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For anyone who ever felt misunderstood. We are all a 
bit of a brat inside.





Chapter 1

Rock bottom. That was where I found myself in late fall, with Libby 
gailinp on the goor, her arms and leps banpinp apainst the worn linoleum 
of my ’arentsW kitchen, her face wet, swollen, and red, screaminp as if I 
were clawinp her sim’ly because I told her she had to take another bite 
of her lunch.

Libby was clearly pettinp a head start on the terrible twos.
I siphed and threw my head apainst the kitchen table. vhen Luke 

and I had —nally marked each other, after years of beinp in loje, I nejer 
enjisioned I would end u’ hereBa Mobless sinple mom, lijinp with my 
’arents, and outcast of the ’ack. Nut here I was.

LibbyWs wails echoed throuphout the small kitchen. Hy younpest 
brother, Jeil, cre’t in, prabbinp a can of soda from the fridpe and pijinp 
his head a shake as he took in the scene. Ke had —nally praduated from 
hiph school and turned eiphteen earlier this year and was now the —nal 
member of the family to be recruited as a warrior, Moininp my dad, “ack, 
Ayle, and Hark. Ke already looked ejery bit the ’art, tall and muscled 
like the rest of the family. I couldnWt belieje that he had once been my 
baby brother.

”Thank !rtemis I donWt haje a mate. Last thinp I need is a Libby.? Ke 
scrunched his nose at my dauphter.

”Hoje the fuck out thenD? I retorted. ”Libby doesnWt need you eitherD?
”Kaje you seen what Munior warriors pet ’aid-? Ke huCed.
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”It was your choice to be one.?
”IWm serjinp my ’ack. vhat the hell are you doinp besides disturbinp 

our ’eace with your little hellion- vhen are you —nally poinp back to the 
’ackhouse-?

”Gude, Must moje out if you donWt like itD Libby has as much ripht to 
disturb the ’eace with her cryinp as you do with the loudxasxfuck jideo 
pames you and Hark ’lay all the timeD !nd letWs not talk about the ’iss 
you leaje all ojer the toilet seat. SanWt you learn how to aim- !nd, oh, 
donWt think Hom doesnWt notice all your crusty washcloths when she 
does your laundry.?

Kis cheeks reddened. Yot him with that one. Ke turned without 
sayinp another word. Ten bucks says he’s going to start doing his own 
laundry now.

LibbyWs howlinp —nally turned to sniCs and hiccu’s. I breathed out a 
siph of relief. I was tired, constantly eqhausted. Jo matter what I did, I 
could nejer shake the low enerpy that had taken hold of me.

”LucyD? my mom called out as she entered the kitchen. ”Go you mind 
makinp your chocolate cake for tonipht- “ack will be cominp by with 
Tyler to share some news with the family, and I haje a feelinp weWll need 
to ’ull out a cake to celebrate.? zhe smiled and winked as if she already 
knew what it was.

”Shoco cakeD? Libby briphtened, standinp u’. !t least she wasnWt 
cryinp anymore.

”Oeah, sure,? I re’lied, hoistinp myself u’ out of my chair.
”IWm runninp to the procery store now, so teqt me if youWre missinp 

any inpredients while IWm out,? my mom said, walked ojer to Libby, and 
’lanted some kisses on her head. ”Libby, be pood for your mama, okay-?

”HamaD? Libby re’eated. In my mind, I knew she meant, Like hell I’m 
going to be good for my mamaD

Nut still, I forced myself to pet to work, ’ullinp out bowls, measurinp 
cu’s, and my fajorite ras’berryxcolored Aitchen!id miqer that Luke had 
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pijen me as a Shristmas pift when I —rst mojed into the ’ackhouse. I 
Fuickly injentoried what we had and shot my mom a teqt of anythinp 
that was runninp low.

I handed a ’an and wooden s’oon to Libby to kee’ her entertained. 
!fter months of usinp this as an easy distraction, IWd potten used to the 
banpinpBthe soundtrack to my life. Nanp, banp, banp. Lucy, you made 
the wrong choice. Nanp, banp, banp. That’s what Luke’s probably doing, 
but not with you. Nanp, banp, banp.

That ejeninp, my brother “ack and his mate Tyler entered the house, 
enpul—np ejeryone in hups. ”KowWs it poinp, Luce-? “ack asked, pijinp 
my shoulder a sFueePe and narrowinp his eyes in a sym’athetic way, the 
lipht of the entryway regectinp oC his blond lashes. vhat a sin that one 
of the males of the family pot the ’erfect lashes when they would haje 
been much better suited for me.

”Thinps are —ne,? I re’lied. IWd nejer really been close to any of my 
brothers. They Must really didnWt pet me. They were always into teasinp 
and wrestlinp each other, and ’layinp s’orts in the backyard, while I 
’layed with my dolls by myself. zometimes I conjinced Ayle and Hark 
to ’lay house with me, but it had nejer been often when the boys all had 
each other.

”zeriously, Luce, if thereWs anythinp you need, Tyler and I are both here 
for you.?

”Thanks, a’’reciate it,? I re’lied, ”but IWm —ne, honestlyD? I tried my 
best to look the ’art. The last thinp I needed was “ack tellinp Luke that I 
totally was not —ne. Jo, I wanted him to belieje I didnWt need him and his 
im’otent, cowardly ass. I was fuckinp hot and had once been recruited 
to be a su’ermodel. Hen didnWt break my heart. I broke theirsD
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Ekay, so Luke was the only man IWd ejer kissed, dated, lojed. !nd he 
was also the man who shattered my heart into a million ’ieces, more than 
once. Nut from here on out, no man would ejer do that to me apain, 
es’ecially not LukeD

zure, we had marked each other, and there was a nappinp feelinp that 
I was missinp a ’iece of me. zometimes the mark heWd pijen me itched, 
becominp ingamed with irritation. Nut I was stronp. Hy whole family 
was warriors. !nd maybe I was useless out in the —eld, but I was not 
useless in life.

!nd then somethinp else napped at meBa joice I tried my best to 
ipnore. Ultimately, I was at least partially responsible for driving him 
away.

! shar’ ’ain rejerberated within my chest. It was an icky feelinp that 
I did my best to ajoid.

”zo, howWs the Enly:ans poinp-? Tyler winked, ’ullinp me in for a 
hup.

”Kardy har ha.? The only reason I let him pet away with it was because 
he was Tyler, and ina’’ro’riate Mokes were basically his trademark.

”GonWt worry, after “ack talked to him, Nlake made it clear to the ’ack 
that if anyone else shares those ’ics theyWll be in bip trouble.?

”vhatWs he poinp to do- ztab them-?
Tyler chuckled. ”I wouldnWt ’ut it ’ast him. ;retty sure heWs pot a knife 

in ejery drawer of the ’ackhouse. Ke once whi’’ed one out of the dia’er 
table in RykerWs room. Think he considered stabbinp his own son for 
leakinp baby ’oo all ojer him.?

I couldnWt hel’ but let out a lauph. ”NlakeWs craPy, but heWs not that 
craPy.?

”I think heWs startinp al’ha traininp early. GesensitiPation to lethal 
wea’ons. RykerWs poinp to be more sadistic than he is.?

I let out another chuckle.
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”Sheer u’, Lucy.? Ke paje me a soft ’unch to the arm. ”It could be 
worse. Oou could be chained u’ and pettinp stabbed in NlakeWs torture 
chamber. zee- Jot so bad anymore, ripht-? Ke ’aused for a moment, 
then added, ”Thouph, the ripht kind of stabbinp wouldnWt be so bad.? 
The sides of his mouth lifted in a mischiejous prin.

”vho says I need to cheer u’-? I narrowed my eyes at him.
”vell, I donWt see you leajinp your house, poinp to work, doinp your 

biweekly s’arrinp, or takinp Libby out anywhere. zo clearly somethinpWs 
not ripht.? Kad he told Luke all that- Gid Luke notice that too- I 
straiphtened my shoulders, resoljinp that IWd —nally take my ass back to 
work and sipn u’ for a s’arrinp session. zmall ste’s.

Ence Ayle and <mma arrijed with their two ’u’s, <than and Hiles, 
we all took seats at the dininp table, nine chairs sFueePed around it, 
with me holdinp Libby on my la’, and <mma and Ayle holdinp their 
’u’s on theirs, both of whom coincidentally had been born on the same 
day in !’ril, Must one year a’art. I think we were all antici’atinp an 
announcement of a third, since they all seemed to ha’’en around this 
time of year. Jeither of them was shy about how often they went at it. 
I wouldnWt haje normally minded, eqce’t nothinp prossed me out more 
than knowinp what one of my closest friends did with my brotherD

Ginner went about as it normally did, with my brothers pettinp into 
belchinp contests, Ayle, Tyler, and “ack all bouncinp Mokes oC each other, 
and my mom scurryinp around the table makinp sure ejeryone had 
ejerythinp they needed, babyinp her mate and all of her sons.

:inally, my dad raised his joice. ”<jeryoneD? ve all turned toward him. 
”“ack has some news to share with us.? Ke smiled widely, pijinp his son 
a sFueePe on the shoulder, ’ride in his eyes.

”GonWt worry, he didnWt knock me u’ yetD? Tyler blurted out. ”veWre 
still o’en for babysittinp.?

<jeryone chuckled.
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“ack shook his head at Tyler with a smile on his face, then turned back 
to the table. ”I wanted to make sure I let the family know before Nlake 
announces it zunday at tem’le. vith Nlake and “asmine now hajinp 
the added res’onsibility of ’arenthood and beinp ojerwhelmed with the 
work reFuired to run a ’ack, theyWje decided to eq’and the leadershi’ 
team.? “ack ’aused for a moment, then continued, ”Nlake is addinp a 
pamma to the team, and he asked me to take on the role.?

”zo ’roud of you, cuddle bear.? Tyler ’ulled him in for a kiss. :or a 
lonp time, “ack had shied away from these ’ublic dis’lays of aCection 
when Tyler would try to encourape them. KeWd —nally bepun to acce’t 
them in the ’ast few months, at least around our family.

Hy mom pot u’ and ran ojer, wra’’inp her arms around “ack, swayx
inp back and forth with his body in a tipht pri’. ”Hy little ’u’ is so prown 
u’ now. IWm so ’roud of you, “acky.?

”zo, whenWs the ceremony-? Ayle asked.
”In about two weeks, durinp the neqt full moon,? “ack re’lied.
I pri’’ed my chair, wonderinp what it meant for me. ! feelinp bubx

bled u’ that I tried to ’ush away as an acidic burninp built in my stomx
ach, recallinp the words “asmine had said to me months earlier. “I know 
you think Luke is just making up work to stay away from you, but running 
a pack isn’t easy. Maybe if you pitched in sometimes, you’d see how much 
goes into it.”



Chapter 2

Two weeks passed in a has,l and on a tacel y,ittv egeninIl f uomnd bvsetu 
Lmndted mp wic, ’iLLv seaced in bv tap in c,e paykrs omcdoo. scadimbx 
’mke ptanced ,ibsetu ne—c co bel a uo.baticv uo. c,e ye.ebonvMLeca 
seaced ne—c co ,is bacex f c,ink f uo.Ioc ,ow co L.eac,ex fc ,ad Leen a 
bonc, sinye frd tasc seen ,ibx

f yanrc tieMa pa.c ou be was ,appv ,e wasnrc ,appvx HavLe att ou be 
wasx ?ow yomtd f wanc ,ib co Le ,appv auce. ,ow bmy, ,erd ,m.c beN 
Bol ,e was ytea.tv noc ,appv ac att and yomtdnrc ,ide ic u.ob be Leyamse 
w,en baces we.e ytose co eay, oc,e.l we yomtd ueet att ou eay, oc,e.rs 
ebocionsx

Amc scittx f bissed ,ibx
-nd f bissed ,ib now as ,e sac down ne—c co bel ,is wa.bl yobuo.cz

inI syenc d.iucinI c,.omI, c,e ai. a.omnd bel c,e yotd L.ee“e ya..vinI ic 
cowa.d bex

”?evlG ,e said as ,e cm.ned cowa.d bel c,e boontiI,c .eheycinI oD 
,is pe.ueyctv yoiDed ,ai.l ,is tiI,c L.own eves ItowinI in c,e da.knessx 
?e was ne.gomsx f didnrc ,age co took ac ,is yteny,ed !scs co know c,acx

”’mkelG f .eptiedl noc aLte co cea. bv eves awav u.ob ,is Iencte ueaz
cm.esl c,e La.etv c,e.e u.eyktes c,ac docced ,is nosel and umtt tips c,ac f 
bmsc ,age kissed a bittion cibesM,is tips c,ac we.e p.ayciyattv bade uo. 
binex

”?ow a.e voml ’myvNG
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”q.eacxG f .otted bv evesx Amc w,ite c,ac bav ,age wo.ked on bosc 
peoptel f knew ,e yomtd ueet ege.vc,inIMc,e degascacion ou LeinI so 
p,vsiyattv ytose and vecl bencattv so ua.x

”JadaCG ’iLLv y.ied omcl .eay,inI uo. ,ibx ?e oDe.ed ,e. a jmiyk 
sbitel pmttinI ,e. inco ,is tapx

Sayk and Tvte. cook c,ei. seacs in c,e y,ai.s ne—c co om.sl IiginI ms Loc, 
u.iendtv sbitesx

”YonI.acs aIainl banxG ’mke Iage Sayk a pac on c,e a.bx
”frb Wmsc tookinI uo.wa.d co c,e inamIm.acion se—lG Tvte. jmipped co 

att ou msx
”Re—CG ’iLLv .epeacedx ’mke and f widened om. eves ac ,e. w,ite Tvte. 

and Sayk Lm.sc omc tamI,inIx
”Tvte.C ’ook w,ac vomrge doneCG f Ioc mp and swacced ac ,ibx
”Jabnl c,ac Wmsc bade c,e niI,c egen Lecce.CG Tvte. y,myktedx
”Fom a.e nege. co Io nea. bv damI,ce. aIainCG f Ita.ed ac ,ibx ”’ook 

w,ac vomr.e ceay,inI ,e.CG
”Oettl c,acrs one wav co Iec omc ou LaLvsiccinI dmcvxG Sayk sniyke.edx
”PiI,cNG Tvte. added as c,ev s,a.ed a wiyked sbitex
Smsc c,enl Atake yabe on scaIe wic, Sasbinel and c,e y.owd jmiecedx 

EottowinI c,eb was om. cebpte p.iescl Ae.na.dl and a ban w,o tooked 
co Le aLomc in ,is bidc,i.ciesx Atake scepped aside and Ae.na.d cook c,e 
u.onc ou c,e scaIel teadinI c,e payk in a y,anc and c,en a p.ave.x

Knye c,e !nat wo.ds ou c,e p.ave. d.iuced inco c,e discanyel Ae.na.d 
ytea.ed ,is c,.oac and .an ,is eves atonI c,e y.owdx ”Aeuo.e we LeIin 
coniI,crs egencl f ,age an annomnyebenc co s,a.e wic, c,e paykx -uce. 
LeinI vom. p.iesc uo. oge. !ucv vea.sl ic ,as !nattv yobe cibe uo. be co 
.eci.ex f scitt uondtv .eyatt c,e dav f cook bv oac,x f yabe co c,is payk as 
a vomnI ban wic, d.eabs co inspi.e uaic, in c,ose w,o we.e toscl oDe. 
wisdob and adgiye co c,ose in needl and bosc ou attl se.ge -.cebisl c,e 
Ioddess w,o I.ancs ms tiue and Lescows bi.aytesx
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”O,ac f did noc anciyipace was c,ac ic womtd Le c,e .ege.sex f yabe 
co Le c,e one co inspi.el and insceadl att ou vom ,age Loc, ,mbLted and 
edmyaced be in ,ow mnp.ediycaLtel di:ymtcl and atso ,ow wonde.umt 
tiue yan LeM,ow ege.v one ou ms is ac c,e be.yv ou -.cebisl Lmc w,en 
we tige Lv ,e. ceay,inIsl we yan ueet ac peaye c,ac we ,age tiged a Iood 
and ,ono.aLte tiuex T,.omI,omc bv cibe as p.iescl f ,age answe.ed ,e. 
yatt oge. and oge. aIainl co ,etp Imide bv uettow payk bebLe.s in c,e 
di.eycion ou Ioodx -nd f ,age yobe atonI on att vom. Wom.nevs as vom 
,age yeteL.aced tiuel bom.ned deac,l and ege.vc,inI in Lecweenx To Le 
aLte co wicness c,ese bosc gmtne.aLte and incibace bobencs wic, att ou 
vom ,as c.mtv Leen a LtessinIx

”f wonrc bake c,is speey, coo tonIl as f witt scitt Le wic, att ou vom 
,e.e in c,e paykl and c,e.e witt Le ptencv ou oppo.cmnicv co speak wic, 
ege.vone coniI,c Leuo.e om. umtt boon .mnx ?owege.l ic is cibe co anz
nomnye bv smyyesso.xG ?e Itanyed oge. ,is s,omtde. and Iescm.ed uo. c,e 
ban scandinI Wmsc Le,ind ,ib co boge uo.wa.dx T,e ban nodded and 
scepped ne—c co Ae.na.dl w,o yoncinmedl ”Yotgin witt Le cakinI bv ptaye 
coniI,c and boginI uo.wa.dx ?e app.enciyed ac c,e Kvsce. Rkv ;ayk in 
Haine uo. c,e pasc cen vea.s and now yobes ,e.e wic, ,is bace and cwo 
damI,ce.sl and f ,age att c,e uaic, ,e witt Le a wonde.umt p.iesc uo. att ou 
voml espeyiattv dm.inI c,ese y,anIinI cibesxG

Jid Ae.na.d I.ibayeN O,ite frd nege. ,ad anvc,inI aIainsc ,ib in 
pa.ciymta.M,e atwavs seebed tike a p.eccv niye ImvM,e atso wasnrc 
known uo. LeinI c,ac openzbindedx fc scitt La<ed be c,ac ,erd attowed 
Sasbine co Iec ba..ied in c,e cebpte w,ite denvinI ’mke c,e sabe yom.z
cesvx

Eo. ,is !nat wo.dsl Ae.na.d saidl ”-s ,is !.sc ayc as vom. new p.iescl ,e 
witt Le teadinI c,e ye.ebonv codavxG ?e c,en Lowed ,is ,ead and e—iced 
c,e scaIex T,e cebpte y,oi. yabe omc as Atake and Sasbine cook seacs 
ne—c co om. I.omp atonI wic, Yotginx T,ev sanI a yompte sonIs and c,e 
ye.ebonv !nattv yobbenyedx
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-s Atake and Sayk ymc c,ei. ,ands and L.omI,c c,eb coIec,e. co seat 
c,e Londl a wa.bc, sp.ead c,.omI, bel p.ide uo. bv LiI L.oc,e.x Kmc 
ou att bv L.oc,e.sl ,e ,ad atwavs Leen c,e bosc ya.inI cowa.d bel and 
,e ,ad atso Ione c,.omI, c,e bosc as c,e !.sc opentv Iav we.ewotu in 
om. paykx f yomtdnrc ,etp Lmc Leab c,ac om. atp,a was aLte co oge.took 
c,ac in om. .idiymtomstv yonse.gacige and .etiIioms payk and oDe. ,ib 
smy, a ,iI,z.ankinI posicionx -s bmy, as Atake annoved bel f yomtdnrc 
denv ,e was a Iood Imvx -nd c,ac sobecibes annoved be bo.el Leyamse 
f yomtdnrc ,ace ,ib egen c,omI, a toc ou c,e cibe f wanced cox fc was no 
sey.ec c,ac we didnrc Iec atonIx

-uce. c,e ye.ebonv endedl ’mke Iage be a u.iendtv sjmee“e on c,e 
s,omtde. as f ,etd a steepinI ’iLLv in bv a.bsx ”T,anks uo. siccinI mp 
,e.e wic, bexG qone we.e c,e davs w,en ,erd w.ap be in a ,mIx

”frb vom. bacex KLgiomstv frb IoinI co sic ,e.e wic, vomC T,acrs c,e 
Leca bacers WoLl .iI,cN To Le vom. Iood ticcte wiuev w,o s,ows mp co 
egencs wic, vom and tooks p.eccv on vom. a.bx T,acrs att vom need be 
uo.xG

”’myvlG ’mke L.eac,ed omcl and c,e uayc c,ac ,e was LeyobinI i..icaced 
was ytea. as davx Aeyamse f wasnrc sweec and doyite tike c,e pe.son f was 
sm.e ,e wis,ed ,erd y,osenM,is uaced bacex f sca.ed ac ,ibl and ,e didnrc 
sav anvc,inI uo. a tonI cibex Einattvl ,e tec omc a siI, and saidl ”T,acrs 
noc c.mel ’myvxG T,en ,e Iage be a pac on c,e a.b and cm.ned co watk 
awavx

qoddessl f wis, f yomtd sav f was sc.onI and Wmsc scmyk bv biddte 
!nIe. mp ac ,ibl deyidinI f was coo Iood uo. ,ib anvwavx Amc att ic did 
was bade be spi.at Layk inco c,ac Lad ptayex f yomtdnrc pmc ’iLLv in ,e. 
sc.otte. uasc enomI,l s,oginI c,e ,andte .iI,c inco bv bobrs ,ands as 
soon as f uomnd ,e.x

”=.inCG f yatted omcl as soon as f uomnd bv u.iendx -nd Leuo.e anvone 
yomtd scop bel we we.e doinI s,ocs ac c,e omcdoo. La. c,ac ,ad Leen sec 
mp uo. c,e egencx Fea,l f p.oLaLtv s,omtd ,age Leen on Lecce. Le,agio.x 
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-uce. attl c,is was bv L.oc,e.rs niI,cx Amc att f wanced co do was uo.Iec 
ege.vc,inI f ege. uetc uo. ’mkel ege.vc,inI f scitt uetc uo. ,ibMc,e ban 
w,o ,ad yobptecetv s,acce.ed bex -nd cejmita was one c,inI c,ac nege. 
tec be downx

Aeuo.e f knew icl bv gision ,ad cm.ned “iI“aIIvl and bv y,eeks we.e 
wa.b aIainsc c,e yotd L.ee“e ou c,e niI,cx Hv u.iends we.e att ,mIIinI 
eay, oc,e.l deyta.inI om. togex Amc f yomtdnrc pms, bv .esencbenc awavx 
f spocced ’mke in c,e y.owdl a sbite on ,is uaye as ,e yonge.sed wic, 
bebLe.s ou c,e paykx Emyk ,ibx Emyk ,ibC

f cm.ned and uomnd e—ayctv w,ac f neededx f ,eaded sc.aiI,c uo. c,e 
biy.op,one c,ac was teuc mnsmpe.gised on c,e scaIex Hv gision was a Lic 
Ltm..vl and f scmbLted a uew cibes as f bade bv wav oge.x fc was aycmattv a 
Lic ou eDo.c co ytibL mp onco icl Lmc f ,ad tonI teIsl w,iy, we.e neyessa.v 
ac c,ac bobencx f soon I.asped c,e biy.op,one in bv ,andl hiykinI ic 
onx

”’mkeCG f s,omcedl and ege.vone w,o ,ad scaved uo. c,e auce.zpa.z
cvMw,o womtd Le WoininI ms uo. c,e umtt boon .mnMjmiecedl sca.inI 
mp ac bex O,ac ,ad Leen a .abLmnycioms y.owd ,ad cm.ned sitencx

”EmykinI -.cebisxG f ,ea.d Atakers goiye in c,e discanyex ?e was coo 
ua. co Iec co be jmiyktvl so f iIno.ed ,ib and yoncinmedx

”’mkel iu vom c,ink frb ,e.e y.vinI oge. voml frb nocC T,e.e a.e so 
banv benC Ro banvC -nd c,ev aycmattv sacisuv bv needsC -nd vom know 
w,ac etse sacis!es be Lecce. c,an vomN Hv giL.aco.C Hv giL.aco. c,acrs 
y,a.Ied and .eadv uo. be ac ,oM G

Aeuo.e f ,ad a y,anye co !nis,l Sayk ,ad ,is a.bs w.apped a.omnd bex 
”RcopCG f s,omcedx

”T,acrs enomI,l ’myvxG ’mke was .iI,c ne—c co msl pmttinI c,e biy 
u.ob bv ,andx ”?ow bmy, did vom d.inkNG ?e w.inkted ,is nosex

f c.ied co w.iIIte u.eel Lmc Sayk kepc a Iood ,otdl ya..vinI be oD c,e 
scaIex ?e kepc a ciI,c I.ip on be as ,e cook be awav u.ob c,e yeteL.acionx 
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Hm.bm.s ey,oed a.omnd bel and f yomtd sense c,ac ege.voners eves we.e 
c.ained on bex Amc f was coo d.mnk co ya.ex

Sayk ya..ied be att c,e wav co c,e payk,omse wic, ’mke c.aitinIx T,en 
,e sec be on c,e tiginI .oob yomy,x f tooked Lecween c,e cwo ou c,ebx

”O,v did vom do c,acl ’myvNG Sayk askedx
”O,acC ’mke dese.ged icC Jese.ged co know ,ow I.eac frb doinI 

wic,omc ,ibxG f Ita.ed ac ’mkex
”qoddessl s,ers d.mnk omc ou ,e. bindx R,e yan La.etv speak sc.aiI,cxG 

’mke s,ook ,is ,eadx ”qoddessl Saykl frb .eattv so..v aLomc c,isxG
Sayk Iage ’mkers a.b a sjmee“ex ”?evl icrs noc vom. uamtcx fcrs noc tike 

vom s,oged a Loccte down ,e. c,.oacx T,is is att ,e. own doinIxG
”Jonrc catk aLomc be tike frb noc ,e.eCG f s,omcedx
”’myel w,v donrc vom steep ic oDl okavN Smsc tie downl and wertt catk 

aLomc c,is cobo..owxG Sayk I.aLLed a Ltankec oD one ou c,e y,ai.s in c,e 
tiginI .oobx

’mke Wmsc yoncinmed sca.inI ac bel and egen c,omI, f yomtd La.etv see 
sc.aiI,cl f yomtd cett c,e took ,e was IiginI be wasnrc Ioodl ,is anIe. 
LoitinI c,e Ltood in bv geinsx -tt f yomtd c,ink co sav wasl ”’mkel vomr.e 
an ass,otexG

”Smsc tie downl ’myvxG Sayk Imided be onco a yobuo.caLte pittow and 
c,.ew c,e Ltankec ,erd I.aLLed oge. bex ”T,acrs .iI,cx Bow Wmsc steep ic 
oDxG

Oe wonrc catk aLomc w,ac ,appened c,e ne—c bo.ninIx Oe wonrc catk 
aLomc ,ow ’mke tooked ac bel tike f was c,e LiIIesc biscake ou ,is tiuex 
Oe atso wonrc catk aLomc ,ow bv dad yabe co yotteyc be co L.inI be 
,obel disappoincbenc ytea. as dav on ,is uayex Oe wonrc egen catk aLomc 
,ow bv pa.encs Wmsc siI,ed as iu c,ev knew c,e.e was noc,inI c,ev yomtd 
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sav co bel ,aginI Iigen mp on teycm.inI be tonI aIol !ndinI ic u.mictess 
now c,ac f was as LiI ou a umykmp as f wasx

”>noyk knoyklG Tvte.rs goiye said u.ob Le,ind bv ytosed Led.oob 
doo. c,ac auce.noonx

”’eage be atonelG f I.oaned omcx
”Oer.e yobinI inlG Sayk saidx
”Fom ,age cen seyonds co bake sm.e att vom. tadv pa.cs a.e yoge.edlG 

Tvte. addedx ”T.msc bel vomr.e wav Lecce. oD pmccinI c,eb Le,ind a pavz
watt anvwavx f wis, f knew u.ob e—pe.ienyel Lmc Saykrs p.eccv possessige 
aLomc bv ban pa.csxG ?e sniyke.edx

f I.oaned aIainl and c,ev watked in and knetc down Lv bv Ledx
”Rol ’myvl wanc co catk aLomc w,ac ,appened tasc niI,cNG Sayk askedl 

bakinI ,ibsetu yobuo.caLte on c,e hoo. Lv bv Ledx
”Boc pa.ciymta.tvlG f .eptiedx
”fu vom. Ioat is co Le c,e >a.das,ian ou HidniI,c Hapte ;aykl c,en tasc 

niI,c was pe.ueycxG Tvte. bade an okav siIn wic, ,is !nIe.sx
f tec omc a boanx
”Ro w,en yan we e—peyc c,e se— capeNG Tvte. y,myktedx
Sayk Iage ,ib a took and Tvte. yoge.ed ,is bomc,l siccinI Laykx Sayk 

c,en cm.ned co be and saidl ”?onesctvl f donrc c,ink f need co teycm.e 
vom coo bmy,l Leyamse vomrge p.oLaLtv ,mbitiaced vom.setu enomI,xG

”’mke dese.ged iclG is att f banaIed co savx
”frb p.eccv sm.e c,ac c,e ontv c,inI vom did co ’mke was co.cm.e ,ib 

wic, seyond,and ebLa..assbencxG
”frb noc c,e one w,o L.oke mp bv uabitvxG
Sayk siI,edx ”fu vomr.e c.vinI co yonginye ’mke ,e s,omtd cake vom 

Laykl c,ac was noc c,e wav co do icx -s vom. L.oc,e.l frb cettinI vomMIec 
vom. s,ic coIec,e.x T,e ontv c,inI vomr.e doinI is bakinI a uoot omc ou 
vom.setu and d.iginI ’mke um.c,e. awavxG

”Re— cape witt de!nicetv ,etpxG Tvte. sniyke.edx ”Smsc kiddinIx Jonrc 
tiscen co bex ’iscen co c,e .acionat one in c,e .oobxG



Chapter 3

“Now I know you’re deintlegy hotnh larouha c srt,t,”V bcgerte ,ctd c, I 
,lrogged tnlo lae fckery scéj” waere I’d resenlgy feen reatred” vu,l feéore 
,e.en latrlyS mae pcde c ,aow oé gooktnh cl aer wclsa cnd Eulltnh aer 
acnd on aer .oguEluou, atES “?crgyR CecggyRV

“I’p nol lacl ecrgySV I rogged py eye,S
“TopEcred lo your u,ucg ,e.en iély” lat, t, dcpn ecrgySV mae eyed pe 

uE cnd down c, I wcgked Ec,l aer lo droE oA py fch cnd larow on cn 
cEron cnd laen look py Egcse cl lae reht,lerS

I wenl larouha lae u,ucg porntnh roultne” écggtnh rthal fcsk tnlo tl 
ec,tgy e.en laouha tl acd feen ponla, ,tnse I’d sope lo workS Yaere 
wc, ,opelatnh sopéorltnh cfoul tl” gtke peeltnh uE wtla cn ogd értend 
céler nol ,eetnh laep éor c gonh ltpeS Il wc, gtke I’d ne.er geélS !éler lae 
porntnh ru,a ended cnd lae Egcse sgecred oul” I wc, cfoul lo recsa éor 
lae ,Ercy follge cnd rch waen bcgerte froke lae ,tgenseS “Nol c ,tnhge” Hi, 
handsome or Hey, good-looking lodcyRV

“I’p nol hotnh larouha c srt,t,SV
“Oour gtllge ,Eeesa on Yue,dcy ,cy, olaerwt,eSV
“mo I hol c gtllge drunkPV I larew py acnd, uES “I hol c gtllge scrrted 

cwcyPV
bcgerte sro,,ed aer crp,” nol ,cytnh cnylatnhS
“Lkcy” I éusked uE”V I cdptlledS
“!l gec,l you’re cdptlltnh tlS qrofcfgy fthhe,l ,aosk oé lae dcySV
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“I scn cdptl waen I éusked uEPV I auAedS
“Cecggy” xusyR I don’l latnk I rescgg you e.er cdptlltnh lo éusktnh uES 

?.en waen you éorhol lo cdd ,uhcr lo cgg lao,e sookte, we pcde éor lae 
,Ertnh eWutnoBS -aen laere wc, no one eg,e tl sougd ac.e Eo,,tfgy feenSV

I Eouled cnd lurned cwcy érop aerS
“xook” xusyS I know youS Oou reptnd pe c gol oé pe waen I wc, 

younhS Mul you’re nol hotnh lo hel cnywaere unge,, you cdptl écugl 
,opeltpe, cnd own uE lo your pt,lcke,S !gg you’re dotnh t, dthhtnh 
your,egé tnlo c fthher EtlS !nd cl ,ope Eotnl” lae aoge’, hotnh lo fe loo 
deeE lo sgtpf oul oéSV

I thnored aer cnd wcgked tnlo lae dtntnh crec ,o I sougd wtEe down lae 
lcfge,S I dtdn’l sope aere lo hel gesluredS I scpe aere lo work cnd soggesl 
c EcysaeskS

“!gg I’p ,cytnh t,” té laere’, ,opelatnh you wcnl lo lcgk cfoul” I’p aere 
lo gt,lenS I know laere cre Egenly oé EeoEge lacl cre hotnh lo ho,,tE cnd 
nol gel you gt.e your gtllge ,Eeesa downS Mul I’p nol one oé lao,e EeoEgeS 
I scre cfoul you” xusySV

I ,thaed” wethatnh lae oElton, tn py ptndS !éler I int,aed wtEtnh 
down lae lcfge,” I ,wtlsaed lo ,weeEtnh cnd laen worked on lae sounH
ler,S mtnse no one eg,e wc, ,saeduged éor c ,atél lodcy” I wc, ,lusk cl lae 
éronl oé lae aou,e” e.en laouha I wougd ac.e Ereéerred lo fe EreEEtnh 
douha” helltnh go,l tn lae —our” ehh,” ,uhcr” .cntggc eBlrcsl” saosogcle 
satE, S S S

!nd xuke’, epolton, lacl acd ,ecred py ,ktn scpe fcsk lo pe” at, 
cnher cnd ,acpe —owtnh larouha py .etn, c, ae ,lcred cl pe on lacl 
Ecskaou,e sousaS I’d lrugy éusked uES

“bcgerte”V I incggy ,ctd c, c lecr ,gtEEed down py saeek” cnd I Wutskgy 
wtEed tl cwcyS

“Cecdy lo lcgkRV ,ae c,ked” soptnh uE éronl” cdvu,ltnh lae egc,lts 
aogdtnh aer gonh red actr tnlo c fun” —our du,ltnh aer éorecrp,S
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I ae,tlcled éor c popenlS Yaen I incggy gel tl oulS “Dy pcle acle, peS 
Je wcnl, nolatnh lo do wtla pe cnyporeS I don’l know wacl lo doSV 
Dore lecr, lrtskged down py saeek,” cnd I ,ntAed” knowtnh py no,e wc, 
,weggtnh cnd reddentnh1nol c hrecl gook éor peS

“I’p ,ure lacl’, nol lrueS 2td ae ,cy lacl lo youRV
I ,aook py aecdS
“-egg” wacl ac, ae ,ctdRV
“Yacl ae wt,ae, I’d hrow uESV I srtnhed” rescggtnh aow pcny ltpe, ae’d 

,ctd tl lo pe” gtke c froken resordS “!nd ,loE fetnh ,egi,aSV
“Lkcy” wegg” you ac.e ,opelatnh lo work wtla laenSV
“I don’l know wacl lo doSV I wrcEEed py crp, cround py,egé” éugg oé 

,egéHEtly” wt,atnh lae Ectn wougd ho cwcyS I acled éeegtnh .ugnercfge cnd 
aegEge,, gtke lat, cnd lrted lo c.otd tl c, pusa c, I sougdS -aen I wc, 
éorsed lo cdptl écugl” tl lore larouha peS Ié I vu,l logd py,egé tl wc,n’l 
pe S S S Mul I knew I sougdn’l hel cwcy wtla tl cnyporeS Dy waoge gtée 
acd feen lorn cEcrlS

“Yo fe aone,l” I don’l latnk you’re ,egi,aS -egg” nol sopEgelegyS Oou 
,opeltpe, do ,egi,a latnh,S Mul I latnk po,l oé lae ltpe” you cre henH
utnegy lrytnh lo fe aegEéugS Oou vu,l do tl tn c wcy lacl doe,n’l pcke ,en,e 
lo lae EeoEge you’re lrytnh lo aegESV

“-acl do you pecnRV I fgtnked” lrytnh lo wrcE py aecd cround wacl 
bcgerte wc, ,cytnhS

“xtke” lcke Ycgtc éor eBcpEgeS -ay dtd you lry lo Ectr aer uE wtla your 
sou,tnRV

“Mescu,e ,ae logd pe ,ae dtdn’l wcnl lo fe wtla aer pcleS !nd I lrted 
lo aegE aer ind c reEgcsepenl pcleS I wc, lrytnh lo aegE aerSV

“!nd waen you were értend, wtla 3c,ptne” way were you son,lcnlgy 
lrytnh lo Eu,a aer lo ho lo Ecrlte, cnd drtnkRV

“Mescu,e ,ae wc, cgwcy, ,o ,lre,,edS I wcnled aer lo incggy gel goo,e 
cnd ,loE fetnh ,o ,lre,,ed oul cgg lae ltpeSV
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bcgerte noddedS “Jere’, lae Erofgep” xusyS Oou were aegEtnh laep tn 
wcy, lacl you laouhal were aegEéug lo laep ful nol son,tdertnh laetr 
éeegtnh,” lae fth Etslure” cnd wacl wougd actually fe aegEéug lo laepS 
-tla Ycgtc” ,ae dtdn’l under,lcnd werewogé suglure” ,o ,ae dtdn’l unH
der,lcnd lacl lae,e pen wougd vu,l c,,upe ,ae wcnled ,opelatnh sc,ucgS 
-tla 3c,ptne” ,ae doe,n’l gtke hotnh lo Ecrlte, cnd drtnktnhS Yacl’, nol 
lae lyEe oé Eer,on ,ae t,S In écsl” I’d ,cy tl Erofcfgy ,lre,,ed aer oul e.en 
pore lacn cnylatnh” fescu,e I scn ongy tpchtne lacl lae waoge ltpe ,ae’d 
ac.e feen worrytnh cfoul wacl aer Ecrenl, wougd do té laey éound oulSV

I gooked down cl lae hround cnd ,ntAedS “mo wacl ,aougd I doRV I 
pupfgedS

“-egg” way don’l you ,lcrl fy lrytnh lo tpEro.e on laclS mlcrl cslucggy 
son,tdertnh cgg lae écslor, feéore you aegE ,opeoneSV

I nodded” ,lcrtnh cl lae —oor” py eye, lrcstnh lae fgcskHcndHwatle 
tndu,lrtcg ltge,S

“I’gg gel you re—esl on lacl watge I hel fcsk lo work”V bcgerte ,ctd” 
,leEEtnh cwcyS

I ,ellged py,egé fy lae reht,lerS I sonltnued lo lcke order, c, su,loper, 
lrtskged tn” c Ectnéug knol tn py ,lopcsa lacl wougdn’l sec,eS

!nd laen” tl scpe lo peP
“bcgertePV I ,aouledS
“Oe,RV ,ae scgged érop lae fcskS
“I know wacl I’p hotnh lo doPV ! ,ptge éound tl, wcy fcsk lo py écseS
“-aclRV
“I’p hotnh lo ,aow xuke I’.e hrown uES I’p hotnh lo po.e oul oé py 

Ecrenl,’ aou,eSV
“Lkcy” hood ir,l ,leESV
“!ndPV
“!ndRV
“I’p hotnh lo pcke c gt,l oé cgg lae latnh, I’p hotnh lo do lo Ero.e lo 

xuke lacl I’p c hood” aegEéug” un,egi,a Eer,on cnd felc pcle pclertcgPV 
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Dy acnd, ,acky wtla enerhy Eug,tnh larouha laep” I Eugged oul ,ope 
resetEl EcEer cnd ,lcrled ,srtffgtnh on tl unltg I acd py gt,lS

;S Help the gays

<S Kick ass at training

=S Potty train Libby

bcgerte scpe oul vu,l c, I wc, int,atnh lae gc,l gtne cnd gooked o.er py 
,aougderS “I, xtffy e.en ogd enouha lo Eolly lrctn yelRV

“qrofcfgy nol” ful lacl’, way xuke wtgg fe ,o tpEre,,ed waen I do tlPV



Chapter 4

At rs,tI h tougiot at odw kusepw ugt fpscplty!O nmp uc b! Mp,t csapmw,I 
vdwa,umI dy,u kdmtpw tu bu’p ugt uc ops oug,pI p,fpladyy! muk todt ,opjw 
iuttpm d HuM dt top tpbfyp d, top dwbam dctps uyw ydw! qpmsapttdI top fdle 
iu,,af BgppmI sptaspwI cuyyukami .psmdsw ugt top wuusW

-p tuue u’ps d tosppLMpwsuub todt kd, Mpami dMdmwumpw M! d lugfyp 
bu’ami amtu topas rs,t oug,pW -p disppw h kugyw fd! tkuLtoasw, uc top 
spmt ,amlp b! wdgiotps kugyw Mp ullgf!ami top ,plumw MpwsuubW h 
,ougyw od’p oump,ty! fgt gf busp uc d riot ,amlp TaMM!j, Mpwsuub kd, 
spdyy! busp uc d lyu,ptW Sopsp kd, Hg,t pmugio suub tu rt ops Mpw dmw d 
wsp,,psW .gt vdwa,um dy,u dsigpw todt Tgep kd, ,tayy opyfami ,gffust bpI 
,u h odw d wgdy amlubp kopspd, ,op umy! odw umpW Cu h rmdyy! id’p amW

h ,ougyw od’p emukm um wd! ump todt at kd, iuami tu Mp d wa,d,tpsW 
.pcusp h kd, p’pm dyyukpw tu bu’p d ,amiyp ump uc b! atpb, amtu top fydlpI 
vdwa,um kpmt dyy wsayy ,psipdmt um bp dmw cuslpw bp tu ,lsgM top fydlp 
wukm tu dm amlo uc at, yacpW

Cop am,fpltpw p’ps! Md,pMudsw dmw p’ps! lusmpsW Cop ,kpft dmw 
buffpw d ,plumw tabp dctps hjw wump atW Cop g,pw ,u bglo Mypdlo am top 
Mdtosuub dmw eatlopm b! p!p, MgsmpwW Gypdsy!I ,op odw a,,gp,W h bpdmI 
kpjsp kpspkuy’p, cus Nuwwp,,j, ,depO ht kd,mjt p’pm yaep kp lugyw ipt ,aleW 
Amw ,ubp uc g, p’pm ,yppf ugtwuus, am ugs kuyc cusb csub tabp tu tabpW 
zut bp fps,umdyy!I uc lugs,pI Mgt at kd,mjt gmlubbumO
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Amw topm kopm h rmdyy! Mpidm Msamiami dyy b! eatlopm ,tgx amI ,op 
kdtlopw bp yaep d odkeI bdeami ,gsp todt kopsp h fgt p’ps!toami bdwp 
,pm,pW -opm h dllawpmtdyy! ,fayypw ,ubp “ugs um top “uus dmw wawmjt 
abbpwadtpy! lypdm at gfI !ugjw toame hjw ,fayypw ops Myuuw am,tpdwW h bpdmI 
hjw dykd!, emukm vdwa,um kd, d Mat fdstalgydsI Mgt h wawmjt spdya?p top 
p”tpmtW

AmwI !pdoI ued!I h kd,mjt top tawap,t fps,um p’psW -oalo vdwa,um bdwp 
’ps! cgleami lypds p’ps! tabp ,op ,futtpw d ksdffps ugt,awp top tsd,o ldm 
us ,mgle M! b! suubW h bpdmI ued!I Tgep kd, dy,u mp’ps d cdm uc bp 
ypd’ami b! lyutop, dsugmw dmw mp’ps fgttami b! bdepgf dkd! dctps h 
g,pw atI us kopm hjw dllawpmtdyy! ypd’p b! lgsyami asum fygiipw amW .gt hjw 
dykd!, spbamw oab kp odw oug,peppfamiI dmw todt g,gdyy! dffpd,pw oab 
pmugioW .gt kopm h Msugiot gf top awpd uc oug,peppfami tu vdwa,umI 
,op fsubfty! d,epw ac hjw Mp fd!amiW

A cpk wd!, ydtpsI at kd, b! tgsm kato TaMM!W Amw ac vdwa,um kd, 
assatdtpw kato bp MpcuspI muk ,op kd, cgyyLugt sdiamiW Y-o! dsp TaMM!j, 
tu!, dyy u’ps top ya’ami suub—D

YCop kd, fyd!amiWD
YAmw ko! wawmjt ,op fgt topb dkd!—D
Y.pldg,p ,op odw tu pdt ygmlo dmw tdep d mdfWD
YAmw !ug wawmjt bdep ,gsp top suub kd, lypdm Mpcusp todt—D
Yvdwa,umI wu !ug od’p dm! awpd ouk bglo kuse at a, Hg,t tu ipt ops 

amtu top eatlopm tu pdt— Amw fgt ops wukm cus d mdf— Jug kdmt bp tu 
dy,u bdep ,gsp dyy uc ops tu!, dsp fgt dkd!—D

YnM’aug,y!O Tuue dt kodt d bp,, ,op bdwpOD
h ,aiopw dmw suyypw b! p!p,W YzuWD
Y-odt wu !ug bpdmI mu—D
Yh fd! busp spmt cus toa, dfdstbpmtI ,u h ipt bdHusat! sgypW hc !ug wumjt 

yaep top tu!,I !ug fale topb gfWD -ato todtI h ,tubfpw dkd!W ht kd, b! 
wd! ux csub kuseW h kd,mjt iuami tu ,fpmw at lypdmamiW Amw h ,ougyw od’p 
emukm kodt kd, lubami mp”t kopm vdwa,um ,tpffpw am top eatlopmK
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YTgl!OD
Y‘pds Nuwwp,,I kodt—D
YSopspj, cuuw sp,awgp p’ps!kopspW Jug wawmjt p’pm Mutops tu kafp 

dm!toami wukm dctps TaMM! dtpW Amw a, todt d Muky dmw cuse am top ,ame— 
-o! wawmjt !ug kd,o topb dctps !ug kpsp wump—D

Yhjb iuami tu tdep d mdfID h spfyapwW

Actps h iut ugt uc kuse top mp”t wd!I h cugmw Qd,bamp dmw S!yps am top 
fdleoug,pI d, hjw p”fpltpw dctps lopleami top fdleoug,p ldypmwds todt 
h ,tayy odw dllp,, tuW Yhjb opsp cus top Culady ‘p’pyufbpmt Gubbattpp 
bpptamiWD

Sop! Muto yuuepw gf dt bpI taytami topas opdw,W
YSoa, a, kopsp !ug bppt dMugt top id! ,tgxI saiot—D
YSop id! ,tgx—D Qd,bamp Bgp,taumpwI Myameami d cpk tabp,W
YJpdoO h kdmt tu opyf top id!,OD h spfyapwI wsdiiami top MaiI lubcustdMyp 

spdwami lodas Qd,bamp odw am top lusmps uc ops u+lp u’ps tu kopsp ,op 
dmw S!yps kpsp ,pdtpw dt ops wp,eW

YTgl!I kodt dsp !ug wuami opsp—D Qd,bamp d,epwW
Y-odt wup, at yuue yaep— hjb ipttami am’uy’pw kato fdle ypdwps,oaf dmw 

fatloami amWD
YnoW Rd!WD Qd,bamp ,dt MdleI d Mydme yuue um ops cdlpW
YAm!kd!I h ldbp fspfdspwW h ksutp ugt d ya,t uc awpd, cus lodmip, kp 

ldm bdep dsugmw top fdle tu bdep at busp kpylubamiWD
S!yps lsu,,pw oa, dsb, dmw ypdmpw Mdle am oa, lodasW Yned!I yptj, opds 

topbWD
h wgi amtu b! fgs,pI fgyypw ugt d faplp uc fdfpsI gmcuywpw atI dmw 

lypdspw b! tosudtW Yned!I awpd mgbMps ump a, kp ,ougyw od’p d id! fsawp 
fdsdwpWD
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YA id! fsawp fdsdwp—D S!yps d,epwW YAmw kou p”dlty! kugyw dttpmw top 
fdsdwp—D

Yh bpdmI !ugjw iuI saiot—D
YJpdoI ,gspWD S!yps muwwpwW Y.gt ump fps,um a,mjt iuami tu bdep d 

kouyp fdsdwpWD
YAyy top utops id!, kugyw iu tuuWD
YGdm !ug fypd,p ,tuf ldyyami topb :top id!,j—D Qd,bamp Mygstpw ugtW 

Yhtj, ,u am,pm,ata’pWD
Yh,mjt todt kodt top! dsp—D
S!yps logleypwW YCtale kato TN.S;<WD
h tuue d wppf MspdtoW Yned!I ,uss!W TN.S;<WD
S!yps ,baypwW Yh dffspladtp top pmtog,ad,b cus d fdsdwpW .gt hjb mut 

,gsp top lubbgmat! us top fdle a, spdw! cus umpW Sodtj, mut tu ,d! kp 
ldmjt ipt topsp ump wd!I Mgt Hg,t emukami top fpufyp kou toa, fdsdwp 
kugyw Mp cusI top!jsp mut spdw! tu Mp ugt dmw fsugw am csumt uc top fdle 
!ptW .gt h kayy “udt !ugs awpd M! ,ubp uc topbI Hg,t am ld,p hjb ksumi 
dMugt todtWD

h ypt ugt d MspdtoW Yned!WD
Y‘umjt yu,p oufpW Tuueami cuskdsw tu ,ppami !ug dmw TaMM! am !ugs 

bdtloami sdamMuk ugtrt, umlp kp wu od’p umpWD qp id’p bp dm pmL
lugsdiami kameW YRmukami !ugI atjyy Mp p’ps!toamiW h ,dk top ugtrt csub 
MuuMidtpW Jugjyy wprmatpy! bdep b! id! opdst fsugwWD qp id’p b! dsb 
d ,Bgpp?pW

h aimuspw oa, lubbpmt dmw yuuepw wukm dt b! ya,t didamW Yh od’p busp 
awpd,WD h ,tsdaiotpmpw gfW Yh kd, toameami kp lugyw Mgayw d id! MdsWD

Y-opsp kugyw kp Mgayw atI dmw ouk bglo kugyw at lu,t—D Qd,bamp 
d,epwW

Yhm top wukmtukm dspdW Amw h wumjt emukW .gt kp od’p fdle cgmw, kp 
ldm g,pI saiot—D

Ynm kodt ydmw am top wukmtukm dspd— Ayy uc top oug,p, dmw Mgaywami, 
dsp dyspdw! ,gfps lyu,p tuiptops Mpldg,p topspj, mu ydmwWD
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YGugywmjt kp tpds ,ubptoami wukm us spmu’dtp ,ubptoami— Taep spL
yuldtp ,ubpump tu dmutops oug,p—D

Y-o! wumjt kp tdMyp toa, awpd d, ,ubptoami busp yumiLtpsb—D S!yps 
uxpspwW Yvd!Mp umlp !ug ldm lubp Mdle tu g, kato d busp ,uyaw fydm cus 
ouk toa, kugyw kuseI amlygwami kodt ydmw kpjw g,pI ouk bglo at kugyw 
lu,t top fdleI kou kugyw sgm atI kodt !ug toame top d’psdip ullgfdml! 
um dm! ia’pm maiot kugyw MpI ptlptpsdI ptlptpsdW h yaep top awpd uc d ,dcp 
,fdlpI Mgt hjb mut ,gsp todt d Mds todt p’ps!ump am top fdle emuk, dMugt 
a, Bgatp saiotWD

h fsp,,pw b! yaf, tuiptopsI Mgt h kugywmjt Mp wa,lugsdipwW YAyy saiotI 
kpyy awpd tospp a, cus Qdle tu tpyy top fdle oa, lubami ugt ,tus!WD

Y‘aw Qdle dispp tu todt—D
h ,osgiipwW Y-pyyI muI Mgt op kayy umlp h tdye tu oabWD
S!yps ,baypw dmw ,ouue oa, opdw yaep op kd, ydgioami dt ,ubp am,awp 

HuepW Y=pdyy!I !ugs Msutops— Cfpde fgMyaly!— AMugt top ump toami opj, 
top bu,t am,plgsp dMugt—D

h ,ygbfpw b! ,ougywps,W Yhjb Hg,t ts!ami tu opyfW h tsapw tu toame uc 
toami, todt lugyw opyf top idKtop TN.S;< fpufypW h spdyy! kdmt tu 
opyfWD

S!yps id’p b! ,ougywps d ,Bgpp?pW YJug mppw tu toame ,bdyyps ,ldypW 
Sku uc !ugs awpd, dsp ,gfps isdmwI dmw top utops a, bdeami ,ubpump 
py,p wu !ugs kuse cus !ugW Ss! tu toame uc ,bdyy ,tpf, kp ldm tdepW TaepI 
cus p”dbfypI top sdamMuk ,taleps, od’p Mppm d ogip oatW A yut uc fpufyp 
od’p Mppm ,gfps ,gffusta’pI fgttami ,taleps, um topas kamwuk,I koalo 
od, ,oukm p’ps!ump todt topspj, d Maiips isugf uc dyyap, am top fdle todm 
kp amatadyy! tougiotW -p mppw busp ,taleps, cus mukI gmtay kpjsp dyy rmdyy! 
spdw! tu Mg,t ugt uc top lyu,pt kato Gops um cgyy Myd,tWD



Chapter 5

So, how hard could potty training possibly be? I mean, every parent does 
it, right? And everyone seems to graduate. Even my brother Mark, who 
was never the sharpest tool in the shed, got potty trained. With that as 
her bar, Libby should be a genius at this.

It all started so well. I went out and bought a super cute pink potty 
with a unicorn on it. Libby loved it as soon as she saw it. We practiced 
by sitting on it. I read something somewhere about leaving your toddler 
naked, and they’d know to use the potty since they’d realize they weren’t 
wearing a diaper. I was already well on my way to having Libby potty 
trained. It was late fall heading into winter, so I just blasted the heat. 
Madison was out anyway, so she wouldn’t be able to complain about bills 
or whatever else she wanted to complain about.

Okay, so clearly Libby didn’t make the connection between not wear-
ing a diaper and using the potty. It was pretty obvious when I found the 
huge wet stain on the living room carpet that I then spent way too long 
cleaning because I didn’t want to hear from Madison about how there 
was piss all over the Toor.

We won’t talk about what else happened that day. Let’s just say, day 
one of potty training was a big fail. I slipped a diaper back on Libby 
before I put her pajamas on and put her to bed. It’s okay, one bad day 
didn’t mean it wouldn’t happen. I’d just have to do a better job reading 
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through all of the potty training information. “o be fair, I had just 
skimmed it.

After I read a bedtime story to Libby and tucked her in, I came back 
out to the living room to ”nd Madison sneaking into the apartment long 
after she normally came home from work. HAnd where have you been?J

HOh, hey,J Madison replied, and I didn’t fail to notice that her cheeks 
were tinted pink. Fmm. H—ust a long day at work.J

HI hope you’re getting paid overtime.J
HSomething like that.J
She continued walking to her room. !ortunately, whatever she had 

been up to had left her so preoccupied she didn’t bother to give me her 
nightly lecture about everything that was out of place. I couldn’t help 
but notice Libby’s shoes sprawled out on the entryway Toor, not put 
away in the closet like Madison demanded.

I guess I shouldn’t have celebrated too early, becauseG
Madison screamed from her bedroom, HLucyBJ
I let out a sigh. HWhat now?J
HWhy is there poop on my bedroom Toor?J
Oh shit. I ran over, and I couldn’t help but almost burst out laughing 

because it was all over Madison’s sock after she’d clearly stepped in it. I 
tried my best to stiTe my laughter, but still a little got out.

HIt’s not fucking funnyBJ Oh shit. Madison almost never swore, so she 
was clearly pissed. HCoddess, I should have known. I could smell it before 
I even walked in and couldn’t ”gure out whyB Again, why is there poop 
in my bedroom?J

HI started potty training Libby.J
HAnd what, is my bedroom her potty?J
HWell, it wasn’t supposed to be but now that you mention it . . .J
H!ucking Artemis, LucyB I am seriously regretting moving in with 

you.J She pulled her sock oY, and before I could process what she was 
doing, she threw it in my face.
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HFeyBJ I scrunched my nose, almost gagging from the shit now on my 
face.

H“his is your mess. So clean itB I’m going to take a showerBJ Madison 
walked away toward her bathroom.

I went to my own bathroom ”rst to clean my face, and then got to 
work scrubbing Madison’s carpet. I’d honestly thought I’d gotten every 
accident in the house. xut I guess I must have missed one crucial spot. I 
can’t lie thoughGit was pretty satisfying seeing Madison step in Libby’s 
shit after she’d been harassing me about keeping a clean place all that 
time.

I was just ”nishing up when Madison returned from her shower, 
wrapped in a bathrobe.

HI didn’t realize there was so much work at the temple they need you 
to work overtime,J I commented.

HWell, if you must know,J Madison started in a very pompous sort 
of way, HPole’s been teaching me all about Artemis’s scriptures and 
showing me all new ways to look at so many of the teachings and stories.J

HPole?J
H5es, Polvin, whatever. I call him Pole. Fe’s actually really intelligent. 

I could just listen to him for hours. “oday we went over some of her 
hunting stories, how they are important to us as werewolves. Artemis 
loves to hunt and punishes harshly anyone who crosses her. And because 
she gifted a piece of her spirit to werewolves, it is in our nature to do so 
as well.J

Hxore me to hell,J I responded.
HWell, I ”nd it very interesting.J She rolled her eyes, and took a seat at 

her vanity, combing out her hair. HI wouldn’t e6pect someone who’s a 
sinner to care.J

HWho are you calling a sinner?J
H7lease, Lucy. 5ou called yourself out the other night when you told 

the whole pack you’ve been sleeping around. And it’s not e6actly a 
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secret that you and Luke weren’t allowed to get married in the temple. I 
personally don’t care what you do. xut at least own up to it.J

H“hat’s coming from someone that’s apparently staying after work 
to hang out with Cole?J I scoYed. HLast I checked he’s married and our 
priest.J

HIt’s not like that. We just enjoy having intellectual discussions about 
our deity. Anyway, if it’s all right, I’d like to get dressed for bed now. Pan 
you get out of my room?J

I rolled my eyes, and walked out, closing her door behind me. Coddess, 
help me survive the ne6t however long with Madison. I didn’t know how 
much longer I’d be able to take it.



Chapter 6

Okay, so my ideas for how to help the LGBTQ+ community in our pack 
weren’t exactly appreciated as much as I thought they would be. And 
potty training was kind of a —op so far. But I still had one part of my list 
going for mevwell, maybe.

I’d been kind of banking on doing so well at the other two things that 
I could sort of slack on this last one. The thing was, ejen though I came 
from a long line of warriors, training was ?ust not my thing. I mean, how 
did people actually en?oy gasping for air, getting runner’s cramps, and 
being so sore you couldn’t ejen properly use the toilet the next dayH

But now this was my last chance to really shine, and I knew that my 
skipping out on training had been a real sticking point for Luke. -ow 
could he possibly understandH I mean, he likes that shit. -e’d probably 
spend the entire day at the gym lifting those metal pole thingies with the 
weights on them if he could. -e used to do Wfty pushqups before bed 
and as soon as he woke up ejery morning as a routine. -e jolunteered 
to lead the elementary school training as extra on top of ejerything else 
he was already doing. Ehich was Kuite conjenient for him when it came 
to splitting up our parenting schedules.

I sighed and rang the doorbell to “mma and !yle’s house. Ee’d agreed 
to meet up that day to do each other’s nails and let our kids play with 
each other.
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CLucy” Nome on in”M “mma greeted me with a hug. CDo zadison 
todayHM

CDah, she has work,M I replied, maneujering Libby’s stroller into the 
house. I Kuickly pulled her out to gije her free rein to play with her 
cousins.

CI feel like zadison’s always working lately.M
CEorks out great for me. Yon’t haje to listen to all her nagging.M
CI mean, I knew zadison was a little high maintenance, but I didn’t 

realiSe she was that bad.M
COh, she’s bad”M I followed “mma into the lijing room where we got 

comfortable on the —oor, next to the coRee table.
CEhat color are you thinking this weekHM she asked, pulling out her 

clear baggy Wlled to the brim with diRerent polishes.
CLet’s do purple. Yark purple.M
Czoody”M
CJeah, well, why shouldn’t I beHM As I said that, we heard a large crash 

and turned to Wnd our pups had knocked ojer a bunch of blocks. Do 
one seemed to be hurt, so we turned back to what we were doing.

C‘till nothing from LukeH -onestly, I think he misses you, Lucy.M 
“mma took my hand in hers and began applying a clear bottom coat.

CEell, he sure doesn’t show it.M
CI mean, you did kind of tell him you were screwing a whole bunch of 

other guys.M ‘he snickered and elbowed me. CDot sure I’d want to talk 
to !yle if he announced to the whole pack that he was getting around 
with some other mystery girls.M

C-e deserjed it.M All my muscles tensed. I had to force myself not to 
clench my hands into Wsts since “mma was currently painting them.

CYoes he really thoughHM
CEhy wouldn’t heHM
CI mean, Lucy, he’s always been a good mate to you, a good dad to 

Libby. FightH “jen when he had a fated mate, he still chose you.M
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CBut what about when I was depressedH And I told him I needed more 
of his supportHM

C-e got you a nanny, didn’t heHM
But I needed him. I needed my mate. I needed his affection. I needed 

him to hold me and tell me everything would be okay. I needed his love. 
I needed him to spend time with Libby and me as a family and not 
just delegate all his responsibilities to others so he could spend more time 
working.

CThat’s not the point.M
CLucy, sometimes I ?ust don’t get you.M
Luke doesn’t get me either. Does anyone get me?
I sat back in re—ection as “mma continued to paint my nails. After my 

nails dried, we fed our pups and put them down for naps, and then I 
worked on “mma’s hands. I carefully painted each one of her nails light 
pink, her usual choice of color. ‘o unoriginal.

Pust as her nails were drying, my brother !yle walked in, instantly 
pulling his mate in for a kiss. ‘he returned his aRection with an intimate 
embrace, careful so her nails wouldn’t touch him. -e then turned to me 
and gaje me a Kuick hug.

C-ow are the pupsHM !yle asked.
C‘till napping,M “mma replied. CBut they should be waking soon. I’ll 

go check on them.M ‘he exited the room.
C!yle, I need to ask you for a big fajor.M I gaje my brother my winning 

smile.
COh, Goddess. Ehat is it nowH I hope we don’t haje to do another 

sleepojer with Libby. Jou know what happened last time.M
C!yle, you totally made that up.M I pushed on his arm.
CDo, she was really creepy. I went to check in on her and “than at 

night, and she was ?ust staring at the corner of the room with her big, 
sinister eyes, didn’t ejen acknowledge me, and then wajed to the corner 
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and said, =bye bye.’ Ehen I asked her who she said =bye bye’ to, she ?ust 
giggled in a really disturbing way and closed her eyes.M

CEhat kind of warrior are you, being terriWed of a babyHM I gaje him 
a playful shoje.

CA creepy baby that sees ghosts. And possibly summons them.M
CJou’je been watching too many horror mojies.M
CI saw what I saw.M
COkay, whatejer. Anyway, that’s not the fajor I need. I need you and 

Pack to train me.M
CTo train youHM
CJes, train me to spar. I want to get really good.M
-e looked me up and down. CJou, Lucy -emming, want to get really 

good at sparringHM
CJes.M
CYid Libby summon a ghost to possess you or somethingHM
CEhatHM
CI thought that getting out of sparring was your thing. Dow you want 

to get in to sparringHM
CI’je decided to make some positije changes in my life.M
-e crossed his arms and didn’t say anything.
CNome on” Jou and Pack are both really good warriors”M
-is mouth lifted in the corners. CJeah, we are really good. Ehich 

means we’re both busy. But I know two guys who aren’t too busy and 
can’t say no to our orders.M

CEhoHM
Czark and Deil.M
Czark and DeilHM I shrieked. COur little brothersHM
Czark and Deil are perfect. They’je got all the main sparring mojes 

down, and they’re still fresh as warriors, so it’ll be good for them to train 
someone else.M



CELIA HART32

I knew I probably shouldn’t agree. But, well, I was desperate to proje 
myself, and beggars can’t be choosers.

Jep, I knew I should haje nejer agreed. This was a bad, bad idea.
I was complete shit at training, and zark and Deil both took full 

adjantage.
>irst, they made me run four laps around the indoor track. “jery time 

I tried to slow down, they’d shout at me. C?ick it up”M Ehen I got around 
the second lap and tried to slow to a walk, they both came up on either 
side of me and grabbed my elbows, forcing me back into a run. By the 
time I Wnally Wnished the fourth lap, my chest was tight and my lungs 
were making barking noises.

COkay, let’s get to work.M zark clapped his hands.
CYon’t I get a water breakHM I whined, still trying to catch my breath, 

my heart beating so fast I was sure it was going to beat right out of my 
chest.

CJou said you wanted to kick ass at training, rightHM zark gaje me a 
dubious look as if he were trying to call my bluR. And then ejerything 
burned through my memories, ejerything that had gone down since 
I’d found out that Luke and Pasmine were mates. All our Wghts, all the 
profound silence between us, the way he was constantly comparing me to 
hervejen if it wasn’t outright, I could ?ust tell. Then the way I sank into 
a depression, the constant uphill battle to be a good mate and mother 
while holding on to my sanity, getting kicked out of the packhouse, and 
then ejerything I’d said in front of the pack. Those words that I knew 
would always haunt me. It was clear in the looks people gaje me when I 
passed them by, and when I saw people whispering and glancing my way.

CI’m in it to win it”M I declared, pulling myself together. I was going to 
do this”
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They both raised their eyebrows. Okay, they didn’t belieje in me. But 
I was a Wghter. I could do this.

And of course they weren’t planning to go easy on me. >irst, they made 
me do twentyqWje pushqups. I was able to get about two good ones in 
before I had to switch to my knees, which thankfully they didn’t berate 
me for. I groaned and moaned, forcing myself through each one, my arms 
and shoulders burning. Then, with no break in between, they had me do 
a series of mountain climbers, walking lunges across the gym —oor, and 
bicycle crunches.

COkay, now you should be good at this one.M Deil pulled out a bench 
as I panted, gulping down water. CTwenty sKuats. Butt to the bench.M

CEhy would I be any better at this one than the other onesHM I narq
rowed my eyes at him.

CEell, all the boyfriends you told Luke and the pack about. ‘ounds 
like you’je had practice. Pust not at the gym.M

CJou asshole”M I yelled, pushing on his chest. CJou’re ?ust ?ealous beq
cause your only girlfriend is ?alm ‘olo”M

zark snickered. CGood one, sis”M -e gaje me a high Wje. COkay, seems 
like you’re ready for some sparring.M

CLet’s go. Feady to kick both your asses”M I bounced from foot to foot. 
Okay, they could deWnitely both kick my ass without ejen trying, but I 
was Wred up now.

Ee began the sparring portion of the session with diRerent punches. 
At Wrst, they’d act serious, but then they’d start playing around. I tried 
to punch zark, and he grabbed my arm, eRortlessly —ipping me onto 
his shoulders and running around while I tried to get oR and the two of 
them laughed at me.

Dext, I went at it with Deil, throwing out diRerent types of punches 
as he called them out. Ehen I wasn’t expecting it, he grabbed my hand 
and pulled me into a headlock.
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CDoogie noogie noogie.M Deil chuckled as he messed up my hair with 
his knuckles.

C-ey”M I got up once he let me go and sorted out my hair. C‘top it”M
They both laughed at me.
CNome on, we’re stuck training a newb. Jou haje to let us haje a little 

fun,M Deil teased.
CI’m not a newb.M
They sideqeyed each other. Okay, ejen though I was older than them, 

clearly, I was a newb. Nould you blame meH Ehy would anyone want 
to do this when they had the Wne excuse of period cramps to ?ust sit 
on the sidelines and check out all the goodqlooking guys in our training 
class insteadH Ehen I was growing up, it was ejen better because all the 
trainers were male. ‘o they nejer Kuestioned the fact that my period 
essentially nejer stopped.

zark got into a defensije stance. COkay, come on, Luce. Basic kicks. 
Left leg. >ront kick”M he shouted as I kicked forward, and he dodged it. 
C‘ide kick”M I went again. Then, CFound kick”M I pushed oR my back 
leg, bringing my knee up, and pijoted, landing the perfect kick against 
zark’s hand as he stopped me.

CDice. Dow donkey kick”M
CEhatHM I sKuinted at him.
They both gaje each other looks, hopped onto their hands and kicked 

back like donkeys, ?ust nearly missing my chin. I screamed and fell backq
ward onto my ass.

They both got up and laughed. C!yle was right, this is fun.M Deil 
clutched at his stomach.

The session continued like that. >irst, they’d start serious and then do 
something to tease me. In the end, I was forcing myself not to cry, not 
wanting them to know how much they got to me. I was their big sister 
for Goddess’s sake”
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Once the bell rang, signaling lunchtime, I fell back onto a mat, defeatq
ed. They both walked oR together, leajing me behind.

I was ?ust about to get up and go wallow in my misery in the shower 
when a familiar scent drifted into my nose. I looked up to see Luke 
approaching me and scrambled to my forearms.

CLucy.M -e stared down at me. CEhat are you doing on the groundHM
I let out a deep breath. I’m sure he could feel ejerything I felt anyway, 

so what was the sense of hiding it anymoreH I brought my knees to my 
chest and replied, CI was training.M

C-ere, let me help you up.M -e held his hand out to me. I reached for 
it and he pulled me up with minimal eRort, as if I weighed nothing. -e 
heajed me toward his body to steady me, and I couldn’t help but indulge 
in the sensations that —oated through me. The calming sparks and his 
sweet, musky scent I’d come to craje like a drug. CTraining, huhHM -e 
gaje me a look, but I could tell it wasn’t accusatory. This had been such 
a pain point between us during the Wnal months before we’d separated.

I sighed, gijing myself some space from him. As much as I wanted to 
dig my heels in and be tough, show him I was better oR without him, 
I knew that wasn’t true. In the end, I wanted him to come back to me, 
and for us to be a family again. I swallowed my pride and said, CLuke, 
I’m sorry for the night of Pack’s gamma ceremony. The stuR I said wasn’t 
true. There’s no one else. The reason I’m training is to show you I can be 
a good beta mate. And I’je been doing other stuR too, like trying to help 
Pasmine and Tyler with their social committee and potty training Libby 
to show I care about being a good mom to her.M

CEow, Lucy.M -e pulled my hands into his and rubbed his Wngers 
along my palms the way he used to, and suddenly it felt like things were 
back to how they had been. C-onestly, I’je missed you,M he said, letting 
out a sigh and planting his head on my shoulder. CI hate how things 
between us turned out.M
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I breathed in his scent, and all the memories of how good things had 
once been between us —ooded back in.

CLucy, would youvwould you maybe want to go out to dinner one 
nightH I’ll ask my mom to babysit Libby, and maybe we can talk.M

CI’d loje that.M



Chapter 7

It was Luke’s turn with Libby on the day of our date, so I rushed directly 
home to my apartment after I was done with my café shift instead of 
picking her up from the nanny like I normally would. Madison, unsur-
prisingly, wasn’t home. It was for the best. I didn’t have to hear her pester 
me about kicking my boots oj and not putting them away neatly into 
the closet, or the fact that I’d Tust xung my hat onto the entryway table 
instead of putting it in the special hat bin.

I went through my full ritual of getting ready, which started with a 
half hour hair treatment. zhen I shaved every bit of hair oj my body, 
eFfoliated myself up and down, and moisturiSed every last inch of skin. 
I blew out and curled my hair and then spent copious amounts of time 
applying a xawless no-makeup makeup look.

I must have pulled out at least Kfty dresses before I settled on a bor-
deauF sweater dress that was the perfect balance of modest and slutty. It 
covered my arms and was long on my legs, ending at my midcalves, while 
simultaneously being skintight and dipping low enough to practically 
show the lace push-up bra I’d donned underneath.

Bor a Knal touch, I pulled out a pair of Louboutin !o Aates I’d saved 
up for for several months a few years back. I didn’t wear them often since 
I was already Tust shy of Kve-ten, thanks to my freakishly tall family, and 
they weren’t even close to the most comfortable pair of shoes I owned. 
Yut Luke was one of the few people who still managed to be taller than 
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me in these heels, and I couldn’t deny how hot they looked when I put 
them on. zonight was very important. It was deKnitely a Louboutin kind 
of night—

Ht seven, I’d Tust Knished dabbing the slightest bit of perfume onto my 
wrists, behind my ears, and inside my cleavage, and posting a few selKes 
onto Instagram for good measure, when the buSSer sounded. I slipped 
on my pea coat and the crossbody q!L purse that Luke had gifted me as 
a push present?after I’d talked him into it?and headed downstairs to 
meet him at the entrance to the apartment building.

Hlthough I was at a conKdence level of one hundred after the hours of 
work I’d put in to look hot HB, my heart still skipped a beat and my legs 
were a bit shaky as I caught a glimpse of Luke through the glass door to 
the building. We had clearly spent a good amount of time on his hair as 
it was perfectly coijed, and in his hand, he was clutching a bouOuet of 
roses. It had been ages since Luke had brought me xowers. Hnd suddenly 
hope bloomed in my chest that maybe things weren’t truly over for us 
and could be repaired.

Hs soon as I pushed the front door open and stepped outside, all of 
Luke’s emotions xooded my body. I could instantly tell he was nervous, 
but also?was that . . . N “as he arousedN I hadn’t sensed him feel that 
particular way in who knows how long, and tears almost xooded my eyes.

I didn’t even know how it happened. Yefore we had Libby, we had 
been at it all the time, like rabbits. “hen he was away from the pack for 
two years, and I’d rarely see him, we’d spend every second together naked. 
Ht Krst, it was doing everything but. zhen after my eighteenth birthday, 
when we discovered we weren’t mates and I Knally lost my virginity, I’m 
pretty sure he spent every second he could inside me.

Yut then after Libby, it all changed. Ht Krst, I didn’t feel like it. “hile 
werewolves could be back at it within a week due to our speedy healing, 
I Tust couldn’t get in the mood. Libby cried all the time, and my body 
wasn’t like it was before. “hile Luke was always super understanding, I 
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could tell it began to eat away at our closeness. Hnd I began to wonder, 
without the physical aspect of our relationship, did we even have oneN

”ver time, we slowly began to reconnect. Yut it wasn’t the same. Yoth 
of us were constantly arguing and picking Kghts with each other. Hnd 
Libby kept crying. Hll the time. Gonstop. I had always imagined myself 
being the image of an eFemplary beta mate and mom, and suddenly it 
Tust felt impossible. Hnd then, one day, Luke Tust stopped wanting to 
have seF with me.

I blinked a few times, glancing up into his light brown eyes. !omething 
in him had deKnitely shifted. We was now looking at me like he used to, 
before everything went south. 2“ow, Lucy, you look amaSing,0 he said, 
gently taking my hand.

2zhanks,0 I replied, feeling a bit shy and unsure. 2qou don’t look so 
bad yourself.0 Wis eyes crinkled as he cracked a really sweet smile and 
tugged on my hand to pull me toward his car.

We brought me over to the passenger side and opened the door for me. 
”nce we were both settled in our seats, I asked, 2!o where are we going 
tonightN0

2zhey Tust opened a small wine and cheese bar in the casino. It took 
over the old taproom that wasn’t doing that well.0

2I’m surprised. Isn’t that what tourists usually want after a hikeN0
2I think there was too much competition in the area, and the prices 

were too high for what it was. Ht least that’s what management told 
us. zhey’re giving this new concept a go. zhey’re sourcing mostly local 
cheeses and wines. I think you’ll like it. Bigured we could try it out 
together and maybe you can give your two cents to management.0 Luke 
glanced my way and gave me a heartwarming smile. We did always have 
one of the best smiles.

“hen we arrived, I was pleasantly surprised by the place. It was actu-
ally really adorable. zhey’d done the whole place up in a Brench style, 
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with marble and gold and pops of pink. “e were instantly seated at a 
small table that reminded me of one you’d see at a Brench café.

2Cood evening, Mr. and Mrs. Wemming,0 the restaurant manager 
greeted us. 2zonight we have the VPVP Delestial Louise from the local 
!helburne ;ineyard to ojer you.0 We made eye contact with me and 
continued, 2Mr. Wemming said you’re a fan of sparkling wineN0

2qes, I love sparkling wine—0 I eFclaimed.
2<erfect, I’ll bring a bottle over. ”n the house, of course.0
Hfter he came back, poured us some wine, and took our orders, Luke 

and I clinked our glasses together and took sips of our wine. 2=elicious,0 
I breathed out. 2“e should go to this vineyard and get some bottles.0

Luke smiled and leaned forward. 2Lucy, thanks for agreeing to come 
out to dinner with me. It’s nice hanging out with you again. Hnd I know 
I already told you, but you look so beautiful tonight.0

2Must be all the training I’ve been doing.0 I winked, wanting to re-
mind him I was trying now.

2zhank you, Lucy. I know you don’t enToy it, but it really means a 
lot to me that you’re trying. Yesides the importance of upholding our 
pack standards in your position as my mate, I also want you to be able 
to defend yourself if it ever comes down to it. “e try our best to keep 
battles oj pack land, but it can happen. Hnd I have to think about you 
and Libby if that ever goes down.0

I was moved by Luke’s speech and how much he cared about the small 
family we’d formed. Coddess, maybe I should have thought more about 
his insistence on training past how much I hated it. Hgain, that familiar 
gross feeling began to form in my stomach, and I pushed it away, turning 
my mind to other things.

!oon they brought over a huge cheese and charcuterie board for us to 
share along with a number of appetiSers from the chef. “e took more 
sips of our wine, and the conversation turned more lighthearted. It was 
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like things had never changed between us. It was Tust Luke and me and 
how we were together before everything bad happened.

Luke ordered another bottle of wine once we polished oj the Krst, and 
both of us were buSSed. I breathed in the love in the air and the feeling 
of being xoaty and free. Luke took my hand in his, and gentle sparks 
traveled up and down my arm.

2!o how’s the apartmentN0 Luke asked.
2Worrible,0 I replied. 2Madison has some serious issues. I thought you 

were bad with needing the bed made every day and your obsession with 
keeping all the bottles turned a certain way. Yut Madison is literally the 
clean police. !he is on my ass every single second about something that I 
didn’t put away.0

Luke snickered. 2!ounds like a match made in hell.0
2It’s the worst, Luke— Hnd Libby’s Tust a baby. Yut she’s on her ass too 

about her toys and books—0
2zo be fair, you are pretty bad about putting things away.0
2Yut she doesn’t have to get on my case every second she’s home.0
Luke rubbed my palm, instantly calming me.
2Maybe I should move back into the packhouse,0 I suggested, my buSS 

giving me the courage to broach the subTect.
Luke instantly stopped and moved his hand away, and it suddenly felt 

cold and abandoned. We blinked a few times and then Knally replied, 
2I’m sorry, Lucy. I’m not ready for that yet. I think this was a good Krst 
step in rebuilding what we had. Yut you hurt me a lot, and I’m not ready 
to let you back in yet. I’m going to need more time.0

<art of me wanted to scream at him. !ure, I’d done some hurtful 
things. Yut it’s not like he was completely innocent either. We’d also 
broken me. I thought back?most of the terrible things I did were in 
reaction to him. It Krst started with him hiding the fact that my best 
friend was his mate. Hfter we’d been together for four years— Hnd then 
after that got resolved, other problems started. Hnd instead of listening 
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to my pain, he’d Tust brush it oj as me being needy and whiny. We never 
once validated any of my feelings.

I needed my mate. If not him, who was going to help me when things 
felt too overwhelming and impossible with LibbyN Yut he had his Tob 
and his duties and always an eFcuse ready for why his time was more 
important than mine.

Yut I’d said all that to him, a million times. Hnd it never went any-
where. !o I forced myself to stay silent and instead allow the now familiar 
ache to pierce my chest. I had two choices?try to live without my mate 
or continue what I’d begun doing and prove to Luke I was worthy of 
being his mate. Yoth options somehow seemed wrong. Yut I wasn’t sure 
what else I could possibly do at this point. “e’d marked each other. ”ur 
bond had been made permanent, for better or for worse.



Chapter 8

“Lucy, I’m here for an intervention! Let me in!” My brother-in-law 
Tyler’s voice sounded from the telecom.

I rolled my eyes and buzzed him in. Moments later, he was at my 
doorstep.

“What did I do now?” I let out an exaggerated sigh, crossing my arms 
as he stepped past me into the apartment.

“Look, I know you call Libby your pup, but there are some major 
diOerences between her and a dog.”

“What!” I screeched.
“Akay, so there are times that she’s on all fours. Hnd she does some-

times make howling noises. Which I deBnitely think she gets from your 
side of the family.” Je snickered to himself as if he were laughing at an 
inside joke. “Eased solely on my personal experience with Gack making 
the same kinds of noises.”

“Yw! Sross! Tyler!” I yelled, pushing on him. “I literally do not need 
to know what my brother sounds like in bed! Soddess! Dou and Ymma 
both! Co disgusting!”

“I didn’t say he made them in bed. That was your mind going straight 
there.”

“I’ve never heard Gack make any noise that sounds like Libby howling.”
“Akay, he did it on the couch.”
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“Tyler!” I pushed him again. “If you’re going to talk to me about your 
sex life, then you need to get the fuck out of here!”

Je chuckled. “Akay, I’ll stop.”
“Pid you just come here to make me gag?” I folded my arms across my 

chest and glared at him.
“I’m pretty sure that Libby’s already got that covered with her using 

your apartment as her own personal toilet.” Je then Kopped down on 
the couch. “Fome, sit.” Je patted the cushion next to him.

I was about to say something when he continued, “Rro tip, you have 
to bring the pup outside to potty. That way they don’t go all over your 
Koor.”

I groaned. “Soddess, how did you even Bnd out about that?”
“The usual way. Madison told Ymma, Ymma told qyle, and qyle 

told Gack. Hnd then Gack laughed about it for hours as he kept making 
jokes about you using Libby as your own personal revenge tool against 
Madison for daring to ask you to put your dishes away.”

“—irst of all, Madison does more than just ask me to put my dishes 
away! Hnd second of all, Libby hasn’t been that bad. There have just been 
a few accidents.”

“Co Madison didn’t step in one of Libby’s turds?”
I couldn’t help myself from laughing.
“Akay, so that happened,” I admitted. “Eut only once!”
“Libby! Liberate me from Madison’s oppression! 9elease the feces!”
I tried to keep a straight face.
“Libby! —orget hide-and-seek. Instead, let’s play take a leak.”
I scrunched up my nose, forcing myself not to laugh.
“Puck, duck, set your stool loose.”
I’m not going to laugh. I’m not going to laugh.
“9ed rover, red rover, Libby, defecate all over.”
Not funny, not funny.
“Cimon says, get out your rump. Cimon says, take a dump.”
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“Akay, that’s enough!” I let out a laugh, unable to hold it in anymore. 
“I get it!”

Tyler chuckled. “Why are you potty training Libby anyway? Isn’t she 
a bit young to start?”

“That’s why Luke will be so impressed once she is! Hnd, anyway, I 
read plenty of articles about toddlers getting potty trained at eighteen, 
nineteen months. I think Libby is Bnally hitting her stride.” I took a seat 
next to him.

“Why will Luke be so impressed with Libby getting potty trained 
now?” Je turned his knees toward me and leaned in.

“Eecause it’ll show him what a great mom I am.”
Je gave me a half smile and crossed his arms, leaning back a bit. Hfter 

a beat, he said, “Lucy, I don’t think that that’s what’s going to impress 
Luke. I think he’d be more impressed if you did things that showed some 
of the good :ualities moms have. When people talk about good moms, 
they don’t talk about how :uickly they train their kids to do this or that. 
They talk about how patient, caring, and selKess they are.”

I stared at him, not sure how to respond.
“Like think about your own mom. I’m sure she has better things to 

do than watch Libby, Ythan, and Miles, but she’s always taking them in 
when you’re in a pinch. Hnd when Luke kicked you out of the pack-
house, she let you come back home, no :uestions asked. Che didn’t blame 
you for anything and was such a good grandma to Libby even though she 
throws tantrums all the time. Che never once made you feel like you or 
Libby were being a burden on her.”

I bit my lip, realizing Tyler was right. My mom was always so caring 
to every one of her pups and grandpups. Yven though we were never 
anywhere close to rich growing up, my mom always made sure we had 
everything we needed. Che went without if it meant we went with.

“Instead, why don’t you do something that will show Luke how caring 
you also are. Po something that will be helpful to the pack. Like, why 



CELIA HART46

don’t you oOer to babysit 9yker and Hria one night so Elake and Gasmine 
can have a date night?”

I scrunched my nose.
“Why not?” Tyler asked.
I sighed. I was too embarrassed to tell Tyler that I thought Luke still 

harbored feelings for Gasmine. The thing is, it still stung;the whole 
thing. Cometimes I’d Bnally start to get over it. Eut then I’d remember the 
abrupt slap across my face when I smelled Gasmine all over Luke and he 
admitted to me that my best friend;my best friend since kindergarten 
who I trusted with my life;was his mate. That the two of them had 
hidden it from me and gone behind my back and hooked up without 
even telling me. Hnd then Gasmine acted as if I was wrong to be upset 
about the whole thing, as if she hadn’t broken friend code.

I knew Luke chose me in the end, and then Gasmine saved his life. Co 
without her, I would have lost my mate forever. Hnd I started to get over 
it. Eut it was the way he looked at her sometimes, and the way I could 
tell he wished I was more like her. They say the Moon Soddess sends 
you exactly your type, and now it was clear as day who Luke’s type really 
was.

Eut then a part of me realized Tyler was right. Luke always went on and 
on about how everyone was overwhelmed with pack leadership duties. 
It was why they’d brought Gack on. Hnd yeah, I knew for a fact that 
Gasmine and Elake had plenty of options to watch their kids. They had 
their parents, their grandparents, and Gack and Tyler who took them in 
sometimes. Eut still, it was a gesture. H good one at that. It would show 
Luke I wanted to help and that I was getting over my issues with Gasmine. 
Hnd that I could play nice with Elake.

I sighed. “I guess I could do that.”
Je patted my shoulder. “Af course you can. Sive people something 

to talk about other than your boobs and vibrator. Hnd Libby’s shit.”



Chapter 9

Early Saturday morning, I dropped Libby oh at tce pakscoufe bewore my 
fciwt fo Luse kould .atkc cer until tce nanny got inW ’evd .orsed out 
tce fkcedule fo tcat cevd go to tce gym wrom TAe to feAen in tce morning, 
be come by feAen Twteen .cen Ivd drop Libby oh bewore .ors, and caAe 
cer until nine .cen tce nanny got inW Bcen, iw it .af my turn .itc Libby, 
Ivd piks cer up at TAe or earlierW Iw it .af Lusevf turn, tcen Ivd go come 
.itcout cerW

“ lot ow tce time, it .afnvt eAen Luse .co greeted me at tce wront doorW 
’coeAer cappened to anf.er .ould tase Libby oh my candfW Hut today 
I .af furprifed Luse .af .aiting .cen I arriAedW

”—eyW? —e fmiledFcif perwekt moAie ftar fmileW
”—eyW?
”—o.vf it goingj?
”xine, -uft ceading to .orsW?
”I didnvt fee you on tce fparring fkcedulef during tce nePt t.oJ.ees 

rotationW If tcat bekaufe youvre .orsing .itc your brotcerf no. infteadj 
I kan note it fo no one getf on your kafeW?

I rolled my eyefW ”Luse, youvre tce only one .co eAer getf on my kafeW 
Oretty fure Hlase caf an allergik reaktion eAery time ce caf to tals to meW 
“nd !afmine refentf tce air I breatceW Bcougc, I gueff you caAe !aks to 
fik on me no.W?
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—e kcuksledW ”Dsay, .ell, tcen, Ivll note it fo !aks .onvt get on your 
kafeW?

I flumped my fcoulderfW
”If fometcing .rongj? ce afsedW ”I kan fenfe tcat youvre anPioufW?
I figcedW ”—oneftly, I donvt .ant to train .itc my brotcerf anymoreW?
”’cy notj?
”Bceyvre my baby brotcerf, and tcey siksed my affY Mo you sno. 

.cat itvf lise wor your baby brotcerf to siks your affj?
”qeac, I totally get itW zy big fifterf siks my aff all tce time,? ce faid 

.itc a dry farkafmW ”So doef my almoft fiPtyJTAeJyearJold dadW?
I kcuksled at tce AifualW Lusevf dad .af in good fcape, efpekially wor 

cif ageW —e ftill celped run tce paks, but a lot leff tcan ce cad .cen ce 
cad been tce betaW I sne. tcat ce reafoned .itc Hlase .cen nekeffaryW 
—e cad coned cif fsillf oAer yearf ow dealing .itc Hlasevf dad, .com 
Ivd ceard cad been a cundred timef .orfeW Hlase alfo fometimef cad a 
temper, but Luse faid it .af no.cere klofe to af bad af “lpca !amefvf 
cad beenW

”—ey, iw you .ant, Ivd be cappy to train you,? Luse oheredW I loosed 
up into cif eyef, and I kouldnvt immediately tell iw tce .armtc tcat .af 
fpreading tcrougc my body .af me fenfing Lusevf emotionf or iw it .af 
my o.n, our weelingf melding togetcerW It cad bekome fo inwreCuent tcat 
.e .ere in klofe proPimity to eakc otcer tcat Ivd almoft worgotten co. 
klofe .e cad onke beenFtce mate bond binding uf togetcer until .e 
bekame almoft one and tce fameW

“nd tcat .af .cy tearing tce bond apart .af fo unnatural and 
painwulW It .af tce reafon .cy I cad fo mukc diRkulty ePifting beyond 
itW Hut no., it welt magikal and komworting againW

”qeac, Ivd lise tcat,? I repliedW
”—o. about tomorro.j I donvt .ors af mukc on SundayfW I kould 

train you in tce awternoon iw youvd liseW zaybe my mom kan .atkc Libby 
wor a kouple courfW?
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”qeac, fureW I get oh .ors at wour tomorro.W?
”See you at tce .arrior gym at wour tcirty tomorro. tcenW? —e gaAe 

me anotcer fmile and cif eyef feemed to fparsle a bit tcif timeW

Bce nePt day, I met Luse at tce .arrior gym in my turCuoife leggingf and 
fportf bra fetW Ivd been told it brougct out my eyef bewore, and I tcougct 
it .ould be good to .ear wor tcif okkafionW

Bce gym .af moftly empty .cen I arriAedW ’arriorf didnvt generally 
train on Sundayf and zondayf and only .orsed iw tcey cad patrol duty 
on tcofe t.o dayfW Bcere .ere a we. people .co cad kome in on tceir 
day oh to get tceir .orsout in, but I kould probably kount tcem all on 
my TngerfW

Luse .af .aiting wor me on a .orsout benkc, pcone in cif cand, 
.cen I .alsed inW —e ftood up, fmiled, and fcoos cif cead af I apJ
proakcedW ”qou .ouldnvt be Luky iw you .erenvt perpetually lateW?

”Sorry,? I replied, dropping my bag againft tce .allW
—e let out a fmall kcuksleW ”—oneftly, I sind ow lise itW Itvf komworting 

co. youvre al.ayf fo youW? —e tcen loosed me up and do.nW ”qou loos 
great, by tce .ayW I lise tce outTtW?

”Bcansf,? I replied, my kceesf .arming a bitW I kould fenfe tcat tcere 
.af more becind cif .ordf, efpekially af cif eyef lingered along my bodyW

”Letvf get ftarted,? ce faid, unloksing cif pconeW ”I pulled up your 
lateft pcyfikal teft ftatf and made a lift ow tcingf to .ors onW?

”’catj? I afsed, a bit tasen abaksW Hut tcen, tcif .af Aery LuseW —e 
.af al.ayf about tce waktf and ftatf, Aery mukc unlise meW

”It loosf lise you did t.o pufcJupf, and tce paks reCuiref a minimum 
ow t.enty wor .omen, fo tcatvf fometcing .evll deTnitely caAe to .ors 
onW “nd your calwJmile run time if alfo war belo. .catvf reCuiredW “wter 
today, dreff .arm, bekaufe .evre going -oggingW Dn tce brigct fide, your 
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fitJupf and fprintf are to ftandardW? —e gaAe me a Cuiks fmile and put 
cif pcone baks in cif poksetW ”’e kan ftart out .itc fome ftretkcingW?

I .alsed .itc cim to tce matf and wollo.ed cif leadW Ivd imagined 
it .ould be more intimate tcan it .af in realityW Luse .af ftraigct to 
bufineff, neAer mind tcat I .af cif mate and dreffed in a really lo.Jkut 
fportf braW “wter.ard, .e moAed oAer to tce wree .eigctf area, and Luse 
canded me a kouple ow dumbbellfW

”I caAe to liwt tcefej? I .cined, giAing cim a poutW
—e gaAe my arm a fCueeNeW ”Ivm going eafy on you todayW Bcefe are 

only Twteen poundf eakcW Gome on, youvre a .ere.olwW?
”1a.r,? I faid 0atlyW
”Letvf ftart .itc fome bentJoAer ro.fW? —e grabbed a pair ow .eigctf 

wor cimfelw, .cikc I noted .ere figniTkantly larger tcan mine, and 
demonftratedW

”;ike aff,? I faid, .insingW
”xlirting ifnvt going to get you out ow tcifW ;o., kome onW?
”—mm, it ufually .orsf,? I replied, getting into pofitionW
”Soundf lise I need to ftart auditing tce fparring feffionf iw tce trainerf 

are going eafy on kute kiAilianfW?
”“t leaft you ftill tcins Ivm kuteW?
—e put cif cand gently on my lo.er baksW ”Luky, ow kourfe I tcins 

youvre kuteW qouvre probably tce cotteft girl IvAe eAer metW IvAe al.ayf 
tcougct tcatW?

”Bcen .cyvd you ftop wuksing mej? I afsed, and it kame out .itc 
more ow a bite tcan I meant wor it toW

—e let out a figc and let tce Cueftion cang in tce filenkeW I ftraigctened 
my baks and ftared at cim, .ondering iw cevd tase it af a rcetorikal 
Cueftion or iw cevd aktually anf.erW

Surprifingly, awter a we. momentf, ce didW ”Hekaufe it .af a lot wor meW 
EAerytcingW Hekoming a watcer bewore Ivd planned to, caAing to lead af a 
beta, Libby being koliksy, eAerytcing you .ere going tcrougcW “nd tcen 
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W W W? —if Aoike trailedW —e fcoos cif cead, af iw tcere .af fometcing cevd 
rekonfidered telling meW ”It .af -uft a lotW?

”qou .ifced I .af !afmine, rigctj? I afsed, .itc tcat fame aggreffion, 
too emotional to reel in my attitudeW

”’catj? —e .idened cif eyefW
”“dmit itW?
—e let out anotcer figcW
”<oddeff, .cy kanvt you -uft be coneft .itc me, Lusej?
”Dsay, if tcat .cat .evre doingj Heing coneftj?
”xor onke, kan .e bej? zy Aoike brose fligctlyW Mid I .ant to cear it 

iw ce did ftill caAe a tcing wor my ePJwriendj
”Dsay, letvf fitW? —e toos tce .eigctf wrom me and plaked tcem on tce 

ground nePt to a benkc, tcen pulled me do.n to fit nePt to cimW
”So W W W? I ftartedW
—e blinsed a we. timef and tcen opened cif moutcW ”Loos, I kare 

about !afmineW?
”I wuksing sne. itY? I fcouted, feeing redW 1eady to go siks eAerytcing 

.itcin my AikinityW
”Galm do.n, LukyW I didnvt Tnifc .cat I .af faying, osayj?
I rolled my eyef, .ondering co. mukc wurtcer ce .af going to driAe 

tce dagger into my ceartW
”I kare about cer tce .ay I kare about my wamilyW I ftill weel guilty about 

eAerytcing I put cer tcrougcW “nd tce tcing if, eAen awter .e re-ekted eakc 
otcer, I -uft kanvt pufc a.ay tcif innate kompulfion I caAe to protekt cerW 
Hut fce gaAe me an ultimatumW “nd .cen it kame do.n to it, I .afnvt 
in loAe .itc cerW EAen .itc co. mukc tce mate bond pulled uf togetcer 
and all tcofe tcingf it made me weelW EAen .itc trying to worke myfelw to 
loAe cerW “t tce end ow tce day, I .af in loAe .itc youW I kcofe you, LukyW 
“nd tcat fcould kount wor fometcingW?

Sometcing infide me burned, my blood fteamingW ”qou weel guilty wor 
co. mukc you curt cerW Hut do you eAen weel anytcing about co. mukc 
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youvAe put me tcrougcj IvAe al.ayf been =>> perkent deAoted to youW 
Bcere .af neAer any doubt in my mind tcat .e fcould be togetcerW Hut 
youvre al.ayf pufcing me a.ayW? “ tear flid do.n my kcees af all tce 
timef ce afsed me wor fpake played out in my mindW

”I sno. Ivm not perwekt, and I caAenvt been tce beft mate to youW Hut, 
<oddeff be damned, IvAe tried, Luky,? ce faid .itc paffion, raifing cif 
AoikeW

”—aAe you tcougcj Dr caAe you -uft blamed me wor eAerytcing tcatvf 
.rong bet.een ufj? I glared at cimW

—e toos a deep breatc and replied, ”Bo be wair, Luky, you caAenvt 
ePaktly made it eafyW EAen ignoring eAerytcing tcat .ent do.n bewore 
you moAed out, itvf been leff tcan a montc finke you .ent in wront 
ow tce entire paks and told tcem you .ere fkre.ing all tcefe diherent 
men on meW Mo you sno. co. embarraffing tcat ifj Efpekially .cen 
Ivm fuppofed to be leading tce paksW IvAe been reduked to fome tabloid 
ceadlineW?

”So, .cere do .e go wrom cerej? I afsedW ”If tcif itj “re you going to 
afs me wor a diAorkej?

”Bcatvf not .cat I .antW I .ant uf to .ors tcingf outW I .ant you to be 
my mate again and eAentually moAe baks into tce pakscoufeW? —e toos 
feAeral fteady breatcf and fowtly faid, ”I miff you, LukyW?

I kould fenfe all ow Lusevf fentimentf af ce faid tcat and sne. it 
.af genuineW Bcere .af a lot ow pain becind cif .ordfW —e .af klearly 
-uft af ahekted by our dyfwunktional relationfcip af I .afW ’cen cif 
emotionf kame oAer me lise tcat and 0o.ed tcrougc me, I cad a card 
time wokufingW Bce mate bond kould be fo diftrakting and mase me fo 
eafily worget .cy I .af upfet in tce Trft plakeW

”Ivm trying, Luse,? I faidW ”Bcatvf .cy Ivm training no., trying to be 
a better mom, and celping !afmine and Byler .itc tceir fokial kommitJ
teeW I admit I .afnvt al.ayf tce beft mateW? I paufed and kringed, tce 
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admiffion weeling unnaturalW Hut I pufced tcrougc it and kontinued, 
”Efpekially af a beta mateW Hut Ivm .orsing on tcat no., osayj?

”I really apprekiate itW? —e brougct cif candf to my upper armf and 
moAed klofer to me, plaking cif worecead to mineW ”I really doW?

Dur nofef toukcedW ’e .ere tce klofeft pcyfikally tcat .e cad been 
in montcfW I didnvt sno. iw Ivd eAer be tcif klofe to Luse againW It .af 
fo ftrangeW Bcere .af a time .cen .evd al.ayf been tcif klofe, .cen 
tcif cad been naturalW “nd no., it .af af iw .e .ere ftrangerf .co 
didnvt Cuite sno. co. to konnekt anymoreW Boukcing my fsin to cif 
.af almoft woreignW

—e moAed a.ay and brose .cateAer .af going on bet.een uf at tcat 
momentW ”Letvf get baks to .orsW qou faid you .ant to train, rigctj?

”1igct,? I replied, letting out a Cuiet figc, a plea wor tcingf to go baks 
to co. tcey onke .ereW



Chapter 10

The list I’d put together was taped to my mirror—a reminder for each 
morning so I could set my intentions. It was a Monday, the day that Jas-
mine and Tyler met for their Social Development Committee meeting. 
After being so let down during the last meeting, I’d spent a lot of time 
thinking up other ideas.

I went through my workday as normal, although a part of me couldn’t 
reel in the thoughts that kept spiraling out of control. I was trying to get 
to a better place, but Luke kept pushing his way back to the forefront of 
my mind.

There was a time when he had been a welcome distraction. But now, 
with our relationship on such shaky ground, it forced me to address and 
reWect on everything that was oj-kilter. Something I hated to do. ?hy 
couldn’t life “ust be perfect all the timeY ?hy did there constantly have 
to be problemsY

”Vou’re overkneading.! xalerie brought me back to reality. ”I think it’s 
time to move on to the muNns.!

I let out a sigh.
”If you’re going through a crisis, you can “ust tell me you know.!
”I’m not going through a crisis.!
”I can give you the crisis hotline “ust in case.!
”?hatY!
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”Maybe you don’t want to talk to me, but you’d be willing to talk to 
someone anonymously.!

Then something clicked in my head. ”xalerie, you’re a geniusR! I ez-
claimed.

”I wasn’t ezpecting that reaction, but I can get that phone number for 
you. And you know, you can also talk to me anyt— !

”Oo, I don’t need the number. But thanks for the ideaR! I said, pulling 
out the muNn tins.

”Vou’re welcomeY! xalerie tilted her head at me and walked away.
After work, I made my way over to the packhouse. Jasmine and Tyler 

were ezactly where I ezpected to Gnd them on the third Woor, in Jasmine’s 
oNce.

Hight before I entered, I stopped, realiEing they were deep in a private 
conversation. I probably shouldn’t have, but I couldn’t help myself. I 
loved listening in on things people didn’t want me to know.

”Can’t you adoptY! Jasmine asked.
”?e’ve looked into it, but most werewolf adoptions are done through 

pack temples, and it’s hard to Gnd one that will adopt out to us,! Tyler 
replied, sounding defeated.

”qh, wow, I didn’t know,! Jasmine said in a soothing voice. ”Poddess, 
there are all these things I “ust never thought about. I guess something 
else to add to our list of changes to work on.!

9e sighed. ”Veah. ?ith Jack becoming gamma, he’s “ust been thinking 
about, if the title continues in the pack, how nice it would be to see our 
pup succeed him.!

9e hadY I had no idea. I had always “ust assumed Jack didn’t want 
pups. But why had I assumed thatY And why had Jack never told meY 
That now-too-familiar icky, sour feeling began to form in my stomach 
and chest again. Jasmine, who’d only known her own brother for a 
couple years, was far closer to him than I’d ever been to any of mine. 9ere 
he was revealing his private woes to her, something Jack had never done 
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with me. :ven when Jack came out to the family, I was one of the last to 
know.

”?ow, yeah, I totally get that,! Jasmine replied.
”?e might try to Gnd a surrogate. I guess we have time.!
”qh, yeah, that’s a good idea. Maybe you could Gnd someone.!
”It’s “ust tough because I’m not sure that there’s such a thing as a were-

wolf surrogacy service. ?e’d probably have to cut a deal with someone.! 
Tyler chuckled. ”Meet some woman in a back alleyway. ?e’ll hand her a 
wad of cash and a “ar of Jack’s baby batter.!

Jasmine laughed at Tyler’s “oke, and I decided that that was a good 
moment for me to enter. ”I’m here for the meeting,! I greeted the two of 
them.

”9i, Lucy,! Jasmine said, and she couldn’t sound less ezcited to see 
me.

”9iR! I replied brightly, not allowing her to know she got to me, 
walking straight toward the chair she had in the corner by her bookshelf. 
I dragged it over to her desk so I could sit with the two of them before 
making myself comfortable. ”So what’s on the agenda for the meeting 
todayY!

”The uEhe,! Tyler replied, shu;ing some papers. ”Are you now an 
oNcial member of our committeeY!

”DuhR! I replied. ”And I have an awesome ideaR!
”qkay, let’s hear it.! Tyler leaned back in his chair.
”?e need a pack crisis hotline. An anonymous one. ?here people 

can call in. And it can be either because they’re having a hard time and 
need someone to talk to or because they’re having problems around 
the pack that they’re too scared to report. Like with discrimination or 
something.!

At Grst, no one said anything, and I slumped my shoulders, thinking 
they wouldn’t like my idea again. But then Tyler straightened up and 
broke the silence. ”?ait, that’s actually a good ideaR!
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Jasmine blinked a few times. ”I can’t believe we didn’t think of it 
ourselves. That would be perfect. qne of my initiatives has been to 
reduce sezual harassment with the warriors. And if they had a way to 
report it anonymously, that could actually help a lot with Gguring out 
who the culprits are so we can investigate.!

”And it could give the <ueer pack members someone to talk to who 
could provide them with resources to help them out of bad situations.! 
Tyler nodded along.

”I wonder what we’d have to do to get one set up.! Jasmine Wipped 
open a notebook. ”?hat are some things we’d have to think ofY!

”?e’d have to get volunteers to take the calls. And we’d need to decide 
whether we want to leave it open “ust certain hours or twenty-four hours 
a day.!

”I guess we’d have to see how many volunteers we’re able to get,! 
Jasmine replied.

”I’ll volunteerR! I ojered. This was brilliant. I could Gnally be involved 
in pack leadership. And it was something that didn’t re<uire physical 
training. It was essentially talking on the phone, which I was great at.

”Lucy, you do realiEe that you’d have to keep your mouth Eipped. 
Vou’d be having very sensitive discussions with pack members—things 
they’re not even telling their families.! Jasmine gave me a penetrating 
stare.

”qf course I understandR! I scojed. ”Think about it. I knew my 
brother was gay for years and I never told anyoneR Oot even you, even 
though you were my best friend.! Take thatR

”qnce we get it set up, we’d get you training, and we could see where 
it goes,! Tyler said. ”But Jasmine is right. This would be a very serious 
“ob. =ack members’ lives could be on the line.!

I crossed my arms and sat back in my chair, feeling attacked. It was 
clear as day that neither of them were conGdent in me. But I wasn’t one 
to back down from a Gght. ”LookR I can do thisR ?hatever you thought 
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of me before, “ust forget about it. This is the new Lucy. I’m going to be 
the best beta mate this pack has ever had. And you can trust me to do 
thisR!

Jasmine let out a deep breath. ”qkay, Lucy.!
”?e’ll give you a shot,! Tyler said.
”I won’t let you downR! I said, standing up. ”I’ll even research all the 

logistics to get it set up, and I’ll have a report for you at the nezt meeting.!
As I walked out the door, I smiled to myself. I Gnally felt like things 

were starting to click into place, and I was making some real, positive 
changes. Then I remembered something and doubled back. I peeked my 
head into the doorway. ”And, JasmineR!

She sat up, turning to look at me.
”Vou and Blake need to pick a date night because I’m going to watch 

Hyker and Aria on a day of your choosing.!
”Vou don’t have to do th— !
”I’m doing it. So pick a day. And I’ll bug you until you do,! I said and 

then left before she could protest.



Chapter 11

I arrived early on the evening I was set to babysit Ryker and Aria. It was 
also Luke's night with Libby, so I ocered to watfh all three. I ?gured Aria 
and Ryker were still inEants, so how hard fould it really bep ’sjefially 
sinfe they werenmt folifky like Libby had been. Imd Hust jut the- to bed 
and deal with Libby the rest oE the evening.

I jushed the door ojen to ?nd Luke sitting at the dining roo- table 
with so-e jajerwork. “e liEted his head, and his light brown eyes in”
stantly lofked with -ine. B“ey,J he said.

B“ey,J I rejlied. BImll go let ’leanor know Im- here, so she fan go 
ho-e.J

“e s-iled. BAftually, ’leanor already went ho-e. Wlake and Nas-ine 
took their jujs early, and I didnmt want her to stay Hust Eor Libby.J

BSherems LibbypJ I asked, looking around.
BYajjing Eor  onfe.J  “e fhufkled.  Bxhems  on the  foufh.  Wut  I 

wouldnmt disturb her unless you want a battle to break out in the jafk”
house.J

BTou think I donmt know thatpJ I jut -y hand on -y hij, annoyed 
that Luke thought I didnmt know -y own daughter and the dangers oE 
waking her Ero- a naj.

“e stood uj and walked over, stejjing direftly in Eront oE -e. BI 
didnmt -ean anything by that. xorry.J
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I breathed in his sfent. Yo -atter how -ufh he hurt and aggravated 
-e, I fouldnmt hate his s-ell. It always snaked its way into -e and Eorfed 
-e to inhale like a thirsty wo-an whomd been frawling through the desert 
with no water Eor several days. I Eorfed -yselE to fonfentrate and not 
allow it to derail -y train oE thought.

I shook -y head and said, B“ow a- I sujjosed to take it when youmre 
always attafking -e as a -otherpJ “e ojened his -outh, but a surge 
oE e-otion fa-e over -e, and I sjoke beEore he fould. BItms not like 
youmre any better as a Eather. Tou only get away with it befause youmre a 
-ale. Toumre allowed to devote your liEe to your Hob and e!jeft either the 
-other or grand-others to watfh your juj. Toumre allowed to Hust flaj 
your hands together and say youmre too busy being the jrovider. Wut you 
know what, Luke, youmre Hust as resjonsible Eor Libby as -e. And iE you 
e!jeft -e to be the -ain faretaker, you fould at least be a good -ate to 
-e. And you havenmt even done that.J

BMhatms not Eair.J “e narrowed his eyes at -e. BI think Imve been -ore 
than jatient with you. Imve given you everything you wanted. Imve fo-”
jletely sujjorted you ever sinfe we Eound out you were jregnant. Tou 
didnmt have to work and were able to leave when you were going through 
your dejression. And you havenmt even had to do anything. Tou had a 
nanny during the day, we have fooks and fleaners in the jafkhouse. All I 
ever asked oE you was to be a resjeftable beta -ate. Mo aft ajjrojriately 
in Eront oE the jafk. And you fouldnmt even -anage that. Tou still fanmt 
-anage that.J

BYo, youmre wrong, Luke—J I e!flai-ed.
B“ow a- I wrongpJ “e frossed his ar-s, taking a deEensive stanfe.
BTou have not given -e everything Imve wanted.J
BAre you kidding -epJ
BI think itms Eunny you think you have—J
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BShat the Eufk have you wanted that I havenmt given youpJ “e raised 
his voife. Luke was usually jretty good at keejing his fool, but it was 
flear he was on shaky ground.

BI needed a Eufking -ate— I needed so-eone to be there Eor -e as -y 
-ate. Tou -ay have fhefked oc so-e stujid fhefklist, so you fan aft 
like you did everything right. Wut you werenmt really there Eor -e the way 
a -ate should be. Shen Imd try to talk to you about how I was hurting, 
youmd aft like I was Hust bitfhing. And when Imd need you to hold -e, 
youmd jull away. Mhe -ore I begged Eor your love and aceftion, the -ore 
hours youmd work. I donmt need so-eone who Hust throws -oney at a 
jroble-— I need a Eufking -ate, Luke—J

“e ojened his -outh, but I didnmt want to hear his la-e e!fuses 
any-ore, so I said what I knew he was going to anyway. Mhe sa-e 
thing he always did. BI know I -ade so-e -istakes and did so-e stuc 
that you didnmt like.J And that Eeeling fa-e bafk, that unfo-Eortable 
Eeeling where I had to ad-it he was at least jartially right. Uy -istakes 
zashed beEore -y eyesVthe e!fessive drinking, zashing the nightflub, 
fonstantly jawning Libby oc on -y -o-, and announfing to the whole 
jafk I was sleejing around. It took everything in -e not to either throw 
uj or jass out Ero- having to afknowledge that these things did, indeed, 
offur. I jushed through it and fontinued, BWut Im- owning uj to it now, 
and Im- -aking an ecort to be better. Shat e!aftly are you doingpJ

“e was about to sjeak again, but I interrujted hi- beEore he fould 
get a word out, BSherems Ryker and Ariap Im- here to work. xo Hust tell 
-e where they are and you fan go do your i-jortant beta shit.J

“e sighed, shaking his head, and said, Bqjstairs on the aljha zoor 
with Wlake and Nas-ine.J

BMhanks,J I rejlied and turned on -y heel to head ujstairs.
I took two stejs at a ti-e, annoyed by -y fonversation with Luke. Yo 

-atter what, he only ever saw how he was hurt, what Imd done to hi-. 
Wut he didnmt see how -ufh hemd hurt -e, or I realiOed, why Imd done 
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so-e oE the -ore egregious things in his -ind. “emd unwittingly jushed 
-e to aft out. “emd turned a totally sane wo-an fraOedVfraOed with 
desjeration Eor the jerson shemd jro-ised herselE to, begging hi- to love 
her bafk the way she needed.

Coifes efhoed down the hallway Ero- the fo--on bathroo- as I 
stejjed oc the stairs onto the aljha zoor. Mhe door was wide ojen, with 
light strea-ing out onto the farjet, so I ?gured it was saEe to ajjroafh.

As I stojjed in the doorway, I was about to announfe -y jresenfe 
when I stojjed. Uy breath shuddered, and -y ribs sPueeOed -y insides 
so tight I thought I -ight fhoke. I Puietly observed the sfene in Eront oE 
-e. Wlake and Nas-ine were bathing their jujs in the bathtub, whifh 
should have registered as fo-jletely nor-al and nothing to fry over. 
Wut it was Hust the way they were with eafh otherVtheir fhe-istry. All I 
fould see was deej love and fonneftion.

Wlake fhufkled in a way Imd never seen hi- fhufkle, his whole Eafe lit 
uj as Nas-ine sjlashed their babies. “e infhed floser to her, rubbing her 
bafk gently, and she glanfed uj at hi-, a huge s-ile on her Eafe. Mhe 
two oE the- were lost in their own world, fo-jletely oblivious to -e 
gawking at the-.

“ad Luke and I ever been like thatp Gr had I always bulldoOed hi- 
into being with -ep A heaviness settled in -y sto-afh, a regret Eor 
Eorfing so-ething that was jrobably never truly -eant to be. I had never 
Puestioned it beEoreVthe relationshij between Luke and -e see-ed so 
natural Eor so -any years. Wut now, watfhing the way Nas-ine and Wlake 
looked at eafh other, I began to rezeft bafk on all -y jrior aftions. ’ven 
when Imd ?rst ajjroafhed hi-, he hadnmt see-ed that interested. Wut 
I Eought against his hesitations and did everything I had to in order to 
fajture hi- like a ?sh in the ofean.

Shat work had he ever done to either get -e or keej -ep “emd always 
had one Eoot out the door. Yever really agreeing to fo--it, but -ore 
than hajjy to welfo-e -e into his bed on a -onthly basis when Imd go 
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visit hi- in Fanada during the foujle years he was on -ission. Gn -y 
eighteenth birthday, he was -ore than ready to break uj aEter we Eound 
out we werenmt -ates. ’ven though wemd had two years oE history, two 
years when Imd given -y heart to hi- fo-jletely without asking -ufh 
in return, he still fouldnmt agree to be -y fhosen -ate without knowing 
what his other ojtion was.

And, I wondered, had he had a hunfh that it was Nas-ine even thenp 
At the ti-e, I hadnmt thought -ufh about it, but he did fonstantly ask 
-e how she was doing and see-ed to listen e!tra attentively when Imd tell 
hi- stories that influded her. “e was a bit jroteftive as well. Like when 
Imd tell hi- a story about her being teased by so-eone at sfhool, it would 
be as iE he were ready to go bafk to the jafk and take fare oE the asshole 
hi-selE. Imd jush it away, never believing that the love oE -y liEe would 
even fonsider doing so-ething as hurtEul as being with -y best Eriend.

Uy eyes burned, and tears threatened to Eall as I blinked rajidly to keej 
the- at bay.

BLufypJ Nas-ine said -y na-e. xhe tilted her head at -e, jrobably 
wondering why I was staring at her and her Ea-ily like a freej.

I sniced and Eorfed -yselE to straighten uj and aft nor-al. BIm- here. 
xo I fan take over now. Tou guys are Eree to go on your date.J

BAre you okaypJ Nas-ine stood uj, balanfing her hand on Wlakems 
shoulder, a jitying e!jression on her Eafe. I noted Wlake instantly ad”
Husted his ar-s and body so hemd be able to fatfh her in fase she Eell, 
unlikely fonsidering how well”trained Nas-ine was. Wut it was as iE his 
every i-julse was to jroteft her and keej her saEe.

BTeah, jerEeft,J I rejlied. BShy wouldnmt I bepJ
Bqh, okay,J she rejlied, flearly not believing -e. BLet -e get the jujs 

dried and dressed, and Imll fo-e downstairs onfe theymre ready.J
BGkay,J I rejlied and sjun around to head bafk to the -ain zoor, 

hojing Luke wouldnmt be there. I fould sense he was still inside the 
jafkhouse, within -y vifinity, but hojeEully hemd gone into his oDfe or 
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so-ething. I didnmt want to talk to hi- again Eor the re-ainder oE the 
night. <robably a big ask fonsidering Imd be watfhing all the jujs in the 
jafkhouse.

I was about to go fhefk on Libby when I heard heavy stejs Eollowing 
behind -e.

BLufy,J Wlake falled out, and I turned around to Eafe hi-. “e aj”
jroafhed -e, and I instantly knew this was not going to be a Eun fonver”
sation. “is shoulders and Haw were both stic, and he jenetrated -e with 
an intense gaOe, his eyes starting to take on the evil look they so-eti-es 
did when he was jissed oc. =oddess, what did I do nowp

BTespJ I asked, holding -y fhin uj, not letting hi- know he inti-i”
dated -e.

BIm- jutting a lot oE trust in you tonight. >rankly, trust that you 
havenmt earned.J “e jaused, not breaking eye fontaft with -e, his sharj 
blue eyes jierfing -e and fhilling -y bones.

I i-julsively guljed.
In a -enafing voife, he fontinued, BI would die, torture, and kill Eor 

those jujs. And iE anything hajjens to the-, I will not show -erfy. 
Imve -ade that -istake beEore. Yever again.J “e then turned and walked 
bafk ujstairs.

BUa-a—J Libby wobbled over to -e with Luke trailing behind, her 
Eavorite stuced wolE in hand.

I bent down to hug her, fo-Eorted, esjefially aEter being threatened 
by Wlake. xo-eti-es it see-ed like Wlakems Eavorite aftivity was inti-i”
dating -e. Like he got so-e sifk jleasure Ero- it.

BI have to run so-e jatrols tonight,J Luke said. BToumll be okay with 
all three jujs by yourselEpJ

BShy wouldnmt I bepJ I asked with a bite. B<lenty oE jeojle have three 
or -ore kids and theymre ?ne. Tou and Wlake fould have so-e -ore 
fon?denfe in -e.J

BGkay, I was Hust going to ocer to invite -y -o- over, Hust in fase.J
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BLuke, Im- ?ne. Mhe whole joint is that Im- being heljEul. And itms 
not heljEul iE your -o- has to give uj her evening to helj -e. Mhat 
deEeats the whole jurjose.J

“e nodded. BGkay. I ajjrefiate it, Lufe.J “e gave -e a sweet s-ile. 
“e began to turn away but then stojjed. BIt hasnmt gone unnotifed that 
youmve been -aking an ecort lately. It -eans a lot to -e, and I hoje wemll 
be able to work things out.J

I gave hi- a halE s-ile, not sure how to resjond. Shile I was grateEul 
that -y work had been notifed, I still didnmt really Eeel like Luke heard 
-e during our fonversation earlier. It see-ed like he believed it was on 
-e to do all the work and he was fo-jletely bla-eless.

BFo-e on, Libby, letms get you so-e Eood beEore Ryker and Aria fo-e 
downstairs.J I took -y daughterms hand and led her into the kitfhen to 
see what Fonnie had leEt Eor dinner. I was jleased to ?nd her ho-e-ade 
sjaghetti and -eatballs waiting on the stovetoj, along with Eresh salad 
and garlif bread. xhe -ust have known Libby would be staying overnight 
befause that was one oE the Eoods she was willing to eat.

I -ade her a s-all bowl oE sjaghetti with two -eatballs and sat her in 
the booster seat that shemd refently transitioned to. I wasnmt really sure 
she needed it, whifh wasnmt surjrising fonsidering how tall both Lukems 
and -y Ea-ilies were. xhe was above average height Eor her age and didnmt 
show any signs oE stojjing.

Nas-ine fa-e into the kitfhen Hust as I was ?nishing uj with Libby. Imd 
-irafulously gotten her to eat -ost oE her Eood without too -ufh oE a 
Euss. And Imd now handed her a fookie Eor dessert.

B“ey, Lufy, thanks Eor watfhing the jujs tonight.J xhe gave -e a 
flosed halE s-ile. BI Hust Eed both oE the-, and Wlake is jutting the- 
into their fribs now, so they should be okay Eor a while. “erems the baby 
-onitor.J xhe handed -e a white, jlastif obHeft with a sfreen. BMherems 
-ore -ilk in the Eridge. IE you need anything, Hust fall -e or Wlake. And iE 
you fanmt get a hold oE us, I wrote down the jhone nu-bers Eor both -y 
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jarents, -y grandjarents, Wlakems -o-, and his grandjarents here.J xhe 
jlafed a jajer down on the founter. BIE they get Eussy, usually rofking 
the- and jlaying -usif heljs, andV J

BNas-ine, fhill—J I fut her oc. BLibby was their age beEore. I know what 
Im- doing.J

xhe took a deej breath in and let it out. BGkay.J
BYow, go have Eun on your date with Wlake and let -e handle it. 

Mheymll be ?ne. Mherems nothing to worry about. And I hoje youmre not 
wearing your granny janties.J

BI donmt wear granny janties.J
BNust saying. Mease Wlake a little. “e needs to loosen uj.J
BI donmt need se! advife,J she resjonded. BWlake and I are ?ne in that 

dejart-ent.J xhe frossed her ar-s in a really unwelfo-ing way, and I 
realiOed Imd overstejjed a boundary.

BI was Hust trying to be Eriendly. Like Eriends are with eafh other,J I 
tried to e!jlain, letting out a sigh.

BSemre not Eriends, okayp I ajjrefiate you ocering to watfh -y jujs 
so Wlake and I fan have a night out, even iE Im- not fo-jletely fonvinfed 
itms Eor selzess reasons, but it doesnmt -ake uj Eor everything youmve done 
thatms been sel?sh and hurtEul.J

BGkay,J I said, not knowing what else there was to say. ?eEeated, all I 
fould -anage was, B“ave Eun tonight. Imll take fare oE everything here at 
the jafkhouse.J

xhe nodded. I fould tell she wasnmt fonvinfed at all that I was fajable, 
and it was really bothering -e how little Eaith everyone see-ed to have 
in -e. I was a -other Eor =oddessms sake—

I ?nally jushed Nas-ine and Wlake out the door, but not beEore Wlake 
jut his jointer and -iddle ?ngers to his eyes and then jointed the- at 
-e. I rolled -y eyes. BToumre not in the Ua?a, Wlake. xo stoj afting like 
it,J I yelled out to hi- as they got into his far.

“e gave -e one ?nal glare and then they were gone.
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GE fourse, as soon as their far disajjeared down the street, the jujsm 
fries rang out Ero- the baby -onitor. I sighed and -ade -y way ujstairs 
with Libby trailing. Ryker and Aria, whose fribs were in the sa-e roo-, 
were both in hysterifs.

I took the- both out, fradling a juj in eafh ar-, so-ething that 
aftually took a lot -ore skill than Imd i-agined. I tried to fal- the- by 
taking a seat with both oE the- in the rofking fhair. Wut no -atter how 
long I rofked the-, they wouldnmt stoj. And soon Libby was getting 
Erustrated and started whining Eor -y attention, julling at -y legs.

Mhe whole evening basifally went like that. ’very ti-e I thought Ryk”
er and Aria were okay, they needed so-ething. And when Imd try to fal- 
the- down by, say, fhanging their diajers, Libby would befo-e bored 
and start bothering -e again.

Shen it was ?nally ti-e to jut Libby down Eor bed, she had a Eull 
-eltdown. I had Hust about julled -y hair out by the ti-e she ?nally 
Eell asleej, and oE fourse, thatms when Luke fonveniently showed uj. I 
walked jast hi- without saying a word and -ade -y way downstairs, 
-y hand so tight on the baby -onitor I was surjrised I didnmt break it.

I sat down on the living roo- foufh and zijjed on the MC, hojing 
to rela! until Wlake and Nas-ine got bafk. Luke took a seat ne!t to -e, 
jut his elbows on his knees, and ran his hands through his hair. I fould 
sense the an!iety fo-ing Ero- hi-. I didnmt know why he sat down ne!t 
to -e. I gave hi- every ojjortunity to leave -e alone tonight. >inally, 
he said, BI hate this.J

BTou hate whatpJ
BI hate how things have turned out between us. I hate how every ti-e 

I try to talk to you, you have an attitude with -e. I hate how when I say 
so-ething, you take it the wrong way.J

BUaybe befause every ti-e you say so-ething, itms bullshit,J I rejlied.
BFare to elaboratepJ
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BImve already elaborated several ti-es, and at this joint, I fanmt believe 
anything e!fejt youmre deliberately fhoosing not to listen to -e.J

“e didnmt resjond but stayed sitting ne!t to -e as I zijjed through 
the fhannels and eventually settled on so-e du-b dating MC show. 
xo-ething -indless to Oone out to, so-ething to -ake -e Eeel better 
about the trainwrefk -y liEe had befo-e.

BToumd totally win iE you were on one oE those shows, no doubt,J Luke 
said.

B“--pJ
B>irst oE all, youmre jrettier than all oE the-. Wut itms not only that. 

Tou have this enfhanting and fharis-atif way about you. Shen you 
like so-eone, you -ake the- Eeel so valued and sjefial. Toumre a great 
listener, and youmre the tyje oE jerson who always has so-eonems bafk 
when it fo-es down to it. Tou de?nitely fhar-ed -e when I ?rst -et 
you.J

Bxo-ething I deejly regret now.J
B?onmt say that.J
I lowered the volu-e and turned toward hi-. BImve thought a lot about 

this, Luke, and Imve realiOed it was always -e doing the work. I was the 
one fhasing you and taking the lead in the relationshij. Teah, youmre a 
nife guy and say a lot oE sweet things. Wut you also have no idea what 
you aftually want. Tou Hust let other jeojle defide Eor you. ’ven now, I 
think the only reason youmre sitting here and saying these things to -e 
is befause we -arked eafh other and now youmre stufk. Gtherwise you 
wouldmve -oved on to so-e other sufker whoms attrafted to you Eor all 
the wrong reasons.J

I fould sense that what I said acefted hi-. “e didnmt rejly, but all his 
ill Eeelings zowed into -e, fhoking -e. And I Eelt a little bad Eor hi-. 
AEter all, he had been raised to Eollow Wlakems fo--ands and jut the 
jafk ahead oE hi-selE. Sho fould bla-e hi- Eor being so Erustratingly 
sjinelessp
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BI Hust wish . . .J he started.
BSish whatpJ
BMhat I knew how to ?! this.J
BTou really want to know howpJ
BTeah, tell -e.J
BIm- owning uj to the things Imve done wrong now. Im- working on 

-yselE. Wut this wasnmt all Hust -e. Mhis is you as well. And until you 
afknowledge that, itms never going to be ?!ed.J

Se sat like that Eor the rest oE the evening, turned toward the MC, 
like we were Hust a nor-al foujle on a nor-al night. Wut I fould Eeel 
everything Luke Eelt, whifh kejt -e distrafted enough that I fouldnmt 
rela! like Imd wanted.

BLet -e go fhefk on the jujs,J I said, standing uj. Wut beEore I fould 
-ove too Ear, Luke grabbed -y ar-.

I turned to look at hi-. “is eyes were Eull oE e-otion as he sjoke. 
BLufy, even iE things are bad right now, I want you to know that I still 
love you. And I want us to be a Ea-ily again so-eday.J

xo-ething inside -e broke a little. I wanted to run into his ar-s and 
tell hi- I love hi- too. I wanted all oE this to end so badly. Wut I held it 
together and Hust said, BGkay.J

Wy the ti-e I -ade it bafk down the stairs aEter fhefking on everyone, 
Nas-ine and Wlake entered the Eront door. Nas-inems fheeks were zushed 
and she giggled, standing on her tijjy toes and leaning against Wlakems 
body while he kissed her. I fleared -y throat and they -oved ajart, 
turning to look at -e.

B“ow are the jujspJ Nas-ine asked.
BMheymre good. Yo jroble-s.J
BMhanks Eor watfhing the-. I donmt think either oE us realiOed how 

badly we needed this night out.J xhe gave -e a big s-ile. Mhe sides oE 
Wlakems -outh liEted ujward slightly, but he didnmt really s-ile. “e also 
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didnmt sfowl at -e, so I guess that -eant he was hajjy. xhe skijjed jast 
-e uj the stairs.

BAre you good to get ho-epJ Wlake asked. BTou donmt need a ride or 
anythingpJ

BIm- not Ear. xtill living in the ajart-ents,J I rejlied.
BGkay.J “e nodded and si-ilarly headed ujstairs.
I threw on -y winter foat and boots and stejjed outside into the 

fhilly air. It was nife on nights like this. Mhe at-osjhere was frisj and 
Puiet, the stars above us flear and bright, and it Eelt like the world was 
still. I breathed in the fool air, inhaling the s-ell oE winter. Uy boots 
frunfhed against a Eresh dusting oE snow as I walked ho-e.

Shen I ?nally -ade it bafk to -y ajart-ent, I blew out a sigh oE relieE 
and defided to jour -yselE a glass oE wine. It was de?nitely not a Eun 
night, but I Eelt oddly jroud oE -yselE Eor getting through it. And it was 
aftually Puite nife how Nas-ine see-ed genuinely thankEul beEore I leEt.

I still fouldnmt understand why she fontinued to fall -e sel?sh. As iE 
she wouldnmt have done the sa-e had the situation been reversed. I -ean, 
she -ust have understood now with how -ufh she loved Wlake, nop 
Fouldnmt she see how hurt she would be iE I fa-e along and blindsided 
her by dating hi-p

As soon as I settled on the foufh and took -y ?rst Eew sijs, Uadison 
fa-e strutting in, a huge s-ile on her Eafe, not -ufh dicerent than 
Nas-inems. Sas everyone having a good night e!fejt -ep I took another 
sij, trying to drown out -y selE”loathing.

BAhh— Fole is so a-aOing—J Uadison jlojjed herselE down on the 
foufh ne!t to -e. B“ems so wise and intelligent. I fould Hust sjend hours 
listening to hi- lefture -e about Arte-isms sfrijtures. And when he 
guides -e through religious -editation, itms an e!jerienfe on a whole 
other level— “ems Hust teafhing -e so -ufh—J

Bxounds like hems also teafhing you how to ?nally get in toufh with 
whatms between your legs—J I snifkered.
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Uadison sfoced. BItms not like that— Im- obviously saving -yselE Eor 
-y -ate. And you wouldnmt understand. Tou fanmt see -en jast whatms 
between their legs.J

BShatms that sujjosed to -eanpJ
BAll you ever said about Luke when you talked about hi- was how 

good he was in bed. Im- jretty sure I know every josition you ever did it 
in, and wemre all jrivy to the Eaft that he luuurves when you swallow.J xhe 
jut two ?ngers in her -outh and -ade a gagging noise. BI think itms way 
better when you fonneft with so-eone on an intelleftual and sjiritual 
level.J

B“ow would you know iE youmve never even had se!p Shat iE the guy 
is terrible in bedp ’rin told -e about a guy she was with that would Hust 
stifk it in, last ?ve sefonds, and that was it. Shat iE Cole is like thatpJ

Uadison huced. BFole isnmt like that.J
BTou say that like you know.J
Uadison blushed but didnmt say anything.
B“e is -arried you know. And hems our Eufking jriest—J
BItms not like that—J she said, got uj, and walked to her roo-, shutting 

the door behind her.



Chapter 12

Luke continued to train me on a semiweekly basis, and we seemed to 
have mutually decided not to bring up everything that we were internally 
seething about again. Maybe it was for the better. At least this way we 
were amicable with each other and not failing spectacularly at commu-
nicating.

“I’m impressed,” Luke said at one point in the middle of my sit-ups, 
jnally breaking our mutual silence on the subYect. “?ou haven’t been 
slacking at all with your training. ?ou’ve been showing up, and you’ve 
actually been working really hard. I’ve seen a lot of improvement.”

“?ou say that like you had no faith in me,” I replied.
“I always knew you could do it if you Yust disciplined yourself. And I 

only say that because you didn’t for a while.”
“Are you always going to hold that against meH”
Be gently touched my knee. “Bonestly, Lucy, I’m not mad about it 

anymore. I’ve thought a lot about what you said to me, and I think I 
Yust have a hard time seeing things from your point of view sometimes 
because we both think so dixerently. Tut I get it now. ?ou weren’t in a 
good place. And while I’m the type of person who Yust pushes through 
it and does what I have to and what is eSpected of me, you’re not like 
that. I pressed you too much when I should have been listening to you 
instead.”

“I’m glad you jnally get it.”
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“I’m going to make more of an exort to try to see things from your 
perspective from now on.”

“Jhanks.”
“Tut can you also do me the favor of also trying to understand where 

I’m coming fromH I honestly wasn’t coming down on you to be an 
asshole. It’s because it’s really important to me to be a good beta to the 
pack. My dad was incredible at his Yob, and still is when he Yumps in to 
help, and it’s so hard to live up to that. Tut I try my damn hardest every 
day.”

“?our dad probably wasn’t always good at it. Be had you when he was 
older, so you have no idea what he was like in his twenties. zame with 
your mom. ?eah, now she’s like the pinnacle of a beta mate. Tut she was 
young once too. I hate that I’m constantly pitted against someone who’s 
almost forty years older than me.”

“?ou know, my mom does stick up for you. zhe always liked you.”
“?eah, eScept when she found out Oasmine was your mate.”
“zhe eventually got over it.” Be sighed. “Are you going to hold that 

against me for the rest of our livesH I didn’t choose Oasmine to be my 
mate, and my parents are very traditional, so they were obviously going 
to want me to be with her. Also, I think you forget that Oasmine’s craqy 
alpha family literally came to our pack before and threatened us over a 
mate bond.”

I didn’t reply. Jhis was another one of those conversations we’d beaten 
to death. I didn’t think I could ever make Luke understand how devas-
tating it was for me when it happened. I’d loved him fully for four years, 
we’d been moving toward becoming chosen mates, and it would have 
hurt no matter who ended up being his fated mate. Tut the fact that it 
was my best friendH Bow does someone Yust move past thatH

“Wkay, let’s go do some sparring outside,” Luke said when it was clear 
the conversation wasn’t going to continue. Be Yumped up and put out 
his hand. I took it and he helped me to my feet with barely any exort. 
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Bis hand lingered a little on mine, and then he slowly withdrew. “zorry, 
I Yust missed feeling the sparks. It’s such a nice feeling.”

I couldn’t disagree with him. It had been so long since I’d snuggled 
up against him, the sensation running all along my skin, simultaneously 
arousing and soothing me. Jhe few moments our hands touched were 
barely adeNuate, and it made me realiqe how starved I was to have him 
back. Tut I wasn’t ready to Yust forgive him.

I followed him outside to the jeld. It was well into the evening, and the 
winter darkness had already set in hours ago. It was Yust the two of us, a 
fresh dusting of snow covering the jeld, fallen since whenever it had last 
been cleaned. Jhe only light was the bit of illumination streaming from 
the windows of the gym a few yards away and the glow from our night 
vision.

“—olf form todayH” Luke asked.
“?eah, sure,” I replied. I was about to go to the partition to strip down, 

but there was no one on the jeld eScept the two of us, and it wasn’t like 
Luke hadn’t seen my body a million times already. I began to peel ox the 
bit of gym clothes I had on and paused Yust as I was about to unsnap my 
bra. At jrst, I couldn’t tell if it was me or him . . . Ko, it was dejnitely 
himGhe was turned on. I peeked over my shoulder, instantly catching 
his eyes on me.

Be immediately turned his gaqe downward, his cheeks reddening. Be 
grabbed the bottom hem of his J-shirt and pulled it over his head, reveal-
ing his well-sculpted warrior torso to meGthe one I used to spend hours 
tracing my jngers along, not leaving a single muscled crevice untouched.

I Nuickly turned away, removed the rest of my clothes, and shifted into 
my wolf form. Tut my emotions Yust became amplijed in this form. As 
wolves, we always turned more feral, relying more on instinct than logic. 
And my wolf had come to love Luke’s now that we’d marked each other. 
It had been months since we’d really touched each other as mates, and 
I couldn’t stop myself as I sprinted over to him, rubbing my wolf body 
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against his, my fur brushing against him, my snout nuqqling against his 
neck.

I sensed a warmth that spread from his heart to his limbs, and the 
calming exect this gesture had on him. Bis whole demeanor became 
relaSed. Be groomed me with his tongue, licking Yust along the side of 
my ear. I purred in response, and my eyes drooped closed. It had been so 
long since we’d been axectionate like this with each other.

I didn’t want to move away. I missed him. I missed this. I missed how 
it had once been, when this was all we had between us, before all the 
bitterness and resentment settled into the cracks of our relationship and 
pried us apart.

After some time, he jnally mindlinked me, “Okay, why don’t we begin? 
I’ll start by attacking, and you try to block my attempts.”

I let out a sigh and moved into position as Luke got into his warrior 
stance. Be went easy on me of courseGI could tell. Tut I succeeded 
in recalling all the blocks for each of his attempts. I imagined that he 
probably wouldn’t have gone easy on Oasmine. Be would have probably 
even tried to trick her to keep her on her toes. In fact, she’d likely put up 
a good jght with him. And I started to understand more why maybe I 
wasn’t the best match for him. I mean, there’s no way he wasn’t bored 
by having to train me. It was the eSact reason Cyle had pawned me ox on 
our little brothers. Tecause this would have been a chore. At least Luke 
trained the elementary schoolers, so this wasn’t too much outside his 
normal function.

“You’re doing great, Luce,” he mindlinked me and gave me an encour-
aging tilt of his head. And he did seem genuinely pleased when he said 
that. Tut I still wondered if he felt like he was missing out, not having a 
mate who was challenging to spar with.

—hen we jnally jnished, I transformed back into my human form 
and Nuickly dressed, the cold wind stinging against my bare skin. As I 
walked back toward the gym, Luke came up beside me, taking my hand 
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in his. My breath caught, and for the jrst time in so long, I jnally felt 
like maybe we could jnd our way back to each other again.

“Jhanks for training me,” I said. “I know you have to take time out of 
your day to do it. zo, thanks.”

“I’ve enYoyed this. It’s been nice. I should have oxered a long time ago. 
I don’t know why I didn’t.”

“It’s okay. I get it. ?ou were busy. And it’s not like I’m a priority, 
especially for training.”

“?ou are a priority. ?ou’re the beta mate.” Be stopped and took my 
chin in his hand. “And I’m sorry that I didn’t make you feel that way.”

I snuggled into his hand. !oddess, I missed this so much. Be used to 
always be like this. —hen did it stopH

“Ciss me, Luke,” I said, my voice raspy with yearning.
Be smiled and pecked his lips against mine, and soon, it was like 

nothing had ever gone wrong between us. Be held me tightly, his body 
warmth making me forget how cold the night was. Wur lips twined and 
my cheeks Fushed. I brought my hands to his face, which was Yust as 
warm and rough with late evening stubble. I inhaled his musky, sweet 
scent.

“I miss you, Lucy,” he muttered against my lips between kisses.
I abruptly broke contact. “Jhen I guess you should have never thrown 

me out like I was a piece of trash.” And I turned before sprinting away. I 
wasn’t going to be that easy to get back. Jhis time he could work for it.

Jhe neSt day, Oack and Jyler insisted Libby and I come over for dinner. 
Jhey’d been doing this on a monthly basis since I got kicked out of the 
packhouse. I think it was a wellness check. Donsidering he’d barely ever 
lifted a jnger when he lived with our family, Oack was actually a pretty 
good cook. zo I didn’t mind going, even if they saw me as a charity case.
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—hen I arrived, they both pulled Libby and me in for hugs.
“Bow’s my favorite little hellion nieceH” Jyler asked as he wrapped his 

arms around Libby.
“BiP” she responded.
“ztill being a pain in your mom’s buttH”
“?es.” Libby giggled.
“At least she’s honest,” I said.
“zhe’s Yust overly persistent like her mom. —on’t rest until she gets her 

way,” Oack teased.
“BeyP I’m not that badP” I defended myself.
“I think there are a few stories that say otherwise.” Jyler snickered. 

“Anyway, come on, let’s go eat.”
Jhey led me into the kitchen where a plate was ready with dino 

nuggets for Libby. Eor the rest of us, they had laid out barbecue chicken 
thighs, steamed broccoli, and rice pilaf. After working most of the day, 
I was starving, so I took more than usual when they passed everything 
around.

Tefore starting on his own food, Oack gave his niece’s shoulder a 
sNueeqe. “Bow are those dino nugs, LibH”

“?ummyP” she responded, holding one up to show him.
“Jhey look yummy.” Be smiled at her. “Uino-licious.”
zhe made a laughing noise while she had a mouth full of food, which 

caused some of it to dribble down her chin.
“‘tery-ble table manners, Lib.” Oack smiled, grabbing a napkin to wipe 

at her mouth.
“Are you guys trying to adoptH” I blurted out.
“—hatH” Oack froqe in place, his shoulders stixening.
“Like did you want to have a pupH” I clarijed.
“—e’re jne with the way things are,” Oack responded almost immedi-

ately.
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Rveryone went back to eating, but Oack’s response didn’t sit comfort-
ably with me. Be clearly didn’t trust me. I slumped my shoulders, my 
throat starting to get a bit scratchy. My own brother didn’t want to share 
his struggles with me and was shutting me out. And this only stung so 
much more after I’d witnessed Jyler being so open with his own sister. 
—hy couldn’t Oack and I have that kind of relationshipH Bad I done 
something wrongH

Jhat sickly, sour feeling resurfaced. I’d clearly not made myself the 
type of person Oack could conjde in. I didn’t want that to be the case 
anymore. I wanted to jS what I’d done wrong so Oack could trust me and 
come to me when he needed support. I wasn’t Yust going to let this go. I 
turned to my brother-in-law. “Jyler, I overheard you talking to Oasmine 
about wanting a pup.”

“?ou heard that conversationH” he asked, rubbing the back of his neck.
“Is it trueH Are you thinking about jnding a surrogateH”
Oack jdgeted with his silverware, pushing food around on his plate.
“—e haven’t decided on anything yet,” Jyler replied. “—e were Yust 

brainstorming. And that was a private conversation.”
“—ell, I have an idea,” I said.
“It’s okay, Lucy. —e’re jne,” Oack snapped. Jhen he softened his voice 

and said, “Bow are things going with you, LuceH Jyler tells me you’ve 
been helping out with the zocial Uevelopment Dommittee.”

I sighed. “Listen, about the surrogate thing, I have a really good idea.”
Jhe two of them turned toward each other, locking eyes, and I 

couldn’t  read what  was  silently  being said.  Maybe Oack was  even 
mindlinking Jyler. <nfortunately, neither Jyler nor I had the ability to 
link back in our human forms even if our mates could, unlike Oasmine 
who did get that gift by becoming luna.

Einally, Jyler sighed and said, “Wkay, Lucy, what’s your ideaH”
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I straightened up. “—ell, I’m Oack’s sister, rightH Jhat means we share 
a lot of the same genes. zo, in theory, if I were your surrogate, it would 
almost be like your pup was both of yours, rightH”

Jheir mouths dropped. And they glanced back and forth between 
me and each other. Ko one said anything for what seemed like forever. 
I had to hold back from pushing the subYect more and instead turned 
my attention to my food, feeling a bit awkward. Einally, Oack broke the 
silence. “Lucy, think about what you’re oxering.”

“I have thought about it. And I want to do this. zo let me.”
“?ou don’t always think things through, Luce. ?ou get an idea and you 

become impulsive. Jhis is a huge deal.”
“OackP” I replied, impassioned, “I’m your sister. —e’re family. I’m not 

Yust oxering this to some rando on the street. Eamily does stux like this 
for each other. It’s like what Jyler said to me. —hat makes a good momH 
It’s someone who always gives to their pups unconditionally. Tut that’s 
not Yust moms. Jhat’s family. I know you’d have my back no matter 
what. Ko matter how much I annoy you.”

“?es, but you’re oxering to give us your pup. Jhe pup you’re going to 
carry for siS months and will then have to give up custody to us. Jhat’s 
so much more than either of us could ever give back to you.”

“I mean, you’re a warriorP” I Fipped my hair behind my back. “At some 
point, you might have to either save Libby’s or my life. zo that’s not really 
true.”

Oack sighed, sat back in his seat, and grabbed at his hair. After a mo-
ment he closed his eyes, and I wondered what he was thinking. Be almost 
seemed frustrated. Tut I couldn’t understand why. I’d Yust oxered him 
something that he and Jyler clearly wanted. I’d have thought he’d have 
been happier about the oxer.

“I guess you don’t Yust have an empty cavity for a chest. Jhere is a heart 
in there somewhere,” Jyler Nuipped.

“Uo I look metal to youH” I responded.
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“?ou oil yourself enough during the summer that I thought you might 
be,” Jyler replied. I rolled my eyes, and after a beat, he put his hand 
on my arm and said, “Bonestly, Lucy, that has to be one of the most 
kindhearted things anyone’s ever oxered. I Yust don’t even know how to 
react.” Be held my gaqe, and I noticed he seemed to be tearing up a little. 
Be promptly blinked and looked away.

“?ou can start with =thank you.’”
Be turned back to me, put his palms together as if in prayer, and 

touched his indeS jngers to his lips. —ith an emotion-jlled voice, he said, 
“Jhank you.”

“?ou’re welcome. And for the record, I’m insulted you didn’t think 
to ask,” I said. “Rspecially since it would get me out of training for a few 
months.”

Oack seemed to jnally come out of his daqe. Jhe outer corners of his 
mouth lifted in a small smile.

“I guess you are good at coming up with ideas sometimes,” Jyler said.
“—e’ll think about it. It’s a big decision,” Oack added. “—e probably 

won’t be ready for a few years anyway.” Be picked up his water glass to 
take a sip.

“It’s going to take Oack some time to get over the image of his sister 
turkey basting my high fructose porn syrup into her lady parts.”

Oack practically spit his water out. “Bey, there’s a pup at the tableP”
“zhe’s Yust getting an early lesson on where babies come from,” Jyler 

responded.
“TabyP” Libby said.
“!ranted, this lesson might be a bit advanced and unconventional. 

‘robably all going right over her head anyway.”
“zeSP” Libby said, resurrecting the word Jyler had previously taught 

her.
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“Jyler, stop trying to corrupt my daughterP” I eSclaimed. Jhen we all 
laughed. And a warmth spread through my chest. I’d done something 
good. >eally good.



Chapter 13

Jasmine, Tyler, and I got to work on the call center almost immediately. 
We decided that, to start, we’d just have it open in the evenings until we 
could get enough volunteers trained to leave it open for more hours. The 
three of us agreed to each split the evenings up for the time being.

It wasn’t too much of a commitment, since it mostly required just 
being available to take the call if the phone rang. They assigned me to the 
nights that Luke had Libby. Jasmine took the evenings that Blake didn’t 
have to run patrols, so that he could be there to tend to their pups if a 
call happened to come in on her evening, and Tyler took the remainder 
of the nights.

I volunteered to go around the pack and hang up “yers in di?erent 
places, such as the temple, the elementary and high school, the library, 
and the clinic. Tyler sat with me the ”rst time around. We’d found guides 
online for ”elding crisis calls, and Tyler went through them with me.

OWhat is that on your laptopxS I asked, glancing over at his screen 
where it just looked like a whole bunch of letters and numbers.

OPh, while looking up a lot of this stu?, I noticed that some centers 
o?er teYting and online chatting options. Ao I’m just sort of playing 
around, thinking about setting something up for our pack. Meople might 
feel more comfortable teYting, especially if they still live at home.S

OPh, that’s actually a really good idea.S
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OEeah, but I also think we need to get some legit counselors to help us. 
We’re kind of just cobbling this together. But we could potentially be 
getting some people with serious issues that call in.S

I re“ected on what he said and then an idea came to me. OPh. Fctually, 
my mom has a friend that works at the hospital at the Futumn !oon 
Mack. Fnd they have a mental health wing there. !aybe my mom’s friend 
could ”nd someone who’s willing to help us out.S

OThat would be great. Hven if they were able to just give us some 
pointers.S

—or the ”rst week, we didn’t get any calls. I knew we’d just gotten the 
thing o? the ground, but I ”gured that since we’d never had anything like 
this before, people would be eYcited to call in. I mean they had to have 
had problems with no one to turn to, rightx Fnd now they had this-

OIt’s still new. Meople don’t know if they can trust it yet,S Tyler told me 
one day when I was venting to him.

Pn my ”nal shift of the second week, I was just about to turn in for 
the night when a ring on my laptop alerted me that someone was calling 
in. I fumbled with my headset, throwing it on.

ONello, this is Lucy at the !idnight !aple Mack Fnonymous Notline. 
Now can I help youxS

ONi,S a girl who sounded youngDmaybe a young teenagerDre‘
sponded.

ONi, how can I help youxS
OThis line is completely anonymous, rightx It’s not recorded or any‘

thingxS
ORo, we don’t record our calls. Fnything you say will be kept com‘

pletely con”dential unless you want me to tell someone.S
ORo, please don’t tell anyone.S
OI promise I won’t.S
OPkay.S Ahe let out a breath. OThe thing is, I don’t want to go to school 

anymore. When I wake up, I feel sick, and I tell my parents I can’t go. I 
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was able to get away with it for a week. They thought it might be because 
my wolf is still new. But ever since they took me to the clinic, they don’t 
believe me anymore. But I can’t go.S

OWhy can’t you goxS
OIt’s kind of a long story . . .S
OI’m happy to listen,S I replied, trying to encourage her to tell me. I 

tried to steady my shaking leg from the eYcitement of getting my ”rst call, 
and my ”rst opportunity to help.

OWell . . .S she began.
When she didn’t continue, I said, Ozon’t worry. This phone line is to‘

tally anonymous. If you have something to get out, this is your chance.S
OPkay.S The woosh sound of her breathing out a heavy breath sound‘

ed in my ear. OThe thing is, my brother was always a little weird, but 
harmless. Then, ”ve years ago, he got his wolf, and he wasn’t able to 
control it. Pne day, he shifted without warning and attacked me. It left 
really bad scars on my neck, chest, and stomach. I’m really embarrassed 
about it, so I try to stay covered up. zuring training, I always go into the 
changing room. But one day the girls were just playing around, teasing 
each other, opening the curtains to the changing rooms of the ones who 
wouldn’t change with everyone else, and they saw it.

OHver since then, everyone at school makes fun of me. They call my 
boobs 8scar cha‘chas.’ Fnd now that spring is coming, and I’m in eighth 
grade, we’re going to start training in our wolf forms. Which means I’m 
going to probably have to strip down in front of all the other girls who 
have been making fun of me.S Ahe said the last bit in a choked voice, 
ending the sentence with a sni?.

ONave you told your parentsxS I asked.
ORo, I can’t tell them.S
OWhyxS
OBecause I’m morti”ed. Fnd plus, I’m afraid they’ll get upset. When 

my brother attacked me, Flpha James banished him. Ne said he didn’t 
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want an uncontrollable wolf in the pack. !y parents tried to convince 
him to let my brother stay, but he wouldn’t even listen to them and said 
it was for the greater good of the pack. Whenever my brother is brought 
up, they get really depressed, and I don’t want to remind them.S

Ozo you know where your brother isxS
ORo. !y parents tried to keep track of him for a few years, but we 

think he eventually just switched over to his wolf form permanently and 
is just now out there living in the wild as a rogue.S

!y stomach twisted and my head felt light and staticky. I couldn’t 
imagine going through what this girl was. Hven though I was never close 
to any of my brothers, I’d be devastated if one of them got banished. Fnd 
my parents would have been wrecks. I began to understand what a big 
responsibility it was to watch out for every pack member’s well‘being.

OFnd Flpha James didn’t even consider any other optionsx Like med‘
ication or trainingxS I asked.

ORo. I know everyone in the pack liked him. But I think those people 
never got on his bad side.S

I nodded even though she couldn’t see it. I’d heard stories about 
Blake’s dad. Atories that most of the pack was never privy to. OI’m going 
to help you-S I said. OI can’t help you with your brother. But I can 
de”nitely help you with the bullies at your school.S

O9eallyxS
OEeah. Ao here’s the deal. Bullies like it when you react a certain way 

to their bullying. It makes them feel good to put you down. Ao what 
you have to do is not let them see they’re hurting you anymore, and 
they’ll get bored. Ao, for eYample, when they start calling you names, you 
should just yawn or roll your eyes or something. Fct really bored. Eou 
can even say, 8This is getting really boring. Eou’re starting to sound like a 
broken record saying the same thing to me over and over again.’ Mractice 
in the mirror if you have to. Pr you could treat them like a little kid. In 
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a baby‘talking voice say, 8zo you feel better now that you got all your 
insecurities out on mex The big scary bully feels big and strong nowx’S

Ahe let out a hearty laugh at that.
OIf you don’t feel comfortable saying that stu?, just ”nd someone you 

trust to practice with. Eou can even call here again. I can tell you what 
evenings I work, and I’ll coach you through it.S

OEou said your name is LucyxS
OEes.S
OThanks, Lucy. I’m going to practice that stu?. Fnd you don’t mind 

if I call backxS
ORo, not at all. I’d love an update when you get the bullies to ”nally 

shut up and leave you alone.S
Ffter chatting a bit longer, we ”nally hung up, and I was pleased with 

myself. I felt like my ”rst hotline conversation had gone really well. I even 
teYted Tyler to let him know, and he teYted me back with several high ten 
emoji. I went to bed smiling that night, reali:ing the ceaseless depression 
I’d been in had ”nally lifted.



Chapter 14

After my srht oltince a,iiI w d,h rngnc. on.oM py brnge lf krnc.nc. tonh 
nge, tl toe b,au ,cg ,atv,iiy m,unc. nt o,bbec flr re,i r,gn,teg frlm 
eLery blreM wt .,Le me toe ecer.y tl .et torlv.o toe ltoer htvT w htrv..ieg 
dnto inue tr,ncnc. dnto ’vue ,cg ,ttecgnc. tembie herLnaehM

w a,me olme plcg,y eLecnc. ,fter htlbbnc. ky toe b,auolvhe tl tvau 
’nkky ncI hl ’vue alvig o,cgie hlme b,au kvhncehh eLec tolv.o nt d,h 
, cn.ot oe o,g oerM —oe srht tonc. to,t tnbbeg me lT to,t tonc.h derec“t 
rn.ot nc toe dlrig d,h to,t p,gnhlc“h kllthI o,tI .ilLehI ha,rfI ,cg al,t 
dere htredc ,klvt toe Gllr ,h w ectereg lvr ,b,rtmectM Acg toec w oe,rg 
toe hcn”nc.M Ah w tvrceg tld,rg toe alvaoI w flvcg , regI bvTy p,gnhlc 
lc ntI te,rh htre,mnc. gldc oer f,aeI de,rnc. toe mlht ongelvh G,ccei 
mvvmvv to,t w“g eLer heecI oer ki,au o,nrWdonao d,h vhv,iiy berfeatiy 
kildc lvtWG,t ,cg m,ttegM

?SlggehhI w“m hvao ,c ngnltI ’vayIF hoe aolueg lvtI hlkh gnreatiy 
fliildnc.M

?jo,t o,bbecegDF w ,huegI almnc. ailherM
qoe dnbeg ,t oer eyehI t,unc. htr,c.ieg kre,tohM Nnc,iiyI hoe kivkkereg 

lvtI ?w zvht d,ct tl gneM w dnho Artemnh dlvig zvht unii meM w“Le m,ge hvao 
, ov.e mnht,ueI ,cg nt“h clt dlrto inLnc. ,cymlreMF

?jo,t toe oeiiD Hng ylv unii hlmelceDF w BvehtnlcegM
?YlI to,t dlvig o,Le keec ketter to,c do,t w ,atv,iiy gngMF qoe iet lvt 

, ilvg d,niI dr,bbnc. oer ,rmh ,rlvcg oerheif nc , almflrtnc. .ehtvreM
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?SlggehhI do,t alvig ylv blhhnkiy o,Le glce to,t alvig ke to,t k,gD 
Hng ylv flr.et tl lr.,cnCe toe frng.e doec ylv bvt ylvr .rlaerneh nchnge 
lr hlmetonc.DF

w .vehh to,t d,h toe drlc. tonc. tl h,y kea,vhe oer aonc tremkieg ,cg 
freho te,rh blvreg gldc oer aoeeuhM Jliy ArtemnhI bie,he teii me hoe 
d,hc“t arync. tonh mvao lLer hlmetonc. kenc. mehhyM

?jo,t nh ntI p,gnhlcDF w brehhegM ?jo,t o,bbecegD w a,c“t oeib ylv 
nf w glc“t ucldM w me,cI nf de o,Le tl kvrc , klgy lr tlrtvre hlmelceI 
w ceeg tl breb,reM w toncu w a,c .et nctl !i,ue“h tlrtvre ao,mkerM wf cltI 
oe ueebh , ucnfe nc onh gehuMF

?’vayMF qoe illueg vb ,t me dnto toe mlht geL,ht,teg illu w“g eLer 
heecM Jer ht,re d,h embty ,cg gefe,tegM

?Jliy ArtemnhI p,gnhlcIF w h,ngI dr,bbnc. my ,rmh ,rlvcg oerM ?—eii 
me do,t nt nhM w brlmnhe w dlc“t zvg.eM xlv m,y bnhh me toe fvau lTI kvt 
ylv“re htnii my frnecgI ,cg w“m ylvr rnge lr gneMF

?w“m bre.c,ctI ’vayIF hoe aolueg lvtM ?xlv dere rn.otM w“Le keec 
hieebnc. dnto OliLncM Acg w .vehh de zvht feit hl .vnity ,klvt toe dolie 
tonc. to,t de bretecgeg nt d,hc“t o,bbecnc. ,cg gngc“t vhe brlteatnlcMF 
Jer alcfehhnlc tvrceg nctl hlkh ,h hoe hl,ueg my holvigerM w oeig oer 
toe d,y my mlm gng doec w tlig oer ,klvt my ldc bre.c,cay ,cg old 
’vue dlvigc“t ie,Le -,hmnce tl ke dnto toe mltoer lf onh aonigM

p,gnhlc“h hlkh tvrceg tl onaavbhI donao tvrceg tl hcn”ehM Nnc,iiyI hoe 
alctncvegI ?!vt w ilLeg onmM Je m,ge me feei hbean,iM Je uebt teiinc. me 
old hm,rt ,cg ke,vtnfvi w d,hI ,cg old oe dnhoeg to,t w d,h onh m,te 
kea,vhe de dere hl berfeat flr e,ao ltoerMF

?ql gng ylv teii onmDF w ,huegM ?Hleh oe ucldDF
?xehIF hoe arneg lvtM ?xehI w tlig onmM Acg gl ylv ucld do,t oe h,ng 

tl meDF
?jo,tDF
?Je tlig me to,t w ceeg tl .et ,c ,klrtnlc rn.ot ,d,yM Je lTereg tl 

grnLe me tl , ovm,c aincna ,cg .et nt t,uec a,re lfMF
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?jo,tEF w e7ai,nmegM ?—oe brneht lf lvr tembie tlig ylv tl .et ,c 
,klrtnlcDF

?xehI ,cg w refvhegM w tlig onm nt d,h ,.,ncht Artemnh“h te,aonc.hM —oe 
pllc Slggehh d,cteg me tl a,rry tonh bvbI ,cg w dlvig clt unii onm lr 
oerMF

?Jld gng oe t,ue ntDF
?8oI nt d,h hl olrrnkieI ’vayEF qoe aolueg vbI oer aoeeuh .inhtecnc. 

dnto detcehh lcae ,.,ncM ?joec w ,khlivteiy refvhegI oe a,iieg me , hivt 
,cg olmedreauerM Acg oe ki,meg me flr tembtnc. onm tl hncM joec w 
trneg tl teii onm to,t nt t,ueh tdl tl t,c.lI oe h,ng eLerylce dlvig toncu 
toe h,meM !ea,vhe oe“h , brnehtI ,cg lciy hlmelce eLni dlvig tembt ,cg 
ovrt , brnehtMF qoe ov..eg me tn.oter ,cg debtI .,hbnc. flr ,nr ilvgiyM

py clhtrnih G,reg ,cg my ectnre klgy oe,teg dnto fvii9lc r,.eM :Lery 
o,nr fliinaie ,cg toe c,ni kegh lc my sc.erh ,cg tleh tnc.ieg dnto toe 
gem,cg tl honftM Aii w alvig hee d,h regM ?—o,t mltoerfvauerEF w rl,regM

p,gnhlc dncaegM
?Je nh .lnc. tl re.ret toe g,y oe htrlueg onh gnau flr toe srht tnme ,cg 

tolv.ot ,klvt vhnc. nt flr ,cytonc. ltoer to,c hlmetonc. tl bnhh lvt 
lfM —o,t ,hholie nh .lnc. tl b,yM Je fvaueg dnto toe drlc. kntaoM Je nh 
.lnc. gldcEF w htllg vbI tolv.oth hdnrinc. torlv.o my oe,g ,klvt ,ii 
toe gnTerect d,yh w alvig ,Lec.e my frnecgM

?!vtI ’vayI nt“h ,ii my f,vitEF p,gnhlc bviieg oer ie.h ,.,ncht oer klgyI 
dr,bbnc. oer ,rmh ,rlvcg toemM ?w holvig o,Le htvau tl my mlr,ih ,cg 
keinefhM w uced nt d,h drlc. tl hieeb dnto ,cylce dol nhc“t my m,teM Acg 
w htnii gngM Acg w a,c“t ineMF Jer aoeeuh kvrcegM ?w m,y o,Le hegvaeg onmM 
w dlvig grehh mlre he7y to,c vhv,i doec w“g ke dlrunc. ,t toe tembieM 
8ciy , k,g berhlc dlvig try tl tembt , brnehtM w d,h aie,riy nc , k,g bi,ae 
,cg d,h gehber,te flr ,cy m,ie ,ttectnlcI ncaivgnc. , brneht“hE jo,t“h 
drlc. dnto meDF

?YlEF w holvtegI htebbnc. ailher tl oerM ?p,gnhlcI nf toere nh lce tonc. 
w ucld flr hvre nt“h to,t ylv“re clt ,t fvaunc. f,vitI ,cg glc“t eLer iet 
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hlme k,aud,rg9,hh rein.nlc alcLncae ylv ltoerdnheM !ehngeh toe f,at to,t 
oe“h , m,rrneg m,cI nc , blhntnlc lf blder ,h both ylvr embilyer ,cg 
ylvr fvaunc. brnehtI oe nh ,ihl clt t,unc. rehblchnkninty flr toe f,at to,t 
oe hbill.eg nchnge ylvM Je o,h fvaunc. unghM Je ucldh do,t o,bbech 
doec ylv gl to,tMF

?!vtW F p,gnhlc ke.,c tl hbe,uI kvt w avt oer lTM
?Acg glc“t eLec .et me ht,rteg lc old toe tembie o,h hl mvao 

fvaunc. blder lLer lvr b,au to,t de a,c“t eLec .et alctr,aebtnLeh ,t toe 
aincna ,cg ,klrtnlch ,re k,ccegM Acg oe“h trync. tl flrae ylv tl .et lceD 
Set fvaunc. re,iI p,gnhlcE —onh .vy nh , almbiete bneae lf hontM w dlc“t 
reht vctni w“Le fvaueg onm lLer nc eLery d,y blhhnkieMF

?!vt do,t ,klvt onh f,mniyDF
?Hng oe toncu ,klvt toem doec oe htvau onh gnau nchnge ylvDF w 

arlhheg my ,rmhI ht,rnc. gldc ,t p,gnhlcM ?—oey“re ketter lT unaunc. 
onm tl toe avrkMF

?!vt onh dnfe glehc“t dlruM Jld dnii toe f,mniy hvrLnLeDF
?—oe b,au o,h brl.r,mh tl oeib toemM w“m hvre oer lig b,au gleh tllM 

—rvht meI hoe“h ketter lT ucldnc. toe vheiehh m,c9aonig hoe“h m,teg tl 
hl hoe a,c m,ue oer ldc geanhnlc ,klvt oer fvtvre ,cg doetoer lr clt 
hoe d,cth tl ke dnto , breg,tlrMF

p,gnhlc hcnTegM ?wt zvht ovrth hl mvaoMF
w h,t k,au gldc ce7t tl oer ,cg bviieg oer ,.,ncht meM ?wt“h .lnc. tl 

ovrtI m,yke flr , donieM !vt ylv“ii eLectv,iiy mlLe lc ,cg ke o,bby 
,.,ncM —nme oe,ih ,ii dlvcghMF w hblue toe dlrgh my mlm o,g tl me hl 
m,cy tnmehI rea,iinc. old almflrteg w“g ,id,yh keec doec hoe“g olig 
me inue tonh ,cg teii me eLerytonc. d,h .lnc. tl ke ,ii rn.otM



Chapter 15

The next day I went back to work. Before she went to bed, Madison told 
me she couldn’t go back to her job at the temple and would have to Lgure 
something else out. I told her not to worry. I was working now and had 
some extra income from “uke, so I told her I’d help her out if it came 
down to it, but only if she’d stop harassing me about everything in the 
apartment that was even slightly oC.

”Vrisis,G Walerie said as I walked past her to put down my stuC and 
throw on my apron.

”?oddess, it’s like you liked it better when I was always late.G
”There’s a comfort in people acting predictably. This new you is oddly 

unnerving.G
I rolled my eyes. ”Aell, you’ll be gratiLed to know there is a crisis, but 

it’s not with me.G
”AellY Vontinue,G Walerie said, stepping closer to me, crossing her 

arms and tilting her head.
-nger throbbed at my temple as I recalled how devastated Madison 

had been. ”That new priest we have is a shit bag.G
”That doesn’t surprise me one bit. Dou always hear stories about shit 

bag priests, but nothing ever happens to them because the temple always 
holds so much power in packs.G
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”Deah, well, I’m going to make fucking sure something happens to 
this rotten gradeOSObutOedible taco meat left between the cushions of a 
couch for a week while everyone was on vacation.G

Walerie jerked her head back. ”Samn. Ahat did he doYG
I was about to tell her, Walerie being to me like the big, wise sister I 

never had. But then I hesitated, knowing it wasn’t really my secret to tell.
”I can trust you, rightYG I asked.
”Hf course,G Walerie responded. ”“ucy, you’re practically a daughter to 

me. I’d never break your trust. Hver all these years, have I everY -nything 
you need help with, just tell me, hon.G

I nodded. I’d just leave out the details, even though I knew Walerie 
would never say anything to anyone. Jhe hated the rumor mill just as 
much as I did. ”!e knocked up my friend and tried to shut her up about 
it. I’m ready to steal all of Blake’s knives and make some good use of 
them.G

Pust as I was about to go into detail about how my Lrst cut would be to 
his dick, the bell above the door chimed, signaling a customer entering. 
I stepped in front of the register to place the Lrst order of the morning 
rush.

Hnce the last few customers Lnally left, and I was about to start doing 
some cleaning, Walerie stopped me. ”“ook, “ucy. I know you want to cut 
this asshole into pieces. -nd I don’t blame you. I want to do the same. 
But you have to start thinking like a beta’s mate.G

”“ike a beta’s mateY Hur alpha tortures all the fucking time. I think it’s 
within my right.G

”Des, but he’s the one that makes the rules and decides who gets a 
torture sentence. Dou need to be more calculating. Vatch him in the act 
so that he can’t deny it and you can show everyone.G

”I like the way you think, WalEG I replied, the gears starting to turn.
-nd I knew exactly what we had to do, but I needed to get Pasmine 

involved. This motherfucker was going downE
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-fter work, I was relieved to Lnd Madison at home, burritoed in a 
blanket in front of the TW.

”!eya, how are you feelingYG I asked, taking a seat next to her.
”It hurts so much.G !er voice cracked as she said it. ”Both my heart 

and my boobs.G
”Deah, I remember those days. So you want a hugYG
”Rlease,G she replied, and I wrapped my arms around her cocooned 

body.
”I feel like I’m holding an overgrown baby right now.G
Jhe let out a little chuckle. ”I feel like a baby. Dou actually make a very 

nice baby mom.G
I smiled, a warmth spreading through my chest. ”-t least someone 

thinks so.G
”Dou’re being a good mom to me right now.G Jhe sniCed a few times.
I held her like that for a bit, and it was actually kind of nice. It had been 

so long since I’d snuggled with someone who wasn’t “ibby. I think the 
wolf part of us craved the touch of others.

-fter some time I said, ”Madison, I’d like to ask your permission for 
something please.G

”Ahat is itYG she asked.
”I want to tell Pasmine what happened.G
”AhatE AhyYG Jhe pushed away from me.
”Because that dickwad soOcalled priest deserves to be castrated.G
”“ucy.G Jhe sighed. ”Maybe I should just let it go. I’ll just raise my pup 

on my own and not tell anyone who the father is.G
”That’s bullshitEG I exclaimed.
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”!e has a family. -nd he wants nothing to do with me.G Tears slid 
down her cheeks. ”I’m the idiot for believing him when he told me he 
loved me.G

”-re you kidding meY Dou want him to get away with thisY !ere he 
is preaching to everyone to follow the scriptures of -rtemis while he’s 
secretly lying his way into girls’ pants. Aho knows if you were even the 
LrstY -nd you know if you don’t report him, he’ll just fucking keep 
doing it. Jo even if you don’t do it for yourself, think about all the other 
victims he’s going to have in the future. Dou know that -lpha Pames 
didn’t stop at just one mistress. This asshole won’t either.G

Madison took a few deep breaths. ”I’m just so ashamed.G
”Son’t be. !e lied to you. !ow were you supposed to knowY -nd 

each time he does it, he’s only going to get that much better at it with 
practice.G

Jhe whimpered.
”“et me tell Pasmine. Jhe used to be our close friend. Dou know she’d 

never use the information for bad.G
”Pasmine is the sweetest person ever. I know she’d never.G -fter a beat, 

she continued, ”?oddess, this is so hard, but I know you’re right. Dou 
can tell her. I just can’t do it myself. zspecially not to Pasmine. Jhe’s just 
so sweet and good. I feel like she’ll be so disgusted by what I did.G

”Pasmine’s not that innocent. Sid you forget when she hooked up 
with my boyfriendYG

”But that was her fated mateE Dou really can’t hold that grudge against 
her forever. I know Pasmine would never have done that intentionally to 
hurt you.G

I scoCed.
”I get that it hurts. This hurts too. But maybe, for once, you should 

think about things from Pasmine’s point of view instead of focusing so 
much on pitying yourself.G
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I didn’t respond. It still hurt, and I just couldn’t move past the deceit 
I still felt to this day.

-fter speaking with Madison, I made my way to the packhouse. “ibby 
was napping, so I was able to sneak upstairs to the third Koor and found 
Pasmine in her oNce just as expected. Jhe was sitting at her laptop with 
a voice that sounded very similar to ?igi’s coming out of it, the two of 
them laughing at something.

”Is that ?igiYG I asked as I entered her oNce.
Jhe tipped her head to face me, her posture going rigid.
”Pasmine, you have to see the new alpha who just landed in -laskaE 

!e’s so fucking hotE -nd damn, his Uussian accentEG ?igi’s voice Kowed 
from the speakers. ”Jometimes I tease Tyce and tell him all the things I 
want the new alpha to do to me, and then he angry fucks the shit out of 
me. Ten out of ten, highly recommendEG

I stepped behind Pasmine to Lnd ?igi’s face on the screen. ”I didn’t 
reali9e Tyce was a cuckold.G

”“ucyYG ?igi said, and there was something a bit unwelcoming about 
her look as she narrowed her eyes at me. ?oddess, what was with everyO
oneY I did one thing wrong, and they held it against me forever.

”“ucy, what are you doing hereYG Pasmine asked. ”Hur Jocial SevelO
opment Vommittee meetings are on Mondays.G

”Hooh, social committeeYG ?igi asked. ”I hope you’re planning Raige’s 
and my double bachelorette party at these socialsE I need one last cra9y 
night out before I become a wifeyEG

Pasmine was about to reply when I cut her oC. ”If anyone should be 
planning a bachelorette party, it should be meEG I asserted. ”Son’t worry, 
I’ve got it all handled. Pasmine will tell me when it’s happening and I’m 
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going to make it perfect. Dou are going to have the best night of your 
single lifeEG

”“ucy, why are you butting inYG Pasmine asked.
I’d noticed she’d become a lot more confrontational in the past year. 

zspecially toward me. -fter trying to push her for years to not let people 
walk all over her, she chose me to let this side of her out on.

”V’mon, Pasmine, you know ?igi is going to want a cra9y party. Uight, 
?igiYG I turned to look at Pasmine’s screen. ”-nd you know you’re not 
going to know what to do. Jo let me take care of itEG

Pasmine let out a breath. ”Ae’ll talk about this later.G Jhe then turned 
back to her computer. ”?igi, let me call you back.G

”’:ayE Tyson’s got alpha duty stuC all day, so I’ll be around.G
Pasmine closed her laptop and sat back in her chair, crossing her arms. 

”Ahy are you hereY -nd why are you interrupting my private conversaO
tionsYG

”;ice to see you too,G I replied, taking a seat in the chair in front of 
her desk and crossing my legs. ”-nd for your information, I actually have 
a good reason for being here.G

”Ahich isYG she asked in an impatient tone.
”?oddess, you could be a little less snarky toward me. I am the beta 

mate, and we should at least learn how to work together.G
”“ucy, I’m really busy.G
”Deah, I can see that. Talking to ?igi about hot Uussian alphas is clearly 

very important.G
”!e’s <krainian, for your information.G
”Ahat’s the diCerenceYG
”-re you kidding meY There’s a literal war between the two countries 

going on right now.G
I huCed, my jaw stiC from grinding my teeth so hard, frustrated with 

the way Pasmine was speaking to me and how she refused to take me 
seriously.
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”Van you please just listen to meYG I raised my voice in annoyance. 
”This is a serious problem in the pack we need to deal with, and I need 
your help.G

”Ahat is itYG she asked, with less snark than previously.
”That prick the pack hired as our priest is a piece of shit. !e took 

advantage of Madison and got her pregnant.G
”AhatEG Pasmine exclaimed, her mouth falling open.
”DeahEG
”Uepeat that. I don’t think I heard you right.G
”The bitchface knocked Madison up.G
”MadisonYG Pasmine slapped her hands down on her desk. ”Hur friend 

Madison who wears a virtue ringYG
”Des, that Madison.G
”Sid he . . . do it by forceYG
”;o, but it doesn’t make him any less of a dickwad.G
”I know, but I just want to understand exactly what happened.G PasO

mine let out a sigh and shook her head.
”!e needs to be Lred.G Pasmine began to open her mouth, but I kept 

going. ”I want to get proof before we take it to Blake. I know he can just 
use his alpha aura on him, and Volvin won’t be able to lie. But you know 
how the pack is. They’re going to judge her and spread rumors about 
her. If we at least get a video of him admitting to what a douchebag he 
is, then at least we’ll have that in case anyone says anything.G

”Is Madison okayYG Pasmine asked. ”?oddess, she must be devastatO
ed.G

”Aell, she’s deLnitely been better,G I replied. ”Ae need to end this 
asshole.G

”Sid you have a planYG
”!ell yeahEG I replied, and I think I smiled just as evilly as Blake at that 

moment, Lnally understanding what it truly felt like to have bloodlust.



Chapter 16

“Okay, Madison, you know what to say, right?” I asked.
She nodded.
“Don’t worry, it’s going to be okay.” Jasmine wrapped her arms 

around her. “Even if it doesn’t work, Blake’s going to take care of the 
situation. And the pack has your back. We’ll make sure you and your pup 
will have what you need.”

Madison stared down at the ground. “I told my parents today. And 
they were so disappointed in me. My mom basically locked herself in the 
bedroom. She told me she had to lie down and hasn’t spoken to me since. 
And my dad just looked so hurt and upset. He just went outside to work 
in the yard. What am I going to do?” A tear slid down her cheek.

“You have us,” Jasmine said, squeezing her hand. “We’re here for you. 
And from personal experience, they’ll eventually get over it. Especially 
once their grandpup arrives.”

She sni-ed and then wiped at her eyes. “Okay, I’m ready.” She straightL
ened her shoulders, sti-ened her arms, and clenched her hands into Tsts 
with determination on her face.

“Are you sure?” Jasmine asked.
“Yeah, I can do this,” she replied. “I thought about what !ucy said. 

Ghat I probably wasn’t the Trst and I deTnitely won’t be the last. I’m 
doing this for all the other victims. He has no right to call himself a priest 
with the way he actsC”
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“Ghat’s rightC” I put an arm around Madison, giving her a squeeze.
“Okay, I’m going in.” Her lips quivered as she forced a smile to her 

face.
“Food luck,” I said, pulling her in for a Tnal hug. Jasmine gave her a 

gentle pat on the back, and then she exited Jasmine’s oNce. We quietly 
listened as her footsteps faded while she descended the stairs.

“Okay, here goes nothing,” Jasmine said, putting her laptop in a poL
sition where we could both see it, a view of —olvin in his oNce.

Several minutes went by when a knock sounded on the screen, and 
—olvin straightened up, closing the book he was reading. “—ome in.” 
Ghe door slowly opened, and he pushed his chair back forcefully, standL
ing up. “Madison.”

She gently shut the door behind her and walked closer to his desk. 
“—olvin, we need to talk. I can’t hide it anymore. I’m going to tell my 
parents this week.”

“Madison, let’s talk about this. Ghere’s no reason to be rash.” He 
put his hand on her arm, and she winced in reaction. “What’s wrong, 
Maddy?” he asked in a very a-ectionate voice.

“You know what’s wrong,” she replied. “I’m pregnant. I need to plan 
for my pup’s and my future.”

“It’s okay, Maddy. We can take care of this. Ghere’s a clinic not too far 
from the pack. Ghey’ll take care of everything, and it’ll be like nothing 
ever happened.”

“I’m not getting an abortion, —olvin.”
“Of course you are. It’s the right thing to do.”
“Ghe right thing to do? Does Artemis agree that it’s the right thing to 

do?”
“In this case, yes. I have an important job, a reputation, a family. Ghink 

about how many lives you’re going to be ruining if you keep it, Maddy. 
It’s better to think of others in cases like this.”
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“Is that the advice you’d give to someone at temple if they came to 
you?”

“Ghat’s di-erent. Ghen I have to act in a professional capacity. But this 
is personal.”

“So you don’t live the same teachings that you expect everyone else to 
live?”

“Holy Artemis, MadisonC” He clenched his Tsts and then slowly unL
clenched them, giving his head a shake.

“It just seems like you’re being very hypocritical. You tell everyone else 
abortion is wrong. But you tell me that it’s okay. Why is mine okay and 
everyone else’s isn’t?”

“You know why,” he replied through gritted teeth.
“Because it a-ects you, that’s whyC Because when it’s you who’s being 

a-ected, suddenly it’s okay to break the rules. But not okay for anyone 
else. It’s okay for you to sin but not anyone elseC” She stood up and spoke 
with passion, swinging her arms in emphasis.

—olvin stepped around his desk and grabbed Madison’s wrists aggresL
sively, halting her arms midswing.

Jasmine and I leaned forward and looked at each other, both our 
mouths wide open and eyebrows raised.

Madison yelped and then continued, “I’m going to need help with 
raising the pup.”

“You’re a selTsh whore,” he said in a quiet, menacing tone. She 
Rinched. “Pirst you come in here and seduce me. Wearing your short 
dresses and leaning over my desk, showing me your tits.” Madison closed 
her eyes, turning her head downward. His grip on her wrists seemed 
to tighten as the veins in his arms became more prominent. “Only a 
whore would let me fuck her over my desk. Ghe only thing you had 
on your mind since you took this job was sin and seduction. And you 
couldn’t stop there. 9o. 9ow you’re out to ruin my life too:a priest’s 
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life. ;uin my life, my mate’s life, and my pups’ lives.” He paused and then 
mockingly said, “And you call yourself a believer of Artemis.”

“Why would you say that?” Madison choked out. Gears streamed 
down her face. “You told me you loved me. You told me I made you the 
happiest you’ve been in a long time. How can you talk to me like this 
now?”

“Because you are destroying my life, MadisonC”
“You’re destroying mine tooC I’m going to have to raise this pup by 

myselfC And my parents will be so disappointed in meC”
“Ghen just do what I fucking told you to do from the getLgo.” He let 

go of her wrists and seemed to soften. Madison rubbed at her arms as he 
continued, “I’ll go with you. I’ll drive you, I’ll pay for it. I’ll help you with 
your recovery. If you just get rid of it it’ll be like nothing ever happened 
and we can go on with our lives.”

“I don’t want an abortionC” Madison bellowed. “All pups are blessed 
by the Moon Foddess, and I won’t get rid of mineC”

“Even if the whole pack knows what a slut you are?”
“Even if the whole pack thinks that about me, I’m not ending my 

pregnancy. Some things are more important than reputation.”
Por a moment it was silent. Ghen —olvin glared at Madison and said, 

“What a shame if something were to happen to it. Say, if someone used 
their wolf claws to pull it out.”

Madison widened her eyes. “You wouldn’tC”
“It’s your word against mine.” He then stepped around her and stood 

in front of the door. “Don’t even bother trying to scream. Ghis room has 
been soundproofed for privacy.”

Madison stepped back and clutched at her stomach. “You’d actually 
kill our pup?”

“And the best part is no one would ever believe a priest would do 
something like that. If you say anything, everyone will just think you’re 
a little liar who wants attention.” He laughed in a maniacal way.
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“You’re wrongC”
He laughed some more. “You’ll heal quickly. Goo quick for a doctor 

to examine you.”
She whimpered, and he pulled the sweater he was wearing o- his body.
“If you don’t struggle, I’ll be gentle. It’ll only hurt for a moment or 

two,” he said far too calmly.
“I can’t believe how sick you are.”
He began to unbuckle his pants, dragging them slowly down his legs. 

“If you had just listened to me, we wouldn’t be here. But the pretty ones 
never are very smart, are they? Just a few hours of healing, and it’ll be like 
nothing ever happened. I’ll even do my best not to get any blood on your 
clothes.”

Madison’s hands shook. He was down to just his boxers. She gripped 
the desk and said, “!ook in the upper corner. In your hanging plant. 
Does something look di-erent?”

He looked up and squinted.
“You’re being recorded. And if you touch my pup, Alpha Blake already 

said it would be a death sentence. He’s waiting outside the door right 
now.”

“What the fuck?”
“So is it still my word against yours? Do you still want to violently 

rip my pup from me? Any last words for your family when they see this 
video?”

“You bitchC”
Just then the door swung open, hitting —olvin in the back as Blake and 

Jack forced themselves into the room.
“I mindlinked him,” Jasmine said to me.
“<erfect timing,” I said as we watched Blake and Jack pull —olvin out 

of the room. “I hope —olvin likes the accommodations we have in the 
cells.”
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Madison turned to the camera, smiled, and put two thumbs up, swiftL
ly exiting the room.



Chapter 17

The next day, I was putting Libby to bed when a knock sounded on the 
front door.

“Can you check who it is? I’m just about to hop in the shower,” 
Madison yelled out to me.

“Libby, hold this book, and I’ll be right back, okay?” I said, hoisting 
myself up ov the Woor where I had been sitting with Libby while reading 
to her.

I padded out into the common area and crept oUer to the front door. 
Yho the hell was coming to our door at this hour? I glanced through the 
peephole and a familiar, moUie star handsome face stared back at me. I 
pulled the door open and Luke smiled, showing ov all his perfect, white 
teeth.

“Can I come in?” he asked.
“qh, okay. I was just putting Libby to bed if you want to help.”
“Heah, I’d like that,” he said, stepping past me and pulling a bouOuet 

of red roses out from behind his back. “Aere, I got these for you.”
“—h,” I said, a bit taken aback. “Thanks.” -ll of Luke’s emotions 

Wooded my bodyDhappiness, pride, and avection. I blinked a few times, 
trying to think back to the last time I’d sensed that Luke felt these exact 
emotions all at once. It had to haUe been during the early days when 
we’d !rst marked each other. Those emotions eUentually faded into the 
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negatiUe ones that had taken their place, driUing us apart more and more 
each day. “Let me go put these in some water.”

“I’ll be with Libby,” Luke said, slipping ov his shoes. Ae then disapE
peared into her room, directly followed by a scream of “zadaN”

I searched the kitchen for a Uase, opening and closing diverent cabE
inets. SUentually, I gaUe up and just cut the stems down using some 
scissors and shoUed them into a couple of glasses. Aey, it worked.

Yhen I entered Libby’s room, Luke’s back was turned to me as he 
tucked her into her crib. Ae turned with his index !nger to his mouth. 
-s he came closer to me, he placed his hand on my lower back and led 
me out of the room, and I shiUered as sparks traUeled up and down the 
length of my spine. It was then that I realiBed they had preUiously been 
dulled. Pow they were much stronger, as if they were a reWection of one’s 
feelings toward their mate.

“Can we sit?” Luke asked.
“Gure,” I replied, and his hand found mine, enclosing itself around my 

more petite one. “éefore we sit, can I get you a drink or something?”
“Hou know, it would be nice to split a bottle of wine like we used to.” 

Ae grinned, his eyes glued so intently to mine it made me a bit nerUous. 
I bit my lip and nodded, tearing myself away from him. -nd suddenly it 
all Wooded backDthe old feelings of how wonderful and natural it once 
was and could be again.

I found a bottle of red on the wine rack. -nd, of course, I could neUer 
remember where I’d put the wine opener. I dug around diverent drawers 
until I !nally found it sitting on top of the microwaUe. I swiftly opened 
the bottle and grabbed two wine glasses, bringing them out into the 
liUing room.

Yhen I sat down, I glanced oUer at the covee table to !nd a present 
sitting atop it.

“Yhat’s that?”
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Luke ignored my Ouestion at !rst, taking the wine and glasses from me 
and swiftly pouring us generous amounts. —nce he was done, he lifted 
his glass up to me and said, “Cheers.”

I clinked mine against his and then took a sip while he did the same. 
-fter a few moments, Luke put his glass down, and I mimicked the 
moUement. Ae turned toward me and shifted closer, taking my hands in 
his, the same way he always had before, rubbing his thumbs against my 
palms.

I can’t lie, the feeling was absolutely intoxicating. I breathed in his 
mate scent, giUing in to the sensations of sparks traUeling up and down 
my arms. 8leasure aches Wooded my inner thighs as I suddenly couldn’t 
imagine ending the night without Luke between them.

It had been months since he’d undressed me, allowing his lips to linger 
along eUery bare piece of skin, since I’d tasted the salty skin of his cock, 
since I’d heard him groan as he unloaded himself inside me, and since I’d 
felt his rough pubic hair under my !ngertips as I ran my !ngers along it 
afterward while we’d cuddle together. I missed all of it. I missed being 
intimate and sharing those moments with him.

I ached with desire, my panties soaked, and my !ngers tingling with 
yearning to touch and explore his body again. It had been so long. Yould 
I remember eUerything or would it feel brand new?

—ur emotions were melding together, and I was so close to saying fuck 
it, and just jumping into his lap, guiding his hand inside the crotch of my 
panties. 9oddess, I could already imagine how good it would feel for him 
to stroke me there again, as the sparks danced along the most sensitiUe 
part of my body.

Ae’d be eager. Ae’d want to rip my panties ov and giUe in to his 
animalistic desires. Ae’d paw at my breasts with desperation and grab 
my hips aggressiUely. Ae’d bring his tongue to my clit and lap at it until 
I begged him to fuck me. -s disciplined as he was, he’d let go and take 
eUerything he hadn’t in months.
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“Lucy.” Ae moUed his rosy lips, and his Uoice came out graUelly.
I nodded, not speaking.
“I got you a little gift, open it.”
I picked up the parcel and unwrapped it carefully, !nding a jewelry 

box inside. I opened it and there was a dainty gold chain with a tiny 
heart pendant. It was small and understated, but I could tell it hadn’t 
been cheap. I looked upward and locked eyes with him. “Thanks, it’s 
Uery nice.”

“Let me put it on you,” he overed. I turned around, and he fumbled 
with the clasp, his hands brushing against the back of my neck, !nally 
locking it into place. Yhen I turned back to face him, he took my hands 
again. “Lucy, I’m really proud of you. Hou’Ue put in so much work to 
proUe yourself as a beta mate. -nd I’m absolutely amaBed by all the 
changes you’Ue made and the positiUe impacts you’Ue had on eUeryone. 
Yhat you did for Madison was something a true beta mate would do.”

“Is that why you got me the gift? éecause I already knew all that. Hou 
don’t haUe to tell me. -nd I de!nitely don’t need some sort of gold star 
sticker as a reward like some little kid.”

“Po, I just wanted to get you a gift. -s a symbol of our relationship 
being mended.”

“I see.”
“I miss you. I loUe you. I think this break was good for us to !nally 

!gure out what’s important. -nd, Lucy, you’re important to me. I neUer 
stopped loUing you. I always hoped we’d work things out. Go, will you 
moUe back to the packhouse as my mate?”

I pulled my hands from his and stared at him. Yhat would happen 
next time we had problems? Yould he just kick me out of the packhouse 
again? Ae’d said I wasn’t taking my beta mate duties seriously, but he 
hadn’t taken his duties as a mate to me seriously either.
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I cleared my throat to tell him exactly how I felt. “Yhile I’m willing 
to take some of the blame for what went wrong in our relationship, you 
know I’m not fully at fault, right?”

I stared intently into his eyes and he didn’t respond, so I continued. 
“Hou neUer listened or Ualidated my feelings when I was going through 
my postpartum depression, and you buried yourself in work instead. I 
felt like I was forced into being the sole caretaker for Libby eUen though 
I neUer agreed to take on that role by myself, especially while I was also 
working at the caf:.”

Ae blinked a few times, and it was clear he’d expected me to just run 
right back into his arms, no Ouestions asked. I could sense that the happy 
feelings from earlier were now fading to something more negatiUe and 
sour.

“Luke, I’m not ready to moUe back in until you proUe that you’re 
willing to meet me halfway, put in the evort reOuired to maintain the 
relationship, and you won’t just kick me out the next time we haUe a 
disagreement.”

Luke hung his head and let out a deep breath. “I promise I’ll proUe to 
you that I can be a good mate moUing forward.”

“Come,” I said, getting up and walking toward the door. I opened it 
for him and didn’t haUe to say anything. Ae got the hint. I waited until he 
pulled on his shoes and coat. -fter he stepped past me into the hallway 
I stopped him, pulling gently on his arm.

Ae turned around to face me and I placed the palms of my hands on 
his cheeks. -s his eyes widened, I pulled his face toward me, bringing his 
lips to mine. I gaUe him one big kiss and pulled away. Ais -dam’s apple 
bobbed as he swallowed.

“I belieUe in you, Luke.” éefore he could respond, I shut the door. 
9oddess be damned if I wasn’t going to make him work for it this time.
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*THE END*
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