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Chapter 6 The nursery was light and airy. Everything was white, even the walls and the 
crib. It was the prettiest nursery that Lori had ever seen. It had white walls, white walls 
with a painting of a rainbow on one of the walls. The floor was covered in a thick white 
rug, there was a large mahogany wardrobe which Lori presumed served as the closet. 
There was a changing table next to the door and a drawer next to a large cream couch, 
a rocking chair was next to the window and the baby's crib was in the middle of the 
room, where Emilia slept peacefully. 

Her crib was white, all white, save for the yellow blanket that was hanging at the edge of 
it. Lori took a peek, the baby was fast asleep. Her heart tugged as soon as she saw her 
and she felt the overwhelming need to hold her. She never had the chance to hold her 
son. But this baby, this baby she could hold. Emilia looked so peaceful in her sleep, her 
long dark lashes rested on her chubby cheeks and she pouted when she slept. It was a 
beautiful sight. And Lori felt her eyes blurry with tears. A few moments later Grace led 
her out of the room. 

"I know she looks peaceful now but wait till she wakes up in the night! She has quite the 
voice!" Grace said as soon as they reached the hallway and they were out of earshot. 
"You must be hungry. I will get you something to eat." Grace said and Lori nodded. 
They were almost at the staircase when Lori stopped abruptly. What was that?! She 
asked herself as she touched her breasts. The front of her shirt was mildly wet, 
specifically where her nipples were placed. Grace turned to wonder why she stopped. 
She looked at her shirt and smiled. "That... 

That has never happened before!" Lori said as she covered the front of her shirt, her 
cheeks red with embarrasment. Grace shrugged. "It's the hormones I guess. They can 
really get to you. I guess seeing the baby caused it." Lori nodded. Yes, hormones. That 
seemed to be the only logical explanation for it. "I'll go change." She said and she 
turned back and walked away. Back inside her room, she found the breast pads that 
Grace had gifted to her a long time ago. They were in the bottom of the bag full of 
pumping supplies she had gotten her. She had never had to use them before but now 
she did. 

She sighed as she put on a new bra and then a new blouse. If this happened every time 
she saw the baby then it was going to take some time getting used to it. Back 
downstairs, she found her way to the kitchen where Grace was waiting for her with a 



plate in hand. "So, what would you like to eat? I made mashed potatoes, I have a 
chicken that's cooling off on the rack and some green beans." Lori shrugged. "That all 
sounds very good. I won't mind some." Grace nodded as she went to check on her 
chicken on the other side of the kitchen. "So Grace, any tips for me? 

Since you used to take care of Emilia." Lori asked and Grace chuckled. "Oh I have 
plenty!" She said as she picked up a knife and started carving the chicken. "Emilia is 
like pretty much any baby. She does every baby thing possible. She sleeps, she eats, 
she poops, she cries." "She doesn't sleep through the night, it's hard but she doesn't. 
We've tried everything." Grace commented. "She's a pretty happy baby but sometimes 
she can cry for hours without wanting anything, like at night, but most times when she 
cries she needs something." "She loves being outside. 

I used to take her for walks around the house during the day and she would get so 
calm, especially if she was crying before." Lori nodded, taking mental notes. "Overall I 
think you'd do great. I am available to show you how and what to do though." "Oh thank 
you Grace." Lori said as she placed a plate of herb roasted chicken, gravy, green beans 
and mashed potatoes in front of her. Wow! Lori thought. A meal that was not ramen or 
toast. Her stomach would be very happy. She didn't know if Grace thought she had 
experience with kids. But she didn't, she didn't have that much. 

  

She remembered taking care of a baby as a teenager, their neighbour's eight month old 
baby that she watched for a few weeks. But that was about all the experience she had. 
She remembered how to change a diaper, but it had been so long, she was sure she 
would get the hang of it. The truth was she had not bothered to learn many things, many 
things about being a mother or caring for a baby because she had put her son up for 
adoption. She wondered if Grace knew that, if Grace would treat her the same if she 
knew the truth. 

If Mr Caine would treat her differently if he knew the truth, if he would even want her to 
be his daughter's nanny. Lori ate her meal in silence, While Grace talked and talked on 
about Emilia, she was still pretty young, only a few weeks old. So there was not much to 
be known about her other than the fact that she was a newborn. But Lori was 
appreciative of the tips that Grace was dropping, almost as if she knew that she was 
really going to need them. After Lori was done with her meal, she went to check on 
Emilia again, at this point she was already awake and stretching. 

Her small head was moving as she was taking in her surroundings and the woman in 
front of her. "Heyyy!" Lori said as quiet as she could muster. "Hey little baby." She 
whispered as she stretched her hands into her crib and very gently picked her up. She 
fit snugly in her arms, so snug, almost like she belonged there. Emilia was awake now, 
her eyes were bright blue, the same blue like her father's and they stared at her with all 
the intensity a newborn could muster. Lori patted her head gently as she cradled her 
softly. She seemed calm, very calm. And she smelled good. So good! 



Lori sniffed her gently and cooed. Oh that baby smell. That lovely intoxicating baby 
smell. "You're just the cutest." Lori said as she touched her nose. Someone walked into 
the room at that moment and Lori turned quickly thinking it was Grace but saw Mr 
Gabriel Caine there instead. He stood at the doorway for a while, almost as if he was 
studying her. "Good evening Mr Caine." Lori said and the man nodded. He filled up the 
entire doorway, he was that huge. "Ms Wyatt. I'm glad you took my offer." Lori nodded. 
How could I refuse? She said in her mind but kept mute. 

"I'd like to see you downstairs so we can establish some ground rules." Lori nodded. 
"Okay. I'll be there soon." She said, wondering if she had to take the baby along since 
technically she was now the baby's nanny. Mr Caine turned, about to leave then peeped 
in again. "And, she needs a diaper change." He said as he closed the door gently 
behind him. Lori looked at the closed door and then the baby. There's no way she 
needed a diaper change. she thought as she set the baby down on the changing table 
and opened up her onesie. 

She undid her diaper and turned away when the smell and the sight hit her. Okay! He 
was definitely right! How did she miss that?! She asked herself as she picked up a clean 
diaper that was already on the changing table. Piece of cake. This should be a piece of 
cake. It wasn't a piece of cake! But she managed to get through it. Remove diaper, use 
baby wipes, baby powder and fresh new diaper. That was what she did. 

After a while, she went back downstairs with the baby and found Mr Caine waiting for 
her in the living room, he was seated on the sofa still in his work clothes, his phone in 
his hand. Grace walked in at that moment, rushing towards Lori. "Oh honey! Support 
her head! You always want to support her head." Grace said as she took the baby from 
Lori and placed her in the bassinet in the living room. Lori turned to Mr Caine, her 
cheeks tinged with color. "Please sit down Lori." He said and Lori noticed this was the 
first time he was using her first name. 

"Did you sign the contract I gave you?" he asked and she nodded. "Yes, I did. I left it 
upstairs." She had forgotten all about the contract, it was still in her suitcase. "Should I 
go get it?" She asked and Mr Caine shook his head. "Oh no! No need. You can always 
get that later." "Like I said i'd like to lay ground rules." Lori nodded. "Throughout your 
contract, you will function as a live in nanny, you are entitled to at least ten days off for a 
paid leave in a month of your choosing." "I'm sure that's included in the contract, I'm just 
mentioning it again." Lori nodded. 

That was true, it was mentioned in the contract. She doubted she would be taking the 
leave though. There was nothing else left for her. She had no family, no friends to 
spend her days off with. "You are not allowed to take Emilia out of the house without my 
permission." Lori nodded, then a question came to mind. "What if she's sick?" She 
asked and he shrugged. "You call and tell me first, then I give you the permission to 
leave." Lori nodded. "No visitors allowed. You're not allowed to bring in your friends, 
family or any lovers you have over. It is prohibited." Lori nodded again. 



"No problem with that." She murmured. Gabriel heard what she said, but decided to 
make no comment. "There are certain rooms in this house that are prohibited, please, 
don't attempt to open any doors to any room that is locked." Strange. What did that 
mean? She asked herself but didn't say anything out loud. "Also, don't go into the 
woods, my staff has reported the presence of wild animals in there." Lori nodded. There 
was little to no problem following that rule. She wasn't going to go there, at least, not 
with her new busy schedule. 

"Is there anything else Mr Caine?" She asked and he shrugged. "I don't think there is. If 
you need anything and I am not around, Grace would provide it for you." After that, he 
stood up and walked out of the living room, leaving Lori, Grace and the baby. 
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Chapter 7 Gabriel could smell her even before he saw her. He knew what room she was 
in before Grace told him. A part of him was very relieved that she had decided to take 
the job, not for anything else really, but the fact that he believed she was most suitable 
to the job. He had told no one yet that she was his mate, not even his closest advisors. 
He could imagine the hysteria that would come with making a public announcement. 
Especially with the the fact that she wasn't human. How would the elders of his pack 
approach that? What would the other rivals think of? 

When they heard that he had a weak mate? A human mate? No, it was best to keep 
Lori away from that, that was until he figured out what to do with her. He had seen her 
and given her the ground rules, all the while noticing that something about her scent 
had changed, he couldn't place what exactly it was, but the scent was there. She looked 
more relaxed now, although he could still see the shadows behind her eyes. How could 
he not? She just lost her son, she was probably still grieving his loss. It was probably 
hard for her to cope. Gabriel was in his room undressing when his phone had rang. 

it was his second in Command, Draco. Draco had the habit of calling at weird times, 
with the worst news too of course. Gabriel sighed as he dropped his shirt and picked up 
the phone. "What?" "Where are you?" Draco demanded without any prior greeting. 
"That's no way to talk to your Alpha Draco." Gabriel growled lowly. "I'm sorry. I 
apologize Alpha! But peace talks with the Sceptre Kun pack went haywire and Alpha 
Sabine had one of her men attack one of our own. Apparently she was angry that you 
sent a delegate instead of you coming over." Gabriel hissed. That menace! 

That completely crazy woman! He thought as he shook his head. "We need your order. 
Do you want us to attack? I can have our wolves do serious damage to her new 
establishment, maybe that will teach her some lessons." Gabriel sighed. He was not in 
the mood for conflict and Sabine, well, every werewolf in the Americas knew Sabine 
Reinhardt was always looking for a fight, he'd be stupid to give one to her. "Stand down. 



We'll make a formal report to the werewolf council. Let them handle it." Draco groaned, 
obviously displeased with his Alpha's orders. "Do you understand me Draco?! 

Stand down!" He ordered again and Draco sniffed. "Yes Alpha. I will see you tomorrow 
morning at the house." Gabriel shook his head. He couldn't let Draco meet Lori, not yet. 
Draco would figure it all out in a minute. And while he trusted Draco, because of his 
unwavering loyalty and the blood oath he took to him, he was not quite ready to let him 
know yet. "No. Not at the house, at the office. I'm leaving early." He said, whether or not 
Draco knew that he was lying, Draco didn't mention it, he ended the call shortly after. 
Gabriel sighed, he had been alpha of his pack for ten years! 

Ten whooping years! His parents had died when he was young, barely twenty. 
Strangely, he had been prepared for his role all his life, as if his father had somehow 
anticipated his death, he had prepared him to be an alpha, rigorously. While other kids 
were going to bed early and doing normal kid stuff like playing, having hobbies and 
generally having fun, Gabriel was always training. 

His father never run out of things to make him do, running, fighting, meditating, hiking, 
pushing his wolf form to limits that he didn't know was physically possible, learning how 
to half shift, fully shift and learning about his history. He had been taught everything, 
most importantly he was taught how to rule. When he was younger, Gabriel never 
understood why his father was so hard on him, and he slightly resented him for not 
letting him know, for not letting him know that he had seen his death in the future and 
intended to prepare his son for the aftermath. 

  

His parents died and Gabriel had to rise up to the occasion. He didn't become an alpha 
without opposition though, for the better part of two years Gabriel fought each and every 
one of the opposition, distant cousins who thought they had a better claim to being 
alpha of the pack, his father's beta, other alphas who believed he was weak and elder 
werewolves and the council who thought they could use him as a puppet. They all 
failed, horribly and they knew never to rise up against him ever again. 

He walked towards his door, contemplating his next move, whether or not he would like 
to see Emilia before bed. He always did, he always put her to bed every night, but now, 
that would mean that he would see Lori, who from his hearing was rocking Emilia to 
sleep. He waited for a long time after she had left the nursery and slightly opened the 
door. His room was not that far from the nursery anyways, which was why he was 
always on night calls, because Grace slept downstairs when she stayed over, a different 
wing in the house. 

He gently and as quietly as he could muster opened the door of the baby room and 
tiptoed to the crib. The smell of Lori filled the room, mixing with Emilia's soft and sweet 
baby smell. The room smelled like lavenders, herbs and this time no blood. He looked 
at Emilia and smiled at her, resisting the urge to touch her, afraid that she would wake 



up. She always looked so peaceful in her sleep, in fact, Gabriel didn't know it was 
possible to love such a tiny pup so fiercely that he was always thinking of how to protect 
her. And the things he would do to protect her. 

He was a powerful alpha and she was the daughter of a powerful alpha. She was his 
weakness. The gods save whoever decided to use her again him, because he would 
obliterate them. Lori was left alone with the baby, it gave her an opportunity to learn 
more about Emilia. Grace only came back to assist her with the bath and after that Lori 
got the hang of it. She dressed up the baby and rocked her to sleep on the rocking chair 
while watching the stars outside the window. She put the sleeping baby in her crib, 
wondering how easy it was to have gotten her to sleep. 

She decided to pump after that, she had not pumped all day and her breasts were 
heavy. Luckily, she had transferred the pump and bags to the baby room, last minute on 
Grace's request. She sat down at the rocking chair for a while while she pumped. Her 
mind went back to the day she lost her son. Her baby boy. And her heart tightened 
again. He didn't deserve it, he didn't deserve any of it. Lori thought with tears in her 
eyes. She remembered the events leading up to her labour. She remembered them 
vividly. She was at her apartment, Jared had followed her from the diner. 

She was surprised to see him, last time he had come he had claimed he wanted nothing 
to do with her anymore. Or the baby she was having. Which was quite ironical to be 
honest, given that Jared was the one who had been tormenting her for years. Jared and 
Lori were in the same foster homes. They were similar in a few ways, in one, they had 
both been abandoned at birth by their parents. Mrs Wyatt wanted children, she wanted 
lots of it or so she claimed, she already had three foster kids and one sunny afternoon 
she got Jared and Lori. 

She was getting a fat check for all of them anyways, so it was natural for her to keep 
getting kids. Lori was a quiet, shy kid, so naturally, she got along with the bad tempered 
Mrs Wyatt. Jared on the other hand was a complete menace, but for some reason, Mrs 
Wyatt doted on him. She loved him more than she loved the rest of them. He was not 
only a menace he was a complete bully. He bullied her and the other younger kids Mrs 
Wyatt ended up fostering. Only three of them ended up being legally adopted by Mrs 
Wyatt. Lori, Jared and a younger boy named Timothy. 

All the older kids were eventually sent to other foster homes. Jared picked on Timothy 
regularly, Timothy was small and timid, just like Lori, so they got their fair share of 
bullying from the big bad Jared. As time went on he became worse and left home for 
long periods of time, he became much worse and he fell into a very bad gang, by that 
time Lori had the good sense to run far away from home. 

She was sixteen then and tired of the way she was living, she was basically the maid for 
Mrs Wyatt and her disabled ailing husband and the other stream of foster kids Mrs 
Wyatt was always keeping to get a steady check. She stole Mrs Wyatt's money and ran. 
Luckily an old lady took her in weeks after she ran away, the woman being an orphan in 



the foster care system herself seemed to understand Lori's predicament. Lori worked 
regular shifts at the local grocery store to pull her weight around and buy stuff herself. 

Mrs Wyatt never looked for her, for if she truly did she would have found Lori living a 
few blocks away and attending the same school. Perhaps she never really cared. When 
Jared got back home two years later and learnt that she had run away from home and 
stole money, he got very angry and got it into his head that he needed to punish Lori. 
Lori left the state after Timothy warned her, it was the last time she had heard from him 
after he gave her the warning one evening she was working her shift at a local grocery 
store that was at least two miles away from the Wyatts normal grocery store. 

Lori didn't even doubt Timothy when he told her, she could see the bruises on his face 
and she knew it was the work of Jared. It didn't take her much convincing to flee with 
what little cash she had. And she'd been fleeing ever since, till he found her a year 
earlier. She had made her new life for herself in Oklahoma and she had even enrolled 
into a local community college. Jared found her and brought her the worst devil she had 
ever met. Asher. 
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Chapter 8 Chapter 8. The baby woke her up. She had retired to her bed after pumping 
and snugged into the covers with the baby monitor to sleep. Lori didn't think she caught 
a wink of sleep, then the sound of Emilia crying blasted into her ears, She was out of 
her room in a minute. Forgetting the was only wearing a night shirt and panties. She got 
to Emilia's rooms in a flash and picked up the crying baby. She started shushing her by 
rocking her back and forth and that seemed to work for a while before she launched into 
another wail Oh God. 

Lori thought as she paled, she was going to wake up everyone at this rate. She thought 
as she hastily set her down on the changing table to check if she needed a diaper 
change. No, no diaper change needed. Just a very fussy baby who might be very 
hungry. There was no milk in the nursery, Lori had transfered it all to the kitchen 
downstairs, which now seemed like a bad idea since she would have to go down and gri 
İL Doing that, she might risk waking everyone up or only annoying the baby more Either 
option meant a lot of crying involved, because Emilia was impatient. 

Lori stuck a pacifier in bee mouth and Emilia sucked on it ravenously for a while before 
spitting it out. She continued paring round the nursery with the baby while wondering 
what she would do to pacify her when a strange idea popped in her head. Oh. Wait. 
There was nothing wrong with her feeding Emilia from her breasts. No. That shouldn't 
be a problem. She thought as she settled on the couch and raised her shirt. She tried to 
prop up Emilia's head as much as possible while guiding her to an exposed pink nipple. 
She was surprised by how Gast Emilia latched on. 



And just as quickly as she latched on she stopped crying Lori sighed, relieved that her 
crying was over. by in her arms. A warm feeling spread across her chest and Lori was 
surprised by it. She settled in more comfortably on the sofa as she nestled the baby in 
She reached out and stroked the baby's head gently, unconsciously humming. For the 
first time in weeks, Lori felt at peace, totally and fully at peace. Breakfast was early in 
the Caine household, Lori could smell the eggs and bacon all the way from the stairs. 

She had been awake for the rest of the night, snuggling Emilia in her arms and dazing 
off. Emilia seemed to sleep better when she was in her arms. But it was tiring, after 
about hours in one position, her arms were tired and heavy. Luckily, Emilia decided to 
sleep some more in the morning and it had given her time to freshen up and get 
changed for breakfast. The baby monitor became her new best friend, she carried it 
everywhere, even to the bathroom. Chapter & She walked into the kitchen and found 
Mr. Caine already seated in an impeccable dark blue suit. 

  

There was a plate of breakfast in front of him, and cup of black coffee, he was also on 
his phone. "Good morning Mr Caine." She said and he slightly turned and smiled at her. 
Oh he was so handsome she almost blushed "Id prefer if you called me Gabriel." "Good 
morning Lori" He added and Lori nodded. It would take some practice to call him 
Gabriel, he was her boss. "How w was your first night?" He asked as she slid into the 
stool next to him. The maid in front of the oven across from them was cooking bacon. I 
think it kit went well." Gabriel nodded. 

He recalled Emilia crying in the night and he was almost tempted to go and soothe het 
himself till he realised that Lori had gone her. It took a while, but she stopped crying. 
"Yes. It takes time. And practice." Lori nodded, yes he was right, with time and practice 
she would be better. "How do you like your epey?" The maid asked as she turned to 
Lori and Lori answered her, "Scrambled. Gabriel raised an eyebrow but he didn't say 
anything else. After a moment of them seating down in silence, Gabriel finished the rest 
of his coffee and nd stood up. in to see "I have to go to work. 

If you need anything, you can call me on this phone. It has my number, Gregory's 
number, Grace's number and Emilia's paediatrician already in it. If anything happens, 
you call me first." He said as he slid an iPhone towards her. Lori picked it up gingerly 
and almost audibly gasped. The phone was better than any shitty phone she had ever 
used in her life. In fact, she had never used an iPhone in her life. "Do you understand?" 
Gabriel asked and Lori nodded "Good. Goodbye" He said as he left. 

Lori turned the phone around and found the notorious three cameras that showed that 
the phone was an 11 pro max. And relatively new too. She dropped it carefully back on 
the counter and waited for the maid to serve her her eggs. She couldn't remember the 
last time someone had cooked for her, it was probably a long time ago, maybe when 
she was a child. People stopped catering to her needs a long time ago, if she had 
needs, they didn't care about them. 



After a w while her breakfast was ready, she ate fast, fearing that Emilia would have 
woken up and she wouldn't have the chance to finish off her breakfast. Shortly after she 
was putting her dirty plates in the sink she heard the sound of Emilia waking up from the 
baby monitor. turned to the maid who smiled at her. 14 She sat and Lornodded, racing 
up the stairs with her new phone and the baby monitor | of tus employees. 

He lived punctual, he liked Drac was already waiting for him on his floor when the 
elevator opened of one of his side, but he understood an alpha, the end he would be 
and for eight mean a has friend, he becam The people He asked and Cabriel struges. 
"She got her. De We asked as they finally walked in o be tad to Limeone equal evenone 
else inder you but let there be a line and do not cross- at to 4 inches, Draco's for va ph 
but I thi Leia. 

The way be doned became his beta and Head remodeled in because i knowing that th 
The figures we put but he could images to cand picking up one of them and have them 
shattering The plans table also needed to form wondered why They inutectural design 
that wolves and they lost everything they had. They are Daen stretched his hand and 
showed the synded on his forearm, the same one every wolf in his pack had, three red 
talons on the forearm, a symbol of the Moon lang pack They have our tyndel. Hat we 
cannot be too sure, we have no records of them." Bring them in. 

Send over transportation to get them to Colorado. In the meantime, d check the records, 
do another count, well see if they're really from our Chapter Comments "adoptive" 
parents of her baby? However, ever since... this brings continuity a better flow or 
connectity of ideas 
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Chapter 9 Chapter 9. "How was your first night with the baby? Grace asked later in the 
morning when she came into the house. She had her greying her in a bun d she was 
weating her usual teater and al only difference was that there was a pair of glasses on 
her face, She kissed Emilia on the forehead and stroked her cheeks lovingly before 
turning to Tami Lori looked sleep deprived. Her eyes wete sunken and her hair looked 
greasy like she had not taken a bath, Grace felt pity for her, she must have not slept 
through the night. she did good. She didn't sleep but she did good." Lori added. 

She had brought the baby down the stairs and into the living room where her rockaroo 
swing was. She placed the baby in it and settled on the nearest.couch. Lori didn't know 
why she thought Grace was a live in housekeeper but apparently she won L. She 
regularly took shifts with Gingey- Grace luckily took time out to explain the work 
dynamics of everyone that worked at the Calor household. 



Gregory was the oldest worker in the house, he had been hired when Gabriel's parents 
were still alive, Gabriell retained bim because he just couldn't beat to let him go But he 
was the butler and he managed the allain of the house and merlooked the staff. 

  

Grace was his second in command, and she managed the allin in the house, she 
supervised the maid's cleaning and gave them tasks, then there was the Gardener 
Antonio who came three times a week to tend to the garden, the chauffeur Time wha 
Lari had niet, he came in everyday but not times Mi Gabriel drove himself, so lie musily 
took Grair na her weekly grocery. 

nans, then there was felliey who worked with security, he was ames at least once a 
week to chuck in the security of the house, Dori had not seen him and then there was 
the maid lenny who cleaned and Sylvia who was also a said but mostly prepared their 
meals She had made their breakfast. "I hope you at least tried to get some rest? Grace 
asked as she watched Emila nnd off on her rockroace it started moving Lori nodded. It 
was a lie but she didnt want Grace to think she was somewhat incapable or she needed 
to help her out. She was new, she was getting the hang of it. "I did. 

I don I sleep much at night anyways. It was true, ever since labour, she had found it 
hard to sleep peacefully throughout the night, her nights were plagued with nightmares. 
Lori relaxed on the sofa, convinced d that Emillia was finally falling asleep, Grace came 
to sit next to her "So, tell me about you Loretta. I realise I dont know enough about you 
Lori chuckled. "There's not much to know Crace." "I'd still like to know." Grace persisted. 

"I know you were pregnant and you lost your baby, but you never seem to mention 
anything about the father, or your friends of your family" Lon sat up straight, she 
supposed the question was going to come up sooner then Liter "I don't have any family. 
I'm an orphan She answered and Grace sighed. ryan mephan tram bath, I never knew 
my birth parents. Shadetibeach but Grace 1 face was enough to sell Il her she didnt find 
it funny. 

Mhe locked hotel Nobody should ever do that fa a child Lepodend scent, wamela me 
questions about her life yo Lorickly decided in gibe her a short and sweet version before 
si kan zeukos ponts, 5 ven away from home. Took coau of myself. Then intressant 
www.emonded. 
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Chapter 10 Chapter 10. They had dinner together. All of them at the table. Lori, Grace 
and Mr Gabriel, Lori didn't dare ask where the cousin she had seen Grace taking food 
out for him before they started eating. Dinner was pasta, like Grace had mentioned 



earlier, Mr Gabriel was oddly quiet, he seemed to have a lot on his mind. Lori was quiet 
throughout the entire meal and she finished her meal fast enough to leave the table. 
Gabriel watched her leave the table after she was done. He knew she just arrived, but 
she didnt seem too fond of him. 

They also didn't talk much either, all their conversation were centered around the baby, 
nothing more. Gabriel wished he could have a normal conversation with her, at least 
once but he didn't know how to approach her. "I take time." Grace said as she pulled 
him out of his thoughts. "What?" earlier was. Gabriel said as he jerked a little, surprised 
by her voice. He had actually forgot that she was on the table with them. Grace shenys 
ate her meals with them. And she could sense his impulses. She was just like him, a 
wolf. All his staff was, they were hand picked from his own pack. 

"How did you know?" He slo sighed and Grace shrugged. "I'm not that naive. Perhaps 
when you're older you just sense things like this, it's like a sixth sense." Gabriel nodded. 
True, Grace could be considered an elder with her age. It wasn't totally impossible for 
her to have found out that the two of them were mates. "I don't understand why though. 
There's not many werewolves with human mates. In fact, given my position, I should 
reject her." Grace nodded. "You're right. It is rare. But the moon goddess works in 
mysterious ways." "I don't know what to do yet. 

  

About her being my mate." Grace nodded. "My lips are sealed Alpha. You can take as 
much time as you want to Egure things out.". Gabriel nodded. He knew he could always 
count on her loyalty, in fact, all of them, he could always count on their loyalty, they had 
taken the blood oath. "It will take time though..." Grace said as she looked to the 
direction of the stairs where Lori had gone up to. "She's a very broken girl. And her 
wounds run deep. Loving her, would be a challenge." Grace s said and Gabriel shook 
his head. Whether or not he was willing to take that challenge, I he didn't know. 

Some people forfeited their mates, alphas who believed their mate was weak or of a 
poor background rejected their mates and lived a life with no mate while they married 
werewolves whom they believed was befitting of the Luna status. It was rare, but it 
happened. Often times, the severance in connection when done too late could mean 
drastic effects on both parties. Like a wound in their 173 newer on in the fu Then loux, 
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