
Lost Wolf Chapter 12 - Tips 

One Month Later. 

Blake stood over the new headstones that adorned his parents’ graves. Their names 
were carved into the thick marble: beloved mother and father. They were buried now 
beside his grandparents. 

They had been unable to honor their mother when she’d passed. Now it was different. 
The curse had been broken. 

Wyn stood beside him, radiant and glowing. A new life was growing inside her. 

This was their home now. Here they would honor the past, the present, and the future. 

Together. 

 


