Broken 606

Chapter 606

At first, when the vampire sank his teeth into my neck, | fought. | probably could

have defeated him, even in my disadvantaged state. But then, | realized if | died,

I'd be with my Lily bud.

| feel my tether to everyone in my life break and | tell Lily I'm coming as

everything goes dark. When |

open my eyes, I'm back in the meadow that | found myself in right after Lily died.

| sit up and look around.

All I care about is finding my Lily bud. I'm going to hold her and kiss her and

remind her of what being my

mate means.

I'm happy when | realize | can stand. It takes me a moment to readjust to being

able to walk again. “Look at this Donovan!” | say, wanting to share my excitement

with my wolf.

I'm met with silence. “Donovan?” | say, looking around like I'm going to find him in

the meadow.

What | find instead is my heart, my soul, the love of my life.

“Mate.” She says and it makes my heart sing again. It's just like it was that day



beside the lake and | have to let her know that | still feel our mate bond, so |
repeat it back to her before racing to her and taking her in my arms. My lips

capture hers and I'm surrounded by her scent, her delicious scent of orange and

ginger. It feels so good to have her back in my arms that | can’t help the whimper
that escapes my lips.

When | finally pull back, | see her azure blue eyes looking at me with so much
love. | feel my heart and soul heal as I'm reunited with my mate, my life, my love.

She smiles at me. “Are you missing something?”

| frown. | have her, what am | missing? And then it hits me. “Donovan.”

As | say it, two beautiful brown wolves come out of the forest. | pull away from

Lily as they walk toward us. One stops beside her and the other continues

walking to me. | kneel down. “Donovan?”

He rubs his face against me, and | pull him against my chest, hugging him tight.

| look up and see what must be Andra standing beside Lily. | open one arm and

she runs up, licking my face, making me laugh.

“What happened?” | ask Lily and she explains about the separation of us from

our wolves so the Guardian spirit can reincarnate.

| stand, pulling Lily to me again, and kissing her until | hear a throat clearing

beside us. | pull away quickly, tugging Lily behind me. | just got her back, nothing

in this or any life is taking her away from me again.

“Don't worry, Clint. I'm not here to take your mate from you.” She says. Donovan



walks up to her, and she bends down, sliding her fingers through his fur.

“Hello, Selene. Are you here to take us to your realm now?” Lily asks.

Selene? As in the Moon Goddess? | look at Lily and she just smiles at me,

nodding her head.

Selene stands and smiles kindly at me. “I'm happy you are back with your mate.
But we have a problem. And once the problem is corrected, you can decide if you

are ready to follow me to my realm.”

Lily steps around me. “What problem?” She asks and | wrap my arm around her.

| don't want her leaving

me again so soon.

“It appears that your Guardian spirit followed you here. | guess it's something to
do with being a Guardian or maybe it's because it's your spirit and she got lost.
Either way, Angel is here, and it's not her time.” Selene turns to me. “Clint, | need
you to help her find her way back to her plane. She trusts you and will follow

”

you.

“But...” | want to help Angel, but | just got Lily back.

“Lily can follow you, she'll never be far away. And this is her realm anyway, so I'm
sure she could find you no matter where you are. But Angel is lost and won't be
able to find her way on her own. It's important that she return to Liam, especially

now that she’s pregnant.”



There is so much in that statement that | have questions about. Lily's realm?

Angel's pregnant?

“Clint, we will always be Guardians in our heart. Go to her, help her find her way
home and when you're done, you and | can be together. Then we'll decide if
we're ready to go home to the Moon Goddess's realm. Oh, and tell Angel how

proud we are with how she and Alessia are managing our Guardian spirit.”



