\ongtfme. everyone stood together Werewolves wutches
vampires, and fey stood side by side to pay their respects
to the Alpha King. Vale was encased in stone now. A
sarcophagus that stood on the hill of the memorial spot
we had chosen. It was carved with running wolves
following the one wolf, their king. People came forward
and spoke. Spoke of how Vale touched their lives in some
way or another. Not just for him though. For Jax, for the
wolves we lost in the battles and the ones who went back
to their own packs. For Wendy and in my heart all the
ones who had lost their lives to Oran's sick and twisted
desires

Hector was sitting on my right, his hand on my knee. Both
my hands though were clasped in Zeke's. Reagan and
Rowan were sitting behind us with our kids. Luckily, all
four of them made a complete recovery. Only certain
things came up, sometimes being alone in a dark room, or
a small space could you see the memories and flashes of
fear. However, they had a foundation.

We moved into the castle just outside the pack territory
permanently, so Rowan and Reagan always had someone
with them. They took their Dad’s death roughly but we did
our best to be there for them as much as possible. Zek
was doing a wonderful job of continuing being_ ar ija:;

everyone. Far more than | could have e o “




. Mal deep breath allowed me 10 find the voice |

needed. It was decades ago but it was the same 0ng |
gang for the first memorial | had ever done. it was also
Max's favorite A song Vale picked up on without knowing
it Letting my power free, my eyes | knew changed 10 gold
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the end of the song were lost as |
ed into Zeke's shoulder. He was shaking

but he held me tight

“This fits much better. Thank you, Auri. Vale would have
e ch

been happy.” He choked out the last sentence.

| just nodded trying to gather myself before | faced-




the tree looking up at the flowers that contmued to bloom
under magic.

He was quiet for a moment before he turned to the crowd.

“He would be pissed at the sorry state we all are.”

This brought out a few chuckles.

“Vale was a mate who was kind and considerate, He took
care of me even when | didn’t want him to. He protected
me while trying to be the best king he could possibly be.
Vale didn't even know what that meant but he followed by
example of the pervious king." Zeke's eyes met mine.

“Vale put everyone first. He always did. He always thought
about how his people would be better off. Be protected.
Be saved. At the same time looking to the other races for
guidance, protection, and also peace. He knew in order to
do that and bring peace, sacrifices had to be made. So he
made it himself Now, we must turn and not let his
sacrifice be in vain.”

Zeke took a deep breath. "We will work towards peace. A
peace everyone can enjoy. A peace that our next Alpha
King, who is here today, can continue and help nourish our
way of life. Vale would want us to work towards a future
of inclusion and love. | just hope to help follow in his




(now he ‘ elf. | didn't have ra )
talk. | blamed myself as much if not more. Hector
“;squeiéz‘ed my arm and | looked up at him. He had a sad A
smile on his face and | nodded. Closing myself off wasn't
an option anymore and so he could feel everything
pouring out of me. The hate, the blame, the loathing, the
pain but Hector bared it all for me as he helped me to
step away from the darkness that | would find myself
falling into.

After Zeke spoke, he sat back down next to me and other
brought forth flowers, placing them in-between the roots
of the tree. We sat in the front row, watching the garden
bloom and Zeke finally rested his head on my shoulder.

“I don't know how to move forward from here. Setting this
up, making the plans, its the only thing that kept me going.
Now what do | do?”

| rested my head against his, “Well, the next single step.
You can think of the pack. You are Alpha now. Or you can
focus on the small things.”

“Like?"

Chuckling, | squeezed his hands. “Like the twins starting
school. Or the fact the the downstairs bathroom sink
leeks. Or that there is going to be a storm this weekend
and we need to bring all the toys in.” dTats

He chuckled but it turned into sobs:




» L’o‘éﬁihg up at the tree, | smiled a genuine smile. "He
would have wanted it that way. For you to continue
cooking even though you can't handle anything spicy.”

Zeke let out a snort.

“He'd want you to be happy too. No matter what. Not
today. Not tomorrow. But | know, one day, we will be able
to hold all those times with him as happy memories. Ones
that we tell stories about and laugh. One day, it will come.
Not yet. But one day.”

Hector kissed the side of my head and | looked at him,
nodding. He brushed the tears away and just sat with
Zeke and |. The procession finished and | turned to who
was left. The kids were still sitting in the row behind us, all
holding hands with Reagan and Rowan. Behind them, near
the back, Logan sat with Tyr, Syf, and Freya. | let out a sigh
and slipped my arm from Hector

"Zeke, why don't you get the kids back. | made some
things special for when they got back. Everything is in the
fridge, you just need to take it out.”

Zeke looked back and then up at me. “You sure?”

| nodded. “Yeah. Take Hector with you to wrangle them.
They've been sitting for a while, so | know they mig
little antsy.” el $
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