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Cullen felt Aislinn shift. He knew she wasn't upset or in trouble. But it concerned him that she would
be in a situation that cause her to change forms. He was trying to get a sense of what was
happening to her but she was wrapped up in whatever it was and was concentrating enough that

she wasn't open to a conversation.
"Cullen?"
He looked up at Cadifor's voice. "Sorry. What?"

Cadifor sighed. "Maybe it's time for a break. We've been at this all day. We missed lunch. How about

an early dinner. | think we're mostly set anyway."

Cullen nodded and all the others in the room were looking hopeful at the suggestion. "l think | need
to find Aislinn anyway." They saw Cullen's vision fog over again before he looked around the room.

"Why don't we all meet in the Taigh-Oésda in half an hour."

There was an easy consensus and the group dispersed. Cadifor got up to go with Cullen. "Last |
saw Makeda she had her eyes set on your woman. | believe I'll be most likely to find her still with

Aislinn."
Cullen briefly wondered if Makeda was the reason for Aislinn's shift.

It didn't take long for Cullen and Cadifor to find out that Aislinn and Makeda were in the gym. Cullen

and Cadifor got into the elevator and headed down.
Cadifor looked at Cullen with amused confusion. "Why do you look so concerned."
Cullen shrugged. "l don't know exactly."

"Truth. You've already mated the woman," Cadifor said knowingly and shaking his head. "What are

you getting that's distracted you?"

Cullen looked at his friend. "l don't know why | thought it would be easy to hide something that was

only in my own head."

Cadifor laughed. "Don't sound so insulted. I've been around a long time. I've know the bond twice

over in different ways. Not every man will see it. But don't take me for a fool."

"Sorry. She shifted for some reason. She was having trouble with it. Until now apparently. But | can't
get why she would do it. It's not like her. And she's in the gym?" Cullen looked at Cadifor. "It just

doesn't make sense." Cullen sounded despondent.

"You're still dwelling on the possibility of a traitor in your pack. That's another thing I've endured. It's
not so unusual, Cullen." Cadifor's voice took on a deadly serious note. "What makes you think
you're so different from every other alpha that you'd command complete, unwavering loyalty from
every man within your pack? You're only alpha until someone else beats you down." The elevator

doors slid open. "That kind of incentive is not meant to breed loyalty."
Cullen walked into the hall. Cadifor was right. "It's the first I've had to deal with it here," he said flatly.

The men could hear cheering and commotion coming from down the hall. They looked at each other
uncertainly and continued toward the gym. The crowd was so wrapped up in the show that they
didn't notice the alphas' approach. Cullen growled and the people in the door moved so that he

could get into the gym.

Aislinn and Makeda had found that they were more on equal footing than either of them had thought
they would be. No sooner than one would pin the other then the first would be thrown. They had
each gotten in some good hits that had resulted in torn clothes and some blood. But it was mostly

superficial.

Aislinn had led Makeda over to the obstacles, hoping that Makeda wouldn't be as good at climbing
as she was. Makeda was faster than Aislinn though and as Aislinn took to one of the higher bars in a
leap that impressed Cullen and Cadifor both, Makeda grabbed at her leg. Makeda through Aislinn off
balance just enough to keep her from making the higher bar. But she didn't have enough of a grip to

get her down and only managed to come away with what was left of Aislinn's sweatpants.

Aislinn turned and a jungle cat growl warned Makeda back. But that wasn't nearly impressive
enough to stop Makeda. Aislinn watched the lycan pace until Makeda came just within reach. Then
she launched herself at Makeda, swinging off the bar in an acrobatic fashion that would have
impressed an Olympic judge. She managed to get a hold of Makeda's shoulders and the two of

them hit the ground wrestling for the pin as the rolled across the matt.

The crowd cheered with each impressive move and bets were being made as to who would win.
Cullen and Cadifor watched in amused silence. There was something more than a little erotic about

watching the two beautiful women wrestle.

"How long should we let this continue," Cadifor asked through a wide grin, his eyes never leaving

the women.

Cullen shrugged. He was suddenly feeling a great deal better. "l see no reason to stop them now.

I'm curious who'll win. | wouldn't have thought she'd stand a chance against Makeda."
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Makeda was on top of Aislinn when they rolled to a stop. Aislinn growled menacingly at her and tried
to overpower her. But Makeda had won this time. She was straddling Aislinn at the waist and holding
her wrists to the matt. Makeda's eyes gleamed as she stared down at Aislinn. Finally Aislinn stopped
struggling. Makeda leaned down and ran her nose over Aislinn's sweat covered neck. Her tongue

snaked out to taste Aislinn. Much to Cullen's amusement Aislinn was finding the caress exceedingly

pleasurable.

The crowd could tell that the fight was over. Most of them began to disperse. Makeda's tongue
traveled the line of Aislinn's jaw and Makeda caught the scent of Aislinn's arousal over the smell of

sweat and gym matts.

Cullen smiled widely. He was tempted to let it continue. But he had promised to meet the others for
lunch. And if she was going to play with Makeda Cullen knew that Aislinn would prefer privacy. She'd
be upset if he let it continue with an audience. Cadifor gave an annoyed growl as Cullen headed for

the women.

He looked back at his friend. "Not here," Cullen said. Cadifor rolled his eyes but backed
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Cullen knelt next to the women. "If you're both finished. We came to take you to dinner."

Aislinn jumped as though she had been caught doing something wrong and blushed furiously as she

looked up at Cullen.

Makeda sat back, releasing Aislinn's hands but not getting off of her and changed back to her

human form. "You're no fun Cullen. It took me all morning and afternoon to get her to give in."
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Aislinn pushed Makeda off of her and Makeda landed on her butt next to her on the floor. Her heart

was racing. Aislinn looked from Makeda to Cullen as though she expected to be in trouble.

Cullen started to laugh. He could feel Aislinn's upset, embarrassment, and confusion. He put his
hand under her chin and made her look into his eyes. I'll not hold women against you. Especially if |
get to watch. His smile broadened. | know your heart is mine. Calm down. Let's go to dinner. He

leaned in and kissed her, biting at her bottom lip before pulling away from her again and standing

up.

"The both of you should go get cleaned up. You've got ten minutes. If you're not back from the
showers by then we'll come after you," Cullen said. "Not that | think any of us would mind that, but

there are a number of people waiting at the Taigh-Oésda for us."
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