r Seventy-Six: Steeled Resolve

Damon POV:

After the intense planning session with the other alphas,
my brothers and | left the conference room, our minds
focused on the next steps. We had finalized the plan to
lure Josh out, but now we needed to talk to Phera and
ensure she was prepared. As we stepped outside, the

cool evening air hit us, a stark contrast to the heated
discussions inside.

We found Phera outside in the training grounds, her
movements swift and precise as she worked through a
series of combat drills. Even in the fading light, her form
was impressive, a testament to her strength and
resilience. Despite everything she had been through, she
was still fighting, still pushing herself

“Hey, love,” | called out, catching her attention. She
paused mid-kick, turning to face us with a determined
expression.

‘Damon, Axel, Zane," she greeted, a small smile touching
her lips. "What's up?”

Axel stepped forward, his eyes filled with amix o
and concern. g
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use you to lure Josh out eve
we couldn't come up with any

Her eyes flickered with a hint of worry, but she quickly
masked it with a determined look.

I understand. | want to help. | need to do this."
| stepped closer, placing a hand on her shoulder

"We know you do. But we need to be sure you're ready for
this. Josh _he's not the same person you once knew. He's
dangerous, and we can't afford to take any chances.”

She took a deep breath, her eyes meeting mine with

unwavering resolve

'I'm ready, Damon. Whatever it takes to protect our pack
and bring an end to this, I'll do it

Axel placed his hand on her other shoulder, his voice soft
yet firm

‘“We believe in you, love. But we'll be right there with you,
every step of the way."

Phera nodded, her expression softening slightly.

“I know. And that's why I'm not afraid, We'll get:
this together.”

she spoke, | ¢
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‘ brea klng the mor
' g over the details one more

e
~ everything is clear.”

We spent the next few minutes outlining the plan,
discussing every possible scenario and how we would
handle it. Phera listened intently, asking questions and
offering her own insights. She was sharp and focused,
ready to take on whatever challenges lay ahead.

As the conversation wound down, | pulled Phera into a
tight embrace, pressing a kiss to her forehead.

"We'll get through this, together.”
She nodded, wrapping her arms around me.
“Together."

We all shared a moment of solidarity, drawing strength
from one another. The road ahead was uncertain, but with
Phera by our side, we knew we could face anything. As we
stood there, the bond between us felt stronger than ever,
a beacon of hope in the midst of the darkness.

Zane POV:

Phera's embrace was Iike a lifeline, grounding u




d, her eyes flickering with a mixture of
ation and exhaustion.

*Just let me grab a quick shower and change. I'll meet you
in the living room in a bit."

As she walked away, | turned to my brothers. Damon was
already deep in thought, his brows furrowed in
concentration, while Axel looked like he was fighting back
a storm of emotions. We had to stay strong, for her and
for our pack

I'll get some food ready," | said, clapping a hand on Axel’s
shoulder. "We need to keep our energy up.

Axel nodded, his eyes softening
Good idea. She needs to eat, and so do we.'

We made our way back to the packhouse, the familiar
surroundings offering a brief respite from the weight of
our responsibilities. The kitchen was quiet, the comforting
hum of the refrigerator the only sound as we started
preparing a meal. | focused on the task at hand, letting the
simple act of cooking calm my mind.

By the time Phera reappeared, dressed in casual clothes:
and with her hair still damp from the shower, the table
was set, and the aroma of food filled the room. Shy -
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smiled, a genuine, if tired, smile that made




remimscmg about happier times and laughing at old
jokes. For a little while, it felt like we were just a normal
family, enjoying a meal together.

But the reality of our situation was never far from our
minds. After we finished eating, we moved to the living
room, where we could discuss the plan in more detail.
Phera sat between Damon and Axel on the couch, while |
took a seat on the floor, facing them.

Alright," Damon began, his voice steady. 'Let's go over
the plan one more time. We need to make sure we cover
every possible scenario.”

Phera listened intently as we outlined the steps we would
take to lure Josh out. Her eyes were sharp, taking in every
detail. She was a warrior at heart, and it showed in the
way she absorbed the information, readying herself for
the battle ahead

‘We'll have backup at a distance,” Axel added, his eyes
locked on Phera. "You won't be alone for a second. The
moment anything feels off, you signal us."

Phera nodded, her expression resolute.




, > ast thing," Damon said, breaking the silence. "If
things go south, we pull out immediately. No heroics.”

Phera nodded again, her eyes meeting each of ours in
turn.

"Got it. We do this together, and we come out together.”

We spent the rest of the evening going over the plan,
making sure every detail was perfect. As the night wore
on, exhaustion began to creep In, but none of us were
willing to rest just yet. There was t00 much at stake.

Eventually, though, we knew we needed to get some sleep
if we were going to be at our best tomorrow. We stood up,
stretching and yawning, and Phera gave us each a tired
smile.

"Thank you," she said softly. "For everything.”

"Anything for you, love,’ Axel replied, brushing a kiss
against her forehead.

We made our way to our room, the weight of the
upcoming confrontation heavy on our shoulders. As,\l la 1 !
in bed, staring up at the ceiling, my mind raced w
'thoughts of what was to come. But ben




gently brushed a lock of hair from her face, my heart
aching for her.

We had so much to prepare for, and the reports from the
Alpha King's elite team had come in early. They had
spotted Josh. Tonight was the night. Tonight, we would
confront him and finally put an end to this nightmare,
hopefully. If luck was on our side that bastard would help
us find Rex and Erickson and we would kill those
motherfuckers

| slid out of bed quietly, not wanting to wake her just yet.
Damon and Zane were already up, their faces grim as they
pored over the latest intel in the kitchen. The atmosphere
was thick with unspoken worries and the unyielding
determination to protect Phera and our pack.

‘Morning,’ | greeted them, pouring myself a cup of coffee.

Morning,” Damon replied, his voice tense. "The Alpha
King's team confirmed the sighting Josh will be at the
location tonight.”

d, sipping my coffee.
ill. We've prepared for t
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er a cup of coffee, gently squeezing her hand. *
ave a confirmed sighting. Tonight's the night."

She took a deep breath, nodding. "Alright. Let's get ready.”

The day passed in a blur of preparations and briefings.
The pack was on high alert, and everyone knew their
roles. The tension was palpable, but there was also a
sense of unity and purpose. We were all in this together.

As evening approached, Phera and | found a moment
alone. She was in the bedroom, checking her gear one
last time. | stood in the doorway, watching her with a
mixture of pride and anxiety

"Hey," | said softly, stepping into the room. "You ready?"

She turned to me, her eyes fierce but filled with a
vulnerability that made my chest tighten. "l am. But | need
to talk to you and the others before we go."

| nodded, understanding. "Let's gather everyone."

Damon and Zane joined us in the bedroom, their
expressions serious. We all stood there, a silent circle of
support around Phera. She looked at each of us in turn,
her eyes filled with love and determination.
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bew »you every step of the way. You're our heart our
Luna We're in this together.”

She leaned into our embrace, tears glistening in her eyes. J
Thank you. | couldn't do this without you."

We held each other for a long moment, drawing strength
from our bond. The world outside might be falling apart,
but in that moment, we were whole. We were ready.

As the sun began to set, we gathered our gear and made
our way to the meeting point. The air was thick with
anticipation, the pack moving with a silent, deadly
efficiency The Alpha King's elite team was already in
position, their faces grim and focused

Phera looked at us one last time, her eyes filled with
steely resolve. "Let's do this.’

We nodded. our hearts and minds united. Tonight, we
would confront Josh and bring an end to this nightmare,
hopefully. Tonight, we will fight for our future.
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