
Chapter 77 

 

 

Dexter 

 

It's been two days since I've seen Davidson or Drake I still didn't know when 

Davidson was leaving or if he already left the only movement is when the guards 

switch out even Dr Martin hasn't been back down neither has Brenda. 

"Dexter, I don't like this we haven't seen anyone for two days," Hank says while he 

paces the floor in front of the cell door. 

I sigh sitting up on the cot. "I know but we just have to wait I don't like anymore 

then you do," 

He nods his head I can understand his frustration but right now all we can do is 

wait. 

"What if something wrong maybe they changed their minds on helping us," 

"I don't think so Hank Dr Martin is a loyal member of my father's flock he's been 

with us as long as I can remember and plus, he's Max is uncle," 

Hank stops pacing he turns to look at me I can see the look of shock on his face. 

"He’s, her uncle?" 

"Yes he is but no one knows that her mother is his sister when they were attack her 

father managed to escape with Max he made it to her uncle's place not long after 

her father died, Dr Martin felt is safer for her to be hidden so he hide her with the 

humans, but that turned out to be a shit show they sold her for a debt they couldn't 

pay to a guy who sold them for money in an auction Jon and myself broke up the 

auction that's how I found her," 

"Holy shit," I heard his say I looked up seeing him at me. 

"So, believe me when I say Dr Martin will come through," 



"What about this Brenda? My dragon doesn’t trust her," 

"Well, that's probably because she is a hunter," 

"She a What! and you are letting her help us!" He stands up throwing his hands up 

in the air. 

I hold my hand up letting him know to calm down before he alerts the guards. 

He settles down I nod my head for him to step closer he walks over leaning against 

the wall by the small cot. 

I stand up off the cot walking to the same wall leaning against. 

"Brenda was born into a hunter’s family the one and only Anderson family," 

"Anderson!" Hank stood up off the wall. 

"That means her father is?" I nod my head before he could finish his sentence. 

"Long story short they posed as a suitor for me as a chosen mate but they had other 

plans when I didn't choose her it blew up into a big fight that ended in me killing 

her father, she was obsessed with me she helped Drake kidnap Max then the 

council seized her took her with them know she here but she not the same as she 

was when she left," 

"And you feel you can trust her now?" 

"Not fully I'm still keeping my guard up that's why I haven't said where Max is 

around her not until she shows me, I can trust her but for now if she can help us get 

out of here, I'll go along," 

" I don't know Dexter that's a big risk what if she walks us into a trap, she helped 

Jon but it's been how many days now and there's nothing from him what if she 

walked him into a trap?" 

"I can understand what you’re saying I do but we have no other options here so 

let's just play along and see if she comes through for us," 

Just then we hear someone walking then the door open. Turning I see its Brenda. 

She walks over to us but I see a guard standing close to the cell. 



She smiles walking up to me she gets up on her tippy toes kissing my cheek she 

then leans closer to my ear. 

"Hug me," She whispers I crane my head back looking at her I see her roll her eyes 

to the guy standing there. 

I can see she's trying to tell me with her eyes there's something wrong. I reach 

down wrapping my arms around her lifting her up she wraps her arms around my 

neck she put her face closer to the side of my head 

"Davidson left this morning Drake is leaving in the next hour," I feel her pat the 

back of my shoulder. 

"Now put me down" I lean forward setting her down on her feet she steps back. 

"I can't stay long I just wanted to see you" she smiles at us then turns walking out 

closing the door then walking away with the guard following her. 

Once they were gone, I looked over my shoulder seeing there was a piece of paper 

folded up taped to my shirt. 

Hank reached up pulling it off handing it to me I unfolded it. 

( Dr Martin is getting lily and Elder Fran out today we gave them both something 

in their food to give them symptoms of being sick and that both need treatment, 

Drake is suspicious of me he is avoiding me he has the guard following my ever 

move, I won't be able to get him to the dungeon but as soon as he leaves I have 

some of his guards who are helping me they were my father followers they will 

help me get you out Jon and your father have reached the warriors they will be 

breaking them out tonight we will meet up with them,) 

I handed the note to Hank letting him read it he looked up from it. 

"You really want to trust this!" 

"We really don't have a choice let's just see how this plays out one we clear the 

dungeon we can fight our way out, if need be, we just need to get out of this cell," 

He nods his head he hands me the note back he turns walking over to the wall 

sliding down it sitting down on the floor. 



I walked to the cot sitting down we both know resting is what we need for now so 

we can use our strength later if it turns to out to be a fight all I know is I'm getting 

out of here today no mattered what I'm going to get to my mate I'm done waiting 

I've been away from her for too long as it is. 

I just hope Jon and my father really were at the place we're the warriors are being 

held with them breaking them out I know we will be able to regroup get a plan set 

up and come back to attack taking back the palace and taking out Davidson and 

Drake for good this time. I'm not letting them slip through my fingers again they 

have caused Max enough pain. 

Hopefully Brenda isn't setting us up I want to believe what she said is true but I'm 

gonna stay guarded and I'm definitely not letting her near Max until I know for 

sure she can be trusted. 

Just then I get a warm feeling through my whole chest it's not sadness or fear it's 

just warm like I had a hot blanket laid over my chest. I lift my hand to rub my 

chest knowing it's Max and her emotions coming through the bond. 

I missed her so much I just wanted to wrap my arms around her I've missed her 

voice her smile her touch hell I missed everything about her. 

My Max… My Mate… 


