
Chapter 86 

 

 

Dexter 

 

I wasn't to shocked when Elder Fran showed up. I know Max had contacted her she 

is trying to find a way to help mom she also has been after her uncle to take some 

of her blood for mom Dr Martin keeps pushing it off. 

I know she wants to help mom I can feel how much she blames herself for mom 

condition but with her being pregnant I don't want to risk anything. With 

everything that happen in the last couple of months being away from her my 

dragon is still on edge I mean the other day I growled at dad for hugging her. 

"Dexter, you lost in your thoughts again?" 

"Yeah, Sorry Jon what were you saying?" 

"What is Elder Fran doing here?" 

"Max called her she still looking to help mom so she thinks Elder Fran has some 

information that will help," 

"Ahh so she still is blaming herself then?" 

"She is Dr Martin said using her blood will heal mom but I can't let her risk it with 

her being pregnant I just can't handle if something happens to her or the baby," 

"Well, I can understand that especially since you guys were apart for how long 

your dragon is still on edge," 

"Yes, But I need to find something to help mom it's starting to affect dad plus Max 

isn't gonna let up on this and before she does something I to find anything that's 

gonna help," 

"Well why don't we meet up with Elder Fran privately maybe she knows 

something that way you can keep Max from doing anything," 



"I don't know man I hate to go behind Max like that but I know she will try 

anything to help, Plus I don't want her mad at me," 

"Dude your so whipped," 

"Shut up Dip Shit! just wait till you find your mate," 

"Ha! Not me man," 

"Don't you have work to do?" 

"Nope," As he stretches back in the chair putting his hands behind his head then 

propping his feet up on my desk. 

"Well, you do now go find out what Max and Elder Fran are up to, Hanks with 

them so maybe he knows what they have planned," 

"Why me? You know if Max finds out I'm poking around she gonna get mad at 

me," 

"Oh, and who is afraid of her getting mad?" 

"Dude, I don't want a pregnant lady mad at me," 

"Just go be your annoying self and she won't think anything about it," 

"Ugh Fine!" He stands up huffing walking out the office. 

Just as he shuts the door, I hear dad in my head. 

"Dexter come quickly!" 

"Dad was wrong?" 

"It's your mother! Please come quickly!" 

Jumping up. "I'm coming!" I tell him. 

I take off running through the halls passing everyone. 

I quickly send a mind link to Jon. 



"Jon! Keep Max busy something happening with mom!" 

"Alright man let me know," 

"I will just don't let her come to the clinic," 

"I won't," 

Going as fast as I can I reach the clinic running through the door's I head straight 

for mom’s room. Coming down the hall I see dad pacing outside the room. 

"Dad!" I call to him. 

When he turns, I see his face is pale he looks so tired and wore out this has really 

taken a toll on his dragon. 

Stopping to stand by him he stops pacing and looks to the door. 

"Dad what happen?" 

"Her heart rate dropped she started to shake all over all the machines started 

beeping Dr Martin and nurses came in told me to step out I don't know what's 

going on," 

He walks to the wall leaning his head against. I walk over placing my hand on his 

shoulder. 

"Dad she will be alright everything will be alright," 

"I don't know son it's been a month; her dragon isn't healing even with my blood 

her mate’s blood nothing my dragon can feel her dragon weaking," 

"Dad think positive I know it's been a hard month mom will pull through this she is 

too stubborn to do anything differently," 

"I just don't know any more. Dexter I'm so tired I'm not sure of anything right 

now" 

"Dexter," I hear her call my name turn to look I see Max standing there with Jon 

and Hank. 

"Max?" 



I look at Jon. "Sorry Man she felt your emotions she knew something was up," 

She walks to my dad wrapping her arms around him he hugs her back she always 

seems to relax him he has become so close to her since I was held prisoner by 

Davidson them two are like father and daughter. 

"She will be alright," She whispers to him all he does is nod his head. 

Just then the door to her room opens Dr Martin steps out. 

We all face him, 

"Doctor," I say stepping forward. 

"She stable right now, for how long I'm not sure her dragon is extremely weak her 

body can't heal she is healing at human speed but even that is slower than we 

expected, her heart is also getting weaker her wound was severe she lost so much 

blood before she reached the hospital plus, we weren't able to treat her our way till 

she could be moved," 

"So, what are you saying Dr Martin?" 

He hangs his head taking a deep breath. 

"I don't know how much time she can fight this if her heart drops one more time. 

I'm worried I won't be able to get her stable again," 

Just as he said those words dad legs gave out, he went down, hitting the floor. 

"Dad!" Max cry's out. 

She kneels down next to holding his head. 

"Dexter!" She cries looking at me dad was passed out. 

"Nurse!" I hear Dr Martin call out. 

Two nurses bring a bed. 

"Here let's get him on the bed," 

Hank and Jon help me to pick him up laying him on the bed. 



They start wheeling him down the hall Max is right next to him holding his hand 

she is crying. 

"Jon Hank stay here with mom," 

I tell them I take off after dad following them, they turn going into a room. 

"Max wait here," Dr Martin tells her she doesn’t want to let go of dad. 

"No! I want to stay with him!" 

Wrapping my arms around she fights against me. 

"Max calmed please let them do their work," She let's go of his hand they wheel 

him in shutting the door. 

"No Dexter I need to stay with him!" 

She buries her face in my shirt grabbing it with both hands she just breaks down 

crying. 

"Shh Max calm down love please it's not good for the baby for you to be this upset 

dad won't like you being this upset and crying," 

I feel her start to calm with those words she doesn’t like to upset dad. I just stand 

holding her against me she turns her head laying it flat against my chest she wraps 

her as around me. 

"Will he be alright Dexter?" Her voice is so broken sounding. 

"Yes, love he will be okay," 

 


