Chapter 7

AUTROEA

Trajan pulled me into the crowd, temporarily hiding us. T tore

vled low in my ear.

s fluttering, but 1 foreed my spine straight, * N

Lat him cor

Ther

Curse myv grandmother for making this the only way I could

]II'I'IZZIIII" Luna

‘Oh, my goddess. Isn't that Ann Reed?” someone whispered.

I'd caught their attention, now. One muttered, “1s she crawling

Juring the gala?”

" came another whisper

Despite the way my heart was beating




quirked one comer of my mouth
Onee, that kind of
that I might need Dane

more money than most of

A voung wornan in a Irlly whnle

[ raised an evebrow, unaflected by her insult. Constantly aware

that Dane was drawing closer, “Trajan?”

‘Aurora DeVere is no rogue.” Trajan growled. “S

her, Luna-heir?”

The girl blanched.

snapped, her face going

['m

s pressed against me from behind, Dane's seen




surrounded me. It was so familiar, vet so strange after five

years, my knees felt weak

His deep, autheritative growl sounded in my car, and he
t hard in one b g, rough hand. “Ann Reed. If

ou're about to get

DANK
For a moment, [ thoug
1 moment, 1 wanted

her throat and t:

the ground with

2 11Ee a long,




My wolf howled

Just because ['m a bastar

:']u-'.: T, Ll 1] ]I.'l']:lul

-."."|1'l':'_"-' Who was he to her? Mate? L«
I'd kall him il he moved. But at a look [rom her, he stilled and

chesl.

‘What are yvou doing here?’ The words rumbled [rom my

GGoddess, the seent of lilacs was everywhere

Today had started normally.

o knew that this evening, ['d have my hands ha
Reed? The one person who had ever escaped me. The woman

who dominated my dreams

‘The gala iz open to all walves " she said, still in that coal

with thormns

Why did [ want to wrap my hand around the stem and bl

“Fou know "I growled. As my mate, she'd been its hoste

lor Lthree vears

‘And is it now customary to greet your guests.. like thi




She held out one elegant han

Lo reinlrodoce mys

She tilted her head at me and blinked .'-:'.l'il‘-'."'l‘-' eves. [ haven't

Ler [amily in longer than ['ve spoken Lo you,

‘Foster [amily™

Her lips pressed together. "Yes. As it turns out, [ b

another pack. One who accepts me._.as [ am.”

Unlikely. Bur that also sent whispers through the onows

‘The DeVeres won'lL Lake kindly Lo vou pretending Lo be one of

them,”

T'm not pretending’




er wrist in a erushing grip. Still, she didn't flinch

e I have things

‘Aurora,” the big man said. There was warning in his tone.

She gave a small sha

ke of her he “The Alpha wants to speak

1. It's why 171 e turned a look on me that

es, | have somelhing he
om High Alpine, she was right. But in this
moment, I didn't care
I pulled Ann behind me to a door that led into a dark hall.
| shut it behind us, loc

Then I shoved her againsl a wall and leaned close. .
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