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[ suppressed a shiver at the thought. After five years, [ was

about to face Dane again.




At least the gala was public. Hundreds of wolves would be

there.

That meeting? It was with me.

My high heels clicked as Trajan and 1 walked across the stone
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That meant that in Just a little while, I would have to face

The Blue Ridge pack house was the grandest mansion [ had

The architecture was so brillianl Lhat it both sleod oul rem
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The forest all around was some of the most pristine left in

the country. There wasn't much old growth forest left in the
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sparkling eath that In y curve. My neck

and ears dripped with real moonstones that flashed blue,
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Vany of the wolves of the southeast had hated me when I was

ed me for what Broken Forest had done.

Vhat my parents had made me do.

any of those people wonld be here tonight. The dangerous

‘Are vou ready? Trajan asked, a shadow at my side

No. Now let's do it.” We entered the venue, and everyone

lurned o look at me. Whispers starled right a
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And T knew

1't matter how [ looked, or ong I'd been gone, Dane

Montague would aly

His ]':I curled in a snarl




Then he walked to the baleony railing and vaulted over, He fell

fifteen feet and landed in a crouch

He was eoming right for me
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