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ut whatever the hell

again tried putting on a dress but ended up ta
in a hurry due to how itchy it made me.

There was a quick knock on the door before Hazel
stepped in with the breakfast stray, my stomach grumped
and | gestured for her to put it on the bed. "I need to see
the healer, maybe she will be able to provide a solution to
my itchiness” | told her.

‘I will see to it" She hesitated, clearing her throat. "Lady
Caroline is here with some workers and she is demanding
to see you, | have managed to stall her but | do not know
how long it will last” She explained, making me pause in
the act of chewing.

| have totally forgot about the event we were planning and
with this new development, will | have to cancel again? |
continue to chew my food silently, having no idea how to
respond to that but more importantly, | didn't want to
cancel again.

“There is no way | can see her right now, so tell her to
carry on with the planning. | will show up to the ball
tonight..." | paused when a knock came through the
door. "




“I just told Hazel to help me get the healer, I think | might
be coming down with some kind of disease. My body itch
s0 much, anytime | put on clothes. It's unbearable" |
explained and she seemed taken aback by my words.

‘Sorry, | did not think you would tell me the truth” She
admitted and my heart sink. | wanted to stand up, reach
out to her but remain seated, at least being seated
provide some shelter over some part of my body.

I always tell you everything Claire... Except what really
happened to you and | didn't want to tell you because |
thought it would upset you, that is no excuse of course. |
understand better now, | always hated the fact that Jet
kept things from me, | did the same and now it might be
tearing us apart. We should never have kept it from you" |
said in the most apologetic voice | could muster, 'I'm
sorry

She smiled. "I'm pleased to know there are people who
cares for me even if | do not remember. Not remembering
anything or anyone was hard, so | may agree that not
telling me straight away was the right decision. It would
have made things a lot harder for me" She concluded and
| felt relieved.
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Finally! He told you" | laughed at the expression on her
face “Trust me, Hunter is nice. Doesn't talk much but I'm
guessing you know that” | paused briefly. | know it must
be hard for you to take in all that information and | relate
in that sense better than anyone. Don't try to take it allin
at once, take your time and everything will be fine" |
assured her

| apologize for interrupting but the healer is here" Hazel
sald, announcing her presence in the room.

| shall speak to you later and thank you very much for the
advice” She left and the Healer came in after her, she
immediately appeared taken aback when she sight me

I'm done eating Hazel, please take away the tray" | waited
until she was gone before | started addressing the healer. "
| need your help

“Your handmaid has informed me of your dilemma which
is quite confusing” She approached me, wrapping a
blanket around my shoulder, the itching started
immediately and she stop me from scratching it, she
lifted the blanket, probably expecting to see a rash or
bumps, instead it was nothing but smooth skin.

“Ah" She muttered to herself. "Your hu
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and placed it on the nightstand beside the bed. "Have a
spoonful of this every few hours" She instructed before
leaving.

| fall back on the bed, this time around with a smile on my
face | closed my eyes, ready to fall asleep when | sense a
familiar presence in the room. | sat up and look at the

door, not very surprised to see Jet standing there with his
arms folded across his chest. | noticed that he looked
very tired, making me wonder if he got any sleep last night.

| frowned, looking away from him as | recalled we were
having a fight and he walked out on me! "Back from your
mistress house?" | blurted out before | could stop myself,
what possess me to say that in the first place?

Very funny' He replied, not a trace of humor could be
heard in his voice. 'l had a long night" He added, in a very
tired voice.

| felt something was off with him, so | decided to set
aside my anger at that moment and then patted the spa
next to me. "Come here"




fanything ,because | sensed he stlll had more to say, sqf;',
waited and listened. ;

| was in the Beta mansion all night, researching and trying
to find anything | could about what you told me but |
found none. We are the first couple recorded so I'm afraid
there is nothing about werewolf and human blood healing
or anything like that" He sighed

‘Well, | have been told I'm the first human Luna. That's a
lot of pressure and | know opening up to someone is not
easy for you but you have to try, you bottle up stuff that
why you exploded. You pretty much scared me and when
you didn't return last night, | thought you had a mistress”
The last statement was meant to be teasing and he sense
it which made him chuckle.

‘Forgive me?" He took hold of my hand, kissing the back
of it and | blushed. It's funny how simple gestures by him
could still make me blush or nervous, in a good way.

‘Only if you forgive me" | bargained.

‘Deal" He agreed.

'l requested for the healer this morning and s -




~ healer so | can put on some clothes" He finally stopped
and | tried catching my breath.

‘I don't know... | think | prefer you being naked" | rolled my
eyes, giving him a *of course you do* kind of look.

“It's your hair'" He suddenly said as if he just discovered
why the earth was round. "Your hair used to be dark
blonde, | recalling goggling it before we officially met" He
winked, referring to the day he kidnapped me, cause that's
when we officially met.

"And now...the colour is different. What colour is this?
You've always have beautiful hair, does not matter the
color” He buried his face inside my hair, sniffing it.

‘Light golden brown, thanks to your blood" | gasped when
| felt his hands closed over my r boobs. "Jet?" | called his
name.

"Hmmm?"
"What are you doing?"

"Helping you shelter them. They look so cold,
think my mouth will be better equipment for tt
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