*Peter*

I'sent Calvin to bed and now find myself in Jo

office late at night with him and Daisy. They h i
been kind, especially upon finding that we Iied""a'i,',_:_
wasted their time. We knew exactly who we wefe}"'g
searching for. B

“You need it to seem real so they won't move her,”
Daisy says, and | nod. “That poor young man.
He's been through so much, and now he can feel
her.

“Her pain,” | correct her. “It's terrible.”

John nods in agreement. “I'll put out feelers for
the girls among friendly packs.”

“| know exactly where the older girl is,” | tell him,
potentially putting my plan in danger. “Tell them
you saw her in the woods here and see what you
can find out about Ada." ’




y es to it, you can count
protection,” John tells me firmly.

We'll camp in the woods at the Northern Wood
Pack.”

“There are rumors of a pack of rogues trying to
form within Silver Moon,” John warns me.

“s**t," | sigh. “Nothing can be easy.”

She chuckles. “He's not going to be happy that
you're there."

“We'll go through and I'll have Calvin check out the
woods after we're out,” | tell them, but John looks
confused. “Calvin is technically a rogue, so he can
cross over without it feeling different.”

“| don't know much about it or how friendly they '
may be, but don't let him get killed before he find: il
the girl,” he warns me. ®




her, Just as Calvin would.

He nods and gives her a sad smile before he ge
into the car. We're near to the border when he
turns to me. “You look nervous.”

“They won't be happy to see us,” | tell him. *
They're going to assume we're there to check on
the pack and lying about the mate. Look
desperate and approach every shewolf you see.”

He nods, but | can see it's the last thing he wants
to do.

“Don't forget, this entire search is to find Ada.
Everything we do will help us find her.”

“What's in it for you?” he asks me, staring off into
the trees as we drive past.

"Nothmg, Calvm" | tell him, hopmg he'll b;‘ i




“Heisn't" | say gently. “She told you she doesn't
know who has her, remember?”

His hands ball into fists, and he's silent for the
remainder of our drive.

The packhouse here isn't huge, but it's still fairly

nice. No Alpha or Luna is outside to greet us, but
an Omega.

“Welcome, sirs,” the young man stammers

nervously. “If you'll follow me to the Alpha's office.

He leads us inside and down a hall, knocking and
then opening the door for us. Alpha Romeo is

seated at a desk facing the door and looks more
irritated than usual. '
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Chapter 16

‘Il would like to meet with your pack members and
see your dungeon,” he says firmly.

Romeo looks angry. “Absolutely not.”

| am not going to travel across the entire

Ads-free

kingdom only to have to do it again to check the
dungeons,” he states, his resolve still strong.

Romeo glares at us, so much so that the Omega
behind us steps outside the room.

Calvin steps forward. “I would hate to haveto W
bring the Queen out for this.”
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leads below the house.

The dungeon here is everything you would expect B
when you hear the word. It's rock walls and rusted
bars, and the room is damp. Calvin plays it well,
but | realize that he's not acting. He's actually
searching for Ada. He approaches each dark cell
and sniffs, unbothered by the smell of filth
permeating the air.

There’s a shewolf who is very ill he links me, his
back to Romeo.

I know, but unfortunately, he's within his rights at
the Alpha.
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His back stiffens at my response, but he does ) 2

S
say a word as he turns and leaves thed 4 i
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He's pushing him, and you never | W Ce
will react to him. Unfortunately;”hié._ Spor
helpful to the situation.

“No, I'd just fraxxrg kil| you and take her" he s
taking a step toward him so they are inches apz
and releases his aura.

“So, if we could see the rest of the pack now,” |
chime in, clearing my throat.

"My Luna will deal with it" he says, dismissing us

with a wave of his hand. “I don’t have time for this
shit.”

He's not even out of sight when Luna Reba
appears, smiling nervously at us. “This way,” she
instructs. “l assume you'd like to see the Omegas,
too?"

“Yes, please,” Calvin nods, and we follow her
throughout the packhouse, sniffing in every room
before she leads us outside. She doesn't say _
anything. She doesn't give us a tour or exp‘l\ain;<l’ | |
where we are going. We just follow he lind
hoping for the best. RSt




turning and walking out the door, waiting f r
to show us the next place. A few more buildings
and then she takes us back to the packhouse. i

“That's everyone,” she says, crossing herarms. “ |
You two can leave now.”

Calvin is the first to turn and get into the SUV,
though I'm right behind him. This has been the
strangest trip I've experienced here. Typically,
Romeo has a lot to say. None of it is ever good,
but the man never shuts up. Now, though, it just
doesn't make sense.

“| think maybe you scared them, demanding to
see the dungeon,” | muse.

He shrugs. "I wasn't going to pass it up. What if
she was there?” :
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to think I'm upset. “You did very well. | ne a \ﬁl» 0
to do something for me tonight, some 't
unable to do." gt

“No, you did the right thing,” | say, not wanting‘h!,_’ﬁg.}-:li 2
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