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Chapter 269

Dayton woke abruptly surprised to find he'd actually dozed off for a few minutes. Freya was curled
up against him, the springy moss they were laying on not really cushioning their bodies that much.
He felt sated and happy though, the best he'd felt in a very long time. And it was all because of the

woman in his arms and the trust she'd placed in him.

She'd brought him back to life. It had been a hard road but he knew he was almost at the end of it.
Once he claimed Freya completely everything else would fall into place. Life couldn't get any better

and he smiled contently for a moment before a frown crossed his face.

His thoughts drifted to Rayne and he couldn't help worrying about her. He had no idea where she
was but he knew she was hurting and needed him. She was so conditioned to running that she
wouldn't be able to stop herself doing so unless someone stepped in and stopped her. He felt guilty

for being happy when he knew she was suffering.

Had she left the area already? He could try calling her again, try and entice her to gallery so they
could talk. It had worked before but he wasn't so certain it would work again. He just felt so damned
happy that he wanted that same happiness for the woman who had stood by him for so long,

refusing to allow him to completely self destruct.
"You're thinking about Rayne."

Freya's words cut through his thoughts and he tightened his arms around her and brushed his lips
against the side of her neck. She didn't sound jealous but he instantly wanted to reassure her of his

love. "How did you know?" he sighed against her skin.

"l can scent your concern," she answered, turning in his arms to meet his gaze. Her soft skin
pressed against his and it was all he could do to stifle down the groan of appreciation. Her arms
snaked around his neck, her leg come to rest over his hip bringing their bodies together in a very

intimate contact that had his breath catching instantly.
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"She is a very resilient woman. You worry too much about her. But then, you care about her and it is

your nature to be protective of those you care about."

For a moment he had to struggle to remember what they were talking about so intent was he on the
way her curves fit him so perfectly. His lips twitched and then a wide grin split his face as her words
registered. "That actually sounded convincing, Freya, normally you're ready to rip Rayne limb from

limb."

She shot him a withering look though her lips were curling in a smile as she cuddled closer to his
warmth and ran her tongue against his neck where she'd bitten him. The deep groan and the surge
of his body against her made her sigh in pleasure. "Mine," she whispered against his ear. "l can

afford to be generous now, wolf."

He gripped the nape of her neck and brought her mouth to his, plundering her lips hard as need
rocked through him. One kiss and she scattered his senses. His vampire was so intoxicating she

could block out anything with just one touch of her lips.

She tasted so good he wanted to take her again, hard and fast this time until they both cried out
their pleasure. He knew they didn't have time for it though so he feasted on her lips a moment

longer and then pulled away regretfully. "I need to try and find her, honey. She's hurting."

Freya could here the appeal in his voice, knew he was worried that she would feel neglected that he
had a need to find the wildcat. Perhaps she would have before he'd made love to her but she didn't

any more. "l understand. | will help if you want."

The surge of love that washed over him left Dayton speechless for a moment, and then he kissed
her again taking his time to enjoy her lush lips. "You're amazing," he breathed against her mouth.
"I'm so going to enjoy spending my life with you, honey. Thank you for the offer but | think I'll have a

better chance bearding Rayne alone. If | can get her to come see me in the first place, that is."

He let her go reluctantly and rose to his feet, holding out his hand to pull her up beside him. "You
need to think about where we should live. It doesn't have to be the compound if you're not
comfortable with it. There's the apartment over the gallery or your house when the work is
completed on it. Or we could get something completely new if you'd prefer. | don't mind as long as
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His words caught her off balance and she stared at him in surprise for a long moment before she
blinked slowly and headed over to retrieve her clothes. She hadn't even thought about their living
arrangements. Her heart started beating rapidly as she realised that she truly did get to keep him

forever. As she pulled on her jeans she considered their options.

"l can handle pack life now and then," she finally said. "If it is essential that you be close to the
compound at times. But I'd prefer the retreat. It's close enough we can be here quickly but far
enough away that we can be alone. | have nothing but good memories there and Nors won't mind

us using it. | will buy his stake in it from him."

She pulled her top on and slipped into her sandals before turning around to look at him. "And | will

scout out any old traps too so a certain stupid wolf doesn't fall into one again."

Her breath faltered as he laughed at her jibe, so completely unashamed by his nakedness, his body
teasing her mercilessly. "l should have carried your clothes with us," she muttered under her breath

and was rewarded with a huskier laugh.

"Self control issues, vampire?" The teasing in his voice was unmistakable as was the smug male
satisfaction that she wanted him again. He strode over and pulled her into his arms for another long,
slow kiss that had them both breathing heavily at the end of it. "The retreat is perfect, honey. | really

liked it up there but then I'd like anywhere that had you and a large bed in it."

Heat rushed through her at the thought. Being alone with Dayton in a large bed was very appealing

but she pushed at his chest for him to release her. "l thought you had a friend to go rescue."

His grip tightened in reluctance and she couldn't resist caressing his hot skin when she was meant
to be pushing him away. It was hard not to when he stood there allowing her to do as she wished,

gave her that right to stroke him.

Dayton smiled ruefully and finally dropped a quick kiss on her lips. "Thought | was supposed to be

the responsible one here," he chuckled lightly stepping back. "Guess we should get back."

Freya moved to head back the way they'd come and then suddenly spun around to face him before
he'd even taken a step. Her eyes were as black as midnight, her fangs elongated. Long, wicked
talons reached for him and he was so shocked at her transformation he could only stare at her in
astonishment. He didn't fear her but was confused as to what had set her
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He opened his mouth to ask and found himself being picked up as if he weighed nothing. A split
second later he began flying through the air backwards, away from Freya and towards the densely

packed trees behind him.

Dayton knew she had moved at an insane, vampire speed and yet everything appeared to happen
in slow motion to him. The instant Freya released him she was spinning around; running away from

him, towards what he had no idea.
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