Desert Storm Chapter 26 - Tips

{Cianna’s P.O.V.}

After Lacie and | went our separate ways, Lucian and | decided to take a walk
around the backyard of the packhouse. | don’t know if | was being biased, but
| would have to say out of all of the triplets, Lucian was definitely the best
looking,

“Lucian?”

“What’s up beautiful?” | blushed and cleared my throat

“Are you sure you're okay with this? | mean, | am from Heather’s pack,”

“I'm perfectly fine with it. Yeah it's random as fvck, and completely caught me
off guard, but I've been wanting a mate for a while now, and | don’t care

where you come from. You’re not Heather, and Amber says that you're a good
person with a good head on your shoulders,

“She did?”

“Yeah, Amber spoke very highly of you,” he says with a big smile.

“Are you sure your brother is okay with this?”

“Yes, Cianna. Don’t worry about that. If Deacon wasn’t, he never would have
accepted you into the pack,” he pulls me into a h.ug. | felt like | was going to
melt in his arms. “So, | have to ask you,” | look up at him. “Are you a virgin?”
“No,”

“Okay, I'm not either,”

“Is that okay?”

“Perfectly fine, a smoking hot she-wolf like you, I'd be surprised if you were,”

“Lacie is though,”

“What?” he looks down at me shocked.



“Yeah, Lacie is the complete opposite of Heather. She’s friendly, kind, mature,
responsible, and pure. I'm surprised she is mated to a low-level omega, but
Lacie really doesn’t care about status or rank. She cares about if that person
has a kind heart or not. And love, she really wants to be in love,”

“She doesn’t have to worry. We've dealt with Aries a couple of times because
of training, and he’s a good guy. He’s also a trained bounty hunter, so Lacie is
in good hands when it comes to money, and she is safe,”

“Oh wow, that’s so good hear,” | say and frown.
“‘Hey, what’s wrong?” he asks concerned.

“I'm just sad. Lacie and | have been best friends since elementary school.
We've never been apart, and now, she’s a member of Desert Moon, and I'm
going to Yellow Moon,”

“‘Aww, babe, don’t be sad. We have a great relationship with Dorian and
Shorty, and we come here quite often. Whenever we do, you can come with
us. Plus, Aries comes up to train our men once every few months also, so I'm
sure he will bring Lacie to see you too,”

“‘Really!?”
“Yes’”
“Wait, who's Shorty?”

“‘Hahaha! That's what me and my brother’s call Allie because she’s so
fvcking*g small. Not sure if you noticed, but Allie is literally the smallest wolf in
her pack, and she’s the fvcking*g Luna,”

“Oh my gosh, that’s mean!” | say and hit his c.hest.

“No, it’s not. It's a term of endearment. As | said, we have a good relationship
with them. Plus, their own Beta and Gamma call her Gizmo,”

“Gizmo? As in the furry thing from the movie Gremlins?!”

“The one and the same,” | couldn’t help but laugh at that. The Luna was small,
but | would never say that to her face. | guess everyone else did though.



“Lucian?” he looked down at me and smiled. “l want a nickname,” he lifted his
chin and started to think.

“Well, your name is Cianna, so how about | call you Cici,
‘Hmmm...” | think about it.

“It goes with the nickname Shorty gave me,”

“What'’s that?”

“She calls me Luci,”

“Luci and Cici, yeah, | like that!” | say with a big smile.

“Luci and Cici it is then,” he said and looked down at me. His silver eyes were
just peering into my soul. | got on my tippy toes and k!ssed him softly. He
pressed his I!ps harder against mine, and we k!ssed for a few seconds. “Cici,
how did you want to do this?”

“Do what Luci?”
“This, us, mating, and marking,”
“Oh damn, | didn’t even think about that,”

“We can do it here if you want to. They have plenty of guest rooms that are all
soundproofed, or we can wait until we get home,” he said. | thought about it
for a minute. As much as | wanted to mate with him and bear his mark, this
wasn’t our packhouse.

“l think we should wait. Mating and marking each other is special and should

) ”

be done in our own home, in our room, and not someone else’s,
“You sure?”

“‘Positive,” he nodded and smiled. We held each other and smiled at one
another. | was so in love already. So, this was the mate bond everyone raves
about. “Waiting for se.x, doesn’t mean we have to stop k!ssing,” | tell him. He
leans down and takes my Il!ps again. We just hold each other and k!ss as our
lives depended on it.



After about two hours of just talking and k!ssing outside, the Luna called us in
for dinner. We walked hand in hand and saw that they had extended the
dining table to accommodate everyone.

“Where is Lacie,” | asked.

“Dorian just mind linked Aries, and they’re on their way now. They should be
here in about ten minutes,” the Luna replied.

“Thank you, Luna, for accepting Lacie,”

“Stop with the formalities! You’re the mate to one of my closest friends.
Please, call me Allie, or Shorty if you want. That’s what that a.sshOle calls

me,
“Oh my gosh, | would never,” | say with a laugh. “I'll stick with Allie,”

“Good,” she says with a smile. “Please sit and relax, the kitchen Omegas will
bring your plates,” she says.

“Allie, | thought you had twins,”

“Oh, | do, they are with their grandparents right now. | see very little of my own
children because their grandparents constantly have them,”

“My parents have all of the grandkids right now. They’re at their townhouse
watching a movie, making smores, and all that jazz,” Amber said as she
walked in.

“Hi, Beta Amber and Beta Ronnie,” | say to them.

“What’s with the Beta shlt, cut that out. You're mated to an Alpha, it’s just
Amber and Ronnie now,” she said. | just smiled and nodded.

“‘Hey, we’re not late are we?” | heard Lacie come in. She and Aries were
holding hands, and the first thing | noticed was their necks.

“WHAT THE fvck!? YOU GUYS MARKED EACH OTHER ALREADY!?” |
exclaimed and everyone looked at them.

“Yeah, why not? He’s my mate and | love him. I'm surprised you’re not
marked Cianna,” she replied.



“Luci and | are waiting to get back our packhouse,” | tell her.
“Luci? Our packhouse? Wow, okay,” Lacie said with a big smile.

“Lacie, I'm surprised at you. So bold, for someone who is a virgin,”

“Not a virgin anymore,” she says to me. My jaws dropped to the floor.

“Oh my god!” | was so happy for her. “Eeekk!!” | jumped up and gave her a
h.ug. “I want all of the juicy details,”

“No,” Aries said k!lling my hopes and dreams.

“‘Aww...” | tried to mind link her to get some gossip but realized | couldn't.
“‘Hey, why can’t | mind link you?” | asked her.

“‘Because you two are no longer part of the same pack,” Ronnie said. We both
looked at him and then back at each other. We both realized that we would
have to settle for texts and phone calls now.

“‘Enough talk about mating and marking, let’s eat!” Allie shouted. We all sat
down, and then | saw her sit on the Alpha’s lap. | looked at Lacie and she
looked at me.

“‘Uh, Allie?”
“Yes, Cianna?”
“Why are you on the Alpha’s lap?”

“This has been my seat since the second day | moved into this packhouse.
The only time I’'m not on his lap is when the twins are at the table because |
have to make sure they eat their food,” she said and gave me a cheesy smile.

“Wow, okay,” | didn’t know what else to say to that.

“This is just how we are Cianna. The more you come over, the more you will
see it, and you will get used to it. And Lacie, if you ever decide to train with the
other omega females in the morning, you and Aries can participate in the
couple’s sit-ups,” the Alpha said.



“Couple’s sit-ups?” Lacie asked.

“Yeah. It's where you hold your mate’s ankles for them while they are doing
sit-ups, and when they come up, you give them a k!ss, you do it 200 times,
each, so a total of 400-morning k!sses,” the Beta explained and smiled really
big.

“You don’t have to do the morning workout if you don’t want to though. You
can just come out and be moral support for your man,” someone | don’t know
said.

“I'm sorry, but what’s your name?” | asked politely.

“Oh, I'm sorry. My name is Sam, and this is my husband Lucas. We're the
head trainers for the pack,”

“We are also both team leads for the Alpha’s security company,” Lucas
added.

“Oh wow, that’'s awesome. So, nice to meet you. I'm lost though, you're not
ranked right?”

“No, we're not ranked per se. But we are the highest level Omega’s in the
packhouse, plus, our son is future mates with the Alpha’s daughter,” Sam
explained.

“Oh’”

“So, do all of the ranked members have pups?” Lacie asked. She took the
words right out of my mouth.

“We do. The Alpha and Luna have twins, one boy, and one girl, the Betas
have two, their son Sawyer, and their newborn Danica, who is actually the
future Luna of the pack...” Sam replied.

“Wow!” Lacie and | both exclaimed.

“The Gammas have their son, Allen, who is actually the future mate to one of
the kitchen Omega’s daughter, the Deltas have one girl named Monique who
Is the future Beta female, and then you have our son, Keegan, as we
mentioned, he is the future mate to the Alpha’s daughter,” she concluded.



“Wow, so all of your pups already have their future mates. That’s so
incredible!” Lacie exclaimed.

“Yeah, that’s totally awesome!” | chimed in.

“Also, that kitchen Omega Sam just mentioned, she has twins too. She is
actually a triplet herself, and her son Matthew, is actually the future mate to
the daughter of the Alpha of my old pack, Mojave Mountain,” the Beta female
said.

“We are one big happy family here at Desert Moon,” the Delta said with his
amazing French accent. All of the girls started to swoon, except for Allie.

“Andre, can you stop with the accent,” Lucian said. The entire table started
laughing.

‘I cannot help it, Lucian, this is just how | speak, | am sorry if it turns on our
new mate, but women just love the accent,”

“He’s right, that accent is hot,” Lacie says and Aries growls in jealousy.
“‘Aww...it'’s okay, it's only the accent | find attractive,” she says calming him
down.

“Delta, please, | just found my mate, | don’t need her swooning over you,”
Aries says to him.

“Would you all prefer if | spoke in French?”

“‘NO!!” All the men shouted at the table. All of the girls started laughing and so
did Lacie and I.

“Wait, Allie, why aren’t you attracted to the accent?” | asked her.
“Oh, it's one of my abilities,” she replies
“Abilities?”

“Oh, I didn’t tell you. The Luna has powers and abilities, she, the Beta and the
Gamma female do,” Lacie said.

“Whoa! What?!” | looked at the ranked females and they all smiled.



“We’re called the Desert Trio,” the Gamma female said. “The three of us are
blessed wolves of an ancient desert prophecy of the Desert Moon pack. You
see, Allie and | were once human, and Leah used to be a wolf-human hybrid,”

“Allie, you were human?” Lacie and | both asked.

“Yes, | was. Leah, Sin, and | have only been full wolves for a little over two
years now. As blessed wolves, we each have abilities and powers. Lacie, do
you remember what they are?”

“Yes, | believe the Beta can see the future, the Gamma can read the minds of
other wolves that aren’t part of our pack, and Luna, you have the power to
sense souls, and project l.ust,” Lacie answered.

“Project l.ust!?” | asked in shock.

“‘My ability to project l.ust only works on Dorian because he is my mate;
however, it allows me to turn off my l.ust for other men. So, | don’t swoon over
Andre. Also, if | were to use my l.ust projection onto another man that isn’t
Dorian, | can render them unconscious,” Allie says.

“THAT IS TOTALLY BADASS!"” | shout and everyone laughs. “Wait, so does
the Delta female have powers to0?”

“‘No, I’'m not a wolf hun,” she replies.
“You’re not!?” both Lacie and | exclaim.

‘Do | smell like one to you?” she asks. Lacie and | both sniff but can’t tell the
difference. “Huh, that’s odd,” she says.

“It means you’ve been hanging out with wolves for too long,” Amber tells hers.
“If you’re not a wolf, then what are you?” Lacie asks.

“I'm actually a vampire-warlock hybrid. Three-quarters vampire, one-quarter
warlock. Andre is actually a vampire-wolf hybrid, fifty-fifty split,” she replies.

“So, then how are you guys ranked in this pack?” | ask them.

“You see, Andre’s father is a high ranking vampire of his coven in France, so,
given that Andre comes from ranked bl00d, Dorian made him our new Delta
about a year ago,” Allie replied.



“That’s so cool! This pack has everything!” | said while looking at Lacie.
“‘Bounty hunters, blessed wolves, vampires. What other cool things are there
to know about this pack?” | asked all excited.

“Well, we're friends with a pack of werebears,” the Beta says

“And, the Alpha at Mojave Mountain, his mate is a witch-demon hybrid who
doesn’t have powers,” the Beta female added.

“We have also two best friends that are good witches, who helped Allie hide
her pregnancy a year and a half ago,” the Gamma female added.

“Wait, why would you need to hide your pregnancy, Allie?” Allie looked at the
Alpha for a minute and pressed her I!ps together.

“You see...”

“Oh my god,” Lacie and | were both ugly crying after Allie told us what
happened to her first pup. Both of our mates had to console us because we
were just so devasted to hear something so horrible happened to the Luna.

“‘Amber, is that why you were here for so long that one time?” Lacie asked
between her crying. Amber nodded.

‘It wasn’t my place to tell anyone what had happened. Even though the story
was covered on werewolf news, if people didn’t know, they didn’t know,”
Amber said to us.

“Allie, I'm so sorry. | didn’t realize...I’'m sorry for making you bring up such a
horrible memory,” | apologized to her. | felt really bad.

“‘It's okay Cianna. | won’t deny that it hurts to this day, but as you can see, I'm
okay. | have two wonderful pups now, and they’re the lights of my life,” | smile
at her and she smiles back. Allie was freaking awesome. | don’t know why
Heather hated her so much. She was so likable. Just then, | saw her stare at
Lacie and cOck her head.

{Lacie’s P.O.V.}



After the Luna told the story of her first pup, | was just so saddened by it. Aries
consoled me and k!ssed my forehead to make me feel better. Having an older
mate was pretty awesome. | felt safe and even more loved because of it,
“‘Hey, Lacie,”

“Yes, Luna?” | said and looked at her. She started to stare me in the eyes.
She c****d her head and then lifted her brow.

“Oh, Allie’s is doing her brow lift!” the Beta female shouted.

“‘Leah it’s not the good brow lift,” the Luna says.

“Oh sh!t!” everyone from Desert Moon shouts, even the guys.

“What?” | asked.

“Aries,”

“Yes, Luna,”

“Take her home right now,” she says.

“Wait, what’s going on?” | ask.

“Lacie, you're about to go into heat,” she tells me.

“Wait, how can you know that?” | ask as Aries is pulling me out of my seat.
“Her ability to sense souls allows to her pickup on the slightest changes in
your body. She’s actually been able to sense a female’s heat within an hour of
it starting,” the Gamma female says. “This new sensing ability started about

eight months ago,”

“She can pick up everyone else’s except her own,” Sam says, mocking the
Luna

“Shut up cunt! Aries, take her now,”

“You heard the Luna sweetheart, time for us to go home,” Aries said and pulls
me away.



“But | haven't finished eating,” | say looking back at the table. Just then, |
received a mind link,

Don’t worry Lacie. | will have an Omega pack some up for you and send it to
your townhouse.

Thank you, Luna.

‘I guess it's a good thing | already took your virginity, huh?” Aries said to me
as we walked back home.

“Yeah, but | don’t understand why | would start my heat on the same day,”

“Baby, you know a mated females heat can start anytime, we’re just unlucky,
that’s all,”

“Unlucky? | think I'm about to get pretty lucky,” | tell him seductively.

“Oh, my sweet and innocent Lacie, do not talk to me that way. Now that | have
deflowered you, | will take you long, hard, and sensually until your heat
passes,”

‘I can’t wait,” | tell him and smile. He picks me up bridal style and takes me
back to our townhome using his wolf speed. | giggled the whole way. As soon
as he got me into the room, he ripped off our clothes and started to make love
to me. Sure enough, about an hour later, my heat started, and Aries did was
he said. He took me long, hard, and sensually. These next three days were
going to be epic.

{Heather's P.O.V.}

| had been trying to contact my sister and Cianna for hours now, and both of
their phones are going to voicemail. Selina, Emily, Layla, and Nikki, have
been trying to mind link them, but they couldn’t get through.

“fvck, | can’t reach them!” Nikki said.
“Is there a block up?” | asked her.

“It's not even a block, it’'s just straight-up not connecting, it's like, we can'’t
mind link them because we’re no longer connected,” she replied.

“‘How is that even possible!?” | ask shouted.



“Are their phone’s still off?” Selina asked.

“You better pray nothing happened to them, Heather!!” Layla shouted at me.
“For real! If something happens to them, it will be on you!” Nikki agreed.
“Why me!? They’re the ones that left!” | spat

“YOU'RE THE ONE THAT KICKED THEM OUT OF OUR ROOM!” Emily
yelled in my face.

“Well, that’s what they get for being little b.rats! Besides, | didn’t think they’d
actually leave!” | said crossing my arms and sitting on the bed.

“Let’s just pray that they’re blowing off some steam, and don’t want to deal
with us right now,” Selina said.

“We have one day, and they know what time our flight back home is. We will
just meet them Sunday morning at the airport,” Layla added.

All four of them started getting ready for bed and | stayed up a little longer to
try and contact my sister. When | mind linked her, | was met with a block, but
when [ tried Cianna, it wouldn’t connect. It was so weird. | eventually shook it
off and went to bed myself. If something did happen to them, it would be their
own fault for leaving. Even if | did tell them to leave, they’re the ones that
decided to walk out of here. | didn’t make them.
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{Heather's P.O.V.}

“What do you mean they’re already gone!?” | shouted at Nikki.
“Cianna said that they changed their plans, and they both left already,”
“And they couldn’t have told us that before leaving!?”

“They said it was none of your business, and that it's your own fault because
you kicked them out of our hotel room Friday afternoon,” she replied. | threw
my hands up in frustration. “Cianna says that your parents and her parents
already know, and said to just leave them alone,”



“Fine! fvck it! Let’'s go before we miss our flight!” | grabbed my suitcase and
went to get my boarding pass at the ticket stand. | had not heard from my
sister since she left our hotel room Friday afternoon, and come to find out, she
and Cianna already went home.

| was so fvcking*g pissed off at them. They take off without a word, and now |
was sure my parents were going to lecture me about how | kicked them out
and made them fend for themselves. Whatever. It was their own fault. Had
they not kept making it seem like it was my fault for Deacon rejecting me, then
| never would have kicked them out in the first place. Cause and effect. They
pissed me off, so | punished them.

The flight back to Florida was long and boring. | slept the entire way, and so
did the others. Lacie and Cianna going back home early were probably why
none of us could mind link them, and why their phones were going to
voicemail. It didn’t matter, Lacie would get a beating when | got home for
taking off the way she did. | was going to make sure that | wasn’t the only one
who was going to get yelled at about the drama. This trip was supposed to be
fun for us, but it wasn’t. | was pissed off about Lacie, and the whole peaches
thing was still bothering me.

| could have sworn that peach smell was exactly like Deacon’s scent. It made
my mouth water and it made me excited. | still try to call him here and there,
and send him texts, begging for him to take me back. | even send n.ude
photos to him, but nothing. He never replies, it doesn’t even show the texts
are read. The number is still in service, but it’s like he is ignoring me. It's been
three fvcking*g months, and he still hasn’t forgiven me.

Even my wolf Delilah won’t stop bugging me. She thinks we should go to his
territory and beg him in person, but | won'’t do that. | personally don’t think |
did anything wrong. | did what any mate would do, and that was to claim their
mate by marking them. He could be mad at me all he wants, but he will
eventually realize what he is missing out on.

Once the flight landed, we went to my car in long term parking and headed
home. Luckily, it was a really short drive since we landed at St. Petersburg
airport. | parked in my a.ssigned parking at the condo complex, and we all
went to our separate condos. | opened the door to my place and found that
the lights were off. It was the middle of the day, but Lacie wasn’t home.

“‘LACIE!?” | called for her, but nothing. | went to her room, and it looked like
the bed hadn’t been slept in for days. | tried to mind link her but couldn’t get a



connection. What? | figured she was still blocking me out and went to the
packhouse. | locked up and went over there.

“‘DAD!” | called out walking in.
“Heather, you're back earlier than expected,”

“Early flight, where the fvck is Lacie?” he just looked me blankly. “Dad, did you
hear me? | asked where is...”

‘I heard you, Heather,”
“Then?”

“I'm trying to figure out a way to tell you where she is without you breaking
everything in this house,”

“What the fvck is that supposed to mean?” | was getting annoyed.
“Heather, your sister is no longer part of this pack,”

“What the fvck!? What do you mean Lacie is no longer part of this pack!?”
“I released her,”

“Why the fvck would you do that?”

“‘Because, after you kicked her out of the hotel room, and left her stranded in
the middle of Las Vegas, someone very kind was able to give her and Cianna
a helping hand. This, in turn, led her to her mate, and now she lives with him,”
did my father just say Lacie found her mate and is now living with him,

“WHAT DO YOU MEAN LACIE FOUND HER MATE! HOW THE fvck DID
SHE FIND HER MATE WHILE WE WERE IN LAS VEGAS!?!” | was outraged.
| was lied to. She didn’t come home. Her change in plans was that she found
her mate and left our pack.

“What else would it mean? Lacie found her mate, they’ve accepted each
other, and she is happy,”

“You can’t be serious. This isn’t happening! Why does Lacie get to have a
mate that accepts her, but | don’t!? No! fvck that! fvck NO! Dad, you call Lacie



right now and get her back here! She’s doesn’t get to be happy while I'm
fvcking*g miserable!”

“THAT IS ENOUGH!! YOU WILL NOT BOTHER HER!! LACIE HAS EVERY
RIGHT TO BE HAPPY WITH HER MATE REGARDLESS OF WHAT YOU
THINK OR FEEL!"” he shouted in his Alpha tone. Over the last few months,
my dad has been yelling at me more and more and trying to punish me.

SHOULD BE HAPPY FIRST!!!” | screamed at the top of my lungs.

“You had your chance, and you blew it! Do not be mad at your sister because
she waited patiently for her mate and cared about his feelings above her
own!”

“WHY DOES EVERYONE KEEP SAYING IT'S MY FAULT FOR DEACON
REJECTING ME!?! IT'S ALLIE’S FAULT!! ALLIE MANIPULATED HIM!!” |
screamed and cried.

“You can think whatever you want Heather. I'm tired of wasting my breath on
you. You will never learn, and that’'s my own fault. | should have raised you
better. You will not bother your sister! She has changed her phone number,
and has a permanent block up right now,”

‘WAIT! WHERE THE fvck IS CIANNA THEN!?1?”

“Cianna also found her mate, and she is with him,”

MATES AND ARE HAPPY!?!”

“That’s exactly what | am saying,” he shook his head and just left me. |
screamed at the top of my lungs and cried. | was so angry. These bltches
leave the hotel, only to be found by their mates. Why was the world so
fvckingd up!? Why was this happening to me? | deserved my mate more than
anyone, but my sister and that backstabbing w***e Cianna had their mates
and were happy. | would never forgive Lacie for abandoning me, especially
after knowing everything that have | been through.

{Lacie’s P.O.V.}



“Ah! Aries! Oh my god!”

‘“Mmmm...my beautiful Lacie, you’re starting to enjoy this aren’t you?” he
growled into my ear as he was ravaging me from behind while | leaned
against the island in the kitchen. | was in the middle of my heat, and Aries and
| have been having se.x non-stop. That first night on Friday, as soon as it
started, Aries and | went at it for eight hours straight. We slept for three hours,
ate some food the Luna had sent over, and then did it another for five hours
Saturday early afternoon.

We continued the cycle of nonstop se.x, sleep, food, and water, and then
repeat. It's currently Sunday morning, and we have been doing it for three
hours already, and | was nowhere near cooled off. What | can say though is, |
love se.x. | love se.x with Aries. He makes me feel so se.xy, and he has given
me so much pleasure, that | could no longer function without him.

“fvck! I'm going to c.um!” | shouted. Aries made me stand to my feet and held
me tight. His right arm held me close by the c.hest, and his left hand started to
rub my cl't. “Yes! Yes! Make me c.um baby!” | beg.

“c.um for me Lacie, c.um right now!” Aries demanded, and he pinched my cl't
and twisted hard. | immediately c.um from the pain and pleasure and just let
myself go.

“Ohhhhh...goddesssss...” | quiver from my heightened org*asm.

“That’s it baby, c.um, just like that, c.um hard,” Aries whispered in my ear and
l'cked the side of my face.

“I'm still hot,” | tell him.

“I will take care of that,” Aries turned me around and picked up me. | wrapped
my legs around his walst, and | grabbed his face and k!ssed him hard. |
k!ssed with so much passion and desire. Aries took us over to the couch,
where he laid down and | started to ride him. After having so much se.x, I've
become more comfortable with being on top and grinding against him until he
climaxes.

“It's so deep inside of me,” | mOan as | take his entire length. | felt him slap
both of my a.ss cheeks and | start to bounce my h!ps while holding onto the
side of the couch.



“That’s right, ride me, Lacie. Ride me until you c.um again,” Aries says and
grabbed both of my b.reasts, and starts to kneed and massage them as | rode
him to the stars. | felt myself c.um again, and the sound of liquid splashing as |
continuously bounced up and down, would make for good sound effects in
pOrno. | bent over and h.ugged his head and k!ssed him again. He lifted his
knees and started to thrust upwards into me, and | broke our k!ss because it
was hitting so deep.

“More, fvck me more, Aries,” | pleaded with my mOans and k!ssed him again
he continued to thrust into me as hard he could. “Like that! Mmmm...Just like
that,” He was hitting me in the right stop as always, and | c.ummed again. We
were both hot sweaty messes, and our entire townhouse smelled like se.x.
We had done it on our bed, both guest rooms upstairs, in all of the showers,
on the stairs, the dining room floor, the kitchen island, and now the couch.

“Ugh, fvck, | love your p.ussy,”

“I love your d!ck,” | said as our I!ps barely touched. Aries picked me up and
laid me flat on my back. He lifted my legs above my head onto his shoulder,
slightly folding me over, and then started to pound into me with his body
weight. | think this had to be my favorite position, at least for now. “Harder!
fvck me harder!” | demanded, and he did. Aries fvckingd me hard for another
three hours, and | finally started to feel cool.

| felt myself losing the will to go on, and by this time, Aries and | were on the
floor again. | was on my side, and he was behind me, with my right leg lifted
up at an angle.

“‘No more, | can’t,” | was so exhausted and could feel myself cooling down.

“One more, then we can sleep again,” | felt him reach between my legs and
rub my cl't as he pushed in as deep as he could with each thrust. | felt myself
losing the fight, and right before | was about to pass out, Aries bit my mark,
forcing that one final org*asm from me, and finally c.umming himself. Once he
was done, he pulled out of me, and we both rested on the floor of the living
room.

“Wow, that round had to be the best,” | say very tiredly.

“You've said after every round, Lacie,” he chuckled



“‘Because each has been better than the last,” | tell him. | roll over and rest my
head on his c.hest.

“Come on, let’s go to the room,” He says and gets up, helping me to my feet.
I’'m so out of it, | can barely stand. So, Aries carries me to our room, and we
lay in each other’s arms.

“l love you, Aries,”

“I love you, my precious Lacie. | love you to the moon and back. Don’t ever
leave me,”

“‘Never, as long as you promise to never hurt me,”
“I would die before hurting you,”

“Good, because | would die if you ever did,” | tell him. He leaned in and k!ssed
me.

“Sleep, we need rest. One more day, before your heat ends,” | nod and we
both let sleep take over.

{Cianna’s P.O.V.}

“Lucian, wait,” he was kl!ssing my neck, and nibbling my marking spOt with his
canines. It was Sunday midmorning.

“fvck, you smell so good Cici. Waking up to the scent of fresh ground coffee
makes my mouth water, and my d!ck hard,” he whispers in my ear right before
he takes my I!ps in his.

“Stop saying such amazing things, I’'m dripping we.t,” | tell him while as | break
out klss. “Ah...” without warning he started to rub my p.ussy.

“Cici, | want you so bad,” Lucian was only in his boxers, and | was in a tank
and my underwear. “| need some kind of release because | don’t know if | can
wait until tonight,” | was right there with him. | wanted him so badly. | fl!pped
him over and got on top. | positioned myself right over his hard cOck and
started to rotate my h!ps and grind against him.

“Ah...mmm...mmmm...” | mOaned at the friction between our two se.xes.

“fvck baby, just like that. Grind my d!ck,”



“It's so hard, | can’t believe how hard it is,” | say as | keep creating the friction
between us. My panties are soaked, and | know his boxers are too. | have no
idea why they called this dry humping. There was nothing dry about this at all.

“You make me hard,” he said as he sat up and pulled down the front of my
tank exposing one of my b.reasts. “Beautiful,” he said as took it in his mouth
and s.ucked on it hard. | started to grind harder and faster, and | felt myself
getting ready to c.um. “Keep going, I’'m going to c.um,” he said while releasing
my b.reast and resting his face on top of it.

“‘Ah! Ah!” | started to mOan as | felt my own org*asm releasing from inside of
me.

“Oh, sh!t!” he exclaimed and then grOaned from his own org*asm. Both of our
underwear were soaked to the core. After we finished, he held me close and
we both just started laughing.

‘Damn, if you can make me c.um like that during not-so-dry se.x, | can’t wait
to see what you can do inside of me, Luci,”

“Oh, Cici, just you wait,” he leaned me down and k!ssed my neck while
adjusting my tank to cover my exposed b.reast.

“You don’t seem bothered by the fact that my bOObs are small,”

“Small? Cici, baby, these are the furthest thing from small,” he fully grabbing
them.

“‘Hey,” | started laughing at his sudden groping.

“I've seen small, hell, I've seen flat-c.hested. Trust me, these aren’t small,”
“‘But they’re smaller than Lacie’s,”

“Cianna, Lacie isn’t my mate. You are. | love your body the way it is,”

“Even though I'm not fit like other she-wolves,”

‘I don’t need you to be fit. | love my woman to have some curves to her, but |
also wouldn’t mind if you were fit. It's what you want Cici. When we get home,

you can start training with the other she-wolf fighters, or you can do some hit
cardio with the non-fighters that Allie has taught,”



“Allie?”

“Yeah, when she and Dorian used to come train with us, Allie spent some time
teaching non-fighting females yoga, hit cardio, and basic endurance with just
bodyweight,”

“I was wondering why she was so fit for having had twins,”

“Allie takes pride in working out, she always has. When we first met her, she
was thin and toned, and now she has to be one of the fittest she-wolves out
there. But she trains every day just like the men do in her pack. She sprints

ten miles in human form, five in wolf, 100 push-ups, 100 sit-ups, 100 squats,
100 lunges, and 50 burpees, and then she spars,”

“Wow, she does all of that?” | was shocked and impressed at the same time.

“She does, the only time she takes off is on weekends, or if she has pulled an
all-nighter for school,”

“School? Allie is in school?!”

“Yeah, she just started back up recently. You see...” Lucian explained to me
about Allie’s past, and how she and the Gamma female, Sin were both
orphans. He told me how Allie was r.aped at 18 and lost her full-ride
scholarship because she had run away to avoid her abusive ex and that the
Alpha wanted to help her go back and get her education, and how he created
a scholarship for unprivileged youth, and that she was the first recipient.

“Wow, she totally is a bad-a.ss,” | said with a little jealousy.

“She is, and you can be too if you wanted to be. I'm sure Shorty wouldn’t mind
showing you the ropes to being a Luna,”

“Luna? Why would | need to learn to be a Luna?”
“You do understand that we have no Luna at our pack, right?” he asked me.
“Oh sh!t...That’s right,”

“‘Even though I'm not the Alpha, my brother’s and | are triplets. Apollo and |
help Deacon run the pack along with our Beta Harvey and our Gamma
Tommy,”



“Are they mated?”
“They are, they have pups too,”

“Oh, so it’s really only you and your brother’s that weren’t mated up until now,”
he nods.

“You, my beautiful Cianna, are my miracle mate,” he says and k!sses me
sweetly. “You're going to have to take the reins on being a stand-in Luna,
because well, unfortunately, because of Heather, we will never really have
one,”

“What about Apollo? What happens if he finds a mate?” | ask.

“Then you and his mate will work together, to help us run the pack. But you
also need to know something,”

“What?”

“There is a possibility Deacon will step down from Alpha, and give it to me,”
“But | thought Apollo would be next in line,”

“‘He doesn’t want it, he never did. Now that | have my mate...Well...”

“Oh, so then | would automatically be the Luna,” | was not expecting this at all.
“But wait, why does Deacon want to step down?”

‘He can’t have a mate, baby, or an heir,” Lucian’s tone was so sad and
broken. He cared about his brothers.

“When would Deacon plan on stepping on?” | asked.

“When we turn 30, so in about two and a half years. That will you give you
ample time to learn all there is to be a Luna, and I'm 100% certain that Allie
would be willing to help you,”

“Allie has only been Luna, for what two years now?” | asked

“A little over that, but yeah, why?”



“‘How is she so good at it? | mean, for someone who was once human, she
seems to know a lot about our laws, and seems to have a great professional
ethic,”

“‘Dorian helps her, so does his mom. If Allie doesn’t know the answer to
something or needs help with an issue, she calls his mom,”

“I see. Well, | would love to learn from a bad-a.ss like Allie. | love her
personality too, she is so chill and laid back. Unless she gets angry of course,”

“‘Hahaha, I'm assuming you heard about what she did to Heather then?”
“‘Everyone did! Babe! No one has ever put their hands on Heather. EVER!”
“Why? She’s a b***h,”

‘I know, but she’s also Bernie’s daughter, so that was the main reason. Even
when she slept with some of the mated males in our pack, their mates couldn’t
do anything because they were afraid of...”

“What did you say?” he asks cutting me off.

“What?”

“Did you say Heather slept with mated males in your pack?”
“Oops,” shlt. | was never supposed to tell anyone that.

“No, not oops. Cici, tell me the truth, were the males fully mated and marked
when she slept with them?”

“Some of them were, not all of them,”
“Why didn’t their mates ever report her to Bernie?”

“l was trying to say that they didn’t because they were afraid of repercussions
from Bernie, or even from Heather,”

“Cici, | think you may have just saved Deacon’s future,”

Say what?



Desert Storm Chapter 28 - Tips

{Allie’s P.O.V.}

Dorian, Deacon, Apollo, and | were sitting in Dorian’s office going over training
schedules and instructors that will go to Yellow Moon. Now that we were all
good terms again, not that we were on any bad ones, Dorian and | planned to
go the week of spring break. Apparently, a lot of the females miss my training
them in yoga and hit cardio because | make it fun.

“You guys should come down for New Year's then. We always go to
Brandon’s club called Trifecta, and we get the VIP lounge on the second floor.
Bryce, the big werebear is head of security, and since Brandon owns it, we
eat and drink for free,” | tell Deacon and Apollo.

“We will talk to Lucian about it, but that sounds like a good plan,” Deacon
replied.

“‘How are they doing?” Apollo asked.

“They’re great! Siobhan actually works there, as a bottle girl when she is not
working as a bottle girl at Kane Beach Club in the summer. Since Bryce is
head of security, he can keep an eye on her, and make sure no one gets too
handsy,” | reply.

“l can’t believe Bryce even lets her do that still,” Deacon said.

“Let her? Have you met Siobhan? She is the one with the balls in the
relationship. She pushed a 20-pound bear cub out of her v****a, she’s the
boss in that household,” all the guys started to laugh.

“So, big guy, I'm sure Shorty here is the boss in your packhouse then,” Apollo
asked.

“What? fvck no, I'm still the Alpha in this house. | just can'’t tell her what to do
because she holds the same rank as | do,” | was about to say something
when the door burst open, and in came running Lucian and Cianna. “Lucian!
Do you not know how to knock!?” Dorian shouted.

“Sorry big man, but this is important,” Lucian said.

“Lucian, you better explain yourself for being disrespectful,” Deacon said.



“Brother, Cici just told me something that you need to know,” Lucian replied.
We all just looked at him. Cianna closed the door and proceeded to speak.

“WHAT?!?” we all shouted at what Cianna told us.
“Cianna, are you sure about this?” Dorian asked.

“I'm positive Dorian, | know firsthand that Heather has slept with mated and
marked males. She is the reason why a lot of the females don’t hang out with
her after they find their mates,” Cianna says.

“Baby, didn’t you say it’s unlawful for someone to put their hands on a marked
wolf? Let alone sleep with them?” | asked Dorian.

“Yes, it is, but it’'s more than that, Allie,”
“What do you mean?”

“Shorty, this explains why Deacon’s wolf didn’t react to Heather even though
she was his mate. She’s what we call an ‘impure’ or ‘tainted’ wolf,” Lucian
says to me.

“Yeah, | know what those two words mean, but | have no idea in what context
they are being used right now,” | tell him.

“Allie, it means that Heather is an impure wolf. Deacon’s wolf didn’t feel the
mate bond, because Heather sleeping around with mated wolves made her an
Impure mate,” Dorian tells me. | just look at him waiting for more. “It means
that even though Heather marked Deacon because she is impure, her mark
on him has no value, and Heather doesn’t have to accept his rejection, their
bond was there fully there to begin with, at least not for Deacon,”

“Wait, are you saying that her mark is meaningless? As in Deacon can have a
chance at a second chance mate?” | ask him with eagerness.

“If that’'s what he wants, and if that’s what the moon goddess is willing to give
him,”

“DI” | turn and smile at him. He has a small smirk and nods his head. “Why
aren’t you happy?” | ask with concern.



‘I am happy, | am, but not I'm not going to get my hopes up for a second
chance mate. Those are rare,”

“But there is still a chance,” | tell him, and he smiles and nods again. “Wait,
what about the physicality of the mark? If D does find his second chance
mate, won’t that mark confuse her?”

“It shouldn’t,” Apollo says, and | turn to look at him. “If Deacon is blessed with
a second chance mate, then the mark will start to heal and fade, almost
instantly,”

“‘Really!?” Cianna and | ask together. All the guys nod. | jump from Dorian’s
lap and jump for joy. | was so happy for Deacon.

“Yay! I'm so happy for you D! | thought | would need to k!ll Heather for
fvcking*g up your future, but now | don’t have to!” | jumped onto Deacon’s
back and gave him a klss on the cheek. “Cianna!! | need to h.ug you!!” | say
and jump on her too.

“Oh, okay,” Cianna h.ugs me back “l don’t know why | deserve a h.ug,”

“Are you kidding? You just saved my best friend’s future! You saved your
Alpha’s future, your brother-in-law’s future, and your pack’s future!” said to her
while shaking her back and forth in my h.ug.

“Well, when you put it that way,” she said.
“Hold on, doesn’t Heather know she is an impure mate?” | asked the guys.

“She may not,” Dorian says. | go and sit on his lap again to get his
explanation. “If mated and marked wolves sleep around, their mates will feel
their bond breaking,”

“Yeah, you told me that already,” | tell him.

“‘But in the case, a mated male wolf sleeps with an unmated she-wolf, only the
male wolf's mate would feel their bond breaking, but the unmated she-wolf
doesn’t feel anything because she is unmated. Which means, if she does find
her mate, she will feel the mate pull, but her mate won’t. He will sense there is
something off about her,”



“That’s exactly what happened with Midnight. He could sense Heather, and
smell her, but it wasn’t enticing, and he wasn’t drawn to her, but he couldn’t
figure out why. He said that he felt compelled to reject her immediately,”
Deacon replied.

“That’'s why when my brother rejected Heather that night, he felt no pain from
it. The bond was never there, to begin with, at least not for him. It works in
reverse as well, say, for example, Deacon slept with a mated she-wolf before
meeting Heather, she wouldn’t feel the bond with him; however, if Deacon
does get a second chance, the moment he fully mates and marks his new
mate, Heather will feel it,”

“So, she has no idea what she did wrong because she still felt the bond
between them? And since she hasn’t accepted the rejection, she will still feel it
break completely if D mates and marks his new mate?” | asked making sure |
understood, and they all nodded. “So, even if she hadn’t forcefully marked
him...”

“l probably would have ended up rejecting her anyways, or at least Midnight
would have,” Deacon says.

“‘But wouldn’t her wolf, Delilah, know what'’s right from wrong?” Cianna asked.

“Not necessarily, in most cases, an unstable human can make an unstable
wolf,” Lucian said.

“Cianna, how old was Heather when she started sleeping with mated wolves?”
Dorian asked her.

“Uhh..16 or 17, | think,” Dorian made his ah-ha face.

“‘Heather made herself impure before she even gained her wolf, which means,
that her wolf came to her when she was impure,”

“But Mercury says that she shared my memories when | gained my wolf, so
wouldn’t it be the same for Delilah and Heather's memories,” | asked

“That is true, and Delilah may have even attempted to stop Heather from
becoming too impure before it was too late, but as Lucian said, if the human
side becomes too unstable, it can cause the wolf to become unstable as well.



It's actually why our wolves will stop communicating with us if we do
something wrong that would hurt them,”

“So, if Delilah didn’t put a barrier between herself and Heather during her
actions with mated male wolves, she became impure and unstable herself,” |
repeat.

“It also means that Delilah is a weak wolf, regardless of Heather being the
daughter of an Alpha,” Deacon added.

“Wow, this is a lot of information to take in,” | say rubbing my temples. Dorian
rubs his nose against my neck holds me night.

“I'm right there with you Allie. | knew karma would catch up to her for sleeping
around the way she did, | didn’t think it would end up being this big of a b***h
slap in the face,” Cianna replied. “I just want to call her and rub it in her face!”

“‘Don’t Cici,”

“Why!?”

“‘Because we don’t want her trying to ruin any more of Deacon'’s life. We need
to keep her in the dark. An even bigger b***h slap to the face for her would be
for my brother to find his second chance mate, and be fully mated and

remarked,” he replied. We all nodded in agreement, and Cianna just
shrugged. | was going to say something when | received a mind link,

Luna?

Hi, Lacie.

Is Cianna still here?

She is, they don’t plan on leaving until after lunch. What's up?

I’m cooled down right now, and | want to be able to say goodbye before she
leaves.

Sure. | will take her to you. Can’t have any males around you right now.

Thank you.



“Cianna, Lacie has cooled down for the moment, and wants to say bye to you
before you leave,” | tell her.

“Yes, please!” | give Dorian a k!ss and she does the same for Lucian.
| lock arms with her, and we head out to Aries’ townhouse.
{Dorian’s P.O.V.}

After Allie and Cianna left the office, Deacon and his brothers went to go pack
their things before lunch. After they were gone, | mind linked Amber,

Sis?

What’s up, little brother?

| need you and Ronnie in my office

Sure, be right there.

A few minutes later, Amber and Ronnie came in.

“Close the door and lock it,” | tell them. Ronnie closes the door behind him
and locks it. They both sit at the two guest chairs in front of my desk.

“What’s up Dorian?” Ronnie asked.

“Were you two aware that Heather is an impure wolf?” | asked.
“What? What do you mean by impure?” Amber asked.

“What else would | mean by that Amber?” | replied.

“Dorian, are you telling me that Heather had an affair with a mated wolf?” she
asked.

“Not just one, multiple,”
“I'm lost,” Ronnie said.
“Hun, Heather is considered to be impure,”

“l got that, but...”



“Oh, for f***s sake, Ronnie. It means that Heather was never allowed to have
a real mate. She is a tainted wolf because she slept with multiple mated
males,”

“Not just mated, but fully mated and marked,” | added.

“WHAT!?” Ronnie exclaimed. “Dorian where did you hear this?

“Cianna,” | replied. The look on their faces was pure shock. “I'm going to
assume you had no idea,” | say to them.

“‘No, we didn’t. No one had ever reported it,” Ronnie replied.

“Cianna says that it was because the mates were afraid of retaliation from
Heather. Plus, Cianna said this started when Heather was still a minor,”

“A minor!? You’re saying that adult mated and marked males had se.x with a
child!?” Ronnie exclaimed.

“That’s why it wasn’t reported,” Amber said. “On the other hand, this is good
news for Deacon then,” Amber said, and | nodded.

‘I don’t get it,” Ronnie said and Amber just shook her head.

“‘Babe, it means that Deacon has a chance of finding another mate,” she
responded.

“But he’s marked,”

“Yes, but by an impure wolf. Her mark holds no value or meaning. If Deacon is
blessed with a second chance mate, Heather's mark on him will heal and will
allow him to be remarked by his new mate,” Amber explained.

“Wow, | had no idea,” he replied

“That’s why we are told when we’re young to never sleep with a mated wolf,
because it will ruin our chances of having a mate, forever. Either Bernie never
told Heather this, or she simply ignored it,” | tell them.

“So, her wolf came to her when she was already impure. And if she kept doing
it after gaining her wolf...” Amber said.

“Her wolf became impure as well,” | added.



“So, that’'s why Deacon and his wolf were not attracted to her. His wolf could
sense Heather’s impurity as a mate,” Ronnie said tapping his chin and |
nodded.

“Damn, do we tell Bernie about this?” Amber asked.

“No,” Ronnie answered. “I’'m sure that Deacon wants to keep this good news a
secret, otherwise Heather will try and ruin his chances. Bernie doesn’t need to
know, and this isn’t news for us to share. Heather will learn her lesson, and it’s
going to be the hard way,”

“You're right. Now that we have that all settled, let’s go eat lunch, and then be
on our way. We have a long flight ahead of us, and I’'m sure none of the kids
are happy they have to go school tomorrow,” Amber said.

‘I don’t know why you didn’t leave yesterday,” | tell her.

“‘Please, | had to plan to the very last minute. The kids haven’t been here
since your wedding, and they love coming to see mom, dad, and their baby
cousins,”

“‘Hopefully, the next time you guys come, there will be more baby cousins,” |
say while putting my arms around her and heading out of my office.

“Ha! Allie doesn’t want more pups right now,” she says.

“Please, it's not up to her. Besides, Allie can handle it, she’s the perfect mate,
Luna, wife, and mother,”

“Wow, way to put me down, little brother,”

“‘“Aww hun, | think you’re perfect too,” Ronnie says to her as he comes up to
the other side, and she hits him on the c.hest. We all laugh and head
downstairs for our last meal as a big a.ss family.

{Allie’s P.O.V.}

‘BYE AUNT ALLIE!"?” all of the pups h.ug me tight. Amber and Ronnie were
leaving first since they had a long flight. Normally we would send them off, but
since we had Deacon visiting, Dorian’s parents were going to go with them
and were taking the twins.

“‘Aunt Allie, thanks for letting me read the books in your collection,” Cam said.



“Oh, you’re welcome kiddo,”
“Allie, take care now! Don’t be a stranger,” Ronnie said as he h.ugged me.

“‘Uhh...yeah, | probably won’t be going to your house again until Cam
becomes Alpha,” | tell him.

“Whatever, come here, sis!” Amber gives me a big h.ug. “See you, little
brother,” she h.ugs Dorian next.

“Safe travels you guys,”

“‘Amber, we will be touch regarding the condo complex,” Deacon says shaking
her hand.

“Thanks for the gift cards, guys, I'm sure those will come in handy during
Christmas,” Ronnie says shaking Deacon’s hand as well. They all smile and
Amber’s family left. As soon as the front closed, | leaned against Dorian.

“I'm going to miss the free babysitting,” | say to him. All the guys laugh at me.
“Ugh, tomorrow is my last day of vacation before | have to go back to school,”
| whined.

“Come on Shorty, you got what, three weeks after this?” Deacon asked.

“Yeah, just about. Three weeks of classes, one week of finals, then one month
break for Christmas and New Year’s,” | reply.

“‘Hey, so Deacon told us about the NYE party at Brandon’s club, we would
love to come and hang out,” Lucian said with an eager Cianna holding his
hand.

“Cianna, you’re invited too! Lacie can come too. Even though it's 21 and up
only, I'm sure Brandon can make an exception being the owner and all,” | tell
her.

“Lacie doesn’t drink anyway,” Cianna responds.

“That’s good because Aries doesn’t drink much either,” Dorian said.

“‘Really? A bounty hunter that doesn’t drink?” | ask in surprise



“Actually, most bounty hunters don’t drink baby, it deters their train of thought
when working,” he replied. | made an O shape with my mouth.

“‘Anyway, we really should be getting ready to leave too,” Deacon said, and |
immediately pouted.

“Why?” | whined.

“One, our stuff is still at our hotel, and two, I'm ready to get home to make love
to my mate and mark her,” Lucian said.

“Oh, that’s right...Damn,”

“Cici, let me go get your bag,” Lucian said and went upstairs. | watched as
Cianna just swooned over his gesture.

“Wow, in love already are we?” | tease her.

“You have no idea, he'’s perfect,” she said without even facing me. I look at
the guys, and they just shake their heads. A few minutes later, Lucian came
down,

“Take care Shorty,” Lucian said. | was about to h.ug him but stopped and look
at Cianna first.

“‘Cianna, may 1?”

“Of course, you guys are friends. I'm not really the jealous type either unless
there is, of course, an ulterior motive,” she replies.

“‘Please, have you seen my husband?” | say with pride. We both laugh, and |
give Lucian a h.ug. “Take care Cianna and congrats on finding your mate. I'm
so happy for you both,” | say giving her a big h.ug.

“Thank you, Allie. Please take care of Lacie for me,”

“We will. Our pack is one big happy family, and she is good hands when it
comes to Aries. That’s what Mikey and Dorian say, so | know that it’s true,” |
tell her. “And you are always welcome in our home, even if you are without
Lucian,”

“Thank you, that means so much,” | step back and Lucian and Cianna go out
the door first.



“See you Shorty,” Apollo says, and | h.ug him. “Dorian, thank you for hosting
us, even though it was longer than we initially planned,”

“It was our pleasure and thank you guys again for the gift cards. I'm sure
Allie’s will be spent tomorrow for Cyber money specials,” Dorian replies and |
just nod really fast. Apollo tips his hand and walks out.

“‘Bye D! | jump in his arms.

“Oh, see you soon baby girl. Thanks for everything,” he says h.ugging me
back.

“D, I know after what happened you wouldn’t want my help finding your
second chance mate, but please let me know if there is anything | can do for
you,” | tell him while h.ugging him tightly.

“Allie, | will always want your help. Now that | know there’s a chance for me,
I’m more open to finding a mate, and letting you go,”

“‘Really?” I pull my head back and look at him.

“Yeah, | think it’s high time you and | just stay really good friends, and I’'m sure
once | find my real mate if that’s in the cards for me, she and you will be good
friends too,” he said with such confidence. This was a totally different Deacon.
“Don’t get me wrong, a part of me will always love you, but definitely in the
more best friend kind of way,”

“D, that makes me so happy to hear!!” | h.ugged his neck. He squeezed me
tight for a few seconds and then put me down.

“Dorian, thank you again. You two truly are amazing people, and I’'m glad we
are friends and allies,”

“| feel the same Deacon, and I'm happy to hear you’ll stop swooning over my
wife,” Dorian replies and they both laugh. They give each other a bro h.ug,
and we walk him out.

Apollo, Lucian, and Cianna are already buckled in ready to go back to the
strlp so the guys can check out and grab the remainder of their bags without
having to worry about Heather since she was already back in Florida
according to Bernie. He did tell her that Lacie and Cianna were no longer part
of their pack and that they had found their mates while they were here but did



not say anything in detail. As we anticipated, she was not happy and was full
of jealousy.

We made it known to Bernie that Heather was not welcomed on our pack
grounds either, and that if Heather wanted to see Lacie, it would have to be
away from pack grounds, and Lacie would be escorted by our guards,
especially if Aries was away on business. Even though they were sisters,
Heather being as unstable as she was meant danger for Lacie right now.

We waved our final goodbyes as they left our house and headed out of the
territory. | was glad that we would see them for New Year’s. Maybe | would
get lucky and find Deacon his real mate. | still wonder why Selene would mate
Heather with Deacon if she was an impure wolf,

“Because...”

“‘AH!”
Desert Storm Chapter 29 - Tips

{Allie’s P.O.V.}
“Because...”

“AH!” Dorian and | turned around saw Selene standing behind us. “Must you
always sneak up on us like that?” | ask while holding my c.hest from the near
heart attack | just had.

“Oh please, you are being so overly dramatic Allie,” she says waving me off.

“Selene, it's been a while, to what do we owe the pleasure?” Dorian asked
nicely.

“‘“Aww, such sweet manners,” she complimented Dorian. “| am here because
Allie is wondering why | would mate Deacon with Heather,”

“Peering into my thoughts again?” | asked.

“‘Always,” she smiled, and | just shook my head and smiled back. “The reason
why is because Heather needs to be punished,”

“I'm guessing you're talking about her sleeping with mated wolves?” | asked.



“Yes, Heather has ruined countless bonds because of her need for attention
from a man. She did not care about anyone else’s feelings, only her own,”

“What do you mean by ruined?” | asked.

“Allie, did you notice while you visiting the Snell Island pack, that were a lot
more marked males, but not enough marked females?” | thought it for a
minute,

“Actually, now that you mention it, yeah, | did see more marked males, than |
did marked females,” | replied.

“That is because those males all lost their mates because of Heather. The
females rejected their mates, and left the pack,” she answered.

“Wait, are you saying that Bernie knew that these males had affairs with
Heather?”

“‘He knew of the affairs, but that the fact that they were with Heather,”

‘Damn,” Dorian said. “l also wondered why there was such an imbalance to
the male to female ratio,”

“‘And why the females that are left haven’t found their mates,” | added. The
majority of the males are marked, and are therefore tied to someone already,
regardless of being rejected in the end,” | added, and Selene just nodded.

“‘Heather’s actions have destroyed the balance of her own pack, and she
refuses to see what she has done wrong. Knowing that Deacon was not ready
for a mate yet, | decided to pair them together, because | knew that he would
be strong enough to know that Heather was impure,”

“What about Delilah?” | ask

“Delilah was always an unstable wolf herself, so it only made sense that her
spirit go to someone just as unstable,”

“Did you know that Heather was going to forcefully mark him?”

“Yes, | did. | knew that Deacon would not reject her right away, because he is
a kind and gentle soul, as you already know Allie,” | nod. “And Heather well,
she is just delirious and self-centered, so she would be the type to expect her
marking him to work in her favor,”



“‘But it didn’t, it completely backfired, and she has no idea why,” | conclude
“Exactly,”

“So, my ability isn’t wonky. | was supposed to find out Heather was Deacon’s
mate,”

“Yes, you were,” | let out a sigh of relief. “Allie, remember, | told you that
everything happens for a reason,” | nod.

“What about Deacon falling in love with Allie?” Dorian asked. Of course, he
would.

“That is pure innocent human love, once Deacon finds his mate, it will end,” |
smile and lean on Dorian, but realized what she just said.

“Wait, what?” | look at her

“Toodles,” she vanishes in a burst of light. | throw my hands up in annoyance.
“Did she just say, once he finds his mate?” Dorian asked.

“She did. Babe, Deacon’s true mate is out there somewhere,”

“Good, now he can stop being in love with you,” | had to laugh at him. He
could say he was okay with all he wanted, but | knew it still bothered him a
little.

“You know, the twins are with your parents, and they will be gone for a couple
of hours,” | say caressing his arm. We hadn’t had se.x for a few days because
of Thanksgiving and entertaining the number of guests we had.

“Allison Shaw, are you trying to s.educe me?” he asked while grabbing my
a.ss and pulling close to him.

“‘Always,” his eyes turned black and he threw me over his shoulders and used
his wolf speed to take me to our room and | giggled the whole way.

{Cianna’s P.O.V.}

The flight to California in the private jet was so awesome. | had never been in
a private jet before. The captain and flight attendant were pack members and
were super excited when Lucian introduced me. Luckily, the flight was only a



couple of hours long. Lucian and | spent the entire flight getting to know one
another, and of course, | spent time getting to know his brothers.

Deacon told me how the pack is run, and that it is similar to how Dorian and
Allie run theirs; however, he did mention that they have zero tolerance for
breaking inner pack laws and make good on their word when it comes to
executions for extreme cases. As the mate to an Alpha brother, | had to learn
these laws, and uphold them to the best of my ability, in addition to standard
werewolf law. The punishments and execution styles made me want to vomit,
and run away, but when they told me some of the crimes that result in these
executions, | became more understanding.

“Do you understand, Cianna?” Deacon asked.
“Yes, Alpha, | understand,”

“‘Deacon sweetheart, it's Deacon. You’re my brother’'s mate, and our sister-in-
law, you don’t need to use formalities,” he said with a big smile. | nodded and
smiled back.

“‘Alpha, we are reaching out final descent,” Rachel out flight attendant
announced. We buckled up and waited to land. | couldn’t wait to see my new
home.

Once we landed and deplaned, we got into the Tahoe that was waiting and
Apollo drove. | sat with Lucian in the back, holding his hand the entire time,

“Are you nervous, Cici?” he asked me

“‘No, I'm excited. | get anxious when I'm excited, | love meeting new people.
It's why | became the HR coordinator for Amber’s office of the Shaw
business,”

“I'm glad you're able to keep your job,” he said. Amber and Dorian talked
about it, and they were going to allow me to work remotely and do interviews
for new employees over the phone. After giving me some time off of course.
Amber had no issue adjusting payroll to fit California law since it was only for
me. But | would be required to go to Dorian’s office once every quarter for
about a week for quarterly employee meetings.



“Alright, we're here Cianna,” Apollo said as he pulled into a wooded area. |
was confused at first, but then | saw the most amazing house, no scratch that,
a mansion in the clearing. “Welcome to your new home, sis,” he added.

“Oh...my...goddess...” | say as we pull up the house. It was this beautiful
cabin-like home, but really big. It was completely covered by trees, and in the
surrounding area were a bunch of smaller wooden cabin-like homes.

“What do you think, babe?” Lucian asked while helping me out of the car.
“It's so beautiful,” | say while staring at the outside.

“Wait until you see the inside and Lucian’s room,” Apollo said. “Lucian, give
our new sister a tour, and I'll take her bag to your room,”

“Thanks, bro. Come on,” he said taking my hand. | smiled and nodded my
head.

As soon as we entered through the wooden front door, | was met with the
living room. The floor was wooden, there were two large sandy colored leather
sofas, the close one was in front of a large 60-inch flat-screen TV, the other
further back was perpendicular to a massive fireplace. The floor was protected
by a beautiful red floral carpet. The ceiling had wooden beams, and a
beautiful candle chandelier and the fireplace was surrounded by a rock wall.
The walls of the house were a creme color.

Lucian took me past the second sofa, and to the left was the dining room. The
table had enough chairs to fit ten people Six single chairs and two double
seaters at either end of the able. Right next to the dining room was the
kitchen, and | was in awe. The kitchen had two full gas stovetops, a black
wooden and silver granite top island that reached all the way across, two
fridges, and plenty of wooden cabinets.

We went through the kitchen, and came to a lounge area with a built-in L-
shaped seating area along the eastern wall, a small fireplace, and four furry
armchairs with a small coffee table,

“This is where we have our morning coffee, along with Harvey, Tommy, and
their wives,”



“This is so amazing. I'm totally in love with this house,” | tell him.

“Look outside,” | looked and saw a beautiful lake with a dock and lots of boats
and jet skis. “That entire lake belongs to our pack. All of the other houses you
see belong to other pack members,”

“I thought | was going to be away from the water, but | guess not,” | tell him
just staring at the beautiful green and blue lake.

“Come on, there’ still more to the house | need to show you,” he took my hand
and we made it to another room that was the conference area and was
attached to Deacon'’s office. We went upstairs, and there was another lounge
area with another fireplace and sandy leather couch, followed by another
office space.

“This is Apollo’s office,” | nod my head and we keep going. “This room with the
bunk beds is for Harvey and Tommy'’s kids, there are three rooms on the third
floor. One is Deacon’s master bedroom, and the other is for Allie and Dorian
when they visit, and the last one is a future nursery for any pups that come out
of us three,”

“Where is your room?” | ask anxiously.

“‘Almost there,” he said and led me down the hall of the second floor. “This is
Apollo’s room,” he said pointing to a closed-door, these five rooms are for
guests, and this room, is mine,” he said as he opened his door. His room was
so clean and well decorated.

“Wow, so organized and clean,” | tell him.

“All of our rooms are actually identical, being triplets, we just happen to have
to the same taste, Deacon’s room is just bigger,” | nodded and just walked
around. | opened the closet and it was a long walk-in closet with plenty of
space.

“You don’t have a lot of clothes Luci,”

“I'm not big on clothes, but | am big on caps,” he said and opened another
part of the closet that showed he had at least a couple of hundred caps.

“Wow,” | exclaimed. It was an amazing collection, and even | had to admit it
was quite impressive.



“This side of the closet will be yours. Now, go check out the bathroom,” | bit
my bottom I!p in excitement, and | opened the bathroom door and jaw
dropped. There was a bronze tub sitting by itself in the northwest corner of the
bathroom, and it was deep. | was going to have fun with this. The shower was
a standing shower with a rainfall showerhead, with showers heads in the
walls, and a handheld showerhead as well right next to the built-in bench.

‘I don’t know if | like the fact that this bathroom has so many windows,”

“That’s what this is for,” Lucian says as the fl!ps a switch, and the windows
blacken,”

“WOW! Now that is pretty fvcking*g cool,” | said in excitement.

“The sink to the right is yours, baby, and | have plenty of extra toiletries for
you to use that are brand new. Anything you want or need, we can order
online, or you can make a list, and when we make the biweekly trip to Reno,
we can buy it all and bring it back,” | nod at everything he says.

“This is absolutely beautiful, | am seriously speechless,” | say as look out the
windows in the bathroom. Lucian sn.aked his arms around my walst and
k!ssed my neck.

“Do you like your new home?”

“I love it, | really do,” He continued to k!ss my neck and hold me close to him.
He started to feel my body sensually, and | could feel the sparks in my body
shooting off like rocket ships. | turned around and k!ssed him deeply. He reac
hed down and picked me up by my legs and carried me to the bed.

He laid me down and started to hump me, rubbing his hardened member
between my legs. It didn’t take long for me to get we.t, and | knew that he
could sense it. He stood up and made stand as well, and we took each other’s
clothes off. He stepped back for a minute and closed the bedroom door
making sure to lock it. | only had my b.ra and panties on, and he had his
boxers on. | could see his hardened member poking out, waiting to be
released. | knew that he was big just from what | felt over the last couple of
days, but | was dying to see it.

He came right back and k!ssed me hard, and | could feel it poking me in the
pelvis. Lucian held me tight as we just k!ssed passionately. | felt him unclasp



my b.ra and pull it off of me. As soon as it hit the floor, Lucian took my right
b.reast in his mouth and cupped my left with his hand.

“‘Ah,” | threw my head back at the sudden contact. He s.ucked on my b.reast
and was squeezing the other. He was being a little rougher than this morning,
but I liked it.

“Let me know if I'm being too rough, | don’t want to hurt you our first time
together,” he tells me, and | nod. He k!sses me again, never letting go of the
b00b he was massaging. | reach between us and grab the band of his boxers
and push them down. They only go about halfway because | didn’t want to
break our k!ss. Lucian pulls away and takes off his boxers completely. The
sight before me makes my jaw drop.

“‘Holy fvck,” | say out loud when | see his fully e.rect p***s. “I have to measure
this,” | say and get down on my knees. Lucian just starts laughing. | use my
fingers and measure out to about nine inches, but when | put my hand around
the girth, | couldn’t fit one hand around it, | had to use two. As I'm grabbing it,
and rubbing it down trying to get a feel for the thickness, Lucian starts
mOaning from pleasure. I'm having fun, and he’s getting off.

“You like it?” he asks. | look up at him and he is looking down at me. | keep
rubbing it with my hands while looking at him and nod my head.

‘I don’t know if this will fit. I'm actually a little scared of it,” | tell him honestly.

“You're my mate Cianna, it will fit. It's made for you,” he replied. | don’t know
why but that answer me blush and become super fl.ustered.

“Be honest with me, are Deacon and Apollo this big too?”
“They are,”

“shlt, whoever their mates turn out to be, I’'m scared for them,” | say, and
Lucian just laughs again. “| mean, | know healthy werewolves all have big
d***s, but this is ridiculous. Baby, you are by the far the thickest | have ever
seen, or felt,”

“If you keep tugging on it like that, I'm going to blow Cici,” | realized that | was
still giving him a firm handjob when all | wanted to do was a get feel for what
was about to tear apart my p.ussy. | looked at him closely, still rubbing him
down, and saw prec.um start to drip from his tip.



‘I want to taste it,” | tell him and I'ck his tip. He hissed and grunted. | tried to
put it in my mouth, but he didn’t fit. | started to giggle because | would never
be able to properly give him head. | decided to just I'ck him up and down, and
s.uck on the head while using my hands to stimulate him. Besides, the hands
are what make a blOwjOb feel good, not the mouth.

“‘Ahhh...fvck...that feels so good,” Lucian mQOaned. | spit on it a few times and
just lubricated it. | could feel my own juices dripping through my underwear.
Once | was done j.erking him off, | stood up and brought him into a deep k!ss.
He laid me down on the bed, and | adjust myself to have my head laying on
the pillows.

Lucian pulled off my panties and started to rub me down with this d!ck,
lubricating himself some more. He grabbed my legs, spread them apart, and
then pushed them over my body bringing my h!ps up. He was about to eat me
out when | stopped him,

“‘Don’t,” | said suddenly

“What do you mean don’t?” He was shocked | stopped him.

“I've never had good experiences with my p.ussy being eaten, so I'm not a big
fan of it,”

‘I don’t know what fvckers you've been sleeping with, but I’'m good at this,” he
said proudly.

“That’s what they all say. Luci, I've never had an org*asm from someone
going down on me,”

“What? Damn, I’'m sorry to hear that. Having your p.ussy eaten should feel
amazing and make you c.um like crazy,” he said putting my legs down.

“I'm sorry, did | turn you off?”

“No, of course not. | would never do anything you don’t want me to,”
“You promise,”

“Yes, Cianna. You tell me when you’re ready for me to go down on you,

okay?” | nodded and he k!ssed me again. He rubbed his head against my slit
making sure that | was still we.t, which | was. It didn’t take long for us to get



back into the swing of things. “You ready?” he asked me as he pressed the
head to my entrance.

“Yes, give it to me. | want to feel you inside of me Lucian,” He pushed his way
in, and | swore to the moon goddess it hurt like a b***h. He was so thick, and it
was actually hurting me. “Wait, stop, it hurts,” | tell him, and he pauses a
moment. | could tell he was at least halfway in.

“‘Let me know when you’re ready,” | nod and wait for the pain to subside. Once
it did, | gave him in the go-ahead and he pushed the rest of himself inside of
me, and | screamed in pain. If felt like | was losing my virginity all over again.

‘HOLY fvck!” | screamed at the top of my lungs when he started to slowly
thrust. “Go slow, please go slow,” | begged.

‘I can’t go any slower, otherwise | won’t be moving at all,” he replied and we
both started laughing.

“fvck, baby, you are so fvcking*g big. I've never felt like this before,” | tell him
and hold onto him for dear life has he keeps pulling out and pushing back in.

“Do you want to stop?”

‘DON'T YOU DARE!” | roar. He laughed and k!ssed me as he pushed in
again. After a few more minutes of the slow movement, it started to feel good,
like really good. My inner walls finally adjusted to his girth, and | was in
heaven. It didn’t take much for Lucian to give me an org*asm and | was
c.umming hard. Luckily, that first org*asm gave him more sl!ckness to move in
and out at a faster and smoother pace.

The next thing | knew, | was screaming to the galaxy in pleasure as Lucian
fvckingd me as no other man or wolf had ever fvckingd me before. | knew for
a fact that | would be sore and wouldn’t be able to walk, but | didn’t care.
Lucian was by far the best partner | ever had, and he was mine. | was going to
be addicted to se.x, and now | couldn’t wait for my heat to happen. Because
three consecutive days of this amazing d!ck was just what the moon goddess
ordered for me.

“fvck fvck fvck!” | screamed as | was riding Lucian in reverse cowgirl. “fvck
YES!” Lucian was so deep inside of me and | couldn’t get enough. “AH! I'm
going to c.um?!”



“c.um for me!” Lucian growled and | did. | c.ummed so hard that | ended up
squ!rting all over the bed and him. “Oh fvck!” Lucian exclaimed when he felt it
all over him.

“Oh my god, you made me squ!rt, I've never done that before,” | said while
holding my p.ussy. | was shaking and convulsing, and | didn’t know what to do
with myself.

“Get over here!” Lucian said and pulled me back on top of his cOck and
started to thrust hard and fast. It didn’t take much at all to make me squ!rt
again.

“‘Ahhh! Ahhh! Ohhhh...fvckkk...” | slid off and started to shake uncontrollably.

“Let’s go in the shower Cianna, you're squ!rting is going to fvck up the
mattress,” he said while laughing. Lucian jumped off the bed and picked me
up bridal style and took us into the shower. He put me down and turned on the
water and made sure it was nice and hot. He picked me up and pinned me
again the shower wall and swiftly entered me again.

“fvck me, Lucian, fvck me!” | screamed as he moved his h!ps in a rhythmic
fashion. His moves were clean, forceful, and deep. | felt myself org*asm again
but couldn’t tell if | had squ!rted or not. “More! Please! Give me more!” Lucian
growled and went even faster. The pain and pleasure from his thick cOck
tearing me in two was so amazing.

There was officially no turning back. | loved this man, and | wanted him to be
mine and mine alone. | pushed his head to the side and bit his marking spOt.
His roar shook the entire bathroom. | felt him completely bottom out by
pushing all the way in, and he bit me in return. | screamed into my bite while
he was growling and grunting in his. | felt his h!ps push in more and more,
then | felt his d!ck pulsating and warmth started to fill me up as he c.ummed
inside of me.

When | came down from heaven, | released my bite and l'cked it. He was still
latched onto me though. He kept pushing into me as much as he could, and
his d!ck was still pulsating. He wanted to get every last drop out of him and
into me. | let him do what he needed. Once he calmed down, Lucian released
my neck and l'cked it a few times.

“Sorry, | bit you harder than | should have,” he said.



“‘Don’t be, | loved it,” | grabbed his face and klssed him hard. He slowly pulled
out, so he didn’t hurt me. He carried me to the bench and sat us down with me
on his lap straddling him. He grabbed the handheld showerhead and sprayed
both of our bodies with the hot water.

“Are you alright? | didn’t hurt you too much did 1?”

“‘Not at all, that was the best se.x I've ever had. You better fvck me like that all
the time, with the occasional lovemaking,” | tell him and rest my head on his
shoulder as he continues to spray the water on my back.

“I'll fvek you however you want me to Cianna. You’re mine now and forever,” |
lifted my head and k!ssed him hard. A few minutes later, he was hard again
and took me on the shower floor.

Desert Storm Chapter 30 - Tips

{Dorian’s P.O.V.}

| turned over in my sleep and was met with empty space. | opened my eyes,
and sat up,

“‘Allie?” | turned on the lamp and saw that | was alone. | got up and put on
some shorts and went over to Allie’s office because that was the last place |
saw her before | went to bed. | opened the door, and sure enough, Allie was
passed out with her head on the coffee table, and her schoolbooks and
notebooks all over the place.

Allie had finals this week and has been studying nonstop and pulling all-
nighters. She has gotten through two of her courses so far and had two finals

left. Unfortunately, these were two of the harder courses she had. At least
that’s what she said,

“Allie,” | gently shook her.
“What!? I’'m not late for school am [!?” she started to panic.
“Whoa! Calm down baby, it's only three in the morning,” | tell her.

“Oh...Oh, okay...Okay,” she takes a breather and looks down at her notes.
“Ugh, I still have five pages of notes to look over,”



“What classes are your last exams in?” | asked her

“Uh, Physics | and Introduction to Civil and Environmental Engineering,”
“‘Didn’t you take that class last semester?”

“No, | took Introduction to Applied Computing last semester,”

“‘Baby, you need to sleep,”

“No, | need to study, | can sleep later. | need to get an A in these courses,”
she whines and slaps her face a few times to wake up.

“‘Baby, didn’t you say you only needed to get a C on both of these exams to
get an A?”

“For Physics, yeah, but for Intro to C&E Engineering, | need to get at a
minimum of an 80,” she went back to her notes and ignored my presence.

“‘Give me a k!ss, and I'll leave you alone then,” | said and bent over. She gave
me a quick k!ss and went back to studying. | hated sleeping alone, but | knew
that her studies were important to her. Only one more day and she would be
off for an entire month for the holidays.

When it came time for Allie to go to school for her last finals, | dropped her off
myself. During finals week, Allie tended to be really clingy and didn’t want
anyone else dropping her off or picking her up. It didn’t help that she was
running on almost no sleep. So, she was more grumpy and needy. We got to
the campus a little sooner than expected, so Allie straddled me in the car, and
we klssed for a few minutes.

“Okay, baby, that’s enough. Go to class,” | tell her gently pushing her away.
“One more minute please?” she begged.

“Allie, we can k!ss all you want when | pick you up later,” she pouted and
reluctantly agreed. She went back to her seat, and | got out of the car to open
her door for her. She got out, and | grabbed her bookbag. | gave her one last
k!ss,

“Good luck, baby, I love you,”

“‘Bye, | love you too. Drive safe,” she replies, and | leave.



{Allie’s P.O.V.}

As | watched Dorian leave the campus and go to work, | dragged my sleepy
a.ss to my first final of the day and second to last final of the semester, the
hardest one yet. | made way into the class, and sure enough, fvcking*g Trent
was smiling at me. He still hits on me to this day, and | know for a fact that
we’re going to have classes again next semester and the semester after that.
Having the same major and having started at the same time, only made it
inevitable.

| sat in the front row because | knew that the professor would let us leave as
soon as we were done,

“Alright class, you have two and half a hours to complete the exam. Once you
are done, place it face down on the desk, and raise your hand, and | will come
to get it from you,” he gave a stack to each first chair in the rows and we
passed them down the line. Once | got my exam, | wrote my name down, and
the date and got started.

An hour and a half later, | was still on the last question and | just about wanted
to cry because | couldn’t figure out the damn answer,

Use Terzaghi's Equation to determine the Bearing Capacity P.ult of the strlp
footing?

Dammit, what was the middle part of the damn equation? | couldn’t remember
for the life of me, | covered my head and closed my eyes and mind linked
someone who knew the answer,

Sully?

Luna?

| need your help.

Aren’t you supposed to be taking your finals right now?

| am, Sully. | need help with Terzaghi’s equation. | can’t remember the middle
part.

Luna, I’'m not going to help you cheat on your exam



It's not cheating, | just need the middle part of the equation to solve the
problem.

That's still cheating, Luna.

Sully, I'm begging you! It's the last question on the exam and then I'm home
free. | can’t leave it blank or just guess because it's minus ten points if | do.

Why no question?
What?
Why no question?
Sully?

| was met with a block. What the fvck? | thought to myself. Why no question?
Why no...I finally understood what he meant. | made a mental note to give
him a big h.ug and k!ss on the cheek when | saw him at home. | answer the
final question and fl!pped the test over. | raised my hand, and the professor
came and took the exam from me.

‘Have a great holiday Allison, it has been a pleasure,” he said while shaking
my hand.

“Thanks, Dr. Hendricks! Happy holidays,” | grabbed my bag and bolted. Trent
was still taking his exam and luckily, we didn’t have physics together. | took a
breath of fresh air when | got outside and sat the picnic tables outside of the
science building to do some last-minute studying for my physics exam.

That exam was a cakewalk since it was mostly math based. Plus, it was an
open note and multiple choice. Had | known that | wouldn’t have studied so
hard for it? | texted Dorian to let him know | was officially done, and for him to
come to get me. It would take him at least an hour, so | decided to hang out
with Brian Cho while waiting at the pickup spOt.

“Ggeutnatdah!!!” | shouted in Korean (I AM DONE!!)
“‘Noona haengbokhae?” (Big sis, you happy?) he asked
‘Dangyunhajee! Nun ahn haengbokhae?” (Of course! Are you not happy?)

“Na ajeek sooup hana namassuh,” (I still have one more class,)



“Oh, that s.ucks,” | tell him.

“I'll be happy when I'm done with this one, then I'm going back to Reno for a
month,”

“Any big plans? Other than Christmas and New Years of course,”
“My dad will be giving me the Alpha tltle,”
“Oh wow!! Congratulations!” | said and give him a h.uge high five.

“Thanks, I'm excited. | wish he would make it an open ceremony so | could
invite you, but he said it's supposed to be family and pack members only,”

“Yeah, Dorian said his ceremony was like that too. But hey, when you’re
Alpha, you should give my husband a call, I'm sure you guys could work out
some kind of business deal between our packs,”

“For sure! Being aligned with Desert Moon is every pack’s goal,” he said with
enthusiasm. “When | first told my dad about you, he got super excited. He
didn’t know that the Luna of Desert Moon was Korean,”

“Well yeah, that would be kind of hard to tell since my last name is Shaw on
paper,” we both laughed. | was about to say something else when Brian’s jaw
dropped

“Whoa,” he said. | turned around and saw Dorian pulling up. “That’s a nice

car,
“That’s Dorian,” | said and stood up from the table we were sitting at. Dorian
put on his hazard lights and came over to us. “Hi, baby!” Dorian leaned down
and gave me a k!ss. He immediately looked at Brian and glared.

“You're a wolf,” Dorian said catching onto Brian’s scent.

“Yes, Alpha Shaw. My name is Brian Cho,” Dorian look down at me and lifted
a brow.

“‘Dorian, Brian is the future Alpha of the White Lake pack in Reno,” | said
trying to clear the air.



“Oh, well it's a pleasure then,” Dorian said while shaking Brian’s hand.
‘Damn, that’s a strong handshake,” Brian said wincing in pain. “I heard that
you were big, but | didn’t think you were this big,” Brian said looking up at
Dorian.

Brian happened to be on the shorter spectrum. He was maximum 5’9 or 5’10,
so taller than me, but a lot shorter than Dorian. Brian was buff but wasn’t
ripped like Dorian. | couldn’t help but laugh.

“‘How did you end up with a mate half your size?” Brian asked.

“I got lucky,” Dorian said putting his arm around my walst. “You ready?” he
asked me, and | nodded.

“‘Bye Brian! Christmas jarl bonae! Saehaebok manhee bada!” (Have a great
Christmas! Happy New Year!)

“‘Noona doh!” (You too big sis!)

Dorian opened the car door for me and put my bookbag between my legs
before closing the door. When he got in the car, he pulled me into a really
deep k!ss.

“Oh, what was that for?” | asked as he pulled away.

“Just congrats on finishing the semester,” | smiled at his answer and he took
my hand in his and we left for home.

{Dorian’s P.O.V.}
One week later
“Where are they!?” Allie shouted at the computer.

“Allie, calm down,” | said to her from the couch in her office. She was sitting at
her computer refreshing the webpage.

“The grades should have been posted by now, it's already past 11:00 A.M.,”
she whined.



“‘Baby, it's 11:02, calm the fvck down,” she sneered at me and kept clicking
the mouse every few seconds. She was continuously refreshing the damn
webpage.

“Ah! They’re up!” she shouted, and | went running over. “Calculus-A, Physics-
chair, and it looked like someone just ran over her puppy.

“What is it?” | asked. She pointed at the computer and started to cry. “B-
minus,”

‘“AHH! | studied all fvcking*g night for that exam! Getting a B-minus means |
failed the exam Dorian!!” she started to bawl.

“Allie, come on, don’t cry. Getting a B-minus is still really good,” | picked her
up and held her. Allie took her studies so seriously, and | sometimes wonder if
| had made a mistake getting her this damn scholarship. She became very
anal and self-destructive when it came to school. She held herself to such a
high standard that she would breakdown at anything less than an A-minus.

“Yo, what is with the crying?” Brandon asked coming into the office.
“Allie got a B minus in one of her courses and is self-destructing,”
“She got a B in government during the summer and didn’t care,”
“fvck OFF BRANDON!!!” Allie screamed and cried even harder.

“She did care actually,” | tell him, and Brandon held his hands in defeat and
left. “Come on, baby, that’s enough. It was a hard semester, and you're still
trying to get back into the swing of things. You have a lot going on in your life
while going to school full time. You'’re a Luna, a wife, a mother, and a blessed
wolf, on top of being a student. It's okay to get a B every now and then. You’re
still doing an amazing job baby, and I'm so proud of you,” her crying turned to
sniffles.

“You are?”
“Of course, | am. Why wouldn’t | be?”

“But | wanted an A...| studied so hard,”



“You did, and that’s why I'm proud. You put forth your best effort, and that’s
what matters. You said it yourself that class was your hardest one, right?”

‘Mmhmm...”
“Well then, getting a B-minus in your hardest class is a win in my book,”
“l guess,” she mumbled.

“Stop crying, and take the win,” she pulled her head back and nodded and
then put her head back on my shoulder. | held her for a few more minutes and
then we down for lunch.

“‘Babe, why are your eyes puffy,” Sin asked her.
‘I got a B-minus in my engineering course,” she sulked while eating her food.

“Seriously? You're crying over a B-minus? b***h, I'd k!ll for the kind of grades
you get,” Sin replied.

“For real Allie, you need to stop holding yourself to such a high standard,”
Sam said. “Look at all that you do on a regular basis, on top of going to
school,”

“Luna, Sam is right. You’re doing an amazing job, and one B-minus isn’t going
to hurt your GPA all that much,” Lucas added.

“Cheer up Gizmo, there’s nothing you can do about it now,” Mikey said.

“Tu fais un travail fantastique dans vos études, Allie!” Andre said in French.
Allie and Dani seemed to be the only ones that knew what he said.

“Merci Andre,” Allie replied.

“For those wondering, Andre said that Allie is doing a fantastic job in her
studies,” Dani translated. | was going to give some words of encouragement
again when Allie’s phone received a notification. She pulled it out | saw her
eyes dart back and forth, then they came wide, she clicked on something,
scrolled through her phone, and then a smile started to form on her face. She
jumped up from my lap and started to shout for joy.

“‘“AHH!!"” she shrieked at the top of her lungs. “YES! YES! YES!” she started to
fist bump the air.



“‘Baby, what is it!?” | asked her. She looked at me with a h.uge smile on her
face. She ran over and showed me her phone, it was an email from her
professor,

To: Students of Dr. Hendricks
Course: Introduction to Civil and Environmental Engineering
Date: December 8, 2018

Students, it has come to my attention that was a mistake made by the
Teaching Assistant when your final grades were put into the system. Some of
your final exams were misentered; therefore, altered your final grades for my
class. | have informed the business center and admissions, and they will be
adjusting your final grades accordingly.

| know that someone of you may have been upset at the final grades you
currently see, and some may even be confused or angry. | do not want you to
have to wait for your correct grades, so | have attached your final grades
below. Please look for your student ID number and your corrected grade. |
apologize for any inconvenience that this may have caused some of you.

| look at Allie, and she clicks on the attachment and shows me her student ID
number and | see her corrected final grade, | look up and smile at her.

“What’s going on? Why is Gizmo happy all of a sudden,” Brandon asked.

“Her class TA fvckingd up, and it screwed with all of the students’ final scores,
including Allie’s. Her teacher sent an email saying that the school is fixing the
issue, but he sent their corrected final grades,” | tell them.

“So, what does that mean for Allie?” Leah asked.
“Allie’s B-minus is actually an A,”
“WHOOOOQ!!” everyone cheered for Allie. Allie started to cry happy tears.

“Come here,” | say, and pull her onto my lap. “I'm even more proud of you,” |
tell her and k!ss her.

“Alright Gizmo!! All A’s!” Brandon shouted and pat her on the back.



“Ha, okay, | feel so much better now!” Allie said and started to eat her food
normally.

“Did | hear that Allie got all A’s this semester?” my father said as he came with
Demarco and Daisy holding his hands and walking on either side of him.

“You did,” | reply.

“Did you hear that kiddos, your momma got perfect grades,” he said to the
twins. Allie got up and kneeled down to h.ug the twins.

‘Mama,” Demarco said while h.ugging her neck.

“Kiki,” Daisy said and walked over to Sam.

“Oh, little girl, your daddy is going to be so mad,” Sam said picking her up.
“‘Keegan isn’t here right now, he’s with the nanny,” As if Daisy knew what she

said, she pouted, and tears filled her eyes.

“Daisy,” | said, and got her from Sam. “Why must you look for Keegan, when
daddy is right here?”

“It's strange,” my dad started to say. “When she is with us she can say,
mama, dada, papa, and nana,”

“She can!?” | exclaim.

“Yes, she knows who you are son, but whenever she’s in the packhouse, she
immediately looks for Keegan,”

“That’s just like Demarco,” Allie says. “He says mama just fine when I'm right
in front of him but the moment he senses Danica, he pushes me away,”

“Sawyer and Danica are with my parents right now,” Brandon said

“Ah, no wonder Demarco is attached to me,” Allie replies.

“‘Daisy must sense Keegan in the packhouse which is why she’s looking for
him,” Lucas says. “Boss, may 1?” | hand Daisy over to him, and he leaves to

take her to Keegan. “OW! DON'T BITE ME DAISY!” Lucas shouts from the
living room. We all laugh at his outburst.



We all went back to eating lunch, but Allie sat on the floor of the sitting area
next to the dining room and played with Demarco. | loved watching Allie bond
with our pups. Even though my parents had them most of the time, Allie made
sure to always play with them. | watched as Demarco lunged himself into
Allie’s arms, and Allie’s smile that forms when he does, makes my heart race.

“Okay, big boy, mommy’s getting tired, how about | have Sylvia take you to
the nursery with your sister and friends okay?” Allie says while getting up. |
watched her eyes cloud over, and a minute later, Demarco’s nanny came
down to get him. Allie gave him a k!ss on the cheek, and they left.

“You’re such an amazing mother,” | tell her as she sits on my lap again. Allie
was going to say something, but Lacie came into the dining room.

“Hi, Lacie,” Allie said with a big smile.

“Hi, Luna, I'm sorry to intrude,”

“Please, you're not intruding, what's up?”

‘I found myself a little lonely, with Aries being away for work and all,”

“‘Come, sit, eat!” Allie said getting up and pulling Lacie to the empty seat at the
table. It's actually Allie’'s seat when she has to sit in her own chair. Allie had

an omega bring Lacie a plate of food.

“Thank you. I’'m just so used to being in a big house full of people that being
alone was getting a little depressing,” Lacie said and started eating.

“Lacie,” she looks up at me. “You are always welcome in the packhouse,
especially when Aries is away on a.ssignment. We have plenty of guestrooms
that you can utilize so you're not lonely at home,”

“Thank you, Alpha, | appreciate that so much,” she said with a big smile, and |
nod.

“If it makes you feel better, Aries only leaves for contracts when he is
specifically asked for, which is very seldom these days. He plans on retiring
soon anyway,” | tell her, and she just nodded.

“‘“Aww, you miss him,” Sin teased.

‘I love him, Gamma, of course, | miss him,” Lacie replied.



“Lacie, it's been close a month, it’s not like you two just met,” Leah tells her.

‘I know, I'm just used to seeing him every day already, we haven’t been apart
since we met,”

“Lacie, if you feel up to it, do you want to help us ranked females with planning
the Christmas party this year?” Allie asked her.

“‘Me? But I'm an Omega now,”
“OH PSH! | don’t care about sh!t like that,”

“Luna, | was actually wondering, would it possible for me to work in the
packhouse?”

“Why? Aries is rich,” Mikey said to her.

“Yes, Gamma, | understand that, but | want to be able to contribute somehow,
plus I'm bored,”

“‘Unfortunately, there aren’t any availabilities right now,” Sin replies and Lacie
pouts.

“Well, there is one opening,” Allie says tapping her chin. | look down at her.
“What?” | ask.

“Lacie, would you like to be my personal assistant?”



