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Chapter 40

The closet room used to be a large storage room when Bronx’s parents lived in the apartment. Bronx didn’t need the storage, so he had it
converted to a closet. When | moved in with him, Lenora and Ashley filled it with clothes and even had a custom made upholstered bench

so people could sit when they were in there. 3

Lenora sits on the bench and scrolls through her phone, telling me the itinerary while | pull out clothes for the week.

After a few minutes, | notice she has gotten really quiet. | look up to see her staring at me with a complicated look on her face.
“Lenora, what’s wrong?” | go sit on the bench next to her and take her hand in mine.

“Kas, |-l have some confessions. | can’'t be away with you for a week and not tell you,” her shoulders drop as her green eyes look at me

for forgiveness.

“Confessions?” | ask warily, feeling a rock settle into my chest.

Last time someone told me about their confessions, | had a mental breakdown and Lex nearly went feral.
“Yeah, but please promise not to tell Bronx or anyone for that matter,” she begs, gripping my hands in hers now.
“Of course, Lenora. Your secrets are safe with me,” | promise to her.

“Kas, I-1 know you can’t have children. And | know that you guys have been trying and obviously nothing has worked. Um, but when Codi

was first born, and you guys came to our apartment to see

her, | thought you were going to tell me you were pregnant, but you didn’t. Then when you held Codi and the way she calmed down when
you held her. The aura you to get when you hold her. We could all see how special your connection with her was,” Lenora pauses and
gulps, trying to hold back tears, “Then Bronx came out of the bathroom and saw you and oh, Kas, the look on his face when he saw you
holding her and telling her a fairytale. It made him so happy and broke his heart at the same time. That’s when | knew something was
wrong. So we mind linked and he told me about the research Lady Camille had done. That's when | knew. Over a year now. He promised

me not to tell but, it's so hard to watch you with Codi and knowing that you may never have a pup of your own. Kas, I...” 3

| pull Lenora’s hands up to my lips and give them a gentle kiss as silent tears slide down her face. Lenora never cries. She rarely shows
her emotions, but it differs from the way | do. Lenora faces the world head on. She doesn’t hide her fear because she doesn’t have any,
nor does she hide away and try to make herself small. She has a natural confidence that people respect and envy at the same time.
Sitting here in my closet, letting her be at her most vulnerable and comforting her is, in her mind, the ultimate form of friendship in her

mind. | am honored to be the one person out of all the people she knows to sit here with her. 2

“Lenora, it's going to be okay. Thank you so much for telling me. | know you kept it a secret to protect me and | appreciate it, but |
have hope,” | smile at her then stand and pull out the drawer that holds my jewelry. | pull out the oversized walnut | brought back
with me from Mount Olympus and hand it to her.

“This is the walnut from Zeus?” she asks, confused.
“Yeah. He told me if | can make it through the chaos of the next

few months and if | make good decisions, he will let me have a baby. A pup of my own, but the Fates haven’t written my destiny
that far out yet. So the future is literally in my hands,” | breathe a sigh of relief finally being able to tell someone other than Bronx
my exciting news.

“Wait, really?” she looks at the walnut, then back at me, “You were serious about going to Mount Olympus. That wasn’t some
weird dream or astral projection or something?”

| giggle and nod at her recognition of what actually happened.

“Oh my Goddess, Kas. That’'s so exciting,” her eyes light up now, wiping the tears away, before a look of concern comes over her
face, “Wait, what kind of chaos are we talking about here?” 1

“He didn’t really say, and it didn’'t seem appropriate to ask the God of Thunder to clarify what he was telling me."
“Good point,” she gives a quick laugh, then her face changes back to serious again, “Are you ready for the next thing?”
“Sure, | mean, how bad can it be?”

“Well, now that | know you could have a pup in the future, not that bad,” she smiles, “Ashley is pregnant, too.”

| feel a really complicated mix of emotions. First Delilah, then Musu, now Ashley? | am so happy for them but frustrated at the
same time.

“W-when did you find out?” | ask, not trying to put any pretenses up for Lenora. She would see right through them anyway.
“‘Right after you dragged my brother out of the room to go beat the shit out of him. As soon as we all unfroze.”

| nod slowly, looking at the floor, trying my hardest to be happy for my friends, “Is there something in the water around here?
Like, should | be drinking more of it or something? Are you about to tell me you're pregnant too?”

She throws her head back and laughs, “No Kas, | am most definitely not pregnant. Don’t worry. Milo and | have talked about it.
We are not ready for another pup. We want to wait a couple years so we can spend quality time with Codi.”

“Okay, thank the Goddess. You said ‘the next thing’. Does that mean there is something else?” | feel my face screw up a little. |
don’t know how many more of Lenora’s confessions | can handle right now.

“Uh, yes, just one other thing. | haven't told this to anyone. Not Bronx, not Milo, not even Ashley.”
“Oh, well, if you haven't told Ashley, | know it's serious,” | feel my eyes widen.

Ashley isn’t just our Gamma female, she and Lenora best friends, practically inseparable. Once Musu became a member of our
pack, the three of them are like three of the most gorgeous peas in a pod anyone has ever seen. All three, tall and lean with
completely distinct features. Lenora with her dark hair, olive skin and striking green eyes, Ashley the blonde hair, blue eyed all-
American girl, and Musu with her deep skin tone, wide-set eyes, and warm, welcoming smile. 1

| notice Lenora having trouble making eye contact with me now. | tilt my head down to see if | can catch her attention.

“Kas, remember when | first met you? When you came and

knocked on the door to our suite when we were visiting Silver Moon to see if we needed anything before the end of the night?”
“Yeah, | remember. Milo wanted bubbly water,” | smile at the memory.

“Yeah, well, | knew | was going to meet you before | met you,” she says with a confused look on her face.

“What do you mean? Like you had a premonition?”

‘I don’t know that | would call it a premonition, exactly. The Moon Goddess sent me an image of you in a dream a week before that night. |
knew as soon as | asked you to take your hat off and show me your face what you would look like. | knew you would be important to me
and to my brother, | just didn’'t understand exactly what that would mean at the time,” she is shaking her head a little, her eyes far away as

she recalls the dream the Moon Goddess sent her. 1
“Why do you think she did that?” | question, more to myself than to Lenora, but out loud regardless.

“| think she knew you had been through enough and that it was going to be up to me to get you out of there. Kas, that night that Bronx met
you, you passed out, and we had to rush you to the hospital wing for a blood transfusion. While they had you in the exam room. I'm not
saying he didn’t want you to be his mate but Bronx questioned how his mate could be an abused slave,” she paused for a moment, trying
to figure out how to explain the rest to me, “I think there was a moment of doubt for him because he had been waiting for his mate for so
long. | think he thought it was some sort of mistake because his feelings for you were so strong right away. He had truly resolved to

believe there was no mate out there for him, that he was going to be alone for the rest of his life.”
“So, he was going to leave me there?” | choke a little on my words.

“No, he was so out of his mind with worry, he didn’t know what to do. | was the one who told him you were coming with us, whether or not
he liked it. | didn'’t tell him about my dream or anything. | just knew | had to figure out a way to make it happen. Once | insisted on it, he

was all in.”
“Lenora, | don’'t know what to say." When Bronx and | first realized we were mates, | thought it was some sort of mistake too.

| can't blame him for thinking the same thing. He is one of the most powerful, well respected Alphas in the world. Why would the Moon

Goddess give him a mate like me?

‘I don’t think there is anything to say, Kas. Just promise me you will not think less of my brother. Promise you will do your best to make

him happy for the rest of his life.” 1
“Yeah, of course,” | smile.

At that moment, the door bursts open and Milo comes in pretending to pant, pushing four large suitcases across the floor, “ Please tell me

this will be enough.”

‘I think that is more than plenty, Milo. Thank you so much,” | giggle at his theatrics.
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