+20 BONUS

Chapter 0045
Chatles

Grace's living room was bathed in the soft glow of the fireplace. She
wasn'l relaxing much, bul it was beiter than the nervous enerpy from

earlier. [ met her gaze.

T appreciate your willingness to talk about this," she began softly.

I shook my head. *It's not a secret, Grace.™

she looked wary, and T sighed. *Should T just starl from the beginning #°
She bit her lip and nodded.

“For lycans, the mate bond is supposed to be a powerful connection. It
ensures our strength passes to the next generation. I'm sure vou've

heard that lyeans never leave our mates... nol even in death. "
She nodded.

“1t's mostly a lie," 1 sald. Her eyes widened. Aheavy sigh escaped me,
and I ran a hand through my hair as [ considered how best to convey my
predicament. "To reject a mate is to sever that bond, and it's not a
decision to be taken lightly. Yes, ['ve consummated by mate bond, but I
haven't formally rejected her. In my case, it's not a matter of love or
hope. It's a matler of survival."

Grace's brow furrowed her concern evident. " Survival? What dovou
mean?"

1 took a moment to gather my thoughts before continuing. " 4s the Lycan
King, I carry a significant amount of responsibility. There are those who

would seek to exploit any perceived weakness — both within and bevond
the Lycan commurity."”
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Her eyves widened in realization, and T could tell that she was beginning
to grasp the complexity of my situation. "So, rejecting your mate would
make vou vilnerabled"

T nodded, the weipht of my words hanging heavy in the air. "Precisely.
The enemies I face would seize any opportunity to undermine myy
authority and endanger my people. Rejecting my mate would weaken me,
and that's a risk I can't atford to take."

“When you say weaken...”

“Breaking that bond could change my dynamic, it could just ceipple me,

not much is known about Iycan rejections because they're so rare.™
she worried her lip. “So. if shie came back?™

“She won't. We"ve been separated for vears. We see each other maybe a
handiul of tirmes a year al kingdorm and clan evenls."”

Grace's expression softened, her empathy evident as she looked at me. "
Charles, I'm sorry for assuming things without knowing the full story. Tt

soumds like you're in an incredibly ditficult position. "

Tapprecialed her undersianding, her willingness Lo see beyond Lhe
surface. "Thank you, Grace. Has that perhaps... cleared the air, so to
speak?™

Her gaze held mine. *“You're certain she won’t come back?"
“Tio be with me? Absolutely.” “How can you be so certains

“She has no desire to be gueen. Tt's too much work as she said. She
doesn't want children, and she doesn't believe in fidelity.™

She gasped, and I smiled as the understanding filled her gaze,
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5 she.. using the bond against you?

“Na,™ Tshook my head. “Keeping the bond keeps her safe and let’s her
be free to do what she wants. She's not broadeasting who we are to each
other for her own safety. T heep a security detail on her, but she has no

investment in our relationship.”

She looked down. “Sounds... a lot like Devin, Was she... basically his

mother?"”

1 laughed. *No. Devin's lack of fidelity is all his own, | imagine. ™
She nodded.

Do you want to talk about it?* I asked. " Devin, that is."

She winced, but her eyes plimmered with unshed tears.

"I haven't been completely honest with myself about it," Grace admitted,
her voice tinged with vulnerability. "1 know he was unfaithful. T know
that he's mined so much, but I don't know if I just tumed a blind eye or I
was just fooled.™

She scoffed. ¥ It feels like | was... punishing myself in some weird way and
this is just what I get."”

Her words caught me off guard, and I could see the mix of emotions on
Grace's face — ablend of pain, anger, and a hint of lingering hurt.

"I'm sorry to hear yvou feel that way, Grace."” I shook my head. " Abit of

advice."

She looked up at me. * Don’t shoulder the burden of betrayal The people
who chose to betray youwould have done sowith as much or as much
deceit as needed no matter how vigilant you are or how much your bond
should have meant,"
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She blinked and tears slipped down her [ace. She lowered her head, her

gaze fixed on her hands in her lap.

"T'11 try. For now, T just need to rebuild my life and regain my sense of self

again."'

I reached out and placed my hand gently over hers
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Chapter 0046

“1 hav no doubt you will in geod time.™ I smiled. "Devin's a fool. To have
you and your children and throw it all away for something so selfish.”

"1 siill can't understand how he could do this to his own childeen," T said,
my voice tinged with a mixture of anger and disbelief. " And then think
he was prepared to afford any sort of life for the child coming into this
world...”

Grace sighed, her expression heavy with a mixture of sadness and
frustration. "I've asked myself the same question many times. But right
now, our focus should be on creating a stable and loving environment for
Cecil and Richard.”

I smirked and looked al her.

The mention of her children's names softened my anper as something

warm and paternal filled me.
SO
Her [ace turned red. “Tmeant--"

I squeezed her hand. “You said what yvou meant... It's been a long time
since the Clans have had a proper princess."

Her eyes widened as T iucked a lock of hair behind her ear.
“Let alone a proper queer.”

There was a flicker of heat and longing in her eyes, but I didn't act on it
Mot now. Mot when she was still unsure, still in dire stralis. She had to
come to me without burden, without stress. Only when she was
completely free of Devin's fuck up could she really be mine, even if it was
only in her mind.
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I drew back.
TJust then, Richard's cries filled the air, prompting both of vs to stand up.
“He's hungey,™ 1said. “1°"1l get him. ™

Grace opened her mouth, but then she nodded and left.  headed up the
slairs and lilted hirm oul of his criby, prowling saltly al him.

Food is coming.
You're safp.
He shifred and grumbled. Father? 1

My heart clenched with longing. Before T could answer, Grace had
returned and handed me the bottle. 1 eved the color and cocked an
eyebrow before looking at her.

“What?" She asked as I slipped the bottle in his mouth.

1 licked my lips. ““Ihis mav feel very personal, but it is important. What
formula are you giving him?"

She frowned and looked a bit defensive. “What are yvou getting at"

“¥ou've had to feed him more frequently than you had to feed Cecil,
don’t your"

She crossed her arms. *'If you're about to tell me that breastmilk is better
for him —™

“Mast Iycan women find it hard to nurse,” [ said off-handedly. “Near

impassible "

Het shoulders slumped. * L. didn't know that I just.. well. "
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She shuliled her feet. *Devin was... Well."

“More and more Twant ta murder him. Don'twarry. 1 get some lyean
formula broupht over; it's not samething that would be available in the
werewnlt states,.." Tthought about it. “Though if you want to add that to

Wolfe Medical's research, 1 don't think anyone would be upset.”

She langhed. “Making lycan baby formula or fipuring out why Iycan
women strugpele with nursing?”

“Both."

Richard looked up at me with big curious eyes, e rumbled again.
Father.

Then, he closed his eyes and continued drinking.

“mommy?”" Cecil called, sturnbling down the hall. “T'm hungry...”
ah," she said. “T'1 pel dinner going. "

“1"ll bring him,™ 1 said softly.

I followed Cecil downstairs. With Richard now calm, Grace went into the
kitchen. Cecil rushed into the playroom and came back with her coloring
book and a bunch of crayons. [ took a seal beside Cecil and walched her
flip to the page she wanted.

“Tha you think T should use brawn ar preen for the pround?™ Cecil asked.
I hummed. *Well, in a real forest, the ground is brown.™
She hummed and picked the brown belore starting Lo color.

There was a pang of something familiar - a sense of longing for the kind
of tamily that surrmmded me now. How selfish was Devin that whatever
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he wanted was warth mare to him than this simple peace?

Dinner was a quiet yet comforting affair, the three of us sharing a meal
that felt like a small victory in the midst of chaos. As the evening drew to
aclose, Grace and | bid each other goodnight and handed Richard back to
her.

In the privacy of my room, 1 picked up my phone and dialed George’s
number.

“Have a supply al lvean formula brought as well as proceries,” T said. @

Anidd look into Devin's linancial siluation.”

eorpe snarted. “That kid better hide, or he'll end up skinned.
Georg, ted. "“That kid better hide, or he'll end k .
“There is no where for him to hide now. Richard is an alpha lycan.™

George let out a low whistle. “1°1] see you in the morming.* 1
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