busy looking into your eyes to notice anything else. You were scared of me.”


I grin. “Because your wolf was close to the surface. I thought you were going to shift and attack me. I had no idea that we were mates until you told me.”


“That’s your first thought of me?” he asks.


I shrug one shoulder. “Not completely. I thought you were the hottest guy I had ever seen in my life. And when I realized I was staring, I was completely embarrassed.”


He chuckles. “You did stare. But it’s okay because it gave me time to stare back. That’s when I noticed your hair—and everything else.”


I nod. “That’s when you noticed I was dark fae.”


“Yeah, but I had no idea you were King Hasting’s daughter until you told me your name,” he says.


I frown, remembering how much he hated me.


“All I wanted to do was kiss you.”


I raise an eyebrow, calling his bluff. “You hated me, Devin.”


“I never hated you, but I didn’t particularly like who your father was,” he admits. “If you hadn’t run away from me, I probably would have kissed you.”


“I’d have let you,” I admit. “Instead you made me wait almost a month before you kissed me. And only after I practically begged you to.”


Devin chuckles. “Is that how you remember it?”


I shrug. “Well, I did tell you to kiss me.”


His smile widens. “Now you don’t have to tell me. Your eyes do all the talking for you. They’re hot pink now, by the way.”


Before I can even move toward him, Devin crashes his lips against mine. I tangle my fingers in his hair.


Nothing could be better than this moment—the smell of the bonfire, the sound of the waves crashing, and the feel of Devin’s lips against mine. They’re so soft, yet demanding. And the love that this boy feels for me—it’s unlike anything I’ve ever felt.


Maybe we should get married now. Because the thought of waiting until after graduation feels a lot like torture.
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Monday, January 11

A great luna.





It almost feels weird that we’re going back to class today.


Everybody got moved back into their dorms over the weekend. I still haven’t caught up with Blake or Ember, they both got in late last night after I went to sleep. I wonder how things will be with them. Blake basically broke up with Ember before Christmas break. Will they still be friends?


Devin helped me move into my dorm yesterday afternoon. Damian and Monica left early this morning, so we left the beach house. Devin is unhappy about me not being in his dorm anymore, but it’s not so bad. I like that he isn’t forced to sleep on the couch anymore, and he’s just next door if I need him. I feel safe.


On Monday morning, just as I finish getting ready, there is a knock on my door. I know without opening the door that it’s Devin. Still, when I open the door and see him standing there, the sight of him takes my breath away.


Devin’s eyes scan me from head to toe. “How am I supposed to pay attention in class when you look like that?”


I glance down at myself, wondering what he’s talking about. I’m not wearing anything nice—just a dress with a cardigan. The cardigan is because they keep the classrooms so cold. Shifters apparently like the arctic-like temperatures.


“I look like I always do.” I look back up at him.


“Exactly.” He pulls me into his arms and kisses me, not caring that we’re in the hallways where anybody could see.


Still, when his lips touch mine, all other thoughts leave. All I can think about—all I care about—is his lips on mine. I don’t care who sees us.


When he pulls back, my heart is racing. He smirks, obviously hearing, but he doesn’t say a word. He grabs my bag from the floor beside me, I hadn’t even noticed that I dropped it, and he holds onto my hand, leading me toward the dining hall.


I’m in a daze, thinking about the kiss we just shared.


When we get into the dining hall, all conversations come to a sudden and abrupt halt as everybody turns to look at us. I look at Devin, wondering if I have something on my face, but his eyes are wide with confusion.


Three wolf shifters approach Devin and me. The girl in the center is the one to speak.


“Thank you for what you did.” The blonde wolf shifter beams at me and her two friends both nod, agreeing with what she said.


I look at Devin, but he shrugs at me, having no clue what they’re talking about.


I look at the blonde girl. “What are you talking about?”


She bounces up on the tips of her toes, twirling a piece of hair around her finger. “Uh, you know, the trial. What you said about our future alpha. You saved his life. And all of us wolf shifters are eternally grateful. You’re going to be a great luna and we are lucky to have you.”


Still, I’m confused.


How could she possibly know about what happened at the trial? Even knowing the results, it’s not like they’d know what I said.


Still, as we grab our food, tons of wolf shifters are still staring. A few are brave enough to come thank me. It’s so… weird.


We sit down at our usual table and I take a drink of my latte.


When we graduate, I’m going to miss the coffee at this school. I don’t know what they do to get their coffee to taste so good, but it’s incredible.


A tray goes down across from us and I look up to see Ember sit down. Blake is nowhere to be seen, which is surprising. Usually she and Blake come in together. But then again, they ‘broke up.’ Does that mean I won’t get to hang out with them both at the same time?


“Do you know what’s going on?” Devin asks.


She looks up from her food. “What’s going on?”


He motions around us. “Why is everybody suddenly in love with Tori?”


She nods, looking at the wolf shifters around us. “Ah, that.” She looks between Devin and me. “Because of the trial—I thought that would be obvious. Everybody saw Tori stick up for you.”


I furrow my brows. “What do you mean everybody saw? The trial was private. Only elders and a few others were allowed to attend.”


There simply wasn’t enough space in the courtroom for everybody to be there.


“Uh, because it was livestreamed. All big trials like that are. And, trust me when I say this, everybody was watching. Not even just wolf shifters. I heard even the elementals had watch parties to view the trial.” She grins at me. “I guess I know why since you’re part elemental.”


My stomach clenches.


I’m glad I haven’t eaten yet because I would be sick if I had. I just sip on my coffee, not knowing what to say.


Devin puts his hand on my thigh under the table. “This is good. Now everybody knows that they can trust Tori as their luna.”


“I didn’t know it was being livestreamed. Who knows how many people watched me? I was nervous enough having a courtroom full of people watching—and all those alphas.” I put a hand to the base of my throat.


“There were about five million supernaturals watching—”


Devin glares at Ember and she stops talking, pressing her lips tightly together.


“It doesn’t matter how many people were watching,” Devin says firmly to Ember, then turns toward me. “All that matters is, everybody knows that you’re going to be a great leader. The wolf shifters trust you.”


Maybe he’s right, but I still feel sick, thinking about everybody who was watching. I was so nervous. I probably said something really embarrassing.


“You saved the life of our future alpha,” Ember says. “You were already pack, but now nobody will deny that. Even those who were critical of you love you.”


I snort. “Except Isabella.”


She laughs. “Yeah, okay, but that girl doesn’t like anybody except Devin.”


My stomach churns. “I hate her.”


Devin chuckles, squeezing my thigh. “Don’t be jealous, Tori. You know that you’re the only girl I’ve ever loved.”


I glance over at him. “You still flirted with her.”


“I never did,” he promises.


I raise an eyebrow, calling his bluff.


“Maybe a couple of times, just to make you jealous. I was trying to get a reaction out of you,” he admits. “You always took everything and never fought back.”


“Now you know why.” I cross my arms over my chest. “I couldn’t fight back.”


“I know.” He frowns. “I’m sorry for being an idiot.”


It’s not his fault.


Still, I hate that I feel so jealous of her. Even though she’s not a nice girl, she’s still very pretty. And she’s fully a wolf shifter. Being mated to her would be easy. At least her father wouldn’t try to kill Devin.


I look up at Ember, shaking the thought from my head. “Where is Blake?”


Her face falls as she shakes her head. “I don’t know. I haven’t seen him since I got back. I’m pretty sure he’s avoiding me since our last conversation.”


“Sorry.” I frown, realizing I shouldn’t have even asked her. She was so upset about it the last time we talked.


“It’s okay.” She sits up straighter. “I can’t keep clinging onto hope that we could ever be together. Someday, we will both meet our mates. It’s best to wait. I want to save my heart for the guy fate intends for me. I want what you and Devin have.”


Devin kisses me on the cheek. “I’m glad I waited for Tori. Though, I was never really tempted to date. No girl had ever captured my attention.”


I nod. “Same. I never had feelings for anybody. Though, how could I when I was stuck in the castle?”


Ember wiggles her eyebrows. “I don’t know—that Kailor guy is kinda hot.”


I look up and see that she’s looking off at another table. In the middle of a table with wolf shifter girls, Kailor is sitting.


I laugh, turning to face Ember. “Dating Kai would’ve been like dating one of my brothers. I was never attracted to him like that.”


Her eyes widen. “Do you even have eyeballs, woman? That dark fae is fine. Even my mother agreed during the trial.”


I laugh, understanding what she means. A lot of dark fae girls were attracted to him. But I just never saw him like that.


Devin frowns. “I can’t hate him anymore, can I?”


I shake my head. “Don’t worry, Devin. The only guy I see in that way is you.”


His green eyes sparkle as he glances my way. “Good. Because you’re mine and I don’t share.”


Ember sighs. “I wish fate would hurry up and send a mate my way.”


I can’t help but smile.


Fate was very kind to me.




Heartbreak.





After spending most of my Christmas break with Devin’s family, it’s strange to be back in Dawson’s classroom. He’s my favorite teacher at this school, but I’m probably a little biased.


Today, we are starting to learn about some dark fae history. I’ve dreaded this day since I arrived, but nobody seems that upset about it.


Well, other than Isabella. She glares at me from her seat at the front of the room. Devin used to sit by her. I can’t believe how jealous I used to be of her.


Isabella turns around to glare once more and Devin growls at her. She quickly faces forward, but everybody else in the room turns to look at Devin. Even Dawson goes quiet for a second, then clears his throat.


Before Dawson can say anything else, the door to the classroom opens up. I glance over and my chest tightens as I see Damian walk through the door.


He left this morning. What is he doing back here? Whatever it is, I know it can’t be good.


Damian whispers something to Dawson, then turns to look at Devin and me. Devin is already standing—probably hearing whatever it was that Dawson said.


“Tori, Devin, go with Alpha Damian,” Dawson says. “Don’t worry about your stuff. I’ll gather it after class.”


My heart races as I realize, whatever this is, it’s not going to be good.


Has my father done something?


Devin grabs ahold of my hand. Usually his touch is comforting, but I can feel his worry through our linked hands.


Together, we follow Damian from the classroom and down the empty hallway. The only sound is coming from my own feet as they hit the floor. Devin and Damian never make noises when they walk, which must be a wolf thing.


Devin glances over at me and squeezes my hand. “Stop stressing, Tori. It’s going to be all right.”


I take a deep breath, trying to let his words ease me, but because of our linked hands, I can feel his worry. I glance toward our hands, biting my bottom lip.


“You can feel my worry,” Devin mutters under his breath, then sighs. “I’m sorry.”


I nod, not saying anything.


I just need to know whatever it is Damian pulled us out of class for. Once I know, I can figure out a plan, but it’s the anticipation that kills me.


Damian finally stops, going into an empty conference room. Devin and I follow him inside. He flicks on the light, illuminating the space.


“Let’s sit.” Damian takes a seat at the head of the table.


Devin and I sit down beside one another. He still hasn’t let go of my hand, but I’m doing my best to block his emotions.


“What’s going on?” Devin sits forward slightly, his shoulders tense as he moves.


Damian doesn’t respond right away. He shifts in his chair, a fixed look of concentration on his face. He taps his fingers on the top of the table, looking between Devin, me, and the clock on the wall.


I want to coax him into saying something, but I also want to give him time to collect his thoughts.


He lets out a breath, now looking directly at me. “Before I got on the plane this morning, I got word about something that happened. I wasn’t sure if it was true. I sent Monica and Grant back home without me and decided to stay here. I wanted to see if it was true or not.”


It can’t be that bad if he sent Monica and Grant home without him. At least our family is safe—that’s all that matters.


“What is it?” I wet my lips, which suddenly feel dry.


He lowers his head a little, his shoulders slumping forward. “I’ve been in contact with the elemental king. Amelia never made it home from the trial. Her body was found about ten miles from her home in Montana. She was murdered.”


My ear begin to ring and I blink. “What?”


Damian’s eyes meet mine. “I’m sorry, Tori. Your aunt is dead.”


There is a sudden sharp pain in my chest and tears press against the back of my eyes.


Amelia was the only link to my mom—the only family I knew on my mother’s side. She was going to teach me how to control my element.


She was going to introduce me to my grandfather, uncle, and cousins.


Now…


I blink back the tears, trying to take a deep breath. “It was King Hastings, right?”


Damian nods. “Yes, Tori. It was.”


Devin squeezes my hand. I want to sob while he holds me, but right now I need to be strong.


“We can’t let him get away with this. He’s taken enough lives—split apart too many families. It doesn’t matter if he’s king or not. He must be stopped.” My voice comes out strong, even though my hands are shaking.


When I hear the rumble, I realize it’s not just my hands.


“Tori, that’s you,” Damian says, his eyes shifting around the room.


The rumble gets louder. “I know. But I don’t know how to stop it.”


Devin stands up from his chair and pulls me up, squeezing me against him. All the fear and stress instantly leaves my body and I’m able to breathe. Within a few seconds, the rumble calms down. The only evidence that there was even an earthquake is the squeak from the light fixture as it swings back and forth, eventually coming to a stop.


“We’ve got to work on your control,” Damian says.


He’s right.


Devin pulls back to look at me, wiping the tears from under my eyes. “Don’t worry, Tori. Your father is going to pay dearly for what he’s done. He’s not going to get away with this, but we have to be smart. He’s hoping for us to make a move without considering all our options. We can’t play his game. This has to be on our terms.”


I nod, knowing he’s right.


My father is good at mind games. He’s probably hoping that we’ll retaliate, but I won’t let him win. Not this time.


I take a deep breath, turning around to look at Damian. His eyes are wide as he looks at me.


“Sorry,” I mumble, lowering my head.


“Don’t apologize,” he says, shaking his head. “You are magnificent. But that elemental power of yours could get somebody hurt if you don’t learn to control it.”


“I know.” I worry my bottom lip between my teeth. “Amelia was going to help me learn, but…”


Damian nods. “It looks like I need to speak with King Mundus about more than just your aunt.”


My heart flutters at the mention of my grandfather. “He’s known about me my whole life—if he wanted anything to do with me, he would have done something about it.”


“Your father is not a kind man. I don’t imagine he would’ve allowed King Mundus anywhere near you,” Damian says. “And, as far as the world knew, you were just a dark fae. Even knowing you’re a hybrid, it’s still hard to pick up on the wolf or elemental.”


“It’s not until Oliver showed up that I really began to wonder if there was something different about Tori. You can tell by the way she smells—it’s sweet, where most dark fae have more of a bitter smell.” Devin grabs ahold of my hand. He sits down, pulling me onto his lap. I start to object, but maybe I should stay right here. Devin’s touch seems to be what I need to help control my elemental power.


Damian furrows his brows. “You’re right. We haven’t been around enough dark fae to pick up the differences.”


“What are we going to do?” Devin asks, looking directly at his brother.


Damian sighs. “I am going to see what I can do with King Mundus. He’s going to be planning a funeral for his daughter. Let’s give him a couple weeks, then I’ll see if I can get an earth elemental to come train Tori. I know the elementals have their own school, we’ve invited them before and they always reject our invitation, but maybe this will help us make alliances.”


Elementals are very private, much like dragon shifters. The only thing I really know about them is that each elemental has control of one element—earth, air, water, or fire. But even then, I don’t know how strong each elemental is. They never reveal themselves to the rest of the supernatural community.


“Can I take Tori to the beach house?” Devin asks. “I think she should take the rest of the day off.”


Damian nods. “I think that would be a good idea. Stay with your mate and try to get some rest. Tomorrow, I’m going to give a speech to the supernatural community. I think they deserve to know what’s been happening.”


My heart races.


Things are changing. And this war is approaching fast.


I just hope that, in the end, we can defeat my father.
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Tuesday, January 12

A generous reward.





Instead of attending class on Tuesday morning, everybody gathers in the auditorium to watch Damian give a speech. He’s doing a livestream for everybody in the supernatural community to watch. He told us a little about what he’s going to talk about—mostly making everybody aware of what King Hastings has done.


Before Damian comes out to do his speech, Headmaster Graham comes out to tell us to keep quiet during the speech. Since it’s going to be livestreamed for all the supernatural community to hear, he wants us to ‘set a good example.’ Mostly, he’s eying the freshman and sophomore classes.


There are two projector screens that come on as Damian starts walking out. I see it’s a little delayed, so it must be the livestream playing. He begins his speech, and I watch, impressed with how good he is at speaking. I know he hates doing stuff like this. Damian never wanted to be alpha—he’s just doing it until Devin takes over in a few months. But despite the fact that he doesn’t enjoy it, he’s great at it.


Just as Damian starts talking about the trials, something happens on the screen. It goes fuzzy for a second, then I see King Hastings’s face pop up. A gasp echoes through the audience.


“Turn up the volume,” Damian says through the microphone.


Chill erupt on my arms as I hear my father’s voice come through the speakers.


“This is only the beginning,” King Hastings says. “I will kill any supernatural that tries to get in my way. I will not be satisfied until Devin Benson and Victoria Hastings are dead.”


Heads turn toward us, but I keep my eyes on the screen, noticing how dark my father’s eyes are.


“Victoria Hastings may be my daughter by blood, but today, I denounce her as my family. She will no longer be on the Hastings’s family tree. She is not the heir to my throne.”


Devin’s hand grabs ahold of mine.


“Nineteen years ago, I met Victoria’s mother. She put a spell on me. It wasn’t until after Victoria was born that I realized what had happened. I killed her and tried to kill Victoria, but the magic wouldn’t let me. Whatever spell her mother cast prevented me from taking Victoria’s life.”


I rub a hand over the scar on my chest.


“Victoria’s existence is an abomination. Any dark fae caught talking with her will die, and that includes members of my own family.”


My heart skips a beat.


I can’t talk to Nico ever again—at least not while my father is alive.


“To any supernatural who is willing, I would like to offer a generous reward. I want Victoria and Devin to die for their crimes against the dark fae. Anybody can collect, dark fae, wolf shifter, or otherwise—”


My father’s voice is cut off and the feed goes back to Damian. He’s standing there, watching the screen with his mouth open. The livestream abruptly comes to an end and the entire auditorium is completely silent.


Devin’s eyes glance over at me, but I have no idea what to say. I knew my father was crazy, but to offer a reward for killing us… that’s mental. He has to know that the supernatural community won’t stand for that.


What are we supposed to do now?


Devin stands from his seat, pulling me with him. We rush from the room and I can feel eyes on us as we escape. Devin doesn’t stop until we reach his dorm room. He shuts the door behind us and locks it.


“You don’t think anybody here would…” my voice trails off.


“Try to kill us to collect the reward?” Devin asks, finishing my sentence. He runs his fingers through his hair. “I don’t know, Tori, but I didn’t want to give anybody the opportunity to try. Not with you. I will never take a chance on your life. We’ll let Damian handle that. He’ll come get us when it’s safe.”


I nod but don’t know what to say.


That entire thing was completely mental.


“My father is crazy.” I sit down on the edge of his bed. “I can’t believe he’d offer a reward for somebody to kill us.”


Devin’s eyes meet mine. “He is crazy, but the world knows it. This isn’t a fight he’s going to win and he’s getting desperate. He’s making mistakes. This is a good thing.”


I know it is, in theory. But right now, it’s a lot to process.


Devin sits down beside me. “Are you okay?”


I nod. “Yeah. It’s nothing new—my father has always wanted to kill me. But it’s not something I wanted the world to know.”


Devin pulls me into his arms. “You have a family, Tori. You don’t need your father. I promise you, he is going to regret ever hurting you. I will make sure of it.”


I’m not sure how long Devin holds me, but we are eventually interrupted by a knock on Devin’s door. He stiffens before standing. He opens the door, just barely, but when he sees who is on the other side, he opens it wide.


Blake comes barreling into the room, coming to stand before Devin.


“I am here to pledge my loyalty to you and to Tori. King Hastings is not going to touch her, and neither is anybody else. I will protect you both with my life.” Blake gets down on one knee and lowers his head.


Before I can respond, somebody else comes into Devin’s dorm. Ember gets down beside Blake.


“I, too, pledge to protect my future alpha and future luna.”


I hear more footsteps. Just outside the door, wolf shifters get down onto one knee, offering their pledge to Devin and me. I walk closer and look out. All the way down the hallway, for as far as I can see, wolf shifters are taking a knee.


I turn to Devin, seeing the emotion on his face.


He wasn’t expecting this and neither was I.


Tears press against the back of my eyes as I realize that we’re not alone. We have the support of our pack—our family.


When Devin invited me to join his pack, I never imagine it would be this good.


A warmth spreads over my body. All these wolf shifters have accepted me as their future luna. They don’t care that I’m dark fae. To them, I’m part of the pack. It’s something I’ve always wanted but never thought I would have.


Devin puts his arm around me, pulling me closer to his side.


“Thank you,” Devin tells them. “This means more to me than you will ever know. Thank you for accepting my mate, even though she is not a full blooded wolf shifter. And thank you for your support. Things are going to be crazy over the next few months. We are at war with the dark fae, but we will be victorious. King Hastings doesn’t know who he’s messing with. Wolf shifters will not back down from him. And he will pay for what he has done.”


I can hear the threat and the promise in Devin’s words.


He’s right—my father won’t win.


Everything King Hastings has done has been for his own gain and his own benefit. He declared war on wolf shifters when most dark fae want to live peaceably. But Devin has something that my father will never have—loyalty. The wolves are loyal to him.


We really are one big family.




Support of the elementals.





Devin and I get an escort to every single class that morning. At lunch, our table is crammed with people. Even Ember and Blake sit across from us. Things are a little awkward between them, but they’re trying for us.


They’re good friends.


Devin holds my hand after lunch as we head to our magical studies class. Since the beginning of the year, Devin has been in all of my classes, other than my dark fae class. At first, I thought it was a coincidence. After knowing Devin these last few months, I realize he likely changed his schedule so that he could be with me. Even before we were together, he had already accepted me as his mate, even if he didn’t realize it at the time.


Before class even begins, a wolf shifter runs in. I don’t recognize them, so I know this isn’t their usual classroom.


“Alpha, you need to see this.” He holds out his tablet toward Devin. Devin takes it from his hands and I lean over to see what is on the screen.


I recognize right away that it’s King Mundus. I’ve seen his picture a few times, but I’ve never noticed before that I kind of look like him. His hair, though more gray now, has a reddish tint to it. And his eyes are the exact same dark brown as mine. It’s very clear to me now that I look like him.


“—must be stopped.” I only catch the end of his sentence.


Devin turns up the volume.


“Both of my daughters were murdered by King Hastings. And now he is threatening to kill my granddaughter—a child that I never knew existed,” King Mundus says, looking right at the camera. “I will not allow this man to take any more of my family from me. His cruel reign has gone on for far too long.”


My heart races.


Does he really mean that?


“I would like to offer the support of the elementals. We have kept to ourselves for far too long. It’s time for us to step forward and help.” He pauses for a second, his eyes never once looking away from the camera. “As most of you know, my wife—my mate—is a wolf shifter. She left the wolf shifter community to join the elementals when we completed our mate bond. But the wolf shifters hold a special place in both of our hearts, even more now that we know our granddaughter is to be luna of the pack.”


He’s not disgusted by me? He seems proud to call me his granddaughter.


I push the thought away for a later time.


“The wolf shifters will not stand alone in this fight. And when King Hastings comes, the elementals will be right by the side of the wolf shifters. As long as I or my son sit on the elemental throne, we will be an ally to the wolves.” He nods at the camera. “Thank you.”


The livestream comes to an end and I stare at the screen in complete awe.


He didn’t know I existed.


Amelia knew, but she wasn’t sure I was alive. She must not have wanted to burden her father with news of a grandchild that was likely dead.


But now he knows. And he isn’t rejecting me like I thought he would. Instead, he’s willing to fight a war to protect me.


I look at Devin. His eyes are wide as he hands the tablet back to the wolf shifter. He looks at me, his eyes going back and forth as he scans my face. At that moment, I wonder what color my eyes are. I’m completely shocked.


Devin slowly smiles. “You do still have family on your mom’s side.”


I can’t hold back my grin. “Do you think he would mind me coming for a visit?”


He shakes his head. “Tori, I think he’d love to meet you.”


We don’t say another word about it as class begins. Devin just gives me time to process everything that just happened.


I’m not sure if I should be happy or sad. Happy, because I have a family who loves me. They never knew I was alive, but if they had, they would have cherished me. Maybe they would’ve even rescued me from my father. But I’m sad when I think about all the years that were lost to us. All the Christmases I wish I could’ve spent with them. Now, Amelia is dead. And we’re about to go to war against the dark fae.


How different would things be if I had been raised with them? But then maybe I wouldn’t be at Shifter Academy now.


No, being here was fate. Meeting Devin was fate. This is where I was always supposed to be.


Still, now I have hope. My father tried his best to hide the truth from me, but now everybody knows.


King Mundus isn’t ashamed of me.


After class, I turn to Devin. “I wish I could see my father’s face right now. I bet he’s so mad.”


Devin chuckles. “Definitely. All of his plans of dominating the supernatural community are crashing down around him.”


I worry my bottom lip between my teeth as I consider.


Devin frowns. “But he’s also going to be dangerous now. He doesn’t have anything to lose. If he backs down now, no dark fae will ever take him seriously again. He’s going to come at us with everything he’s got.”


I swallow hard.


“I’m not going to let him take you,” Devin promises. “I will keep you safe.”


I grin at his promise. “And I will keep you safe too.”


We stop just outside of my next classroom. It’s a dark fae class, meaning only Kailor and I are in it.


“I’m coming in with you,” Devin tells me. “Anything I have to learn in my wolf shifter class I already know. And the teacher will just have to understand that I’m not leaving you.”


I should’ve known he wouldn’t leave.


I step onto the tips of my toes to kiss him. Still, he has to bend over to reach me.


“We’re in this together.” I grab ahold of his hand and pull him in with me.


My father messed with the wrong hybrid.




Everything is going to be okay.





That night, Devin and I go back to the beach house. It’s quiet without Monica and Grant there, but I know Damian wants us there with him. And there is no way Devin would be okay with me being in my dorm room alone tonight, not after what happened.


Devin is worried. Not about the war. Not about my father. Not even about what happened today. But he is worried about me. Every time he touches me, I can feel it.


Dawson comes over for dinner. It’s nice to have support from Devin’s family… our family. His family is my family now too.


“Today was… something,” Dawson says.


Something is right.


Damian grins. “I never thought we’d have the support of elementals. They’ve always stuck to themselves. It’s so weird.”


“Tori is one of them.” Devin says the words so casually. “So it’s not that strange if you think about it.”


One of them.


I’m an elemental. That still blows my mind. When I first came to Shifter Academy, I thought I was just a dark fae. When I learned my mother was a wolf shifter, I slowly accepted the fact that I was a hybrid. But an elemental, too? If I hadn’t felt my own power as the earth shook, I’m not sure I’d believe it. I’ve never heard of a hybrid with the power of three different supernaturals. Not that I know much about my wolf powers. They kind of come and go as I need them.


“I’ve got to learn how to control my elemental power.” I take a drink of my water, my mouth suddenly dry. “King Basilicus was right—it’s strong. Scarily so.”


“You’re going to need help with that.” Dawson looks at me, his eyebrows furrowed. “The problem is, elementals are so quiet about everything in their community. We have no way of helping you control your power.”


“But her grandfather accepted her, so he won’t have a problem sending somebody, right?” Devin looks at Damian for an answer.


“King Mundus’s speech surprised me,” Damian admits. “I had no idea that he was going to offer his support. Truthfully, I don’t know if he’s going to be willing to help Tori. It sounded like he would be, but maybe it was all a move to shock King Hastings. This might just be a temporary alliance to take down the dark fae king.”


I worry my bottom lip between my teeth, hoping that’s not the case. I really want to know more about my elemental side.


“Either way, we’re lucky to have the elementals on our side in this war,” Dawson says. “They are a good ally to have.”


Of course we’re lucky, but I really want to meet my mother’s family. I don’t know what I’ll do if they don’t want anything to do with me.


As much as I hate to admit it, I’ve always been curious about my mom, even when I thought she tried to kill me. King Mundus is my only shot at getting to know anything about her. I want to see what her world was like before she met my father.


Before he ruined her…


But what if they hate me for the other half of my DNA? I am, after all, King Hastings’s daughter too.


“No matter what happens, you have our support too,” Damian says, pulling me from my thoughts.


I look up, meeting his eyes.


“You are my sister,” he continues. “I’m happy to have you as part of my family.”


Devin’s hand grazes mine under the table. I grab onto it, needing his touch. Today has been a lot to take in.


“King Hastings is scared.” Dawson looks toward me, his head tilted to the side. “He’s making bold moves, but they’re not going to pay off. He will regret the way he treated you. Because no matter who our allies are, you’re the best shot we’ve got.”


My heart races at his words. I know that he believes it to be true.


Damian nods. “He’s right. You’re the girl who took away Jenna and Katherine’s wolves. Nobody has ever had that kind of power before.”


“My dad doesn’t even know that.” I lower my head, wanting to forget what I did to Jenna and Katherine.


“She compelled him,” Devin says. “That’s why he’s scared of her. He realized that she’s stronger than him.”


“My father tried to kill me when I was a baby, but he couldn’t.” I sigh. “I don’t know why I survived and I don’t know why he didn’t try more than once to kill me, but he made sure that I lived a miserable life. Coming here was supposed to be my death sentence. Instead, it was my redemption. He will pay for what he has done to me, my mom, and countless others, I will make sure of that. I just don’t want to see anybody else get hurt.”


Devin squeezes my hand. “You can’t protect everybody from your father, but you are right. His day is coming. And I will be right by your side when it happens.”


“We all will.” Damian sits up straighter.


Dawson nods. “I might never be alpha, but I have alpha blood. It’s not our nature to back down.”


I smile, looking between Devin and his brothers. I know that everything is going to be okay. My father might think he can win, but he’s wrong. Even if he had every supernatural on his side, he would still lose.


This isn’t even about a war between species. This is about family and love. It’s about good versus evil.


The dark fae are going to be free from my father’s reign. And rather I sit on the throne or my brother Nico, while I am alive I will make sure they are free to live how they want and to love who they want, no matter what species. The days of dark fae being separated from the rest of the supernatural community are over.


It’s time for the dark fae to have independence.
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Wednesday, January 20

Supernatural Island.





It feels weird to be going to school after everything that’s happened, but it’s not like we can let these things stop us from living our life. I still need to finish high school, because even supernaturals need an education. It just seems so unimportant after everything.


Devin will barely let me out of his sight. Even though we have the support of his pack, he’s still worried that somebody is going to try and ‘claim’ the reward that King Hastings has promised. He’s very leery of the panthers, though I think it’s silly. None of the panther shifters in this school have ever given me a reason to distrust them, other than the three panthers that came to bully me months ago.


While Devin is talking to some of his pack members in the dining hall, I get up to go to the bathroom. Devin notices, but I simply tell him, “I’ll be right back.” Because certainly I can go to the bathroom without his help.


As I am walking toward the doors, I spot Blake, sitting alone in the corner. I start to head over toward him when I see another wolf shifter sit down with him.


Poor Blake. He’s having such a hard time with the whole Ember thing. He’s in love with her. I know that. She’s also in love with him. It almost seems unfair that they should have to be separated, but I understand. This mate bond is worth waiting for. I just wish Blake and Ember didn’t have to wait any longer. I don’t want them to hurt.


I head into the bathroom. It’s empty—everybody is eating lunch right now. And one thing I’ve learned while being at Shifter Academy is that shifters love to eat. I learned a little bit about it in a biology class when I was younger. Shifters burn a lot of calories during the shift and when they run. They have to eat a lot to get enough nutrition.


As I’m washing my hands, the bathroom door opens. I look over, out of habit, and spot Isabella walking in. I ignore her, reaching for some paper towels. She can’t touch me—Devin ordered her not to.


“You think you’re so great, don’t you?” Isabella’s lips press into a fine line as she turns her icy blue eyes to glare at me.


I shake my head. “I never said that, nor do I think that.”


“That reward that King Hastings is offering would be really nice. After being humiliated by a dark fae and kicked from my own pack, it would really help my family out. My new pack would accept us. Especially my new alpha. He loathes you.” Isabella’s lips turn up, a sinister smile staring at me.


I try not to flinch at the harshness of her words. “Didn’t Devin order you to leave me alone?”


Her eyes slowly change from blue to yellow to amber. “He did, but I have a new alpha now.”


“Devin is your alpha’s alpha, Isabella.”


She growls, her wolf close to the surface. “My new alpha gave me permission to touch you—to kill you. I only promised to save Devin for him. When he kills Devin, he’ll be alpha.” She pulls out a knife from her pocket. “It’s time for a change in leadership. The wolves are too soft. We’re above other supernaturals. It’s time to restore wolf shifters to their former glory.”


She’s actually insane.


Still, the iron blade on her knife catches my attention.


I have no idea how she broke through Devin’s order and is coming after me, but I’m not going to let her kill me.


She takes a step forward, careful to stay just out of my reach. But dark fae magic isn’t the only magic that I have. I call to my elemental magic with ease. It’s dangerous to use something I don’t know how to control, but it’s like I can’t help myself. I watch as the floor beneath Isabella buckles. She tries to stand but ends up falling to her knees.


The bathroom door opens, stealing my concentration. My elemental magic ceases, but Isabella doesn’t try to get up. Instead, she drops the knife. Staying on her knees, she keeps her head down.


I glance over to see Devin standing in the doorway, his amber eyes looking between Isabella and me.


“Are you okay?” Devin asks.


I nod. “You might want to check out Isabella’s new pack. Her alpha gave her permission to come after me and kill me.”


Devin turns to look at the girl on the floor. She refuses to look up and make eye contact as he steps closer to her.


Isabella’s entire body trembles.


“You should know better than to come after your luna.” Devin’s voice is low and threatening. It gives me chills.


Isabella looks up, her face scrunched up with disgust. “That dark fae scum will never be my luna.”


“You are right about that.” Devin takes a menacing step forward. “I’m going to kill you for what you’ve done.”


“Wait,” I say, coming up beside Devin. “Don’t kill her.”


Devin growls. “I’ve given her plenty of chances. I will not allow her to keep coming after my mate.”


I lick my lips. “Send her to Supernatural Island.”


“No!” Isabella screeches. “Kill me!”


Devin’s lips turn upward. “You’re right, Tori. Supernatural Island is a much worse punishment than death.” He turns to look at Isabella. “I expel you from the pack. You are to live your life alone and miserable on Supernatural Island, never able to shift again, even under the agony of the full moon.”


Isabella screams. She begs for death. But it won’t come—not at Devin’s hand and not by mine. Moments later, the bathroom door opens again. I’m not surprised to see Dawson walk through.


“Supernatural Island?” Dawson nods approvingly. “About time.”


“Will you take care of Isabella until enforcers arrive?” Devin asks.


“No problem.”


Devin grabs ahold of my hand, pulling me from the bathroom. Isabella is still screaming, but I can’t bring myself to care. She had plenty of chances to turn her life around—she got what she deserves.


“What about her alpha?” I ask.


“When Damian leaves here, he will be going to her new pack. Her alpha will be sent to Supernatural Island, along with anybody who supports his vendetta against me.” Devin’s green eyes lock onto mine. “Do not worry, Tori. Nothing is going to happen to me, and I will make sure nothing happens to you.”


I believe him, but I still worry. Things right now are so uncertain, and I hate it.


“Is Supernatural Island a forever punishment?” I ask.


Devin hesitates. “For a girl like Isabella, yes. But everybody who goes to Supernatural Island has a chance at reform. But even then, only about ten percent of supernaturals that go there ever leave. That’s why it’s reserved for the worst of the worst. Nobody goes there on their first offense.”


“Nobody on Supernatural Island can shift?” I ask.


He shakes his head. “It’s part of your punishment. It’s agony.”


I almost feel sorry for her.


Almost.


Devin tucks a piece of hair behind my ear. “You used your elemental magic.”


“Sorry. I called to it without even thinking. It just happened naturally.” I worry my bottom lip between my teeth.


“It’s okay,” he says softly. “I just worry about you. We’ve got to get an elemental here to help you learn control. You’re incredible. I can’t wait to see what you can do once you’re trained.”
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Thursday, January 21

The whole supernatural community.





Since Damian is still on the island, Devin and I stayed at the beach house again. I know that Devin doesn’t want to stay in our dorms. He feels safer here, especially after what happened yesterday with Isabella. And since Katherine was able to get into my dorm, he doesn’t trust that I’ll be safe, even just one room over from him.


But at the beach house, Devin has no qualms about me staying in a different room than him. I’m not sure why he feels so much safer here, but I’ll gladly stay here if it helps give him comfort.


When I come down that morning, I’m surprised to see Monica in the kitchen.


“Hey,” I say to her.


She whips around, smiling at me. “Hey, Tori.”


“What are you doing here?” I slip into a barstool in front of the kitchen island. “I thought you and Grant went back to Alaska.”


“We did,” she turns around to stir something in the pan. “But after everything that happened, Damian wanted us with him.”


I don’t blame him—there is a lot going on right now. Nobody is safe.


“Ah, Tori, you’re up.”


I jump when I hear Damian’s voice. I turn around and see Damian walk in, carrying Grant in his arms.


“Do you always have to sneak up on me?” I put a hand to my racing heart.


Before he can respond, Devin rushes into the room. He runs to me, looking me over from head to toe.


“Are you all right? You were scared.” He furrows his brows.


“Your brother scared me.” I let out a breath, shaking my head. “Wolf shifters are way too quiet.”


Devin visibly relaxes and shoots a glare at his brother. “You couldn’t announce yourself?”


Damian barely listens to Devin’s complaint as he sits down at the table, adjusting Grant on his lap. “We need to talk.”


Devin grabs ahold of my hand and helps me to my feet. Then he tugs me toward the table, pulling out a chair for me.


Damian taps his fingers against the table. “I didn’t tell you yesterday because, to be quite honest, I couldn’t get away from my desk long enough to talk to you.”


“I noticed you weren’t at dinner.” Devin sits up straighter. “What’s going on? Did King Hastings make a move?”


“No.” Damian shakes his head, blinking a few times. “I’ve never had anything like this happen before. It was strange. It started early on Wednesday morning. King Basilicus called to offer the support of the dragons. He declared that he would be our ally in the upcoming war.”


“Really? The dragon king?” Devin rubs a hand on the back of his neck. “The dragons never take a side.”


“It gets stranger. After that, King Sanguis called to offer his support.”


Devin’s jaw drops open.


I look between Damian and Devin. “Who is that?”


Damian looks at me. “The vampire king.”


My breath gets caught in my throat. “You’re telling me, after three hundred years of staying away from all other supernaturals, the vampires have suddenly decided to take a side?”


Damian nods. “Apparently King Hastings made an impression on the vampires—and it wasn’t a good one.”


Wow.


“It’s not just dragons and vampires,” Damian says, bouncing Grant on his knee. “Tiger shifters, bear shifters, panther shifters, light fae… they all come forward to offer their support. I barely got off the phone before somebody else would call. We have the support of the whole supernatural community.”


My mouth falls open as I look between Devin and Damian. They both have their eyes wide.


I don’t know what to say. I don’t even know what to feel. I just have a warmth come over my body.


We’re not alone in this fight.


“Does my father know?” I ask.


Damian shakes his head. “No. After talking with other alphas and kings, we’ve decided to keep everything quiet. We need the element of surprise. Your father is crafty. This isn’t a war he will win, but if he knows he’s losing, he will go down swinging. We want to keep the casualties as minimal as possible.”


I lean back in my chair. For the first time, I don’t have the weight of the world on my shoulders.


We’re going to do this. We’re really going to take down King Hastings and I’m going to help free the dark fae from his reign. It’s everything I’ve ever wanted but never thought I could have.


Devin grabs ahold of my hand, squeezing it. “We’re going to be okay, Tori.”


Tears press against the back of my eyes as I look at him. “He won’t be able to hurt anybody anymore.”
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Friday, January 22

Meant to be.





Everything is kind of perfect.


Well, other than the war that is looming over head.


But there is one thing that I still need to fix.


Blake and Ember are still avoiding one another. They even take turns sitting with us at lunch in the dining hall. And they ‘alter’ the days they can hang out with us. I’m starting to feel a bit like a human kid in a divorce case. I just want to hang out with both of my friends together. At the same time. So, I do what any good friend would do—I invite them both over.


Because they are avoiding one another and they think I’m on board with the whole ‘avoiding’ thing, they don’t even think to ask if the other will be there. Which is good because I am not a good liar. I’m pretty sure the plan would’ve failed right away. But they trust me. And they’re both coming over for dinner at the beach house tonight.


I feel slightly guilty over the fact that I’m deceiving them, but it’s for their own good.


My heart races when I hear a knock on the door. I start to make my way over, but Devin beats me to it. He opens the door, inviting Blake inside.


“Why is this the first time I’m being invited over here?” Blake asks, looking around the space. “This is nice.”


I shrug. “It’s the first time nobody is trying to kill me. We’re here under happy circumstances.”


“Damian and Monica will be going home next week,” Devin says.


I frown. I’m going to miss having them around. Especially Grant.


Blake turns to me, wiggling his eyebrows. “What’s for dinner?”


I can’t help but laugh. “Do you ever think about anything but your stomach?”


The smirk falls off his lips for a second, but he quickly snaps it back into place. “Never.”


But I can feel the lie—I can literally taste it. He knows it too, from the way he turns his head away from me. I realize that he must be thinking about Ember. So I don’t bring it up.


For a split second, I question rather I should do this. I was hoping that getting them together would be a good thing. They’ve been apart for over a month now. I thought maybe they could be friends. But with the way Blake is acting…


I will simply meet Ember outside before she ever gets here, and I’ll tell her that I can’t hang out. Because this feels wrong. I can’t hurt my friend like that. But before I can even make up an excuse to head outside, there is a knock on the front door.


Blake’s head abruptly turns toward me. “You didn’t.”


I swallow hard, my stomach in knots. “Blake…”


He huffs. “Why can’t you just stay out of this?”


“I wanted to help.” Tears press against the back of my eyes.


“I’m not staying.” He crosses his arms over his chest, glaring at me.


Devin steps between the two of us, turning his glare on Blake. “She wanted to help. You two have been miserable for weeks now.”


Blake lowers his head, saying nothing.


There is another knock on the door. Not knowing what to do, I make my way over to answer it. I try to force a smile when I see Ember on the other side.


Ember bounces up on the tips of her toes. “You have no idea how excited I am to get out of that stupid castle. I need a—”


Her words abruptly cut off when her eyes land on Blake.


Blake is standing in the middle of the room, looking like he’s trying to decide the quickest escape route. His eyes slowly look up, meeting Ember’s gaze.


My breath gets caught in my throat as I feel a rush of emotion. It’s thick and feels like electricity running over my skin, going directly into my heart.


I gasp as I recognize the feeling—it’s the same way that I feel about Devin.


They’re in love—head over heels, no going back.


How can they stand to be apart from one another if this is how they feel? It would be like Devin and me staying apart from one another.


“They’re mates,” I mutter under my breath.


My realization comes at the same time as Blake and Ember. They rush toward one another, meeting each other in the middle. Blake takes Ember in his arms, wrapping her in a bone crushing embrace.


Devin walks up beside me, so I glance over and see him raising an eyebrow in question.


“They’re mates. It’s why they fell so hard for one another.” I tuck a piece of hair behind my ear.


Devin’s mouth falls open as he looks from me to Blake and Ember. They are both looking at one another with tears in their eyes.


I grab Devin’s arm. “We’re just going to give you two some privacy.”


But neither of them even look our way as I pull Devin out the back door of the house. We walk onto the back porch and Devin tugs me toward the swing.


I have so many memories of this back deck—all of them happening on the swing. Sitting on this swing, I realized for the first time that Devin might actually love me back. It was the first time I felt hope that we could possibly be together.


We sit beside one another, so close that our thighs are touching. Devin folds our fingers together, resting them on my lap. I am so lost in thought that I don’t even notice Devin is watching me.


“Your eyes are such a soft shade of pink right now,” he says.


I turn to look at him, a smile playing on my lips. “It’s because I’m in love with you.”


His grin widens. “I know. And I love you. More than words can express.”


“Good thing I’m dark fae then. You don’t need words with me.” I lick my lips. “I can feel your emotions when we touch.”


“So you know the all consuming feeling I get when I’m around you.” His voice comes out in a whisper. He’s not looking into my eyes, but at my lips.


“You always feel a lot. Too much.” I take turns looking between his eyes and his lips. “You have the weight of the world on your shoulders, but you don’t have to bear it alone anymore.”


His eyes widen a fraction as he looks into my eyes. “I can’t believe I ever thought you wouldn’t make a good luna. I was so wrong.”


I squeeze his hand. “It’s not your fault. I know that I came off as pathetic and weak. I did it because I thought I had to hide who I really am. My father sent me here to die. Death seemed inevitable to me. But then I met you and everything changed so fast. I hope you realize that I thought I had to appear weak.”


“You were never weak or pathetic.” Devin shakes his head. “Honestly, I can’t believe you have forgiven me for the way I treated you. I was awful to you. You giving me a second chance was more than I deserve.”


My heart races.


Devin smirks, hearing my heart.


Used to, I would blush. I would feel embarrassed that he could hear my heart and the way he affected me. But now, I kind of like it. I want Devin to know how I feel. I don’t want to hide anything from him.


“What you did for Blake and Ember was sweet,” Devin says.


I frown. “I know it turned out good, but it was sneaky. I shouldn’t have done it. I just thought I was helping them.”


“You were.” Devin tucks a piece of hair behind my ear. “I think you’ve always known that they’re mates. You’ve felt their emotions. And the kind of love that is felt through soulmates is powerful and all consuming. You knew they had to be.”


Maybe.


I look up at him through my lashes. “Everything that we went through before you accepted me as your mate was completely worth it. Blake once told me that soulmate love isn’t always easy, but it is worth fighting for. Our relationship is stronger now because we had to fight. We went through a lot of bad things, and we’re going to go through more bad things. But I’m not scared. I’m excited about being with you. I’m excited about our future.”


Devin doesn’t hesitate before crashing his lips against mine.


He’s right—words can’t express what we feel. But I can feel exactly what he’s feeling through his touch. I am almost dizzy with emotion. My fingers tingle and my heart swells.


Devin Benson is my forever. And he feels the exact same way about me.
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Saturday, January 23

A walk.





On Saturday, Devin is nervous.


While we have breakfast, he hardly eats anything, which is very unlike him. As soon as he’s finished eating, he stands up and begins to pace the room. When Damian calls him out for it, he does stop walking, but he doesn’t stand still. Instead, he shifts his weight from one leg to the other and fidgets his fingers together.


After breakfast, I start to ask him what’s going on, but he speaks first.


“Do you want to talk a walk with me?” Devin asks.


I look at him, wanting to demand answers, but he’s holding his breath as he waits for me to respond. Once again, he shifts his weight from one leg to the other.


“Yeah, let’s go for a walk,” I say, hoping to ease his nerves.


He lets out a breath of relief, like he expected me to decline.


What is going on with him?


Devin doesn’t grab ahold of my hand as we head out the back door. Instead, he puts a few inches of distance between us. A big part of me wants to reach out my hand for answers but I won’t take anything from Devin that he doesn’t offer. I know he says it’s mine, but something is going on. I can wait until he’s ready to tell me. I trust him.


We walk down the beach a little ways. I abandoned my shoes the moment we stepped onto the sand. I walk close to the water and every once in a while, a wave crashed up around my ankles.


Devin shoves his hands into his pockets and comes to a stop. I turn around to face him, wondering what’s going on.


I raise an eyebrow at him. “Are you okay, Devin?”


He nods, taking a deep breath. “You know, when I met you, I felt like all the stars in the sky aligned. I had never met any woman as beautiful as you. You instantly had my heart from the moment I laid eyes on you.”


I suck in a sharp breath. “Really? Because I could barely form a coherent thought around you and you seemed so cool and unaffected by me.”


He smirks, taking a step closer. “Is that how you felt?”


I nod. “How could I not? You were so gorgeous and I had all these feelings for you that I couldn’t explain. I didn’t know that love at first sight could happen, but it did.”


He takes my hands in his and I try my hardest to block his emotions, but I am struck with a strong emotion. It expands in my chest, nearly taking my breath away.


Devin is certain. And I don’t even know what he is certain about, but his mind is made up about something and nothing could change it right now.


“I think what makes our love story so great is that it wasn’t love at first sight,” Devin says. “I know you think you felt that—and you did feel some strong feelings. But you didn’t fall in love with me at that moment. It happened slowly, as we got to know one another. Your eyes told me the moment it happened.”


My heart expands in my chest.


How does he always know exactly what to say?


“I promised my brother that I wouldn’t marry you until after high school. When I made the promise, I had no idea that it would be a promise that I would regret. I don’t want to wait.”


I smile at his words. “We can be patient, Devin. It’s these moments that make our relationship so great. It’s the build up to our epic start. We will be married soon enough. But until we are, I’m happy with where we are now.”


Devin doesn’t miss a beat. “I promised my brother we would wait to get married. But I didn’t promise him that I would wait to ask you to marry me.”


I swallow hard. “What?”


Devin reaches into his pocket and pulls out a small box. He gets down onto one knee, keeping ahold of my hand.


My heart races faster than it ever has in my life.


“Victoria Hastings, I will love you every single day for the rest of your life. Please, will you do the honor of becoming my wife?” His green eyes never once leave mine.


“Yes,” I say, and nod my head to make sure he knows that I mean it.


I want to marry this man more than I want anything else.


Devin smiles wider than I’ve ever seen. He stands up, putting his fingers against my chin. “Did you say yes?”


“Yes,” I repeat.


He wraps his arms around me and lifts me from the sand, spinning me around. When he puts me down, I look at him in disbelief.


“Did you think I would say no?” I ask.


He shrugs. “I thought maybe you’d tell me I was moving too fast.”


“Moving too fast?” I put my hands on my hips. “This is coming from the guy who told me mates usually get married within a few weeks. I’ve been dying over here, waiting for this.”


Devin’s smile widens, his attention going back to the box in his hand.


I had forgotten about the ring.


“Wolf shifters don’t typically wear wedding rings. Rings don’t shift with us, so it would be pointless. But since you don’t shift, I thought you would appreciate the gesture. I know dark far wear wedding rings. So do elementals.”


My heart swells. “Devin…”


He’s so sweet.


He slips the ring onto my left hand, my stomach churning with butterflies at his touch.


“Selfishly, I want every guy to know that you’re taken.” He grins, rubbing his thumb over my ring.


I look down at the ring and my breath gets caught in my throat. It’s a simple, gold band with one large black diamond. It’s nothing fancy, but exactly what I would want.


Devin knows I’d never want anything extravagant. And he picked the perfect ring.


“I love it,” I tell him, looking into his green eyes. “And I love you, Devin Benson.”


His green eyes sparkle. “I love you, Tori soon-to-be-Benson.”


My heart leaps at his words.


He’s right. I will soon be Tori Benson. And I couldn’t think of a better name to take.


I can’t wait.


This is just the start of forever.


OceanofPDF.com















Monday, January 25

Goodbye for now.





This morning, the news of Devin and my engagement was announced. It wasn’t just announced to the pack, but to the entire supernatural community. I have no doubts that my father has probably heard by now and is livid. Not only did I deny him as my king, join Devin’s pack, and start a romantic relationship with Devin, but now I’ve further humiliated him by getting engaged to a wolf shifter. He will see this as the highest form of betrayal, but I try not to think of that.


Today is a good day. A great day. I’m engaged to the man of my dreams, my best friends are blissfully happy together, and Devin and I have the support of the entire supernatural community.


That morning, as Devin and I arrive at class, everybody gathers around to congratulate us. I spot Kailor, standing off to the side. I excuse myself, letting Devin talk to the wolf shifters, and make my way toward Kai.


“Hey,” I say.


His eyes glance down at my hand. “Congratulations on getting engaged. Pretty much every eligible dark fae male is very disappointed at the news.”


I can’t help but laugh. “Oh, I’m sure.”


He chuckles, but the smile falls from his face. “I actually just came to tell you goodbye.”


“Goodbye?” I raise an eyebrow.


“It’s time for me to go. There is no need for me to stay here any longer.”


“But my dad—”


He cuts me off. “I’m not going home. Actually, your grandfather, King Mundus, has invited me to stay with the elementals for a little while. I’m going to be helping them with… something.”


“Really?” My heart races at the mention of my grandfather.


“I can’t tell you anything,” he says. “But, there are a few elementals coming to Shifter Academy to help train you. They should be here in a few weeks.”


I suck in a sharp breath. “Really?”


He nods. “You’re the strongest dark fae that I’ve ever met, but you’re also a strong elemental. I look forward to seeing what comes from you, Victoria Hastings.”


“Thanks.” I tuck a piece of hair behind my ear. “So, you’re really leaving?”


“Yeah.” His lips turn up in one corner. “But I have a feeling I’ll be seeing you around. Later, Tori.”


“Goodbye, Kai.” I lift a hand to wave at him as he disappears through the front doors of the school.


Devin makes his way over to me, grabbing ahold of my hand. “Where is he going?”


“To see my grandfather, apparently,” I admit, turning to look at Devin. “Kai told me that my grandfather is sending elementals to help train me.”


“Good.” Devin nods approvingly. “You’re going to need all the training you can get.”


He’s probably right. I do need to learn to control these freaky powers that I’ve got.


“We should get to class—not even the future luna gets away with being tardy,” he teases.


I laugh, knowing he’s joking. I’m pretty sure Devin and I could get away with being tardy to every class. Well, every class except Dawson’s. Even the teachers want to suck up to their future alpha.


With Devin’s hand in mine, we head toward class.


Four more months of classes.


And then…


I swallow hard, turning to look at the boy next to me.


I can’t wait to marry him. Just the thought makes me tremble with anticipation.


Devin squeezes my hand. “Baby, that’s you.”


It takes me a moment to realize that he’s talking about an earthquake—it’s not just me trembling. I take a deep breath, trying to rein it in.


Okay… maybe I should train and learn to control these elemental powers before the wedding, especially if what Amelia said was true. The last thing I want is to cause a huge earthquake when Devin and I complete our mate bond.


“Sorry.” I worry my bottom lip between my teeth.


“Don’t worry. You’ll learn to control it,” he promises, and then tugs me into our class as the bell rings.


The sooner those elementals get here, the better.




Threats.





Later that morning, when we get to Dawson’s class, he pulls Devin and me into the hallway before class can even begin.


My heart races, wondering what could possibly be going on now.


Dawson looks carefully between Devin and me before his eyes land on Devin. He doesn’t say anything out loud and I quickly realize he’s talking to Devin in his mind.


I huff. “That’s so unfair. I want to hear this.”


“Tell her,” Devin says.


Dawson gives a look toward Devin, who nods encouragingly. Finally, Dawson’s green eyes lock onto mine.


“King Hastings heard about your engagement.” Dawson tugs at the collar of his shirt. “He issued a threat, saying he won’t stop until Devin is dead.”


“What about me?” I raise an eyebrow.


“He’s changed his tune about you,” Dawson says. “Apparently, he just wants his daughter to come home.”


I roll my eyes. “He’s just saying that because he’s realizing that everybody is on our side.”


“He seemed pretty adamant about it. I’ve never seen him like that before.” Dawson shifts his eyes between Devin and me. “He’s really upset.”


Of course he is.


My father has been beaten down and humiliated. He realizes that I’m stronger than he ever thought possible. And he can’t stand to feel powerless.


“It’ll be okay,” I tell him. “The entire supernatural community is on our side. My father can issue all the threats he wants—this isn’t a war he’s going to win.”


Devin grins. “She’s right.”


Dawson nods. “But he’s desperate. This won’t be easy.”


“No,” I admit. “But nothing worthwhile ever comes easy.”


Devin and I will carve out a place in history. We will have peace in the supernatural community—I’ll make sure of it.


King Hastings doesn’t know what’s coming to him. He messed with the wrong couple and he’s going to pay.




THE END.

Book 3, The Forgotten Princess, is coming soon!
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Letter from Scarlett.




Thank you so much for reading the second book in my series, Shifter Academy: Corrupted. I hope you loved it as much as book one.

One thing that I hate about romance books is that the story ends right as the couple figures everything out and they FINALLY get together. With my books, I want to give readers a glimpse into the ‘happy ever after.’ That’s why I write romance, but romance isn’t the main plot. And I hope that you enjoy seeing the couple together. Devin and Tori are quickly becoming one of my favorite couples I’ve written about.

This series brings me so much happiness. I have read book one so many times. And it makes me excited about all the books that I’m going to write in this world. There are so many potentials! Like, what about the wolf shifters who DON’T go to Shifter Academy? (Because most don’t). I’m so excited to explore more… And maybe see new supernatural creatures. The elementals NEED to be explored in greater detail.

There is only one more book left for Tori and Devin, but I’m so excited to see where their story ends. Or begins, really.

If you did enjoy this book, it would mean a lot to me if you left a review wherever you picked this up. Or a rating :). Anything helps! You might not know, but it takes ten 5 star ratings to negate one 1 star rating. (Which I know makes no sense, but it’s true! I was astonished when I found out!) So I would appreciate it a lot.




—Scarlett Haven
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Fallout (Book 2—coming soon!)

Burnout (Book 3—coming soon!)




Shifter Academy: Corrupted
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The Unexpected Ally (Book 2)

The Forgotten Princess (Book 3—coming soon!)




Spy Academy: The Royals

The Unwanted Spy (Book 1)

The Cruel World (Book 2)

The Perfect Lie (Book 3)
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The Ugly Truth (Book 5—coming soon!)




West Raven Academy

Losing Grip (Book 1)
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*This is a completed series
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Find me online.




Mailing List: https://wordpress.us13.list-manage.com/subscribe?u=2b073ef1d3dd1a8003e58a389&id=8393d2923e

Email: authorscarletthaven@gmail.com




I do not have social media.
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