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of course, he caught it with ease. She arched one

brow and pointed to her curls that haven't been
washed since last week and said, “ | am not
making a move until | take shower, you want me
to slave myself away for you, the second | step
into the house? Not happening. Tell me where is
the shower and we will talk after | am done
washing myself up.”

He didn't say anything while she was speaking
instead after he was done listening he pushed
himself off the counter and strolled towards her,

his pace easy and slow as if he wasn't in a hurry
at all. Once he came to a stop in front of her, he

shot her a fake smile and calmly said, “ You aren't
here to have a nice day out, Harlow... | brought
you here to work so get on in and if you can't do-
that then——" he unsheathed his claws and place




my tail?” She shot a fake smile right back at him
before snapping her fingers. A loud bang echoed
behind Logan but he didn't look away instead he
dug his claw deeper into Levy's abdomen but she
didn't even flinch and stared right back at him.

“ Try making a move,” she closed in the distance,
as she stepped into his personal space until she
was breathing the same air as him, her lips
almost touching his and curled her lips into a
sneer. “ Let’s see who will be quicker, you with
your claws or | with my magic? Just so you know
that if you missed | will turn you into a puppy'and
send you back to your mother..whimpering,

because..” she trailed off unsheathing her own
claws. “ | am part wolf as well ” g
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step back and smiled at Logan. “ | will tal?er
much time as | want.”

With that, she turned around to walk away to the
bathroom and Logan aimed his claws at the back
of her head but before even the tip of his claws
could touch a strand of her hair, a shard of broken
glass flew right at him. If not for him twisting
around on time, he was sure that the shard of the
glass would have pierced his palm.

Levy turned to the left slightly, her arms still
folded as she smiled at Logan and said, “ Don't
tell me that the great alpha Logan was actually
going to use his claws at a woman whose back
was turned? Now was he? Because if he was, |
have only one thing to say to him and that's —
you are embarrassing.”

Dumping these humiliating words behind,,sh.f,d_;‘;

turned around and walked away Ieavmg Loga
fume alone. |




took a Whlff of i the scent was cosy, .
wafrn and Logan's, her wolf pressed against her
surface wanting to take another whiff but Levy " J
placed the shower gel back on the counter feeling
like a creep.

She stared at her reflection in the big mirror that
was hanging on the wall and shook her head. “
What the hell | am doing?”

Didn’t she already give up on him? So, why was
she letting her body win over her mind? Was she
out of her mind? She must be because there was
no reason why she was sniffing the scent of a
man who ruined her life once and for all. She

raised her hand and touched her webbed eye and
waved her hand in front of it —— still, she couldn’t
see anything. An eye ..she lost an eye because of
that man and she still desired him? What a joke!

She pushed herself off the counter and cr




ing off her clothes, she pich
and headed to the shower before turning
shower head and leaving the water to wash z
years of grime and dirt. If only it also washed
away the memories of those seven years.

“ Are you done showering?” Logan was sitting on
the couch watching the football match when he
heard Levy walk out of the bathroom, her red

curls were slightly damp and from the looks of it,
she wasn't able to find the hair dryer on the shelf
that was right next the mirror. He stared at the
water droplets that were trickling down her curls
and frowned, “ Why didn't you dry your hair?"

She looked at him like he was crazy. “ Do you
even know what a dryer does to my curls?”

“| guess not.”

“Then shut up.”




