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“I guess he does listen.  And you couldn’t even link before that, not really,” she squeezes my hand and looks like she could cry.  “I

can’t imagine how hard this has all been for you.  I wanted to be there for you more, but you had Lily come into your life and,

well… I definitely didn’t want to overstep there when I found out about your brothers.”

I nod to her, not sure what to say as I stare at my black heels.  “I’m so sorry, Molly.  For everything that has happened.  None of it

was fair to you, and in everyone’s hurt, well I just want to make sure that Seth has been thinking about your feelings in all of this,

because I know most everyone else hasn't.”

“You raised a very kind man,” I tell her and she looks relieved.  “While everything has been chaotic, he’s made sure to take care

of me.  He’s been very thoughtful.”

“Every mother hopes they raise a good man.  I knew he would be a good king.  There’s never been a doubt in my mind about

that.  But if he would be a good mate… you never know until you get there,” she says, seeming to be relieved and proud of her

son.  “I don’t want to pressure you, you’ll have that from everywhere else.  But, have you two discussed the matter of a child?”

I nod, a little embarrassed, but the entire kingdom will be asking soon enough.  “We’re trying.  Well, I guess it’s more just not

preventing.  I’m hoping we can have more than one though.”

Audrey’s face looks delighted and she’s so happy she could burst.  “I can’t wait.  Since you kids will be taking over, I’ll have

plenty of time to help take care of the baby.  You must take care of yourself, Molly.  No more using magic to heal people.”

“I don’t plan to do that again,” I tell her and look down at my feet again.  “If I’m being honest, I’m not even sure how I did that.”

“Lily told me that your magic is strong.  That it always has been,” she says cautiously.  “She’s right, that it could put a target on

you if the knowledge becomes public.”

I nod in understanding.  “I understand.  I’m not sure I even want to learn to use it,” I say, confiding a deep secret with her.  “I

didn’t have it for so long, and I didn’t grow up knowing that I was missing it.  I just don’t think that I WANT it.  It would hurt Lily

to know that, though.”

“I can understand your hesitation, Molly,” she tells me, releasing my hand.  “If you want to learn or not, Peter and I support your

choice.  We just need to be sure you're safe.”

She reaches to the side of the couch and lifts up a gift bag.  “I have something for you.  Well, it’s the first thing for your office. 

Please, go ahead and open it.”

I reach forward and take it from her hand.  “Thank you,” I say, lifting the paper out of the bag and reaching in, pulling out a

picture frame.  I’m expecting a photo of Seth and myself, though I don’t think we’ve posed for any, or perhaps of my family. 

Instead though, when I turn the frame over, I’m left silenced, tears pricking my eyes.

“Lily helped me get it,” she whispers and when I look up, I can see that she’s also crying.  “The hardest thing you will have to do

is to support Seth when he makes a mistake, and he will.  I never knew about your brothers.  Peter never even told me about the

prophecy.  I’m so sorry, Molly, truly, I am.”

She grabs a tissue from a table and gently dabs the corners of her eyes.  “When he told me of the memory you had of him when

you woke up, I wasn’t sure what would come of any of this.  You have endured so much, and continue to give so much of

yourself, just to keep everyone happy.  I hope that when you sit at your desk and see yourself and your brothers it brings you some

happiness, and it reminds you of just how thankful I am for you, and your forgiving heart.”

“I’ve never seen this photo before,” I whisper, running my finger across the frame like it’s the most precious thing I own. 

Actually, I think it may be.  A photo of me and my brothers.  My brother’s that I barely remember, and didn’t remember for years. 

I’d give anything to have them here.

The door slams open and Seth stomps in, looking around the entire room.  He moves quickly over to us.  “What did you say to

her,” he hisses out at his mother.

“It’s not like that,” she tells him but he’s not listening to her.  He comes over and kneels next to me.  I can’t find the words to say,

so I just turn the frame to show him.

“Oh, Love,” he says, gently placing his hand on the frame and he smiles.  “You were so precious.”  He scoops me up into his arms

and sits where I was, placing me in his lap.

I look over to Audrey to thank her, and she’s looking at us, beaming with pride.  “Thank you,” I whisper again, choking on my

tears.  “I… it… it’s just amazing.”

“I very much appreciate your willingness to work with us on stepping down, though knowing that you don’t even want my job,”

she says with a sad smile, “helps to ease the sting of it.  I will require lots of babies to occupy my time, though.”

“Hopefully we can give you that,” Seth says with a smile, though his eyes never leave me.

Audrey laughs lightly.  “It’s almost time for you two to head upstairs before Peter makes the announcement.  Just enough time for

a quickie in your office.”

“Mom,” Seth exclaims.

“Oh, come now.  We’re wolves,” she says, standing up.  “You know, you were likely conceived on that same desk.  Hard to be

sure though.  There were lots of chances.”

“Keep it up and we’ll conceive a pup on your couch,” Seth says, a growl to his voice while I just sit there, my face beet red.

She smiles and walks to the door.  “Whatever it takes.  Just clean up.”
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