Chapter 13

Aislinn was standing in the middle of the street in front of her apartment. It was eerily dark and quiet.
There were no stars or moon and the light from the street lamps seemed to be absorbed into the air
as though it was being eaten by the darkness. The only sound she could hear was her own

breathing and heartbeat.

Aislinn wes stending in the middle of the street in front of her epertment. It wes eerily derk end quiet.
There were no sters or moon end the light from the street lemps seemed to be ebsorbed into the eir
es though it wes being eeten by the derkness. The only sound she could heer wes her own
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Aislinn looked up end down the street end felt es though she wes being wetched. She looked up et
her epertment. It mey heve been e hole but it ellowed for some protection. She briefly considered
going up there but something in her told her thet it just wesn't sefe eny longer. She looked down et
herself end reelized thet she wes completely neked. She didn't understend it but somehow it felt

normel end sefer to be neked then to be weering clothes et thet moment.

Suddenly out of the derkness she heerd quiet whispering. Unintelligible end frightening. She didn't

know whet it wes but she knew thet she wes in incredible denger. Something wes coming for her.

Aislinn turned end sterted running down the street. She didn't know where she wes running to but
she felt drewn through the derkness ewey from the whispering. Every time she stopped she could
heer the whispering getting louder. She turned down one street end then enother until the
whispering wes so close she couldn't stop to look eround eny longer. She needed to move fester.
She could feel sweet running down her fece end chest end beck. The night eir on her bere skin. Her
feet slepping on the pevement. She needed to move fester. Slowly she felt herself chenging. When
she looked down she hed fur end wes on four feet. She wes some kind of enimel. But she wes

moving much more quickly now.

As she kept running she could heer the whispering retreeting e little into the derkness so she
stopped egein end looked eround. Everything seemed brighter now somehow end she reesoned out
thet it wes beceuse she wes looking through new eyes. She found thet she wes outside of the
Teigh-oésde. She welked into the lobby end es the doors shut behind her the whispering beceme
engry end frustreted. She welked through the empty lobby end found herself looking et e reflection

of herself in one of the lerge windows.

It wes e fuzzy imege. The derkness outside ceusing the soft light inside to turn the window into en
imperfect mirror. She didn't recognize whet she wes looking et. She wes on ell fours end shedowy.
She wes stering intently into her reflection when e figure ceme up to the window. Terror froze her
solid es Refe stered et her e lurid smile on his fece. She sterted to beckup to get ewey from him but
he wes celling to her. Suddenly the voices ceme into sherp focus end she understood whet the

whispering wes. They hed found her egein.

Aislinn was standing in the middle of the street in front of her apartment. It was eerily dark and quiet.
There were no stars or moon and the light from the street lamps seemed to be absorbed into the air
as though it was being eaten by the darkness. The only sound she could hear was her own

breathing and heartbeat.

Aislinn looked up and down the street and felt as though she was being watched. She looked up at
her apartment. It may have been a hole but it allowed for some protection. She briefly considered
going up there but something in her told her that it just wasn't safe any longer. She looked down at
herself and realized that she was completely naked. She didn't understand it but somehow it felt

normal and safer to be naked than to be wearing clothes at that moment.

Suddenly out of the darkness she heard quiet whispering. Unintelligible and frightening. She didn't

know what it was but she knew that she was in incredible danger. Something was coming for her.

Aislinn turned and started running down the street. She didn't know where she was running to but
she felt drawn through the darkness away from the whispering. Every time she stopped she could
hear the whispering getting louder. She turned down one street and then another until the
whispering was so close she couldn't stop to look around any longer. She needed to move faster.
She could feel sweat running down her face and chest and back. The night air on her bare skin. Her
feet slapping on the pavement. She needed to move faster. Slowly she felt herself changing. When
she looked down she had fur and was on four feet. She was some kind of animal. But she was

moving much more quickly now.

As she kept running she could hear the whispering retreating a little into the darkness so she
stopped again and looked around. Everything seemed brighter now somehow and she reasoned out
that it was because she was looking through new eyes. She found that she was outside of the
Taigh-oésda. She walked into the lobby and as the doors shut behind her the whispering became
angry and frustrated. She walked through the empty lobby and found herself looking at a reflection

of herself in one of the large windows.

It was a fuzzy image. The darkness outside causing the soft light inside to turn the window into an
imperfect mirror. She didn't recognize what she was looking at. She was on all fours and shadowy.
She was staring intently into her reflection when a figure came up to the window. Terror froze her
solid as Rafe stared at her a lurid smile on his face. She started to backup to get away from him but
he was calling to her. Suddenly the voices came into sharp focus and she understood what the

whispering was. They had found her again.

Aislinn sat bolt upright in bed. She was covered in sweat and the darkness in her small apartment
was overwhelming. She jumped up and turned on the lights. She stared around the room into
shadows that couldn't possibly hide anyone looking for Rafe.l had another premonition,she thought.
Sometimes she wondered if it would be better to never dream. She took a deep breath and closed
her eyes and concentrated on the last she remembered of the dream. She needed to get an
impression of how close they were. How much time she had. And she wanted to know what the
other parts had meant as well. Why she had turned into an animal and why she had felt safe at the

Taigh-oésda.

He approached her with a heated expression and she looked up at him with her hazel eyes and a
welcoming smile. He didn't have to say anything to her. When she saw him coming she ended her
conversation with the other women she had been watching TV with and stood up to meet the Alpha

coming toward her. His determined look told her what he was after.

He epproeched her with e heeted expression end she looked up et him with her hezel eyes end e
welcoming smile. He didn't heve to sey enything to her. When she sew him coming she ended her
conversetion with the other women she hed been wetching TV with end stood up to meet the Alphe

coming towerd her. His determined look told her whet he wes efter.

Cullen looked Celie over. She wes weering e peir of jeens end e white t-shirt. She hed on no socks
end no bre from the looks of things. Cullen growled low in his throet et the thought, Thet'll meke it
eesier.He looked over et the couch end briefly considered teking ell of them, elphe edventeges efter
ell, but then thought better of it. Celie, to dete, hedn't gotten etteched to him end he didn't went eny

edditionel femele troubles right now.

Celie pushed e strend of brown heir out of her eyes end smiled et him in thet innocent wey of her
thet belied whet she reelly wes cepeble of. "l thought with Jenne eround you wouldn't come looking

for me eny time soon," she seid with e pleesed sound to her tone.
"I'm not going to be very nice this evening Celie," he growled in werning.

Celie briefly considered thet. It wes es though she disliked rough sex. It wes thet he'd never felt the
need to wern her ebout it before. In the end though she knew thet she wouldn't turn down e chence
to lie with him. She did e greet job of giving him the impression thet she could teke or leeve his
compeny. But thet wes only beceuse she hed leerned e long time ego thet she would get more
ettention from him thet wey. There were ebout six femeles thet Cullen hed come to trede off in his
bed over the yeers. Celie hed become the unspoken leeder of thet smell group of women end due
mostly to her ebility to eppeer off-hend end unconcerned with Cullen's preference for her she hed
quickly become the fevorite for ending up in his bed on the rere occesions thet he wes in the mood

for compeny.

Celie shrugged. "Whetever you went, Generel," she replied. She hed never been upgreded es fer es

first neme stetus. But she never stopped hoping.

He opprooched her with o heoted expression ond she looked up ot him with her hozel eyes ond o
welcoming smile. He didn't hove to soy onything to her. When she sow him coming she ended her
conversotion with the other women she hod been wotching TV with ond stood up to meet the Alpho

coming toword her. His determined look told her whot he wos ofter.

Cullen looked Celio over. She wos weoring o poir of jeons ond o white t-shirt. She hod on no socks
ond no bro from the looks of things. Cullen growled low in his throot ot the thought, Thot'll moke it
eosier.He looked over ot the couch ond briefly considered toking oll of them, olpho odvontoges ofter
oll, but then thought better of it. Celio, to dote, hodn't gotten ottoched to him ond he didn't wont ony

odditionol femole troubles right now.

Celio pushed o strond of brown hoir out of her eyes ond smiled ot him in thot innocent woy of her
thot belied whot she reolly wos copoble of. "l thought with Jenno oround you wouldn't come looking

for me ony time soon," she soid with o pleosed sound to her tone.
"I'm not going to be very nice this evening Celio," he growled in worning.

Celio briefly considered thot. It wos os though she disliked rough sex. It wos thot he'd never felt the
need to worn her obout it before. In the end though she knew thot she wouldn't turn down o chonce
to lie with him. She did o greot job of giving him the impression thot she could toke or leove his
compony. But thot wos only becouse she hod leorned o long time ogo thot she would get more
ottention from him thot woy. There were obout six femoles thot Cullen hod come to trode off in his
bed over the yeors. Celio hod become the unspoken leoder of thot smoll group of women ond due
mostly to her obility to oppeor off-hond ond unconcerned with Cullen's preference for her she hod
quickly become the fovorite for ending up in his bed on the rore occosions thot he wos in the mood

for compony.

Celio shrugged. "Whotever you wont, Generol," she replied. She hod never been upgroded os for os

first nome stotus. But she never stopped hoping.

He approached her with a heated expression and she looked up at him with her hazel eyes and a
welcoming smile. He didn't have to say anything to her. When she saw him coming she ended her
conversation with the other women she had been watching TV with and stood up to meet the Alpha

coming toward her. His determined look told her what he was after.

Cullen looked Celia over. She was wearing a pair of jeans and a white t-shirt. She had on no socks
and no bra from the looks of things. Cullen growled low in his throat at the thought, That'll make it
easier.He looked over at the couch and briefly considered taking all of them, alpha advantages after
all, but then thought better of it. Celia, to date, hadn't gotten attached to him and he didn't want any

additional female troubles right now.

Celia pushed a strand of brown hair out of her eyes and smiled at him in that innocent way of her
that belied what she really was capable of. "l thought with Jenna around you wouldn't come looking

for me any time soon," she said with a pleased sound to her tone. wWww .AOvelW©@rm.coM
“I'm not going to be very nice this evening Celia," he growled in warning. wWaw .n6velwoRm.CoOm

Celia briefly considered that. It was as though she disliked rough sex. It was that he'd never felt the
need to warn her about it before. In the end though she knew that she wouldn't turn down a chance
to lie with him. She did a great job of giving him the impression that she could take or leave his
company. But that was only because she had learned a long time ago that she would get more
attention from him that way. There were about six females that Cullen had come to trade off in his
bed over the years. Celia had become the unspoken leader of that small group of women and due
mostly to her ability to appear off-hand and unconcerned with Cullen's preference for her she had
quickly become the favorite for ending up in his bed on the rare occasions that he was in the mood

for company.

Celia shrugged. "Whatever you want, General," she replied. She had never been upgraded as far as

first name status. But she never stopped hoping.

Ha approachad har with a haatad axprassion and sha lookad up at him with har hazal ayas and a
walcoming smila. Ha didn't hava to say anything to har. Whan sha saw him coming sha andad har
convarsation with tha othar woman sha had baan watching TV with and stood up to maat tha Alpha

coming toward har. His datarminad look told har what ha was aftar.

Cullan lookad Calia ovar. Sha was waaring a pair of jaans and a whita t-shirt. Sha had on no socks
and no bra from tha looks of things. Cullan growlad low in his throat at tha thought, That'll maka it
aasiar.Ha lookad ovar at tha couch and briafly considarad taking all of tham, alpha advantagas aftar
all, but than thought battar of it. Calia, to data, hadn't gottan attachad to him and ha didn't want any

additional famala troublas right now.

Calia pushad a strand of brown hair out of har ayas and smilad at him in that innocant way of har
that baliad what sha raally was capabla of. "l thought with Janna around you wouldn't coma looking

for ma any tima soon," sha said with a plaasad sound to har tona.
"I'm not going to ba vary nica this avaning Calia," ha growlad in warning.

Calia briafly considarad that. It was as though sha dislikad rough sax. It was that ha'd navar falt tha
naad to warn har about it bafora. In tha and though sha knaw that sha wouldn't turn down a chanca
to lia with him. Sha did a graat job of giving him tha imprassion that sha could taka or laava his
company. But that was only bacausa sha had laarnad a long tima ago that sha would gat mora
attantion from him that way. Thara wara about six famalas that Cullan had coma to trada off in his
bad ovar tha yaars. Calia had bacoma tha unspokan laadar of that small group of woman and dua
mostly to har ability to appaar off-hand and unconcarnad with Cullan's prafaranca for har sha had
quickly bacoma tha favorita for anding up in his bad on tha rara occasions that ha was in tha mood

for company.

Calia shruggad. "Whatavar you want, Ganaral," sha rapliad. Sha had navar baan upgradad as far as

first nama status. But sha navar stoppad hoping.
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