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Nathan’s p.o.v.

Alpha Randell says she left for Autumn Pack, “She didn’t tell me everything, but she said she

needed their bookkeeping to get a complete oversight. She also wanted to visit her Mother.” He

says.

Grandfather asks Marc to explain to him what happened with Alayah and when Marc is done with

his recount of the afternoon I see a small smile on his face, “Okay, as I said I am going to give

you a history lesson they don’t cover in school. It is something our family has never made public

and once I am done you will understand why.” He says as he looks at Grandma.

“If you take a look at our bloodline you will see that mostly males were born into our bloodline, I

believe that in our entire bloodline there have only been four females and that includes Alayah.

This will be the fourth time in history that we have to reveal a secret in our bloodline and I need

all of you to understand that this has to remain a secret if it can. Each female in our bloodline is

born with gifts and each gift will reveal itself at random after they turn eighteen.

Alayah has been aware of this since two months before she turned eighteen and she asked us not

to tell anyone unless it was absolutely necessary. It seems that this is a situation that calls for an

explanation.” Grandfather says and Grandma looks at him as if she is going to bite his head off,

“You are telling me I have been raising a Pup with a huge target on her back and none of you

thought it would be wise to at least inform me.” She growls as she looks from Alpha Randel to

Grandfather.

The rest of us keep quiet as I see both males gulp, looks like Alayah takes after her Grandmother.

“Blood Stone Pack has visited us numerous times since Alayah was born and just one look at her

would have revealed her bloodline to anyone in that Pack, HAVE THE TWO OF YOU LOST

YOUR FUCKING MINDS?” Grandma yells at both males.

“What are you talking about, Grandma?” I ask her when no one responds to her outburst. “Robert

is right, not many people know about this and the only reason I am aware of it has to do with

being a historian. Blood Stone Pack is known as the most ruthless Lycan Pack in existence and

with good reason, they protect their own with vengeance.

I, like many others, thought that the original Alpha bloodline had gone extinct. Over a hundred

years ago the second Son of the Alpha left the Pack to look for his Mate, tragedy struck Blood

Stone Pack a month later and the Alpha and his heir were killed in a vicious attack. His Brother

took over the Alpha title in absence of the rightful heir, but he never returned and a nagging

feeling I have had for over twenty three years has finally been confirmed.

You are the rightful heir of Blood Stone Pack, aren’t you Robert?” Grandma asks as she looks at

him. “Your Father was the Alpha’s second Son and for some reason he thought it was necessary to

hide his identity all these years. How did your Father manage to convince our former Alpha to

accept another Alpha in his Pack?” She asks him and we are all waiting for him to answer her.

Grandfather looks around the room before he sighs, “My Father was mated to the Beta’s

Daughter, but there were no other siblings to take over his position and Father didn’t want to put

his Mate in danger. He had a long talk with our former Alpha and his Father in law, they both

understood why he wanted to hide his Mate from the world for the time being. He swore to the

Goddess he would never go after the Alpha title and would do his job as this Pack’s Beta, it was

enough for both males to accept Father’s offer.

I was four years old when my Father got killed and we all know who was responsible, we all

know the story of the Rogue Alpha that wanted Crimson Moon Pack as its own. When I found my

Mate my Mother told me about my bloodline and I decided I didn’t want the Alpha title, I would

leave it up to my Sons. Maxwell died before I could tell him and Paul has refused to take the

Alpha title.

Blood Stone Pack is still run by my Great-uncle’s family and none of them wants to accept the

title officially until it is proven that there is no more offspring from the original Alpha bloodline.

Alayah only knows she comes from a special bloodline, but she is unaware of the fact that she is

next in line for the Alpha title of Blood Stone Pack.” Grandfather concludes.

I stare at Grandfather for a while as I try to wrap my head around this, our Angel is the rightful

Alpha of Blood Stone Pack. Fuck, this is really messed up. “But what does this have to do with

what happened today?” I ask the question that still has no answer, until I recall him saying that

Alayah was born with gifts. “I believe that Alayah tapped in to her camouflage ability, I know

there are a few gifts she can get and unfortunately my Father was never able to finish writing

down everything he knew.

Camouflage was the first ability my Father wrote about, it was the one that had always intrigued

him the most and when I explain it to you I believe you will understand why. Alayah was in the

gardens, just as she told you but the reason you couldn’t see her is because she blended in with

her surroundings and only her Mate will be able to tell that she is around.” Grandfather explains

and Yuma is front and center when he hears that he hadn’t been mistaken, she had been there.

“Oh, Fuck. I accused her of lying, no wonder she got so damn pissed. Why the fuck didn’t you tell

me? I accused my Cousin of lying to me and that could have been prevented if you had just told

us the fucking truth.” Anton yells at his Father and Grandfather, both of them look rather

uncomfortable and for a second I want to tell Anton not to blame his Father. That is until I

remember that Beta Paul was informed of their bloodline by his Father.

“Anton, getting angry isn’t going to make it better. I believe your Grandfather said that Alayah

didn’t want anyone to know and that unfortunately also included you.” I hear Nikolay say. “If you

had known this today would have ended differently and when Alayah realizes what happened to

her, she will also understand that we were telling the truth. She isn’t gone for good, she still has to

do your paperwork, Asshat.” Nikolay says and Anton looks at him with wide open eyes.


	Page 1

