Waking up in the infirmary was like emerging from the
depths of a murky lake, each of my senses coming back
to life one by one. The antiseptic smell was the first thing
that hit me, followed by the softness of the bed | was lying
on and then the gentle hum of machines. The infirmary
was a medical sanctuary designed for both wolf and
human physiology, boasting advanced technology mized
with traditional healing herbs known to our kind.

"Hey," a soft voice whispered near my ear. Opening my
eyes, | saw Damon sitting beside me, his blue eyes tired

but relieved

'You're awake," he sald, as if he'd been holding his breath

all this time

| guess | am,” | replied, my voice barely above a whisper.
My throat was dry, each word a struggle.

Axel walked over holding a cup of water with a straw.

*Here, drink this. You need to stay hydrated."

| took a sip, wincing as the liquid made its way down my
parched throat. "Thanks," | said, offering a faint smile. Hi?
eyes met mine, and for a second, we were enve

an unspoken conversation, our souls conve si

the windows of our eyes. e
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A tense pause filled the room. It was Damon who ﬁn‘alljf
broke it.

"Phera, what were you thinking? Running into the
battlefield like that, especially after we told you—"

| cut him off, my voice sharper than | intended.

‘| was thinking that I'm not just your mate but also a
warrior and the future Luna of this pack. | can't hide while
others put their lives at risk.

Damon's eyes softened, the rigidity in his posture
dissipating

'We don't want to cage you, Phera. It's just hard for us to
imagine our world without you. The thought alone is a
nightmare we can't bear'

‘I get it, | really do. But you have to understand that it's my
choice to make. And you can't shield me from the world
forever,” | said, my voice tinged with a plea for
understanding.

Axel joined in,

someone also means worryxng aboq 1l
us'fo that" 1 ~




| felt a genuine smile tugging at the corners of my mouth,
a small yet significant victory in our ongoing journey of
love and acceptance.

"Good," | said, "because whether we like it or not, life is
going to keep throwing curveballs at us, and we need to
be a team to catch them."

They each took one of my hands, their eyes reflecting the
promises and challenges that lay ahead. This was us,
bound not just by love, but also by the choices and
sacrifices that came with it—each thread a part of the
intricate tapestry that was our shared destiny.

And so, we sat there in silent understanding,
acknowledging the fragility and resilience of the threads
that bound us, each one equally vital, each one a promise
of trials and triumphs yet to come.

Lying on the infirmary bed, every fiber in my body
screamed in agony.

‘Why the hell hasn't this pain subsided yet? Werewolv§s
heal fast. That's Werewolf 101!"

The air in the room thickened with te
.clenched his eyes turning into icy saf
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oxic and dangerous, and it's slowing down your

Axel chimed in, nearly cutting Damon off in his haste to "
speak

‘Mowever, the doctors say you're doing better than they
expected Your wolf is strong; she's fighting off the
wolfsbane more efficiently than we've seen before. You
should be back on your feet by tonight.”

Tonight?" | echoed, incredulous, ‘I can't even believe

we 're having this discussion. Wolfsbane is not something
10 mess around with. But wait—what were they even
after? Did they steal anything? Kidnap anyone?"

Zane shook his head, finally joining the conversation.

We've done a thorough sweep; nothing's missing or out
of place. It's perplexing.”

"So they just burst in for what, shits and giggles?" The
absurdity of it all left me seething. "Who does that?"

“That's exactly what we need to find out,"” Damon retorted.
‘Random acts of violence like this... they're not just
dangerous; they're a sign of something more;fs_il;iffg""
play.” 1

Axel leaned in, his eyes locking onto




me up 'for my own good.' Deal?"

They exchanged glances, their eyes communicating
messages that words couldn't capture. Then, as if on cue,
they all turned back to me.

‘Deal,” they said in unison.

Their agreement, though succinct, was filled with
unspoken promises—promises of solidarity, of collective
action, and of a love so deep it could weather the most
ferocious of storms. And as their eyes met mine, | knew
we were bound by something unbreakable. Our journey
ahead would be fraught with challenges, but whatever lay
ahead, we would face it together

Still lying on the infirmary bed, | looked at each of their
faces. Damon's eyes had softened, Axel seemed a little
less tense, and Zane... well, he always wore his heart on
his sleeve. It was time to open up, even if just a smidgen.
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‘Phera, do you know how long we've waited to hear you
say that””

"| can imagine it's been a while," | said, chuckling softly.
But don't get ahead of yourselves. | said 'thinking about,’
not jumping into.

‘We know. we know," Zane interjected, his eyes twinkling
with a mixture of joy and something more, perhaps a hint
of the challenges we'd all acknowledged but not yet

faced. 'Baby steps, right?’

Exactly,” | affirmed. "We've got a lot of steps to take, but
it's a start.”

The door to the infirmary creaked open, and my brother
Nate stepped in. His face was flushed, and he looked like
he'd sprinted the hundred-yard dash. He locked eyes with
me briefly, nodding as if to check | was okay, before |
turning his attention to Damon, Axel, and Zane.

‘You'll want to see this. We've found somethi
announced, urgency lacing his voice. |

“Found what?" Damon asked, rising
_posture stiffening instantly.
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eart. It's long overdue."

Damon moved first, leaning down to give me a lingei
kiss on my forehead.

“We'll be back as soon as we can. And Phera, thank you—
for letting us in, even if it's just a little.”

Axel followed suit, his kiss landing softly on my cheek.
“Baby steps, remember?”

Zane was the last. He took my hand in his, squeezing it
gently

We'll crack this, and then we can focus on us. All of us.”

With a final round of assuring glances, they left the room,
following Nate out of the infirmary. As the door closed
behind them, | couldn't help but think about the turns my
life had taken, and the ones yet to come. We were in this
together, through thick and thin, and somehow that
thought made the lingering pain a little more bearable.

| leaned back into the pillows, closing my eyes briefly.
This was just the beginning of our journey, filled with I




