| was full of smiles as Kale lead me through the sea of
people, the guards were also there, preventing them from
getting too close to me. | was a bit embarrassed by all the
attention | was getting, | wasn't used to it and the fact that
they were treating me like s celebrity feels overwhelming.

"Would you stop flirting for a minute?" | tugged Kale away
from the sea of ladies reaching for him when he started to
leaned towards them. "You are here to escort me,
remember” | reminded him, incase he seems to have
forgotten.

‘It is during times like this | blame myself for being too
irresistible” His tone of voice almost had me convince
and that made me giggle.

The smile on my face soon faded when | started to feel
my skin crawl| against the clothe | was wearing, knowing
what was coming, | scan the crowd for Hazel. My dress
didn't come with a pocket so | couldn't keep the medicine
with me at all time which was why | had given it to Hazel.

| let go of Kale's hand as | hurried towards the entrance |
bumped into someone who turned out to be Ha
left the baliroom and then she handed me the me
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e sent me into a panic mood.

stairways to our bedroom, | brushed past Camille in the
hallway before making it finally to the room.

| took off my gloves first, reaching for the zip of my dress
but my hand couldn't reach it. | groaned in frustration as |
desperately attempt to reach there. My skin felt hot, like
my clothes suddenly developed teeth and it started
chewing on my skin.

A knock on the bedroom door had me looking over my
shoulder to see who it is. "Camille?"

‘| saw the way you hurried past me in the hallway, are you
alright?" She asked, her voice laced with concern.

‘I will be, as soon as | get out of this dress" | present her
my back so she could help me with the zipper.

When the dress fell like a pool around my feet, | felt relief
washed over me. The door opened behind Camille and
Jet strode in with a woman | have never seen before.
Despite the large scar running from the side of her upper
lip to her cheek, she was very beautiful with green eyes,
her chocolate skin seems to glow.

“Are you alright?" Jet asked right away as his gazes n
over my body. v




(ale making sure everything end smoothly"

| smiled at his explaining feeling better about my abrupt
leaving. | turned towards the woman, who has been
watching me the entire time. | look uncertainly at Jet,
wondering if he was going to introduce us.

"I do not trust Kale's judgement, | better go now" She
announced before excusing herself out of the room.

Even though | couldn't see Hazel, | could smell her scent
from the living room and it was lace with fear, worry and
concern. The fact that | could get all this from her scents
made my eyes widened and | glance at Jet. *How much
does he know?* | wandered. | made a mental note to ask
him |later

Jet took my hand and led me towards the bed, he made
me sit on it before going down in front of me to help me
remove my heels. "Do you recall my witch friend from
New Orleans | told you about?" He asked me.

‘I told him to stop calling me that ages ago. My name is
Trisha" The woman introduced. "You must be Freya, the
Lady | have heard so much about" ' ;

Jet straightened up so now | can prope
can only hope they are good thing




my point. | wull need you to escort me back to new
Orleans, yourself” She explained.

“Leave us’ Jet ordered without looking at her. She huff il

before doing as he commanded. Why Jet's command
might be somehow to me especially when he orders a
stranger but then | had to remind myself he is an Alpha. It
doesn't matter, they obey him and are happy to do so.

"We need her help, there is no question about it..." | cut
him off, reaching up to touch is face.

Then let's do it, being like this is very uncomfortable and
about you escorting her to new Orleans, it's fine. | will be
here with Hunter, Kale and a bunch of other guards

trained by you. Don't worry so much” | went on a tip toe to
kiss him but the itching started again and | jolted away
from him as if | was stunned by a stunt-gun.

"Trisha! Get in here" Jet shouted.

arrogant ass. Too bad you are stlrl
plte the pain,




, : human scent. You mentioned something about
healing her with your blood, correct?" She inquired and
Jet nodded in response. |

*Remember | once told you, your blood is very different
from other werewolves? It's very powerful, A normal
werewolf blood might have heal her if the damages were
not fatal. In short, what I'm trying to say is, she's in
transition’

“Transition? Are you saying I'm becoming a werewolf?" My
eyes grew so wide with shock and | glance over at my
mate, his expression almost mirrored mine.

Transition," He repeated looking away from me. “Is there
anything we can do to stop it?"

"Why would you want to stop it?" | interrupted before he
goes further.

“Your blood is already mixed with hers and it changing her
system so I'm afraid it's too late unless you plan to drain
all of her blood which will kill her of course” She chuckledi
at her own words, earning another glare from Jet.

"You are a witch Trisha, l'm certain there i




chance for us to be together longer, there is no reason
you to cut your life short for me. Or is it me? You wouldn’
want me as a werewolf?" The thought horrified me.

"What? No!" He looked at me as if | was crazy. | would
want you no matter what you are, human, werewolf, witch,
shape-shifter and—" He smirked. "A mouse" | smack him
playfully at that, relieved to know | was wrong.

‘| want you to be certain its something you want. This is
not about me because my feelings will never change, | did
not give you much of a choice when | fed you my blood.
All | wanted to do was keep you alive and | will do it all
over again, so is this what you want?" He asked me again.

‘My hair looks so much healthier, my skin glows as if |
have been doing some skincare routine, | also get to know
how people are feeling from their scents and most

importantly | get to be with my mate longer than | ever

imagine so...heck yeah!" | giggled, forgetting about the
pain for a moment.




con nue to transform at will. You wi
'someone” She declared casually.

My eyes widened—not in a good kind of;fWaiy 'céuéje‘f‘e\fé
excitement | felt started to leave my body. i
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