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Originally published November 2013It's a beautiful day for a war.As the mortal world slowly slips
into chaos of the godly kind, Alexandria Andros must overcome a stunning defeat that has left
her shaken and in doubt of their ability to end this war once and for all.And with all the obstacles
between Alex and her happily-ever-after with the swoonworthy Aiden St. Delphi, they must now
trust a deadly foe as they travel deep into the Underworld to release one of the most dangerous
gods of all time.In the stunning, action-packed climax to the bestselling Covenant Series, Alex
must face a terrible choice: the destruction of everything and everyone she holds dear... or the
end of herself.

About the Author# 1 NEW YORK TIMES and USA TODAY Bestselling author Jennifer lives in
Martinsburg, West Virginia. All the rumors you've heard about her state aren't true. When she's
not hard at work writing, she spends her time reading, working out, watching really bad zombie
movies, pretending to write, and hanging out with her husband and her Jack Russell Loki.Her
dreams of becoming an author started in algebra class, where she spent most of her time writing
short stories....which explains her dismal grades in math. Jennifer writes young adult
paranormal, science fiction, fantasy, and contemporary romance. She is published with Spencer
Hill Press, Entangled Teen and Brazen, Disney/Hyperion and Harlequin Teen.She also writes
adult and New Adult romance under the name J. Lynn. She is published by Entangled Brazen
and HarperCollins. --This text refers to the paperback edition.
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The Covenant SeriesDaimon (novella)Half-BloodPureDeityElixir
(novella)ApollyonSentinelPraise for The Covenant BooksUSA Book News BEST BOOKS 2011
Finalist (Half-Blood)National Indie Excellence Awards 2012 Finalist (Half-Blood)“Armentrout’s
latest addition to her Covenant series is a doozy, full of her signature wisecracks and action. Add
in a tale of lovers reunited and a stunning cliffhanger guaranteed to make readers’ jaws drop,
and you’ve got a winner!”—RT Book Reviews“5 stars: a must read. I‘ve never had a book I felt
more like giving more than 5 stars to than this book!… The ending will absolutely shake you to
your core!”—Valerie, Stuck in Books“I am continually wowed by the awesomeness of this
series.”—Writing Belle“The Covenant series just keeps getting better and better!”—The
Reader’s Den“A great blend of action, drama, and romance… Deity was just simply amazing
from beginning to end.”—The Reading Geek“Deity ramps up the action, suspense, and romance
without ever losing a step, and it makes me crave the sequel like I need it to breathe.”—Sydnee
Thompson, Dreams in Tandem“If you haven’t picked up this series yet, go out and get it! You will
be caught up in the story and you will not regret it!”—Book Loving Mommy“Oh. My. God. Oh my
God. Oh my God!! Jennifer Armentrout just keeps getting better and better…I am BLOWN
AWAY!”—iSoul Reviews“I just can’t express how much I love this book… addictive prose, lovable
characters, and jaw-dropping twists in the insane plot.”—Sophia, The Book Basement“Without a
doubt my favourite book of all time.”—Kayleigh, K-Books“Deity… has all the romance anyone
could ask for, plus a whole lot of action and suspenseful drama as well.”—Laura, The Revolving
Bookcase“My TOP BOOK OF 2012.” (Deity)—The Book Goddess“Overall Awesomeness?
Freaking 10/10! Deity has got to be Jennifer’s best book so far and that’s saying a lot, since
pretty much everything written by Jen is amazing.”—Kindle and Me“There are not enough words
as to how I liked this book. Apollyon is everything I thought it would be and then some.”—Book
Addict“A+: This series just keeps getting better and better!”—Fall Into Books“Deity is an
AMAZING book. It has a lot of twists in it that you will love. I read in one day and still can’t get
over it. I loved it from the beginning to the end.”—Savanna, Sucked into Books“Apollyon was just
outstanding! This book kept me glued to the pages until I finished!”—Book Fixation“Deity ramps
up the action, suspense, and romance without ever losing a step, and it makes me crave the
sequel like I need it to breathe.”—Quill Café“5/5: Deity was an A-M-A-Z-I-N-G read from
beginning to start.”—Amanda, Stuck In YA Books“One of my favourite reads of the
year.” (Apollyon)—Book Passion for Life“Deity was insanely thrilling right to the core. The twists
hit me like a hurricane when I wasn’t expecting it.”—Coffee, Books, and Me“5/5: A real
rollercoaster of emotions… I gave 5 stars to books 1 and 2 but if I could I would give Deity a 10 +
stars!”—Steffy, Book Reader Addicts“Every page leaves me feeling the WOW factor!… This is
one of my most favorite series!”—Mindy, Books Complete Me“HOLY FREAKING COW!…
Jennifer never ceases to amaze me with what she can do with this series!”—Jessica, A Great
Read“This series is utterly captivating, and I cannot wait for more!”—Tiffany, About To



Read“Undeniably Epic! Pure Awesomesauce!”—Tina Gagnier“WOW, JUST WOW! …I just can’t
get enough of this series, the storyline, the characters and the dialogue just has me in stitches
from constantly laughing… I cannot praise this book, series or author enough! I give this a huge
5/5.”—Head Stuck in a Book“The book leaves you on the edge of your seat and crying because
the book is over. I CAN’T WAIT FOR THE NEXT BOOK!”—Cora, Stuck in Books“I’ve found my
new favourite series.”—Safari Poet“If I could describe this book in one word it would be:
AMAZING!”—Catching Books“Amazing doesn’t even do this book justice.”—The Magic
Attic“The amount of action squeezed into this book is unbelievable! Whether our favourite
characters are in a kick-ass battle or are dealing with emotions that tear at your heart strings,
there’s seriously never a dull moment! Apollyon is the definition of ‘EMOTIONS
EVERYWHERE!’”—The Y.A. Bookworm“This is one debut that will rock you off your toes!”—
Books Over Boys“I was completely blown away and left utterly speechless.”—Amy G., The YA
Sisterhood“Half-Blood is a book that will sink its teeth into you and won’t let go.”—
[Fict]shun“Intense, dramatic, and downright un-put-down-able.”—365 Days of Reading“This
book is perfect! A total MUST READ!!”—Darkest Sins“A wonderful new YA series that no one
should miss reading.”—Books to Brighten Your Mood“This is a book you will finish, and weeks
later still be mind blown about, just trying to think of the words to use for how much you loved
it.”—YA-Aholic“Completely entertaining and utterly compelling, Half-Blood has definitely earned
its place high up on my favourites list!”—Mimi Valentine“Paced with precision, the story unfolds
gradually to the perfect end, filled with unanswered questions and a desperate longing.”—
Writing Jewels“It’s literally impossible to put Half-Blood down until totally devoured….and then
you are licking your lips for more.”—Novels on the Run“Bottom Line: Amazing series, author and
can’t recommend it enough.”—BLKosiner“The book is awesome. Yep. AWESOME… I was
sucked into Alex’s world and I decided that sleeping and eating weren’t necessary.”—The Loyal
Book“I absolutely loved Apollyon from beginning to end!”—Stuck in Y.A. Books“It was jaw-
droppingly, heart-stoppingly, book-grippingly amazing. Like woah! My mind is still blown. Imagine
the awesomeness of Half-Blood, Pure, Deity, and Elixir COMBINED.”—Fire and Ice Book
Reviews“This series continues to get better with each book. Not just better, but OMG the
feels!”—Book Loving Mom“Apollyon blew me away. I never wanted to put this book down.”—
Books of Love“Apollyon was everything I knew it would be, but it still managed to leave me
breathless.”—Readers Live a Thousand Lives“This series just gets better and better. Everything
is ramping up…the action is more intense, the twists and turns are more unexpected.”—The
Book Hookup“Apollyon is another incredible installment to add to the already-amazing Covenant
series.”—Falling Books“Without a doubt the best book I have read in 2012.”—Cassandra’s
Reviews“The Covenant series is a rarity. It’s a series that keeps improving by the book.”—Nick’s
Book Blog“Possibly the best book of 2013.”—Gothic Angel Book Reviews“I am completely
hooked on Jennifer Armentrout’s Covenant series.”—Love is Not a Triangle“This book is a
combination of everything I love in a book: snarky characters, smoking hot guys, kick-ass
fighting, good writing, and a fast-paced story line.”—Emily’s Crammed Bookshelf“Oh my Gods!



Wow! Jennifer L. Armentrout is such an amazing writer; my heart is still beating hard against my
rib cage after finishing Apollyon, her latest installment to the brilliant Covenant Series.”—Book
GossipsFrustrating, edgy, romantic and tempestuous, Apollyon just might be the most action-
packed, treacherous book out of the whole series so far!—The Teen Book Guru“Jennifer
Armentrout has delivered an action packed book full of twists, romance, and paranormal powers
and a great unique Greek Mythology.”—Mundie MomsSentinelPublished by Jennifer L.
ArmentroutCopyright © 2013 by Jennifer L. ArmentroutAll rights reservedThis book is a work of
fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents are products of the author’s imagination or are
used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual events, locales, or persons, living or dead, is entirely
coincidental.All rights reserved, including the right to reproduce this book or portions thereof in
any form whatsoever.First Edition: November 2013.Armentrout, Jennifer L. 1980Sentinel: a
novel / by Jennifer L. Armentrout – 1st ed.Summary:The conclusion to the Covenant series.The
author acknowledges the copyrighted or trademarked status and trademark owners of the
following wordmarks mentioned in this fiction: Applebee’s, Big Mac, Expedition, Frisbee, Glock,
Godzilla, Google, Hummer, Jacuzzi, Mario Kart, Palms Place, Resident Evil, Saks Fifth Avenue,
Terminator, VelcroFormatting by: Christine Borgford,ContentsThe Covenant
SeriesSENTINELPronunciation Guide for SentinelChapter 1Chapter 2Chapter 3Chapter
4Chapter 5Chapter 6Chapter 7Chapter 8Chapter 9Chapter 10Chapter 11Chapter 12Chapter
13Chapter 14Chapter 15Chapter 16Chapter 17Chapter 18Chapter 19Chapter 20Chapter
21Chapter 22Chapter 23Chapter 24Chapter 25Chapter 26Chapter 27AcknowledgementsAbout
Jennifer L. ArmentroutOther books by Jennifer L. ArmentroutSentinelA Covenant Novel
byJennifer L. Armentrout“Some people say when life gives you lemons, you make lemonade. But
when life gives you one seriously ticked off god gunning for your ass, you prepare for war and
you hope for paradise.”—Alex (Alexandria) AndrosPronunciation Guide for SentinelAether:EE-
therAgapi mou:ah-GAH-pee mooAkasha:ah-KAH-shaApollyon:ah-POL-ee-onαπόλυτη
εξουσία:ah-POL-ee-tee EX-shoo-shee-yaαήττητο:EYE-tee-toeDaimon:DEE-munDeimos:DEE-
mohsΔύναμη:TZEE-nah-meeHematoi:HEM-a-toyIxion:ICKS-zee-ahnPhobos:FOE-
bohsΘάρρος:THA-roeshCHAPTER 1FEELING CAME BACK IN MY FEET FIRST, AND THEN
MY legs. A pins-and-needles tingling rushed over my skin, causing my fingers to spasm. The
sweetness of the nectar still coated the inside of my throat. My body ached as if I’d just
completed a triathlon and come in dead last.Or like I’d had my ass kicked and gotten patched up
by a god.Either/or…Movement beside me brought the whole side of my body closer to a hard
warmth, and I thought I heard my name called, but it sounded like it was on the other side of the
world from me.I was moving at the speed of a three-legged turtle, so it took a while to blink my
eyes open, and even then it was just a thin crack. When my eyes adjusted to the dim lighting, I
recognized the buttercup-colored walls and all the titanium trim of the dorm rooms at the
University in South Dakota, the same room Aiden and I had done a whole lot of not sleeping in
right before Dominic had brought us news of Deity Island survivors. Things…things were
different then; it already felt like years ago.A terrible heaviness settled like a stone in my chest,



pressing all the way down to my spine. Dominic was now dead. So were the Dean of the
University and his Guards. It had been a trick played out by Ares, who’d been masquerading as
Instructor Romvi. Our enemy had been among us the entire time. My dislike of that man had
been epic before I’d discovered who he really was, but now? Every fiber of my Apollyon being
loathed him. But my hatred of Romvi/Ares/Asshat wasn’t important. So many people were dead,
and Ares knew where I was. What was stopping him from coming back for round two? And what
was stopping him from killing more people?I heard my name once more, and now it seemed
louder and closer. Turning to the sound, I willed my eyes to open. When had my eyes closed
again? I was like a newborn kitten or something. Daimons across the nation shuddered in fear.
Gods, I was lame.“Alex.”My heart skipped a whole beat, and then sped up in recognition. Ah, I
knew that voice. My heart and my soul knew that voice.“Alex, open your eyes. Come on, baby,
open those eyes.”I really wanted to, because for him I’d do anything. Fight a horde of half-blood
daimons? There. Tangle with ticked-off furies? Sign me up. Break a dozen or so rules for one
forbidden kiss? Done. Open my eyes? Apparently that was asking too much.A warm, strong
hand curved along my cheek; the touch was so different than my mother’s, but equally powerful
and heartbreakingly tender. My breath caught in my throat.His thumb traced the curve of my jaw
in such a lovingly familiar way that I wanted to weep. I should weep, actually, because I couldn’t
fathom what he’d gone through when Ares and I had been locked in that room. Come to think of
it, I should’ve cried when I saw my mom. I’d felt the tears, but they hadn’t fallen.“It’s okay,” he said
in a voice gruff with exhaustion and emotion. “Apollo said it could take some time. I’ll wait for
however long it takes. I’ll wait forever, if I have to.”Those words pulled my heart all over the place,
twisting it into mushy knots. I didn’t want to make him wait for another second, let alone forever. I
wanted—no, needed—to see him. To tell him that I was okay, because I was okay, wasn’t I? All
right, maybe I didn’t fall into the “okay” category, but I wanted to relieve the harsh edge of stress
in his voice. I wanted to make him better because I couldn’t make my mom better, and I knew I
couldn’t make myself better.There was a part of me that felt vastly empty.Dead.That was it. I felt
dead inside.Frustration coursed like acid in my blood. My fingers fisted in the soft sheets as I
dragged in a deep breath. He stilled beside me, like he held his breath and waited, then let out a
ragged exhale.My heart plummeted.Gods, all I needed to do was open my eyes, not walk a tight
rope.That frustration quickly flipped to anger—a soul-deep kind of rage that tasted of hot
bitterness. My heart rate picked up, and that’s when I realized it was there—the cord. It had been
absent in Olympus, but it was back. I hadn’t felt it at first because I’d only been acknowledging
the ache in my muscles and bones, but the cord connecting me and the First buzzed like a
million yellow jackets, steadily increasing until I swore I could see it in my mind, an amber-
colored cord tangling with a blue one.Seth?His reply didn’t come in the form of thoughts or
feelings, but a rush of energy so pure it was like being zapped by lightning. Strength poured into
me, a torrential downpour of vitality encasing every nerve ending. Every distinct sound in the
room was magnified. My own breathing, more steady now, and the deep and slow inhales of the
man beside me. Doors opened and shut in the hallway outside the room, and there were voices,



muted but distinct. My skin came alive. Glyphs bled through, swirling across my body in
response.I didn’t understand it, but I knew Seth was lending me his power, like he had in the
Catskills when I’d fought the furies for the first time. He’d claimed no knowledge of what had
happened, chalking it up to adrenaline, but Seth had…he had lied about a lot of things.But now
he was helping me. It didn’t make sense, since I was much easier to deal with in this state, but I
wasn’t going to look a gift horse too closely in the mouth right at the moment.My eyes flew
open.And I saw him.Aiden was on his side, facing me. His hand still cupped my cheek, his
thumb smoothing along my skin, and I could feel the marks of the Apollyon gliding toward his
touch. His eyes were closed, but I knew he was awake. Thick, sooty ashes fanned the tips of his
broad cheekbones. His dark brown hair was a mess. Waves tumbled over his forehead, brushing
the graceful arches of his brows.An ugly, purplish bruise marred his left eye, and I wondered if he
could even open it. There was another violent mark, an astonishing mixture of reds, shadowing
the strong line of his jaw. His lips were parted, neck and shoulders tensed.Without warning, I
was thrown back to the very first time I’d seen him.The Covenant in North Carolina no longer
stood, but it felt like I was there again, standing in the training room used for novices. I’d been
practicing with Cal and Caleb. I’d done something incredibly moronic, which was nothing new,
and the three of us had been laughing. I’d turned and had seen Aiden by the doors. At that time, I
didn’t think he really saw us. He was a pure-blood, and they didn’t show any interest in halfs, so I
had assumed he was just dazing. Even then, I’d been captivated by him. To me, he’d honestly
been the most alluring male I’d even seen—a face that could be both hard and beautiful. And
those eyes, flashing between heather gray and quicksilver, had been permanently etched into
my memories from that moment on. That curiosity had been inflamed when he’d shown up in
Atlanta, saving me from some really annoying and talkative daimons three years later.Our love
had never been easy.As a pure-blood, he was untouchable to me even though I was the
Apollyon, and even now he risked everything to be with me. He was my strength when I needed
him to be, my friend when I needed someone to talk me down, my equal in a world where by law
I would always be less than him, and honest to gods, he was the love of my life.And he would
wait forever for me, just as I would wait forever and a day for him.Except forever will probably end
up being fairly short, whispered an insidious voice, and it was right. Even if I managed to get past
all the obstacles between me and Seth, and transfer his power to me, there was no doubt in
mind that, even as a God Killer, I was going to have problems fighting Ares. And if, by some
miracle, I survived that, there was a really good chance the other gods would kill me.So why
even bother?Aiden and I could run away together, live as long as we could and be happy. He’d
do it if I asked. I knew he would. We could hide until we couldn’t hide anymore, but we’d be
together, and we’d be alive. And for a little while, there’d be no more pain and no more death to
deal with.A huge part of me, especially that dark, cold place that had been born when Ares held
me down, agreed wholeheartedly with that plan. Run away. Nothing seemed smarter or simpler
to do.But I couldn’t, because there was too much that had to be done. People relied on me, and
the world would descend into absolute chaos if Ares wasn’t stopped.I held onto that needle-thin



thread of duty with my life and spoke. “Hey.”His lashes fluttered opened, revealing silvery eyes
that never failed to make the muscles in my stomach tighten and my heart do a little pitter-
patter.Our gazes met.Aiden jerked up, his face paling by several degrees, making the bruises
along his jaw and left eye stand out in stark contrast.Fear exploded in my stomach, which was
kind of strange since terror typically wasn’t my first reaction to sudden movements, but I
scrambled against the headboard. My breath stalled out as my body protested the sudden
movement.“What?” I croaked. “What’s wrong?”Aiden stared at me with wide eyes. Color hadn’t
returned to his face. He was as pale as a daimon, and while disbelief shattered his gaze, pain
churned in them.He reached out but stopped short of touching me. “Your eyes…”“What?” My
heart beat so quickly I was sure it would jump out of my chest and do a little jig on the bed
between us. “I opened them. I heard you asking me to.”Aiden winced. “Alex…”Now I was really
starting to freak out. Why was he reacting this way? Had Ares rearranged my face so badly that
my eyes were on my chin or something?He glanced toward the door and then back to me, his
face going stoic, but he could never hide his feelings from me. I could read everything in his
eyes. There was so much pain in them that it broke my heart, but I didn’t understand why.“What
are you feeling?” he asked.Uh, what was I not feeling? “I’m…I’m going to go with confusion.
Aiden, tell me. What’s going on?”He stared at me so long I started to feel a wee bit self-
conscious. Several seconds passed, and then I really became convinced that my eyes were on
my chin, but then it made sense. Panic unfurled in the pit of my stomach and spread like a
virus.Springing from the bed, I hit the floor. Hot slices of pain ricocheted up my still-healing
bones. I stumbled to the side, catching myself on the wall.In a heartbeat, Aiden was off the bed
and beside me. “Alex, are you—”“I’m okay.” I bit back a moan.Aiden reached out, but I pushed
away from the wall before he could touch me. Each step hurt like Tartarus. Sweat dotted my
forehead, and my legs shook with the effort to make it to the bathroom that joined the two suites
together.“I have to see,” I gasped out.“Maybe you should sit down,” he suggested, close behind.I
couldn’t. I knew what Aiden was thinking. I was connected with Seth, and maybe he even
thought this was a trick of some sort and was waiting for me to break free and pull out Deacon’s
ribcage, but Seth was quiet on the other end of the cord.Reaching around me, Aiden pushed the
bathroom door open, and I all but fell inside. Light flooded the small but efficient washroom when
he found the switch on the wall. My reflection formed in the mirror.I gasped.This couldn’t be
me.No way.Uh-uh, it wasn’t, and I refused to believe it, but the damn reflection remained the
same. I had changed. Dramatically. The pressure in my chest returned and doubled as I gripped
the edge of the sink.My hair hung an inch or two past my shoulders now, the edges ragged and
uneven from the dagger Ares had used. I picked up a strand, wincing as I discovered it was a
good deal shorter than the rest. Did the rest of my hair hang in Hades’ war room now?My skin
was pale, as if I’d been sick for months and hadn’t seen the sun. But it wasn’t even that. Hell, it
wasn’t even the fact that, yes, my eyes were amber-colored. Identical to Seth’s in clarity and
shininess, they were like two topaz gemstones. And they were glowing, like you could see me in
the dark kind of creepy glowing, and I got why that set Aiden on edge. Great, I had glowing,



honeycomb eyes. Big freaking deal.It was my face I couldn’t get over.I was as shallow as any
other eighteen-year-old girl, so yeah, this… this was major.Across my cheekbones and nose,
faint pink lines crisscrossed over my skin. My forehead was the same. A web-like network of
scars covered my face. Only one side of my jaw, where Aiden had been touching me earlier, had
escaped the…well, the deformity.Dazed by what I was seeing, I slowly lifted my arm and ran my
fingers across my cheek, confirming what I suspected. The lines were slightly raised, like
stitching. Apollo and his son had healed me. The nectar was still doing its mojo in my system,
but I knew these scars were proof of just how badly I’d needed the gods’ help to heal.Like
anything else, there always had to be an exchange.When anything was gained, something had
to be sacrificed. No one needed to tell me. I knew these scars would never fade.“Oh, my gods…”
I swayed.“Alex, you should sit down.” He reached for me again.“Don’t,” I snapped, holding a hand
up between us. My eyes widened. My hand was also covered with scars. I wasn’t even sure what
I was saying “don’t” to, but my mouth kept moving. “Just don’t.”Aiden pulled back, but he didn’t
leave. Leaning against the threshold of the door, he folded his muscular arms across his broad
chest. His jaw set in a hard line.The pressure moved into my throat, swelling like a balloon and
then exploding like a late summer’s day thunderstorm. “What are you waiting for? Me to go all
Evil Alex on you again?” I swung forward, losing my balance. “That I’m going to use—”Aiden shot
forward, catching me before I cracked my head against the wall. “Dammit Alex, you need to be
careful and sit down.”I wrenched free, stumbled back a step, and plopped down on the closed
toilet. Air punched out of me. Dear gods, it felt like my tailbone had been cracked. I sat there on
the toilet, my butt feeling like someone had literally kicked me in it. Aiden stared at me with
warring levels of hope and distrust in the eyes I loved so much. I felt about seven kinds of
dejected.Aiden stepped forward, crouching down so that we were at the same eye level. “You
don’t want to kill me?”Most of the rage seeped out of me. Nothing like hearing the man I love ask
a question like that to really take the wind out of my sails. “No,” I whispered.There was a sharp
intake of breath. “You don’t want what he wants?”“No.” My gaze dropped to where his hands
rested between his knees. Good gods, the knuckles were bruised and the skin was torn open, as
if he’d punched a…then I got it. Aiden and Marcus had been banging on the titanium doors of
the dean’s office with their fists.My heart ached as I watched those battered hands open, close,
and then open again. “I don’t even feel him. I mean, the cord’s there, so I know he’s somewhere,
but I don’t feel him. He’s quiet.”His hands unclenched, and even though I wasn’t looking at him, I
could tell that most of the tension had left him. He believed me for the most part, and I couldn’t
hold the residual suspicion against him.“Gods, Alex, when I saw your eyes, I just… They glowed
like that when you escaped the basement and…”When I had almost killed him.If I lifted my
lashes, we’d be face to face, but I couldn’t bring myself to do it. He shifted closer. “I’m sorry. I
should—”“It’s okay.” I was so tired. Not the physical kind. Oddly enough, it was more of a…spirit-
weary sort. “I understand. You had every reason to think that. I don’t know why my eyes are
glowing. Seth’s there, but he’s not trying to influence me.”“Yet” hung unspoken between us.“And
he’s not talking,” I added, keeping the fact that Seth had lent me some of his own juice out of the



conversation.I shifted my gaze back to my own hands and the scars that marred them. They
hadn’t been like that in Olympus, or at least I hadn’t noticed.“It doesn’t matter,” he said. “It’s you,
and that’s all that I care about—all that matters.”I wanted to believe him. I really did, but the
horror in his face when he’d seen my eyes haunted me. I knew Aiden had hated them from the
moment they appeared after I’d Awakened, and I couldn’t blame him. These eyes would always
remind him of Seth and everything I’d said and done back then, especially when they glowed like
yellow light bulbs.“Alex.” His much larger hands covered mine. There was a long stretch of
silence. “How are you feeling?”I shrugged a shoulder, then winced. “Okay.”His hands circled my
wrists, and I suddenly was on the verge of tears but didn’t know why. All I wanted to do was curl
up in a ball, right there, on the bathroom floor.“I’ve never been more scared in my life than when
you forced me and Marcus out of the room.”“Me, too.” I swallowed hard. I don’t know what made
me do it, but I pulled my hands free and slipped them between my knees. “How is Marcus?”“He’s
hanging in there, but he’s going to be relieved once he learns you’re awake.” Aiden leaned in, his
breath warm against my cheek. Every instinct insisted that I lift my chin a fraction of an inch to
meet his lips, but I couldn’t move.There was another pause, and the words he spoke next were
heavy. “I know why you made sure Marcus and I were out of that room when Ares attacked. It
was incredibly brave, and so like you.”My fingers dug into my stiff denim jeans. Gods, were they
the ones I’d worn during the fight? Patches of dark dried blood covered the legs like paint.
Squeezing my eyes shut, I was sickened to find that the images of what has caused the stains
lingered.Aiden took a deep breath. “But if you ever do anything like that again, I will strangle you.
Lovingly, of course.”I almost cracked a smile at the same thing I’d thought about him not too long
ago, but the smile never made it to the surface.He wasn’t done. “We promised each other we’d
face this stuff together.”“Ares would’ve killed you,” I said, and it was the truth. Ares would’ve killed
him and Marcus if they had stayed in that room, and he would’ve relished doing so.“But I
would’ve protected you,” Aiden countered. “I would’ve done every godsdamn thing there was to
save you from having to go through what you went through in there. When I came into the room
and saw you…” He broke off, cursing under his breath.“You would’ve died trying to protect me.
Don’t you get that? I had to do it. I couldn’t live with myself if you or Marcus died—”“And do you
think either of us can live with ourselves knowing what that bastard did to you?” Anger snapped
through his voice. So did frustration. “Look at me.”At a loss of how else to explain the obvious to
him, I shook my head.“Godsdammit, Alex, look at me!”Startled, my head jerked up and my eyes
met his. They were a furious shade of gunmetal gray, and they were so open. Raw pain flowed
from them, and I wanted to look away from that, to take the coward’s way out.“My heart stopped
when that damn door closed on me. I could hear you two fighting. I could hear him taunting you,
and I could hear him breaking your bones. And there wasn’t a damn thing I could do about it.” He
placed his hands on the sides of my legs. Tension rippled through the muscles in his arms. “You
never should’ve faced something like that alone.”“But you would’ve died.”“And because I love
you, I am willing to die to save you from that. Don’t you dare take that decision away from me
again.”My mouth opened, but there were no words. So much was going on inside my head and



chest. What he said had split my heart wide open and then stitched the wound closed. But what
would I have left if he’d died? I would’ve been beyond heartbroken, and I couldn’t even bear to
think about his death without hurting. If I had to do it over again, I would make the same decision
because I loved him. So how dare he expect me to do anything less?I knew I needed to say
those words to him, but they…they just couldn’t get past the ball in my chest or pop the lid on the
pressure inside me. I shivered, numb and chilled to the core.Aiden went to grasp my shoulders,
but he stopped, his fingers curling around air. “You have my heart, and you also have my
strength. Make no mistake, I am willing to die for you, but you have to trust that I don’t want to
leave your side. Ares wouldn’t have taken me out easily, because I would’ve fought to stay alive
and be there for you.”I heard him, and I felt what he said, but all I saw were the Guards that Ares
hadn’t even touched. Dominic, whom he’d snapped in two with the twist of his hand. The Dean
he’d tossed out the window with a wave of his arm. All the wanting and needing in the world
wouldn’t have saved their lives.He let out a ragged breath when silence filled the bathroom. “Say
something, Alex.”“I…understand.”He stared at me, dumbfounded.The numbness had seeped
into my muscles. “I want to take a shower. I need to get out of these clothes, and I need to
bathe.”Aiden blinked, and then his gaze dropped. Some of the color brought back by anger
drained as if he’d just realized I was in the same blood-splattered clothing I’d worn when I faced
Ares. “Alex…”“Please,” I whispered.He didn’t move for the longest time, and then he nodded.
Rising fluidly, he stopped halfway and pressed his lips to my forehead. My heart thumped
heavily, but then I realized his lips were touching those scars and I winced.Aiden pulled back
immediately. Concern etched into his striking face. “Do they—did I hurt you?”“No. Yes. I mean,
it’s tender.” Truth was, it hadn’t hurt at all. Not like the rest of my body did. At first, it had actually
felt nice. “I just need to shower.”He hesitated, and for a moment I thought he wasn’t going to
leave, but then he nodded again. “I’ll get something for you to wear when you’re finished.”“Thank
you,” I said as the door closed behind him.I stood slowly, feeling like I was ninety as my joints
popped and my muscles stretched. Stripping off the soiled clothing took an indecent amount of
time, and as I turned the water on and steam filled the bathroom, I stepped in. Hot water doused
me from head to toe, pricking my raw skin.The water coursed through my hair and down my
body, filling the tub with red and circling the drain like a grotesque raspberry swirl. I washed my
hair twice, going through the mind-numbing mechanics until I was satisfied when I didn’t see a
hint of pink in the bottom of the tub.Only then, as I turned off the water and felt the spray lessen
until it dripped down the plastic walls, did I look down at my body. From my toes to my
collarbone, with only a few places where there were no bones to break, I was covered in the thin
lacing of pink scars.Good gods…I’d never seen anything like this before. I looked like one of
those patchwork dolls.I stepped out of the shower, legs shaking as I twisted to the side. My back
was much worse. The coloring was darker along my spine, where many of the vertebrae had
been smashed. Had all these bones broken the surface, or had the injuries burst blood vessels?
There had been too much pain when it’d happened for me to tell.Apollyon or not, I couldn’t
believe I’d survived this. None of it seemed real.The numbness in my chest spread like a weed.



Maybe I was struck stupid by what I saw, because I had known it was my body that looked like
this, but the knowledge had only sunk through a layer or two.A strange mark on my back, near
my hip, caught my attention. Colored like a pale pink rose, it didn’t follow the typical pattern of
the rest of the scars.Swiping the mist off the mirror, I twisted to get a better look at the mark on
my lower back. My mouth dropped open. Holy Hades holding hockey sticks, it was the shape
and distinct form of a hand.“What the hell?”“Alex?” Aiden’s voice came from the bedroom. “Are
you okay in there?”Heart pounding, I grabbed a towel off the rack and wrapped it around me.
That was the last thing I wanted Aiden to see. Opening the door, I forced what I hoped was a
reassuring expression. “Yeah, I’m fine.”The look on his face said he didn’t believe me, but then
his gaze dropped. It wasn’t the towel that had caught his attention or the fact that so much flesh
was exposed. Deep down, I knew why he stared and why his lips thinned. I knew that, when he
saw me, it wasn’t my body that held him immobile.It was the patchwork of web-like scars that
now covered almost every inch of me, and it was the first time he was really getting to see them
in all their glory.Embarrassment flooded my cheeks with heat. There’d been scars before—
daimon tags and, of course, the stab wound—but never like this. It was ugly, really ugly. No way
around that.His gaze flicked up, meeting mine, and I couldn’t stand to see the emotion churning
in his silver eyes or go through another conversation like before.Hurrying across the room, I
grabbed the fresh set of clothing he’d set on the bed and stumbled around, nearly falling into the
bathroom. “I’ll be right out.”“Alex—”I shut the door on whatever he was going to say, which would
be something ridiculously supportive and typical Aiden, but I knew better.It wasn’t okay. This
body sure as hell wasn’t beautiful anymore, and I wasn’t stupid enough to believe that.Tears
clogged my throat as I ripped the towel away and threw it to the floor. It was stupid to get upset
about this, because it surely didn’t make the Top Ten List of Messed-Up Problems right now, but
damn, it burned like a fire in my chest.Once dressed, I stared at the door. The tears never fell,
but the invading numbness spread, leaving behind the worst of emotions: anger and pain.And
fear and anxiety.CHAPTER 2WHO KNEW GLOWING EYES COULD SET AN ENTIRE ROOM
FULL of people on edge? Everyone, even my uncle, couldn’t stop staring. Or maybe it was my
face that held them morbidly fascinated. From a distance, the scars weren’t so noticeable, but
after Aiden assured the group that I wasn’t psychotic, everyone got all up close and
personal.The hugs were…uh, awkward.Even Deacon’s embrace was stilted, and crap was
serious if he wasn’t cracking jokes or messing around. I didn’t know if it was because they were
worried about my injuries or because they feared I was going to Apollyon-out on them and snap
their necks when they least expected it. I wished Lea were here. She would’ve just come out and
said what everyone was really thinking without having qualms about it.But Lea wasn’t going to
stride into the room. Lea was dead, and the sharp pang that accompanied that thought hadn’t
lessened one bit.We were in the common room near the main academic campus building. It was
almost identical to the one I’d found Caleb in the day I returned to Deity Island, except this one
was outfitted with nicer furniture and a much bigger TV.Olivia’s caramel-hued cheeks were a
shade paler than normal as she stepped back from me, her curly hair pulled back in a tight



ponytail on top of her head. “How are you feeling?”“I’m okay.” It was my standard answer,
changed out with “all right” and “fine.”Her gaze met mine and quickly flitted away. “We’ve all been
so worried. I’m glad that you’re…okay.”I didn’t know what to say to that.Laadan was a lot more
tactful, but while she’d always remained a picture of cool collectiveness, the linen pants she
wore looked like she’d slept in them and strands of raven-colored hair had escaped her twist.
She met my stare and somehow managed to keep the sympathy in her expression to a
minimum.Aiden stayed close to my side, either as my own personal bodyguard or just wisely
within tackling distance. He was unusually quiet while everyone settled into chairs or took spots
against the wall. Unable to stand still, and figuring I needed to work the ache out of my legs, I
paced, and Aiden never strayed more than a step or two away from me.I asked the first question
that popped into my head. “How long has it been since Ares was here?”“Almost three days,”
answered Marcus, and he made talking look painful. Half his face was a swollen array of blues
and purples.From the sofa, Diana, one of the Head Ministers from the Catskills and my uncle’s
potential kissy-kiss interest, followed my movements with wary eyes. “Apollo removed you
immediately afterward. You were gone for maybe an hour, and you’ve been…asleep since then.”I
glanced at Aiden. My stay in Olympus had felt much longer than that, but time worked differently
there, like in the Underworld. Minutes here were hours, if not days, there. “Has Ares
returned?”Aiden shook his head. “No. Apollo threw up wards to keep him out.”“Why didn’t he do
that before?” I asked.“Apollo didn’t know it was Ares until it was too late,” Aiden answered
patiently. “And I believe he assumed the University was safe.”“Yeah, and we all know what
assumptions do.” I passed by the TV again, vaguely aware that it was on a news station. “I
thought the talisman was supposed to prevent the gods from discovering where…” I reached for
the necklace and found that it was gone.“Ares must’ve taken it,” Aiden said, a muscle spasming
along his jaw. “The only thing that we can come up with is that those Guards and Sentinels on
the highway had made some sort of contact with Ares, Lucian, or Seth, and they put two and two
together.”“Or someone is working with him.” No one in the room looked like they wanted to
believe it. “Ares said he has many friends.”Marcus’s eyes followed me warily. “That is something
we’ve taken into consideration, but…”“But how would we know who it is?”He said nothing,
because what could he say? Anyone could be a traitor, but believe it or not, we had bigger
problems at the moment.I took a deep breath and kept my eyes trained on the minuscule space
between Deacon and Luke on the couch. “There’s a good chance Seth knows where I am.”No
one in the room made a sound. Not even the guys in the back of the common area. There were
twenty or so Guards and Sentinels from the University. I recognized a few from the group that
had been led by Dominic, the ones who had met us at the walls when we arrived here. I truly
hoped there were more where they came from.“Besides the fact that Ares had to have told Seth
where I was, I…I let the shields drop when I was fighting Ares.” Shameful heat flooded my
cheeks as I now stared at a tiny tear in the rug.“We figured Seth would be aware of your location
by now,” Marcus said quietly. “I’m not an expert when it comes to the whole Apollyon connection,
but Seth was able to feel what you were experiencing before you Awakened. That’s how we were



able to find you in Gatlinburg when you…when you…”When I’d left to find my mom when she’d
become a daimon. I could feel several eyes on me, especially a pair of silver ones. “Yeah.”“Does
that mean he felt exactly what you were feeling when you fought Ares?” Aiden asked, and his
voice was deceptively even. That was also known as the calm before the apocalyptic storm.“Do
you really want the answer to that?”“Yes.”Glancing at him, I wished I hadn’t. Aiden looked like he
already knew the answer and was ready to murder someone, and that someone was Seth. I
started pacing again. “Yes.”Aiden swore loudly. His brother jumped to his feet and went to his
side, saying something too low and quick for me to make out. Aiden’s hands clenched at his
sides, drawing my attention to his busted knuckles.I wanted to go to him, but I felt rooted to the
floor, near where Olivia sat on a black chaise lounge. I willed my legs to move toward him, but
nothing happened. Frustration and uncertainty poured into me, overriding the numbness, and
my anger skyrocketed.My gaze locked with Aiden’s, and a godsawful sensation lit up my chest. I
yearned to run to him, but a cold primal fear a need to run away from him, was equally
powerful.“Alex,” Olivia whispered.I looked at her and saw her eyes widened with anxiety. Actually,
everyone was staring at me with the same expression. What the…? My gaze dropped.Oh—my
feet weren’t on the floor.My heart tumbled over. Closing my eyes, I forced myself back down.
Relief crashed into me when my sneakers hit the carpet. “Sorry,” I said, putting some distance
between me and those in the room. “I didn’t mean to do that. I’m honestly not even sure how that
happened.”“It’s okay,” Laadan reassured with a small smile.With wide eyes, Deacon remained by
Aiden’s side. “If your head starts spinning…”“Shut up, Deacon,” Aiden growled.He made a face
but remained quiet, and I really felt like a freak.I remembered what it felt like when the shields
came down between Seth and me. So much fury had burned through the connection. Seth had
been epically pissed, but I wasn’t sure if it was because of what Ares had been doing or if it was
something more than that. The connection had fed him everything: all the pain and the
hopelessness I’d felt when Ares had gotten the upper hand. And when I’d wanted to die instead
of facing another second of soul-shattering pain, Seth had gotten a taste of that bitter, rotten
emotion.How could he have been okay with that? Did the means really justify the end for him? I’d
experienced way too much at Ares’ hands to hope that Seth had changed. It seemed more
believable that his anger was associated with me not submitting to Ares more than anything
else.Another random thought formed. The prophesy of Grandma Piperi, oracle extraordinaire,
came back like a cold sore. You will kill the ones you love.Part of me did love Seth—pre-jackass,
of course. He was a part of me. We were yin and yin, and Seth had been there for me for a lot. I’d
never forget that, but I was no longer so blinded by how he used to be that I couldn’t see what
needed to be done. If I couldn’t get the power of the God Killer to transfer to me, I would kill
him.Or go down trying.But that prophecy didn’t mean just my loved ones would die by my hand.
Kain, a half-blood Guard who’d helped Aiden train me, had been turned by my mom in an
attempt to reach me and died by Seth’s hand. Caleb had been murdered by a daimon because
I’d been so emo over Aiden and we’d snuck out to get food and drinks, even knowing that there
could be daimons on campus. And my mom had been turned into a daimon—her true death—



because of me. Then I had killed her. Even though I couldn’t claim to love Lea, I’d respected her
a great deal toward the end, and her death was also linked to me.And more people I loved would
die.I crossed my arms, ignoring the way my bones cracked from the movement. “The University
isn’t safe with me here.”Aiden whirled toward me, his eyes narrowing into thin slits, but before he
could speak, Marcus stepped in. “There is no other place safer, Alexandria. At least here, we
have Sentinels and—”“Sentinels and Guards are nothing if Ares finds a way in. And let’s say he
doesn’t—we still have Seth to worry about.”“We can’t leave here.” Luke leaned forward, dropping
his arms onto his knees. “Not until we’ve rallied the troops and you’ve fully recovered—”“I’m fine!”
My voice cracked on the last word, a humiliating lie detector.Luke raised a brow.“Whatever,” I
said. “I need to leave.”“You. Are. Not. Leaving.”Everyone in the room turned to Aiden, including
me. His words hung in the air, and challenge seeped out every pore. “I have to,” I said.“No.”
Stalking forward, his powerful muscles rippled under the black shirt he wore. The black shirt of a
Sentinel, and gods, he was a Sentinel through and through at that moment. “We already had this
discussion. All of us know the risks, Alex.”Challenge accepted. “But that was before Ares went all
god badass on us.”His eyes turned a furious shade of silver as he stared down at me. “Nothing
has changed.”“Everything has changed!”“The technicalities have, maybe, but nothing else.”I
stared at him, dumbfounded. “It was one thing when we thought it was Hephaestus or Hermes,
but it’s Ares. In case you don’t remember, he’s the mother-fu—”“I know who he is,” Aiden gritted
out.“Children,” Marcus admonished.We shot him mutual death glares.Marcus ignored it. “Aiden
is right, Alex.”Of course he took Aiden’s side.“We all know what we’re getting into.” He gestured
at his battered face. “Trust me, we all know, and like we said before, we are in this
together.”“What about them?” I totally remembered when everyone had stood up and
announced that they had my back. And one of them was dead now. I gestured at the back of the
room. “What about every person at the University—the students, and all the people who came
here for the safety it once offered? Are they willing to take that risk?”A Sentinel next to the young
one who’d been with Dominic they day we’d arrived here stepped forward and said, “If I may
speak?”Aiden sent him a look that a wiser person would’ve run from.Apparently this Sentinel
wasn’t used to running. Then again, none of them were.“What is your name?” Diana
asked.“Valerian,” he answered, and I pegged him to be in his late twenties. A half-blood, of
course.“Like the root?” Deacon asked.Luke rolled his eyes.The man nodded. “Most people call
me Val.”“What do you have to say, Val?” Diana spoke again.“Everyone here has been affected by
what is happening. I can’t name one person who hasn’t lost a friend or a loved one. Not to
mention we lost our Dean and our friends when Ares attacked. I can’t speak for everyone, but
you will find that the vast majority of those who reside here are willing to do just about anything
to see an end to this.”Then they all were idiots.I shook my head as I turned around. None of the
Sentinels or Guards here could stand against Seth, let alone gods knew what else Ares could
throw our way.Aiden caught hold of my arm in a firm but gentle grasp, as if, even in his anger, he
was aware that my body was still healing. “Stop being so stubborn, Alex.”“You’re the one who’s
being pigheaded,” I shot back, and I tried to pull free, but Aiden held on, a warning flaring in his



eyes. “I’m trying to protect them.”“I know.” His voice lost a fraction of its edge. “And that’s the only
reason I’m not throwing you over my shoulder and locking you in a room somewhere.”My eyes
narrowed. “I’d like to see you try.”“Is that a challenge?” he asked.Someone in the back of the
common area cleared his throat. “So I’m assuming these two have some sort of past?”Deacon
choked on his laugh as he plopped down on the sofa. “That would be an affirmative.”Aiden’s
gaze slid to his brother, and he took a long, nice, deep breath.“Wow.” Deacon elbowed Luke.
“This would be awkward if it weren’t so entertaining. It’s like watching our parents—”“Shut up,
Deacon,” both Aiden and I snapped at the same time.“See!” Deacon grinned. “They’re like peas
and carrots.”Luke turned to him slowly. “Did you just quote Forrest Gump?”He shrugged. “Maybe
I did.”And just like that, some of the tension seeped out of Aiden…and me, too. He let go of my
arm but was like Velcro on my hip. “Sometimes I worry for you, Deacon,” he said, his lips curving
up on one side.“I ain’t who you should be worrying about.” Deacon jerked his chin at me. “Little
Miss ‘I Gotta Be A Martyr’ over there is the one you should be concerned with.”I made a face, but
everyone in the room, even the bulk of Sentinels in the back, stared back at me with determined
expressions. There would be no convincing them otherwise. I knew I wouldn’t be leaving here
alone, and I really didn’t want to. Honestly, the thought of facing Ares or even Seth alone scared
the bejebus out of me.And I would need an army—a really big one. Hopefully, the Sentinel who’d
spoken up was right that the vast majority of people here wanted to make a stand, because we
were going to need them.Letting out a long breath, I looked up at Aiden. “Okay.”“Okay, what?” he
prompted.He was so going to make me say it. “I will stay here.”“And?”Dear gods… “And I accept
everyone’s help and whatever.”“Good.” He bent down, swiftly kissing me on the cheek. “You
finally see the light.”I flushed and then really turned beet red when half of the room—half bloods
so unaccustomed to seeing a pure and a half together—stared at us open-mouthed. Even
though they’d suspected there was something between us, seeing the proof had to be
shocking.In the lull of conversation, I caught a bit of what was on the news. A full-scale war had
broken out in the Middle East. Entire towns had been leveled. One of the sides had access to
nuclear weapons and was threatening to use them. The U.N. was calling for global intervention,
and the U.S. and U.K. were sending thousands of troops overseas.I had a real bad feeling about
this.“It’s Ares,” Solos said, speaking for the first time since this whole meeting of the minds
began.I turned toward him and was reminded that my scars were nothing compared to the
jagged mark covering his handsome face. “Do we know for sure?”Marcus nodded. “His
presence in the mortal realm causes discord, especially when he’s not masking what he is.”“And
we saw something very in-ter-resting on the tellie yesterday,” Deacon added.“Yep,” Luke chimed
in. “One of the commanders of the attacking army was sporting a very fashionable arm band
with a Greek shield on it. I have no idea what Ares hopes to gain by starting a war.”It seemed
obvious to me. “He just…loves war. He feeds on it like the gods used to feed on mortals’ beliefs
in them. And if there’s a huge war that splits a bulk of the world, he can swoop in and subjugate
mankind.”“Very true,” Diana said softly. “Ares’ love for war and discord is well-known. He grows
stronger in times of great strife.”“That’s exactly what we need.” Aiden folded his arms. “Ares



growing stronger.”Moving a few steps over, I leaned against an air hockey table. It was hard
seeing one and not thinking of Caleb. “Ares wants to rule. He thinks it’s time for the gods to
reclaim the mortal realm as their own, and I wouldn’t be surprised if there are other gods
supporting him.” Namely Hermes, but other than Marcus and Aiden, they didn’t know Hermes
had helped Seth contact me.There was a round of artistic uses of four letter words from those in
the back, ones that would’ve brought a smile to my face at one point in the past.“Well, at least
we know what Ares wants. He’s looking for a war,” Aiden said, addressing the room like the
leader he was and I so obviously hadn’t quite learned to be. “And we’re going to give him
one.”CHAPTER 3AS A GROUP, WE DECIDED WE WOULD HOLD A MEETING the day after
tomorrow for anyone on campus who wished to join what Deacon had named the “Army of
Awesomeness”. Diana and Marcus, who apparently had jointly taken over the day-to-day
operation of the campus after the dean’s death, picked the Council’s coliseum as the location of
the meeting. All twelve of the University’s council members, plus a handful from other locations,
were on campus, and Diana swore they would have no problems with us making use of what
was considered one of the most sacred buildings on campus.I had a hard time believing it.But
the day before that wouldn’t be about recruitment for the A.O.A. or battle strategies. That day
would be the day the dead were given their rightful burial.After the meeting had ended, I quickly
skedaddled out of the common area and headed outside, needing the fresh air. The oxygen in
my lungs felt stale, my brain full of holes. Once the anger had faded, all that was left were the dull
ache of my healing body and the odd numbness in my core.Night had begun to fall, and
although it was the middle of May, cool air brushed my cheeks and made me grateful for the
long-sleeved shirt Aiden had dug up.I strode past the main building and looked up, sucking in a
gulp of air when I got a good look at the top floor. The window facing the courtyard had been
boarded up. My gaze fell to the marble pathway below. It was cracked.Shuddering, I hurried
around the wrought-iron face separating the courtyard from the walkways. Like the one that had
been on Deity Island, flowers and trees from all around the globe blossomed here, despite the
climate. The clean scent of roses and the sweeter scent of peonies mixed with the heavier
scents of grapes and olive trees.Stopping near the entrance, I stared up at a marble replica of
Zeus. With his curly hair and beard, he looked more like a mountain man than the all-powerful
god he was.Couldn’t he have stepped in at some point, put the smackdown on Ares, and ended
all of this? Surely Zeus could find a way to get around Seth and take out Lucian. But even if Zeus
did, that still left Seth for him to deal with…and me.Further into the courtyard, a statue of Apollo
glowed, lit by a small lamp at its base. His face was turned toward the sky.“Where are you?” I
asked.Once Apollo had blown his cover as Leon, he wasn’t able to stay in the mortal realm for
long periods of time without weakening. I wondered if it was the same for Ares, and if so, did he
hang out in Olympus with the other gods or did he have a hidey hole somewhere?Turning from
the statue, I started back down the path, because it wasn’t like the hunk of rock was going to
answer any of my questions. Passing several smaller buildings that looked like miniature Greek
temples, I skirted the Council building. Busts of the Olympian twelve were carved into the four



sides of the building, which closely resembled an ancient temple. Like always, a measure of
dread knotted in my stomach as I hurried past.Council buildings had never held good memories
for me.Beyond the Council building, I looked back. Dorms rose into the sky behind the main
academic buildings. The University really was its own city, but other than the patrolling Guards, I
hadn’t seen a student yet.It was probably a good thing they were keeping the students in their
rooms. The last thing anyone needed was a bunch of pures running amuck, feeding off
hysteria.Gods, I sounded like an old fart.I felt like an old fart.Coming to the end of the pathway,
the marble walls in front of me rose into the night. Spotlights situated every few feet atop the
walls cast light throughout the campus. In the shadows of the twenty-foot monstrosity
surrounding the University, Guards and Sentinels were stationed where sections of the wall had
taken some damage.I sat down on a bench and stretched my legs out, working the healing
muscles and tissue as I watched the men. Even from where I sat, I could tell that they were all
half-bloods. Every damn one of them, and I couldn’t help but think of my father. I’d given up hope
that he was here because Laadan would’ve found him by now. He could still be at the New York
Covenant in the Catskills. He could be anywhere, or he could be dead.Rubbing my hands down
my face, I told myself not to think that, but man, I was so rocking a Negative Nancy vibe like
there was no tomorrow. Or maybe I was just being a Realistic Rachel? How could he have
survived? How could Ares not know that my father had been at the Catskills? Surely he would
use my father against me if he could.And what would he have chosen for his life if he’d had a
choice to be something other than a Sentinel, Guard, or servant? What would any of these men
out by the walls have chosen? Did any of them ever think about that?I had, at one point in my
life, when I’d been living among mortals, way before I knew what I was or had even heard that
stupid prophecy. I’d wanted to work at a zoo. Not the biggest aspiration for one to have in life, but
I loved animals and because all creatures could be controlled by compulsion—therefore pure-
blooded daimons—I’d never had a pet. The few times I’d visited a zoo, the workers had always
seemed to enjoy their jobs, and I wanted that. I wanted to be happy with what I was doing with
my life. I used to think becoming a Sentinel would fulfill that need.Funny thing was, when I’d been
living among mortals, all I’d really wanted was to be back at the Covenant among my own kind.
Now I wasn’t so sure I wanted to be a Sentinel if I survived this.Glancing down, I put my hands
on my stomach, like a pregnant woman did. The cord buzzed along, a constant open
connection. I closed my eyes and focused, like I had the night before I went toe-to-toe with Ares.
Gods knew I probably looked as much an idiot now as I did then.Seth?There was no answer—
nothing on the other side. Like the cord went out into space and just ended.Footsteps crunched
over the gravel, and I didn’t need to look behind me to know who it was.Aiden had been
following me the whole time.The footsteps stopped behind the bench.“I’m not going to run off,” I
said, and I wasn’t planning to.There was a pause. “I know.”A few seconds later, he came around
the bench and sat beside me, his hands resting on his thighs. Neither of us spoke for what felt
like forever. He was the one to break the silence first.“I’m sorry for yelling at you back there.”I
choked on a laugh as I slid him a glance. “No, you’re not.”One side of his lips tipped up, but it



wasn’t a real smile that showed off those dimples. I hadn’t seen one of those since I’d woken up
this afternoon. “Okay,” he conceded. “I’m not sorry for what I said, but I am sorry for raising my
voice.”“It’s okay.”“I wish you’d stop saying that.”I stood a little too fast, and my knees backhanded
me in the form of sharp bursts of pain. “But it is okay.”My back was to him, but I could feel the
frown in his voice. “Everything is not okay, Alex. I’m pretty sure the world is coming down around
us. It’s all right for things not to be okay.”I placed one foot in front of the other as if walking a
balance beam, but my equilibrium hadn’t caught up with the healing, and after three steps I
could’ve easily passed as a drunk.“It doesn’t mean you’re weak if you admit that things are pretty
screwed up right now,” he continued.I stood still. “This isn’t a very motivating speech.”Aiden
laughed dryly. “It’s not meant to be. More like a dose of reality.”“I think I’ve had enough doses of
that recently.”He let out a heavy sigh. “You don’t have to be okay with what happened to you,
Alex. No one expects that. I sure as hell don’t.”Turning around slowly, I opened my mouth to tell
him that was the last thing I wanted to talk about, but that wasn’t what came out. “If I’m not okay
with that, then what am I supposed to be?”His eyes met mine. “Angry.”Oh, there was a whole lot
of that.“You can be upset—scared—and you can rage that it wasn’t fair, because it wasn’t. A lot
of this stuff hasn’t been fair for you, but especially this. Nothing about it was right, and you’ve got
to let yourself experience those emotions.”“I am.” Kind of. Strange thing was that I felt all of those
things, but it wasn’t enough. Like a cap on a bottle unscrewed just enough to let a little bit of air
in.A sad look crossed his face as he shook his head. “You’re not. And you’ve got to let it out,
Alex, or it will rot you from the inside.”My chest rose sharply. I was already rotten on the inside.
“I’m trying.”“I know.” Aiden leaned forward, his eyes never leaving mine. “I’m sorry I doubted you
this morning.”“Aiden—”He raised a hand. “Hear me out, okay? The last thing you needed when
you woke up after something like that was to have me react that way. I know that didn’t help.”It
wasn’t the choir-singing, romantic reunion I imagined, but I also understood. “My eyes…”“That’s
not a good enough reason for how I acted.”“It’s not that big of a deal, Aiden, but I forgive
you.”Aiden stared at me a moment longer and then sat back. His gaze drifted over my face and
then to the sheared locks. I wanted to hide. “Come here,” he said gently.The coldness seeped
into my chest, and I stayed in place, but the words burst out of me as if my mouth had been
hijacked by inner Alex. “I look like Frankenstein.”“You’re beautiful.”“I look like Frankenstein with a
beauty-school-dropout haircut.”Our eyes locked again. “You’ve never been more beautiful to me
than you are right now.”“You need your eyes checked.”He smiled a little. “And you need your
head examined.”I bit down on my lip.“Come here,” he said again, raising his hand.This time, I
didn’t think about the numbness and the coldness in my chest. I pushed past them and forced
my legs forward. In three uneven steps, my fingers curled around his.Aiden tugged me into his
lap, fitting me against his chest so I could hear his heart thunder in his chest. His arms swept
around me, holding me in place. A breath shuddered through him, and gods, I loved it when he
held me like this.His lips brushed my forehead. “Agapi mou.”I smiled against his chest, and in the
dark, I could almost pretend that everything was normal. And in that moment, I needed that. I
really did.* * *Just as the sun began to crest the horizon, thousands of students, hundreds of



staff members, and those who had sought refuge converged on the cemetery that rested
beyond the dorms, nestled against the fortress-like wall surrounding the back of the
Covenant.The cemetery was a lot like the one on Deity Island. Statues of the gods oversaw the
massive mausoleums and graves, and hyacinths bloomed year-round. To me, those flowers had
always served as a twisted reminder of what could happen if you were favored by a god.I
wondered if there’d be a flower named after me one day. Alexandrias had a nice ring to it.
Hopefully they would be beautiful, like a dense spike of vibrant red flowers, and not look like
something you’d find growing up from a crack in the pavement.In death, a half and a pure were
treated as equals, and like my mom had once said, it was the only time the two races would rest
side by side. But things were still segregated amongst the living, even when there was no
greater time than now for halfs and pures to come together as one.Pures took center stage,
situated in front of the funeral pyres. It didn’t seem to matter that only one of the linen-wrapped
bodies had belonged to a pure, and the other three bodies belonged to halfs. Ritual and law
decreed that pures got first-row seating, and so they did. Behind the pure-blooded Council
members, students, pure Guards and Sentinels, and civilians, stood the half-bloods. I knew they
could barely see the pyres or hear the memorial speech being given by Diana and another Head
Minister.
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Mariana Serra, “The perfect endgame for an amazing series. (Reread Review)This review may
contain some vague spoilers, not detailed plots, but still spoilers.I love Covenant series, Greek
Mythology is one of my favorite types of fantasy and Jen does an amazing job with this series!
Sentinel is the end of the ride, the final battle against Ares and Alex has the main role in this
fight. But after what happened with Ares she is shattered, broken, lost, and its horrible to see her
going through that, but she has her friends, Marcus and most importantly Aiden, and they help
her, and even if a part of her is never going to be the same after what happened she fights her
way back to herself and to her strength and she is amazing.When I first read this series, I
remember screaming to everyone who would listen that there was no way Seth would be ok with
what happened to Alex by Ares hands and I am so glad I was right! He was never evil, and he
surprises in this book, doesn’t mean all is forgot and forgiven but he works to amend what he
did, and I love his character so much!!! This book is full of action and heart-breaking moments
and also sweet and funny moments, it’s a full wonderful ride and an amazing ending for an
amazing story. Alex and crew journey is not easy we get more losses in this book.There is a
minor plot about something with Alex that for a moment you dream with what could be, but then
the heart-breaking bomb drops and man if we didn’t hated Ares enough now it goes to record
levels.After facing off with Ares the gang knows that they can’t win a fight with Ares, not without a
major ace up their sleeves, so they go and get it. And man, this new character manages to be
hilarious and so creepy at the same time. But have to admit the dynamics between this new
character and Seth its really funny. Buttttt its spells trouble, gosh I have to give it Jennifer she did
real good with the foreshadowing in this series with the prophecies that, now rereading, make
me feel so stupid I didn’t get the first time around, because its right there in our faces, once we
know! And she does it again here, because Hades warns them, he really does, long term
foreshadowing right there.Before the final battle we get a sweet moment with a character we
know but have seen little but it’s a perfect scene.This series has an amazing story and amazing
main characters (and yes, I’m counting Seth there too), but the side characters are also so
incredible. My favorites are always going to be Deacon and Caleb and their funny side and best
possible friends ever status, Luke and his seriousness to Deacon’s party side, and also his
strength and loyalty, but also Apollo’s hilarious but really bad timing, and surprisingly Hades and
his British accent sarcasm. And yes, I know all my favorites are guys, and I don’t care.With this
new trump card and now Seth they train and plan for the final fight against Ares and it’s a brutal
fight… And then the end of the fight, Gods…I was expecting it but still it hurts so much!! There is
an Aiden POV chapter of that scene and boy how I cried with both POVs….There was a moment
there when I wanted to kill Apollo because it wasn’t fair, it wasn’t right and it hurts so much to
read chapter 26….but this is Jennifer L Armentrout, and she writes HEAs, so in a surprising way
things work out in the last chapter and its so sweet and makes you melt how powerful Alex and
Aiden’s love is. They get they happy ever after, but for that someone has to sacrifice so much….



And its still not fair.The ending is amazing, and every time is like saying goodbye to old friends.
Its full of action and emotions. Alex is an amazing MC and her journey was not easy, but she
fought for what was right, for her family, friends…Aiden and she is so strong! I love her!Covenant
series is a five-stars series and this book is the perfect endgame.But the door is open, there was
one lose end…. and the Titan spin of series is going to deal with that and for every Covenant
series fan, you will love Titan series.”

Justmyfantasyworld, “This was such an emotional ride and that ending, WOW.. •          
•     : Sentinel      : Covenant #5      : Jennifer L. Armentrout      :      5/5This was
such an emotional ride and that ending, WOW. I laughed and cried and felt so many other
emotions. If I would have one tiny point of criticism, I was expecting the final battle to last a bit
longer than it did. On the other side, it was probably for the best that it ended this way. I do wish
there was more known about how some of the other characters ended up and it looks like there
is still someone on the loose… I am looking forward to also read the Titan series next (spin off
series from this one), perhaps there I will find the answers I am looking for. There was a lot of
character development and I loved all the different character interactions. I felt like I really got to
know them throughout the series, therefore I am also sad to say goodbye to them. Deacon was
one of my favorites and brought a smile to my face many times! One of my favorite moments is
when Alex is in training and called out some pures for reacting negatively to her and Aiden their
relationship. She was such a bad ass calling them out! Recommending this series especially to
anyone who loves a strong female lead and Greek Mythology.”

Brittany Stevens, “An epic conclusion. OMG.My mind is spinning.This book was EVERYTHING.
Alex is an Apollyon in this book. She’s powerful and fighting for her friends. One thing I always
admire about Alex is her need to protect. This book did have A LOT of sad parts. I was truly
heartbroken. However, things happen that make you... accept it, even though it’s sad.I once
again fell in love with Aiden and Alex in this book. Aiden is the ultimate boyfriend and I love how
he is towards Alex. (Especially during that... one scene).The ending gutted me. I was hanging
on, tears running down my face, trying to decide how I could go on.I hated Seth a lot in this
book, but towards the end he definitely grew on me.This was the perfect conclusion to the
series. The sad parts ended up having their own... sweet ending if that makes sense.I encourage
everyone to read this series!”

Katie, “What a ride!. There will be one spoiler at the very end of this review!..I LOVED this
ending. Listen, not all stories can end with cookie cutter happiness. Things got solved. Seth is
my MAN. I love him more than anything, he's THE best and I CAN'T WAIT to read his books
soon!! The story comes to an end in the best, most tragic way and SPOILER ALERT...... I
CRIEDDD WHOLE ASS TEARS, at the end with Apollo takes Alex and she's begging Seth to
not let her go. It was truly the most heartbreaking for both of them. I just died inside and I couldn't



even deal with it. I literally clutch my chest whenever I think of it. The ending after that makes up
for that sadness a bit and then there's an Aiden's POV floating around the internet to add even
more context to it. This story is not over for Seth and I am ready to see him redeem himself. I love
him forever. This story is amazeeee!”

Patricia Ryan, “What a stunning conclusion to an amazing series. What a stunning conclusion to
an amazing series. Sentinel was definitely the most heartbreaking and emotional out of the
whole lot.Sentinel picks up right after the events of Apollyon . Alex has fought Ares, the God of
War, and has gotten her ass kicked. She has gained consciousness but she is not quite the
same. Fighting with Ares has changed her. Alex has done the most amount of growing in this
book in my opinion. At the beginning, she was the big know it all who didn't listen to anyone and
trouble often found her because of it. She was also known to be quite selfish and self-centered,
mostly caring only about herself. But all that she has gone through throughout the series has
made her grow as a person and in the end, she did a completely selfless act that ended up
saving millions of lives.It's no secret that I absolutely adore Aiden. I loved how he let Alex make
her own decisions and supported them, even though it went against everything he stood for. He
was always supportive, loyal and loving and he remained that until the very end. A lesser man
would have blasted Seth into next week, but not Aiden. He knew how much Seth means to Alex
and thus he did everything in his power to at least tolerate him, even though Seth would deserve
everything Aiden would dish out. I also absolutely adored the tender moments between Aiden
and Alex that went without interruption. The love these two have for each other is truly awe-
aspiring. They are each other's happiness and strength. Time and time again they are faced with
unbelievable hardships, and somehow they always manage to fight their way back to each other.
I honestly cannot imagine a world where these two are not together.Seth has evoked multiple of
emotions in me throughout the entire series. I felt rage, anger, frustration and pity. He angered
me more than I can count and because of his actions, many have lost their lives. He did many
horrible things and I might have hated him at one point, but he really came through for Alex in the
end, which proved that he was not as bad as I initially thought. Because anyone capable of such
an act is deserving of being forgiven.This series has it all. Epic love story, amazing action,
wonderful characters and jaw-dropping plot twists. It gets better and better with each book and I
recommend reading this series. You will not regret it!”

Louise pike (@books.magic.escape), “BRILLIANT. I have finshed my reread of the covenant
series, This absolutely and outstanding series was and exciting and as special as the first time l
read them, the emotional and tears in this series is unreal there so may feels. I loved the
characters so much and after being through this epic journey with them all, its hard so say
goodbye. But lucky enough this journey does carry on in the titan series.Alex and the gang that
call themselves AOA is getting themselves ready and set for the final battle, that's heading
towards them all. As they train and plan harder then ever.Alex and Aiden and there love for each



other never fails to make me want to turn into puddle of love and goo, even through the tough
times aiden is always there by her side fighting hard and strong for her is truly beautiful.This
phenomenal final book is amazing, there are some spine-tinkling and heart-stopping surprises
around each page turn that has you on the edge of seat. If you have not read this breathtaking
series yet then you need to stop everything and read this series asap lol.You will not regret it,
What Jennifer has created here is truly amazing and you will not forget this extraordinary journey
this series brings and to the final boo. The ending is absolutely mind blowing , Just make sure
you a box or two of tissues by your side.”

Brigitte, “Great series. This take on Greek Mythology is interesting, fun, action packed and
romantic.Alex and Aiden defy the Breed Order by going against everything that they are meant
to do. Throughout the series there is a distinction between the pures and the half blood, but not
everyone agrees with the prejudiced rules.This final part of the series encompasses everything
that I enjoy reading. Amongst all the chaos, Deacon manages to bring some fun, and the climax
to the end is heartfelt. I thoroughly enjoyed the whole series.”

Samira Yafei, “One of the most beautifulest books I've ever read!!!. So i've finally read the last
book of the covenant series. one word....BEAUTIFUL.this book got me emotional during the end
cause it shows how love is so powerful. love from your friends, family, boyfriend etc. taking it
back from the first book, its been a hell of a long journey what i enjoyed. this book educated me
so much on Greek Mythology and taught me to never give up, be brave and fill your heart with
love.i really do think this book should be adapted into a movie!Alex, has been through so much
but at the end, it was magical and wow...did it surprise me. i never expected the ending...jennifer
L has just made one of her own Greek myths which should be written in history LOLGuys, true
love really does exist in this cruel world..you just need to hold it in your heart and never let it go.i
advice anyone to read this book!!!!! I LOVED IT SOOOO MUCH”

Romantic Soul, “Five stars are not enough (whole series). You know a series is great when the
second reading keeps you reading into the early hours just like it did the first time. I still found
Alex annoyingly immature at times in the first two books but this is in keeping with her character.
The intensity of the passion between her and Aiden as their relationship grew had me even more
gripped than before if that is possible and I absolutely love the gods theme that the series is
based on. This is a love story that lingered on in my mind long after the last page (which came
much too quickly as do all good things) and I count myself truly fortunate that I came across this
brilliant author who has become one of my favourite writers in this genre. AND her books are well
priced which some other authors who seek to hold their readers to ransom would be wise to
note as our loyalty has its limits.”
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