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Chapter 13 

The next couple of weeks, I threw mvself intotraining with my mom. She meal 
prepped all ourfood, even including two extra portions forBryan or Hector 
when they would come by.Hector came around more, both helping me trainas 
well as training with Mom. He said it was goodto get your ass kicked because 
it reminded youthere were still things you needed to work on.For Mom, that 
was Grandpa. She could beat himbut not every time 

My Dad and Tvr still hadn't been by to see us. Atfirst, I was annoyed when 
they didn't show upthe first week but my mom wasn't bothered by itor at least 
didn't let it show. So,Ilet it go.Daysbecame a routine. Get up early, have 
breakfast,help in the garden, tea, training, lunch, moretraining, dinner and 
then reading or talking withMom about different issues with the High 

Council 

Today though, I had landed my first hit on her.Ithad taken seventeen days but 
I finally was able tohit her shoulder. Of course, she wasn't at onehundred 
percent but I still hadn't hit her theentire time. I was rewarded with a piece of 
cakeafter dinner and I wolfed it down 

Breathe, Vale. Goddess. 

"I went fifteen days without a bite of cake andyou're telling me not to inhale 
it?" 

She chuckled as she poured herself a mug of hotchocolate.'You get your love 
of cake from youi 

dad. 

"I think the whole family gets their love of cakefrom vou. None of us can eat 
any other cake." 

Shaking her head, she headed into the livingroom and curled up on the sofa. 
Rinsing off myplate, I sat down on the couch and put my teet upon the coffee 
table 

"That was so good. I could sleep now." 



'How about we read tonight? Didn't you say yousold your first born son to 
allow Keeper Thomasto take some books out of the castle? 

Igroaned."Yeah, but they are just journals." 

So? Whose journals? 

"Alpha King Odin, three of his and then one ofhis mate 

They must be important if you were willing tosign vour first born away 

I groaned again, shaking my head as Ileaned myhead back and closed my 
eyes."It's Alpha KingOdin and his mate Alpha Eros 

There was silence for a moment and I snuck apeak at her. Her eyes were 
closed as well, but shewas sipping her hot chocolate.Head tilting 

towards me, she raised and eyebrow at me andIhuffed. Somehow she always 
knew when I waslooking at her and where exactly to throw hersmug look. 

"Alright,alright.I'll get them. Hold on." 

Stomping up the stairs, I grabbed the four booksoff my dresser and stomped 
back down thestairs.Plopping down on the couch, I looked overthe books. 
They were exceptionally old but theywere taken care of so well that they still 
lookedbetter than some newer books in the HighCouncil's library. 

"Where should be start?" 

'Probably the Alpha King. He would have thestarting point of when he found 
his mate. Hismate's journal would have been submitted laterwhile he was 
already his mate.' 

I nodded and placed three of the books on thecoffee table."Should we just 
start from thebeginning or should Iskim?" 

'Just start from the beginning. You're not theonly one that finds history 
interesting.' 

She smiled and I watched her snuggle further into the couch. Apparently, 
Grandpa used to readto her every day as part of their routine in heryounger 
days. I started to pick it up when wewere too tired to debate over politics.Her 
facewould always light up. I took a deep breath andcleared my throat 



"Date,unknown.Time, sunrise. This is my thirdjournal but my first as I journey 
across the lands 

Date: Unknown 

Time: Sunrise 

This is my third journal but my first as Ijourneyacross the lands. I've been 
called to arms.Myfellow wolves have requested my aid. I've 

brought the most skilled of my warriors in mypack with me as we travel 
across.They took upthis journey knowing we may never findourselves back 
home. I've left my youngeibrother in charge of the pack. He won't be kingbut I 
know he will be a good Alpha for them 

There are accounts of wolves going crazyAttacking each other, fighting and 
unable tokeep their sanity. What's worse, there are somepacks who have 
turned to darker ways. Betweernaving alliances with the dark mages to 
treating their own pack, their own familv,like scum.Allthese accounts have 
made my stomach weak.Iam the Alpha King. I am to protect my people,allof 
my people. Apparently, I cannot do so from mycastle. So I must take action 
myself.I will try tovisit every pack, right the wrongs and help thosein need 

Many do not know who I am and so we are usingthat to my advantage. I am 
just Alpha Odin,26years of age and looking for his mate. On thehunt for the 
elusive Luna that I have had yet tofind. My queen. Oh how I wish I could 
shower herwith everything I have and more. But I cannotget distracted. I must 
focus. We will be meetingwith the first pack soon. It will all begin soon 

Date: Lunar Phase,2nd Waxing Moon 

Time: Evening 

It's not to say I am disorganized but I didmisplace this journal in the chaos. We 
havemanaged to work through three packs but myoriginal mission seems an 
impossible anddaunting task now.It has taken us nearly sixlunar phases to 
just work through these threepacks 

The first was kind and open until we caught theAlpha bedding a newly mated 
she-wolf. Once confronted, the Alpha said it was tradition thatthe Alpha break 
the virginity of new she-wolvesWhen I asked where he got such a 
ridiculousidea, he said that human leaders also did it toensure their blood 



lines.I asked if we havestooped so low as to take on human practices 
ofindecency that would not only cause our peoplepain but his own Luna pain. 
He replied that itsuited him and many packs have taken on thispractice. For 
that,I removed his wolf. No morean Alpha, but a simple human he longed so 
muchto be like. It took a few days to reorganize his 

pack 

Sadly, the second was much the same.I didn'tthink I would be removing 
Alphas like thisthough I knew it might be inevitable. The level ofperversion that 
had been inherited by thehumans makes me sick. We are wolves and weare 
better than them. Sure, humans had 

somethings in which we used and we kept ouralliances with them but surely 
we know betterWe were chosen by the moon goddess andwalked in her light 

The third was better. There was some 

discrimination between the lesser wolves. Theywere being called Omegas 
and being weeded outor their pack bonds broken. I worked with theAlpha and 
his leadership in regards to theseweaker wolves. My hope is they will 
embrace these wolves as they are still wolves. Without apack, a wolf loses 
their sense of self and familyThe start to spiral and soon forget theiihumanitv 
in which the moon goddess gifted us 

Now, we are in the fourth pack. This one is a 

large pack and I've managed to help the smallerissues around the separate 
towns but somethingis off and I don't know what vet. But I will findout. Word is 
already speaking that an Alpha istrying to weasel their wav into packs but I 
stillhave not be outed as the Alpha King. We shall seehow long that lasts 

No feeling of my mate either. One of my men hasfound his but she rejected 
him. He could notunderstand and we have held him close as hetights through 
the pain of the rejection. I foundout later that she had been claimed by the 
Beta ofthe pack. He was going around claiming womanand having pups with 
them. So far, she had threeand couldn't bare the shame of telling her mateI 
have not told him.I don't believe it's my place,nor would it change the pain of 
the rejection. Ifanything it would start a fight between us andthe other pack. 
We will have to move on but I feaihe will never 

Date: Lunar phase, Waxing Quarter Date:Lunar phase,Waxing Quarter 



Time: Sundown 

We have found the issue of the fourth pack.Vampires have been coming in 
and stealing pups.We have caught and removed the heads of eightsince 
finding out.They keep coming, knowingexactly where to strike. There is 
someone withinthis pack who is providing that information tothem.Most likely 
receiving payment in return.Itmakes me sick. 

The vampires cannot use us for food. The moongoddess did not allow it. So 
there would be noreason as to why they should be stealing ourpups. No 
reason why unless something moresinister is going on. I have sent three of 
mywolves to scout the other packs, see if they arealso having this issue. I fear 
if this is widerspread we might have a war on our hands. 

The Alpha has been beside himself and 

considering one of his pups were taken,I don'tsuspect him as one of the 
culprits. However, itcould be anyone. I can now understand thewariness and 
the fear in everyones eves. I feel ittake hold of my own heart for them. 

Date: Unknown 

Time: Night 

We have been chasing the vampires to their lair.It pains me to say I feel like 
we have lost themThe Gamma was found guilty of selling theinformation but it 
only made me feel worse.Atrusted friend and family, turing his backbecause 
they offered him gold. You can't takegold into the afterlife, when the moon 
goddesstakes your soul to judge you. He has found thatout 

Now, we chase them. This was not the only packWe must protect 
them.Somehow, they aretaking our pups and for unknown reasons 

We have to find them. Protect them 

Date: Unknown 

Time: Night 

Moon Goddess, we need your direction.I am sotired. I've lost three of my 
wolves to thesecreatures. We managed upon a lair. What wefound was 
frightening. Experiments. Theyurned our pups into experiments. It pained 



meso, seeing them riddled with bite marks, bloodbeing drained from the veins. 
Wolfsbane and silver being use to hinder their strength andtheir fight. 

It hurt. It still hurts. Each one too far gone to besaved.I couldn't let my men 
handle it. It was toomuch.So I sent them out, as I sent each child tothe moon 
goddess. Praying that their soulsfound peace after all the pain they went 
through. 

My hands are shaking. I feel their lives as they 

crumbled into my arms. It was never supposed to 

be this. I cannot fathom what they are 

experimenting for but let this be the only one. If 

it is not, I fear for the lives of my wolves. 

 

 


