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Chapter 15

Katrina’s POV

Waking up the next morning. | feel disappointed as soon as | realize that Harris isn’t
with me. | pick up the note that’s on top of his pillow and | feel a snie stretch across my
lips as | read it.

Dear angel,

Sorry | wasn’, there when you woke up. You honestly look too adorable when you sleep
| am so happy that we are finally home, and you are finally in our house, in our bed.

Today, you have a busy day ahead of you. | hope you’re ready for a long day You are
going to be able to see some more of the pack and some more of the area. Are you
ready for a surprise? I've been planning this since the moment | looked into your eyes
and | realized that you’re mine | hope you enjoy everything today, Susan is going to be
there soon to help you get ready or whatever Wear whatever you want to, but make
sure you’re comfortable

| do have one suggestion though. please don’t wear makeup You look absolutely
breathtaking without it, so | don’t want you to wear something you don’t need.

| really hope you like the day I've planned out for you, and | can’t wait to see you later —

| let oui a squeal after reading the leller. | fall dowi onto the bed and reread the letter a
few times to

make sure that | read everything correctly. This is the sweetest thing that anyone has
ever done for

me, and | don’t even know what’s going to happen yet.
“We have such an amazing male. | can’t believe that people think he is heartless”
“Haley! Where have you been?”

“Well while you’ve been spending time with Harris, I've been spending time with
Brandon.” She mumbles and she sounds a little shee pish.

| jump out of bed and | head towards the bathroom so | can start getting ready for my
big day.




It's been 2 hours since | woke up, and I'm finally ready for today. I've changed into my
clothes, and | had a quick breakfast of toast and nutella, li’'s now 11:30 and I'm not
allowed to eat lunch since apparently, Harris and | are going out for lunch.

I’'m wearing a pair of dark jeans with flat brown boots that go a little farther than my
ankle. My long sleeved shirt is an einerald color, since that’s apparently Harris’s favorite
color, and I'm wearing a small brown Jacket over it. My face is also makeup free since
Harris asked me not to wear makeup

Originally, Susan wanted me to wear a dress, but it’s a little too windy and cold for me to
do that

today. I'm not used to this cooler temperature since Georgia never really got this cold.
Obviously It’s not that bad since I'm a werewolf, but it’s still too cold for a dress. It’s late
spring, but it’s still cool.

“Are you ready for this?” Susan says while practically jumping up and down. | think she
may be even thore excited than | am.

“Yeah, I'm ready, | just feel a little nesvous.”

VOUS

“Well don’t be! Everything is going to be perfect! You know, | never knew that Harris
could be so sweet. Before you came here, he barely smiled, and he was always so

quiet and serious. Now, he won’t stop smiling, and he won’t shut up about how amazing
you are!” | can feel my cheeks heating up and | give her a sheepish smile

“Well, we should get going I'm ready.”

“Ok, but you're going to have lo wear this blindfold.” | give her a flat look, but allow her
lo tie the blindfold on my face

She leads me outside, and then we start walking | have no clue where we are going, so
| just focus on the different smells and sounds around me It's peaceful where we are,
and | can hear the sound of birds chirping happily to each other can also hear the sound
of running water.

“So yesterday, Harris told me that you had all the women in the pack plant the flowers
around this area.”

“Yeah, | did, | figured it would help all the new pack women get to know everyone. Also,
| love Nowers, and | didn’t want to have to plant them all lay mysell.”

“They are very beautiful.”




“Thank you Luna!”
“‘How inany umes do | have to tell you? Just call me Katrina.”

“Sorry, Katrina. Anyways, we're here. It's time to take the blindfold off, but Harris will do
that for you ” As she says this, | can feel my skin start lingling, and | can smell Harris’s
sweet scent.

“Thank you, Susan. We'll see you later.” | hear Susan leave and | take a deep breath.

“Are you ready for today Katrina? | hope you enjoy everything,” he says as he takes
more steps towards me.

“I'm sure I'll enjoy anything that happens today because I'm with you.” [hear him growl
in approval at my last staternent. He’s finally right besides me, and he starts untying the
blindfold.

When the blindfold comes off, my jaw drops in front of me is a lake and a small boat.
Harris smlles

at me nervously before he grabs my hand and pulls me towards the boat. Once we get
on, | admire the different designs that are on the boat. I've never been on a boat before,
but Harris seens to know what he’s doing

We go out into the middle of the lake, and then Harris puts the anchor down.

“I didn’t know you knew how to drive a boat.”
“It's something a lot of people don’t know about me.”

“I'm glad you shared it with me then,” | say, and Harris gives me a soft smile before
making his way over to me and taking my hand

“Let’s go downstairs, that’s where the food is.”

We walk downstairs, and | see flower petals all over the ground surrounding a blanket
with a picnic basket on it. | give Harris a smile once | see him staring at me nervously.

“This is perfect,” | mumble as | pull his hand and lead him towards the picnic Inside the
basket there’s cheese pizza, grapes, brownics, cookies, salad, and a bottle of orange
juice Some of my favorite foods and my favorite beverage. The pizza looks homemade
too, that just makes it even better. | can’t believe Harris went to all this trouble.

Harris looks at me nervously before he clears his ihroat. | think he might be even more
nervous




than lain.
“‘He looks so cute,” Haley purcs. | couldn’t agree with her more.

“These are some of my favorite foods. Did Leo tell you?”
“Yeah, | asked Leo for some of your favorite foods, and he told me you liked
homemade pizza, so| asked Susan to help me make some. She also helped with the
brownies and the cookies. | hope this isn’t too much or anything. | ju

“Harris, everything is perfect, thank you,” | say with a luge smile. He gives me a smile
back before we start eating While we eat, he tells me more about his pack, and | can
see how much lie cares for everyone here, and how close this pack is.

After we eat, Harris steers the boat around the lake for a little bit.

‘Do you want to try?”

“Wall, seriously? You’re going to let me drive this boat?”

“If that’s what you want, then yes.”

“I've never driven one before. “| trail off as | start to feel my palms start sweating.

“I'll teach you, don’t worry Nothing is going to happen.” He says as he reaches his hand
out to me. | take his hand and walk over to the wheel. After | put my hands on the
wheel, | feel two much larger hands cover mine. | love the feeling of Harris’s hands with
mine. His hands are calloused, and they are pretty big, but they are also gentle. He’s

obviously done a lot of work instead of being one of those alphas who just has the pack
do all the work.

Anyways, | can feel his body aligned with mine, and it's making it hard for me to focus

| take a few calming breaths before | feel the boat start moving. Harris helps me steer,
and | feel a wide smile stretch across my face. This is absolutely amazing! If | thought
just being on the boat was great, this is ten times better,

| have never been more happy in my entire lile.




