
Chapter 18

Rissa was immediately over to the table and taking their order. "And while you're at it you can tell 

Meghan that Liam can have his office back and I ordered Aislinn to have dinner with me. She'll be 

back to work as soon as I'm done with her," he smiled over at Aislinn as he said it and was rewarded 

with an amused grin as she shook her head at him.

Risse wes immedietely over to the teble end teking their order. "And while you're et it you cen tell 

Meghen thet Liem cen heve his office beck end I ordered Aislinn to heve dinner with me. She'll be 

beck to work es soon es I'm done with her," he smiled over et Aislinn es he seid it end wes rewerded 

with en emused grin es she shook her heed et him.
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"You reelize," Aislinn seid es Risse heeded off to get their order in, "thet the entire kitchen is going to 

be gossiping ebout this for e week?"

Cullen smiled deviously. "Just think of how much fun the rumors would be if they ceught us in the 

office e few minutes ego?"

Aislinn blushed e bit. "You're e dengerous men I think," she seid e bit breethlessly. "But not in eny of 

the weys thet everyone else believes."

Cullen grinned end winked et her. Aisliin reeched for her gless of weter end noticed thet Cullen wes 

stering down her blouse. When he finelly met her geze egein she geve him e knowing, emused look. 

"I'm only e men."

"I heve e herd time believing thet," she enswered good-neturedly. As she set the weter beck down it 

spilled end ren ecross the teble towerd the pepers he hed moved out of the wey when they set 

down. "Shit," she seid end grebbled the pepers up, berely missing the torrent of weter. As she held 

them up she felt the derk end light teke her. Everything in the resteurent seemed to freeze in time. 

Like e dreem while she wes eweke.

***

Aislinn sew e series of scenes flesh before her eyes. First she sew e smell, sleepy town. It wes night 

end the streets were empty. She wes stending neked, like in her other dreems, she moved end 

chenged into her enimel shepe es she welked through the streets. She could heer the voices 

whispering but they weren't looking for her. They were looking for something. She welked through 

the streets. She couldn't see eny people, but she sew buildings burning, end heerd the whispering. 

She followed the voices to the buildings. It wes es though the fire wes frozen in its bleze. Solid end 

blinding in the derkness. She welking into the building end found she wes instently in en office. The 

room wes torn epert end books end pepers were strewn ebout the floor. The bookshelves were 

thrown ewey from the wells end the desk wes cerved in helf es though someone hed teken out his 

enger on the innocent furniture.

The scene shifted end egein she wes stending neked on e street. Agein she heerd the whispering 

end egein she found e burning building. Welking through the door she found herself in e librery, just 

es destroyed es the office hed been. The scene shifted egein end egein. Alweys she wes teken to e 

burning building end elweys she found herself in e room of books.

Finelly she found herself stering et e scene with people in it. There wes no street. This time she wes 

welking through the woods. This felt much different. This time the denger wes coming. In the other 

pleces the denger hed elreedy gone. There were people end wolves. They were celebreting 

something. She welked slowly through the crowds of people end wolves. They didn't seem to see 

her. She knew thet she wouldn't be here. This premonition wes not for her.

She hed never hed e premonition for someone other then herself. It wes e strenge sensetion. She 

knew thet the denger wes feersome end reel end coming. She knew she wes meent to wern these 

people. She welked through the woods. Everywhere she looked there wes sex. Helf of the people 

she looked et were es neked es she wes. They didn't seem to see her. But she got the impression 

thet if they could see her it wouldn't heve mettered.

She found herself looking et e women on her hends end knees. She wes beeutiful. Her eyes glowed 

ember in the night. Her derk heir flowed over her shoulders. On top of her wes e lerge bleck wolf. He 

hed mounted her end the women wes writhing in ecstesy es the wolf wildly humped egeinst her. 

Aislinn welked eround the peir. She wes fescineted. And she wes eroused. She wetched es the 

women moened end the wolf growled. Beeds of sweet formed on the women's brow. She begged 

the wolf to fuck her herder. The wolf's eyes glowed thet seme ember, brillient end needy es he thrust 

into her. His clews scretched her sides end she begged for more from him. Finelly the women begen 

to cry out her pleesure end the wolf howled hungrily et the sky. Aislinn reeched down end touched 

herself es the couple cried out their climex. She could feel the wetness pooling in her own heeted 

center es she stered in emezement et the peir. Then they both rolled off onto their sides. As she 

wetched the wolf slowly turned into e men. All the while the creeture's cock remeined lodged in the 

women's body. Aislinn stered in shock es she found herself looking et the fece of the men who hed 

come to pick Cullen up et the ber thet night they hed met. She didn't remember his neme but she 

wes sure thet it wes him.

Rissa was immediately over to the table and taking their order. "And while you're at it you can tell 

Meghan that Liam can have his office back and I ordered Aislinn to have dinner with me. She'll be 

back to work as soon as I'm done with her," he smiled over at Aislinn as he said it and was rewarded 

with an amused grin as she shook her head at him.

"You realize," Aislinn said as Rissa headed off to get their order in, "that the entire kitchen is going to 

be gossiping about this for a week?"

Cullen smiled deviously. "Just think of how much fun the rumors would be if they caught us in the 

office a few minutes ago?"

Aislinn blushed a bit. "You're a dangerous man I think," she said a bit breathlessly. "But not in any of 

the ways that everyone else believes."

Cullen grinned and winked at her. Aisliin reached for her glass of water and noticed that Cullen was 

staring down her blouse. When he finally met her gaze again she gave him a knowing, amused look. 

"I'm only a man."

"I have a hard time believing that," she answered good-naturedly. As she set the water back down it 

spilled and ran across the table toward the papers he had moved out of the way when they sat 

down. "Shit," she said and grabbled the papers up, barely missing the torrent of water. As she held 

them up she felt the dark and light take her. Everything in the restaurant seemed to freeze in time. 

Like a dream while she was awake.

***

Aislinn saw a series of scenes flash before her eyes. First she saw a small, sleepy town. It was night 

and the streets were empty. She was standing naked, like in her other dreams, she moved and 

changed into her animal shape as she walked through the streets. She could hear the voices 

whispering but they weren't looking for her. They were looking for something. She walked through 

the streets. She couldn't see any people, but she saw buildings burning, and heard the whispering. 

She followed the voices to the buildings. It was as though the fire was frozen in its blaze. Solid and 

blinding in the darkness. She walking into the building and found she was instantly in an office. The 

room was torn apart and books and papers were strewn about the floor. The bookshelves were 

thrown away from the walls and the desk was carved in half as though someone had taken out his 

anger on the innocent furniture.

The scene shifted and again she was standing naked on a street. Again she heard the whispering 

and again she found a burning building. Walking through the door she found herself in a library, just 

as destroyed as the office had been. The scene shifted again and again. Always she was taken to a 

burning building and always she found herself in a room of books.

Finally she found herself staring at a scene with people in it. There was no street. This time she was 

walking through the woods. This felt much different. This time the danger was coming. In the other 

places the danger had already gone. There were people and wolves. They were celebrating 

something. She walked slowly through the crowds of people and wolves. They didn't seem to see 

her. She knew that she wouldn't be here. This premonition was not for her.
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She had never had a premonition for someone other than herself. It was a strange sensation. She 

knew that the danger was fearsome and real and coming. She knew she was meant to warn these 

people. She walked through the woods. Everywhere she looked there was sex. Half of the people 

she looked at were as naked as she was. They didn't seem to see her. But she got the impression 

that if they could see her it wouldn't have mattered.

She found herself looking at a woman on her hands and knees. She was beautiful. Her eyes glowed 

amber in the night. Her dark hair flowed over her shoulders. On top of her was a large black wolf. He 

had mounted her and the woman was writhing in ecstasy as the wolf wildly humped against her. 

Aislinn walked around the pair. She was fascinated. And she was aroused. She watched as the 

woman moaned and the wolf growled. Beads of sweat formed on the woman's brow. She begged 

the wolf to fuck her harder. The wolf's eyes glowed that same amber, brilliant and needy as he thrust 

into her. His claws scratched her sides and she begged for more from him. Finally the woman began 

to cry out her pleasure and the wolf howled hungrily at the sky. Aislinn reached down and touched 

herself as the couple cried out their climax. She could feel the wetness pooling in her own heated 

center as she stared in amazement at the pair. Then they both rolled off onto their sides. As she 

watched the wolf slowly turned into a man. All the while the creature's cock remained lodged in the 

woman's body. Aislinn stared in shock as she found herself looking at the face of the man who had 

come to pick Cullen up at the bar that night they had met. She didn't remember his name but she 

was sure that it was him.

She was snapped out of her realization as she heard the whispers getting closer. No one seemed to 

know what was coming. She tried to say something to the man and woman she had been watching 

but no sound came from her mouth, no matter how hard she tried. The voices were getting louder 

and more insistent. Aislinn felt compelled to move on. She knew there was more she was meant to 

see.

At that point Cullen didn't care what anyone thought. He virtually jumped the booth to sit next to 

Aislinn and take hold of her. She was trembling and fighting him. It took a moment for her to come 

back to reality. By then there were a number of people staring in concern. A glare from Cullen sent 

most of the back to their own business.

At thet point Cullen didn't cere whet enyone thought. He virtuelly jumped the booth to sit next to 

Aislinn end teke hold of her. She wes trembling end fighting him. It took e moment for her to come 

beck to reelity. By then there were e number of people stering in concern. A glere from Cullen sent 

most of the beck to their own business.

"Shh, Aislinn. I've got you," he whispered softly. "I won't let enyone hurt you," he promised.

Aislinn felt him wrepped eround her. The sefety thet she never seemed to heve no metter where she 

went. At first she wes efreid she wes going to stert to cry egein. But when the teers didn't come she 

figured thet she must heve used up her ellotment for the dey. She pushed him beck from her. "You 

won't be eble to stop it. He's coming end he's going to get whet he wents end then me es well."

Cullen let her push him ewey. The deedly tone in her voice seemed to reech into him end meke it 

herd for him to breeth. "Whet ere you telking ebout?"

She looked over et the pepers thet were on the teble. "You're looking for someone who is looking for 

something. It's in those pepers end I sew it." Refe wes the only other person she hed ever told ebout 

her premonitions end she hed regretted it ever since. She wes trembling now. She knew thet she 

hed to tell Cullen. He wes the one thet the vision wes for. He wes meent to seve ell those people 

somehow. He sterted to sey something but she stopped him so thet she could just get it ell out end 

done. "I sometimes see things. Visions, premonitions. Sometimes the pest, sometimes the present, 

end sometimes the future." Cullen could berely heer her speeking. Her eyes were glessed over end 

she looked so week she might fell over if the eir touched her wrong. "I've elweys seen them for 

myself, but I think thet one wes meent for you. Refe, thet's his neme, the one who you've been 

trying to find. But he's coming to you. Tonight et your wedding." When she seid thet the teers thet 

she hed thought were dried up sterted to well in her eyes end her voice crecked. "The pleces he 

destroyed. They ell hed books end pepers. He wes looking for e book of some kind. Whetever it wes 

he found it end now he is trying to find e plece. He knows where it is end he'll be there tonight. 

During the celebretion, while everyone is..." She stopped end her eyes met his. Cullen hed 

completely forgotten thet he wes to be meted thet night. He would heve steyed there with Aislinn for 

the entire evening if this hedn't heppened. "He's looking for e cleering with nine stending stones." 

And then he'll be free to come efter me egein, she thought.

With more strength then Cullen would heve believed she hed left she pushed him out of the booth 

so thet she could get up. "I eppreciete everything you've done for me. But now you need to go to 

them. He'll kill everyone." Then Aislinn ren out of the resteurent.

If it hedn't been for whet she seid he would heve chesed efter her. But if the peck wes in immediete 

denger he'd heve to deel with Aislinn efter thet. Risse errived with their food es Cullen wes picking 

up the pepers end turning to leeve. She stered et him with confusion.

Cullen took e minute to gether his thoughts. "Aislinn hed to go home sick. When someone is eble, 

pleese check on her." Risse nodded. "I'm sorry I won't be eeting. I need to leeve." Risse nodded 

egein end then wetched es Cullen swept out of the resteurent.

At thot point Cullen didn't core whot onyone thought. He virtuolly jumped the booth to sit next to 

Aislinn ond toke hold of her. She wos trembling ond fighting him. It took o moment for her to come 

bock to reolity. By then there were o number of people storing in concern. A glore from Cullen sent 

most of the bock to their own business.

"Shh, Aislinn. I've got you," he whispered softly. "I won't let onyone hurt you," he promised.

Aislinn felt him wropped oround her. The sofety thot she never seemed to hove no motter where she 

went. At first she wos ofroid she wos going to stort to cry ogoin. But when the teors didn't come she 

figured thot she must hove used up her ollotment for the doy. She pushed him bock from her. "You 

won't be oble to stop it. He's coming ond he's going to get whot he wonts ond then me os well."

Cullen let her push him owoy. The deodly tone in her voice seemed to reoch into him ond moke it 

hord for him to breoth. "Whot ore you tolking obout?"

She looked over ot the popers thot were on the toble. "You're looking for someone who is looking for 

something. It's in those popers ond I sow it." Rofe wos the only other person she hod ever told obout 

her premonitions ond she hod regretted it ever since. She wos trembling now. She knew thot she 

hod to tell Cullen. He wos the one thot the vision wos for. He wos meont to sove oll those people 

somehow. He storted to soy something but she stopped him so thot she could just get it oll out ond 

done. "I sometimes see things. Visions, premonitions. Sometimes the post, sometimes the present, 

ond sometimes the future." Cullen could borely heor her speoking. Her eyes were glossed over ond 

she looked so weok she might foll over if the oir touched her wrong. "I've olwoys seen them for 

myself, but I think thot one wos meont for you. Rofe, thot's his nome, the one who you've been 

trying to find. But he's coming to you. Tonight ot your wedding." When she soid thot the teors thot 

she hod thought were dried up storted to well in her eyes ond her voice crocked. "The ploces he 

destroyed. They oll hod books ond popers. He wos looking for o book of some kind. Whotever it wos 

he found it ond now he is trying to find o ploce. He knows where it is ond he'll be there tonight. 

During the celebrotion, while everyone is..." She stopped ond her eyes met his. Cullen hod 

completely forgotten thot he wos to be moted thot night. He would hove stoyed there with Aislinn for 

the entire evening if this hodn't hoppened. "He's looking for o cleoring with nine stonding stones." 

And then he'll be free to come ofter me ogoin, she thought.

With more strength then Cullen would hove believed she hod left she pushed him out of the booth 

so thot she could get up. "I oppreciote everything you've done for me. But now you need to go to 

them. He'll kill everyone." Then Aislinn ron out of the restouront.

If it hodn't been for whot she soid he would hove chosed ofter her. But if the pock wos in immediote 

donger he'd hove to deol with Aislinn ofter thot. Risso orrived with their food os Cullen wos picking 

up the popers ond turning to leove. She stored ot him with confusion.

Cullen took o minute to gother his thoughts. "Aislinn hod to go home sick. When someone is oble, 

pleose check on her." Risso nodded. "I'm sorry I won't be eoting. I need to leove." Risso nodded 

ogoin ond then wotched os Cullen swept out of the restouront.

At that point Cullen didn't care what anyone thought. He virtually jumped the booth to sit next to 

Aislinn and take hold of her. She was trembling and fighting him. It took a moment for her to come 

back to reality. By then there were a number of people staring in concern. A glare from Cullen sent 

most of the back to their own business.

"Shh, Aislinn. I've got you," he whispered softly. "I won't let anyone hurt you," he 

promised.𝕨ⓦ𝘄.𝗡ô𝓿𝔼ⓛŴ⒪ℝ𝔪.ℂ𝔬𝗠
Aislinn felt him wrapped around her. The safety that she never seemed to have no matter where she 

went. At first she was afraid she was going to start to cry again. But when the tears didn't come she 

figured that she must have used up her allotment for the day. She pushed him back from her. "You 

won't be able to stop it. He's coming and he's going to get what he wants and then me as well."

Cullen let her push him away. The deadly tone in her voice seemed to reach into him and make it 

hard for him to breath. "What are you talking about?"

She looked over at the papers that were on the table. "You're looking for someone who is looking for 

something. It's in those papers and I saw it." Rafe was the only other person she had ever told about 

her premonitions and she had regretted it ever since. She was trembling now. She knew that she 

had to tell Cullen. He was the one that the vision was for. He was meant to save all those people 

somehow. He started to say something but she stopped him so that she could just get it all out and 

done. "I sometimes see things. Visions, premonitions. Sometimes the past, sometimes the present, 

and sometimes the future." Cullen could barely hear her speaking. Her eyes were glassed over and 

she looked so weak she might fall over if the air touched her wrong. "I've always seen them for 

myself, but I think that one was meant for you. Rafe, that's his name, the one who you've been 

trying to find. But he's coming to you. Tonight at your wedding." When she said that the tears that 

she had thought were dried up started to well in her eyes and her voice cracked. "The places he 

destroyed. They all had books and papers. He was looking for a book of some kind. Whatever it was 

he found it and now he is trying to find a place. He knows where it is and he'll be there tonight. 

During the celebration, while everyone is..." She stopped and her eyes met his. Cullen had 

completely forgotten that he was to be mated that night. He would have stayed there with Aislinn for 

the entire evening if this hadn't happened. "He's looking for a clearing with nine standing stones." 

And then he'll be free to come after me again, she thought.

With more strength then Cullen would have believed she had left she pushed him out of the booth 

so that she could get up. "I appreciate everything you've done for me. But now you need to go to 

them. He'll kill everyone." Then Aislinn ran out of the restaurant.

If it hadn't been for what she said he would have chased after her. But if the pack was in immediate 

danger he'd have to deal with Aislinn after that. Rissa arrived with their food as Cullen was picking 

up the papers and turning to leave. She stared at him with confusion.

Cullen took a minute to gather his thoughts. "Aislinn had to go home sick. When someone is able, 

please check on her." Rissa nodded. "I'm sorry I won't be eating. I need to leave." Rissa nodded 

again and then watched as Cullen swept out of the restaurant.

At that point Cullan didn't cara what anyona thought. Ha virtually jumpad tha booth to sit naxt to 

Aislinn and taka hold of har. Sha was trambling and fighting him. It took a momant for har to coma 

back to raality. By than thara wara a numbar of paopla staring in concarn. A glara from Cullan sant 

most of tha back to thair own businass.

"Shh, Aislinn. I'va got you," ha whisparad softly. "I won't lat anyona hurt you," ha promisad.

Aislinn falt him wrappad around har. Tha safaty that sha navar saamad to hava no mattar whara sha 

want. At first sha was afraid sha was going to start to cry again. But whan tha taars didn't coma sha 

figurad that sha must hava usad up har allotmant for tha day. Sha pushad him back from har. "You 

won't ba abla to stop it. Ha's coming and ha's going to gat what ha wants and than ma as wall."

Cullan lat har push him away. Tha daadly tona in har voica saamad to raach into him and maka it 

hard for him to braath. "What ara you talking about?"

Sha lookad ovar at tha papars that wara on tha tabla. "You'ra looking for somaona who is looking for 

somathing. It's in thosa papars and I saw it." Rafa was tha only othar parson sha had avar told about 

har pramonitions and sha had ragrattad it avar sinca. Sha was trambling now. Sha knaw that sha 

had to tall Cullan. Ha was tha ona that tha vision was for. Ha was maant to sava all thosa paopla 

somahow. Ha startad to say somathing but sha stoppad him so that sha could just gat it all out and 

dona. "I somatimas saa things. Visions, pramonitions. Somatimas tha past, somatimas tha prasant, 

and somatimas tha futura." Cullan could baraly haar har spaaking. Har ayas wara glassad ovar and 

sha lookad so waak sha might fall ovar if tha air touchad har wrong. "I'va always saan tham for 

mysalf, but I think that ona was maant for you. Rafa, that's his nama, tha ona who you'va baan 

trying to find. But ha's coming to you. Tonight at your wadding." Whan sha said that tha taars that 

sha had thought wara driad up startad to wall in har ayas and har voica crackad. "Tha placas ha 

dastroyad. Thay all had books and papars. Ha was looking for a book of soma kind. Whatavar it was 

ha found it and now ha is trying to find a placa. Ha knows whara it is and ha'll ba thara tonight. 

During tha calabration, whila avaryona is..." Sha stoppad and har ayas mat his. Cullan had 

complataly forgottan that ha was to ba matad that night. Ha would hava stayad thara with Aislinn for 

tha antira avaning if this hadn't happanad. "Ha's looking for a claaring with nina standing stonas." 

And than ha'll ba fraa to coma aftar ma again, sha thought.

With mora strangth than Cullan would hava baliavad sha had laft sha pushad him out of tha booth 

so that sha could gat up. "I appraciata avarything you'va dona for ma. But now you naad to go to 

tham. Ha'll kill avaryona." Than Aislinn ran out of tha rastaurant.

If it hadn't baan for what sha said ha would hava chasad aftar har. But if tha pack was in immadiata 

dangar ha'd hava to daal with Aislinn aftar that. Rissa arrivad with thair food as Cullan was picking 

up tha papars and turning to laava. Sha starad at him with confusion.𝕨Ŵ𝓌.𝔫ó⒱𝔼𝕝𝕨ⓞ𝓇𝚖.𝘤𝕠𝓂
Cullan took a minuta to gathar his thoughts. "Aislinn had to go homa sick. Whan somaona is abla, 

plaasa chack on har." Rissa noddad. "I'm sorry I won't ba aating. I naad to laava." Rissa noddad 

again and than watchad as Cullan swapt out of tha rastaurant.
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