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Book Two Chapter Two

Alpha Blake

My father was riding shotgun while Channing was in the backseat. | watched
her in the window as | pulled away from the cabin.

The path. was now smooth as | had a company pave a road to the cabin from
the main road.

Guilt twisted my stomach painfully as | lost sight of her and the cabin. She’s
pregnant and there wasn’t a chance in hell | was

letting the council get a hold of her this time.

“Lily will keep them all safe,” Gunner growled.

‘I know she will. But this should be us celebrating as a family. She is giving us
another pup.” | retorted.

My knuckles were white as | gripped the steering wheel. | f ucking hate the
council and heads were going to roll for this.

“‘Dad, are you okay?” Channing asked from the backseat.

“No. Your mother is pregnant and | have to leave to deal with this g odd amn
council. The same council that could have killed our

daughter.” | ranted, unable to hold in my rage. Having Lily has made me a
calmer alpha until s hit like this happens. Then |

become homicidal. | have too much to lose now. And as powerful as Ryley is,
there is still a target on her back because she is a

Luna Wolf. One of only two we know of. She and her mother.

| dug my phone out of my pocket and quickly looked for Alpha Evertt’s contact
while keeping an eye on the road. It was winter

and the snow covered everything in a blanket. The call rang through the
speakers of
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the truck while | waited for him to answer.

“Blake, Merry Christmas. It's good to hear from you,” he answered.

“Evertt. | need you and your men to head out to the cabin. Ryley is there with
everyone.” | rushed out.

“And where the f uck are you?” he growled.

“'m on my way back to the pack to deal with the council who just showed up. |
have my father and Channing with me. Walter is

there with his family, and he has his sons patrolling while they wait for me to



return.” | told him, ignoring his tone. This is about

keeping his daughter and grandbabies safe.

“This could be a trap, Blake.”

“And that’s why I’'m calling you for backup. | can’t leave my pack unprotected
and | would feel better if you could drive up there to

keep my wife and daughter safe. | will be back before morning. I just need to
tell them to f uck off.” | scoffed.

“I'll be there within the hour. Let Walter know I’'m coming. | don’t want any
surprises.” he ended the call and my father pulled out

his phone to call him.

“‘Dad, Mom is going to be safe.” Channing gripped my shoulder reassuringly.
“Either way. I'm burning that council to the ground.”

When | finally pulled the truck up in front of the pack house, council. warriors
were standing guard as my Beta yelled at two of the

councilmen. | looked on with pride as Luca tried to handle the situation. It’s the
day before Christmas and we shouldn’t be

dealing with this. Even my warriors have a different schedule over the
holidays. so they all get to be with their families. Most of

the single warriors.
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volunteer to work Christmas so the mated ones can spend it with their pups.
| parked my truck and we all got out. | could see the relief on Luca’s face as |
rushed over to him.

“What seems to be the problem?” | demanded, taking the spot beside my
Beta. My father and Channing came to stand with us.

“We got wind of you hiding another Luna Wolf. Alpha Blake. Also, the council
would like to test your daughter,” he didn’t get to

finish as Gunner let out a murderous growl. | gripped the f ucker by his collar,
lifting him off the snowy ground.

Council warriors pointed their guns at me and my men got ready to fight. My
pack was and my Luna. These men wouldn’t get

loval to m very far if they chose to fire.

“Let me make this clear. The council will never touch my Luna again. And my
daughter will never be subjected to your f ucking

tests. And if another Luna Wolf is hiding here in my pack. she is under my
protection. Now get the f uck out of my pack.” |

growled. throwing the f ucker back before | ripped him apart. He stumbled
back into his partner.

“‘Under the laws.” he coughed.



‘I don’t give a f uck about your laws. And | will no longer be paying for the
council who almost killed my mate and daughter. If you

wanted a f ucken war, you got one. Now get the f uck out.” | yelled. Gunner
shifted, ready to attack. If they thought my wolf would

be more understanding, they were wrong.

Gunner bared his sharp teeth with his hackles raised.

“We’ll be back.” The other councilman said and Gunner growled. snapping his
massive jaw. | could smell their fear, even when

they

i

were trying to hide it.

‘I don’t think that would be wise,” my father called out as the men rushed to
their SUVs, their warriors following.

| waited until the SUVs pulled out of the driveway before shifting back. The
cold winter air cooled my hot skin..

“Blake, 1,” | head up my hand to stop Luca.

“This wasn’t your fault. Go inside and be with your family. I'll clean up this
mess and be back the day after tomorrow. If you can,

get more warriors at all the entrance points. Pay them double for their time. |
don’t want any more surprises.” | told him.

‘I will. I know a few that could use the extra pay. How’s Ryley?” He asked and
| gave him a knowing look.

“Oh she’s pis sed and pregnant,” Channing breathed out.

“Sir?” A warrior handed me a pair of sweatpants. | pulled them on with Luca
staring at me.

“You could have f ucken told me!” he exclaimed, throwing his arms up.

“l just found out before you called. She gifted me an ultrasound.

Not even the council couldn’t ruin this news.

picture.” | smil

“Blake, get back to her. | will clean this mess up. She has to be worried out of
her mind.” Luca demanded.

“And you need to make

sure she is safe. This could have been a distraction to get to her.” he sighed.
“I called her father. Also, Walter is there with his sons. They are patrolling.”

Book Two Chapter Two
“And Aspen is with Mom and Evic.” Channing finished.

“Still, get back there and | will see you in a few days.” He patted me on the
back.



“And Blake, congrats, buddy.”
9721%
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Luna Ryley

Time had come to a stop. My husband and our son had left over an hour ago
and it has felt like a lifetime. My body hasn’t

stopped trembling since they walked out the cabin door. Anxiety and fear
twisted my stomach painfully as | try to drink this dam n

tea.

‘Mom, can | ask you a question?” Aspen broke the silence. We were both
sitting on the couch watching the fire burn in the

fireplace. Blake’s mother had gone to her room. | know it’s hard for her to be
away from Blair.

“You can always ask me anything. No matter how embarrassing you think it
might be.” | replied, resting my head on his shoulder.

‘I met someone,” he breathed out. | tried not to let the bubble of excitement
pop.

“Oh, and how are you feeling about that?” | asked instead, dying to know all
the details of my son’s love life. He hasn’t had a

good run at it so far. It would seem his brother is the go-to for the ladies.
Channing is a handsome young man but so is Aspen.

‘I met her last time | was home with Landon. We went to a party and she was
there with a friend.” Landon is Lucas’ son who

went off to Alpha training to learn more about being a beta.

“And what is your question, my love?” | wanted to know more but | could hear
the hesitation. Love was hard for him. He is such a

wonderful young man. Smart, charming, calm, but furiously protective. When
he finds his mate, she is going to be the luckiest

wolf alive.
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“When someone says they are busy, can they always be busy and not be
avoiding you?”

“She could just be busy. | know | also was at your age. There was no way in
hell | had the time to date, even if | wanted to.” | told

him and he sighed.

“She texts, but | think | want more when she doesn’t.”

“Well, can you tell me more about her?” | asked, softly.



“She isn’t from our pack. Or hasn'’t joined yet. | don’t know, she doesn’t like to
talk about it. She works a lot, if what she is telling

me is true. | don’t know, Mom. It just seems like | like her more than she likes
me but she doesn’t want to tell me the truth. And I'll

be away for another six months, training.” My boy sounded so defeated, that |
wanted to find her and punch her in the face for

hurting my sweet Aspen.

“I think you should meet up with her when we get back and say to her what
you told me. If she doesn’t want to be with you,

there’s nothing you can do. | can see you like her but sometimes it isn’t
enough.” | wrapped an arm around his shoulders before

kissing his temple.

“But dad fought for you, how do | know when to give up?”

“I'm not saying

what you wou give up, I'm saying you tell her how you feel and

from this. And it wasn't like | didn’t like your father from the first moment | met
him. | was scared. Once | got to know him, | knew

he could break me and | wasn’t going to be able to survive if he did.” |
explained.

“I'll try to talk to her,” he sighed.

“You are perfect, my sweet boy. Your mate is going to be the luckiest. wolf.” |
kissed his head.

| jumped when there was a bang on the front door. Aspen immediately.
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stood up from the couch. He stalked towards the door. My heart was in my
throat as | planned out a path to get to Evie if this was

the council.

“Stormy, open up, it's Dad,” my father called out.

“What the hell is he doing here?” Aspen turned and whispered to me. | stood
up and inched closer to the door. He would never

work for the council but maybe they threatened Mom.

“Stormy, Blake called me. | have men patrolling with Walter’s.” | inched
towards the door, hesitating as my hand wrapped around

the handle.

“‘He’s here, with Eli,” Aspen informed me. He was looking out the window.

| unlocked the door, opening it to find my father and my childhood best friend.
A gust of window air blew in, cooling my hot skin..

My father ducked his head, his large frame filling the doorway, before he
wrapped his strong arms around me.



“It's okay, Stormy,” he mumbled, using my nickname. He was also a stormy
since we shared the same gray eyes.

Eli stepped inside and Aspen quickly closed and locked the door.

‘Are you okay?” My father took hold of my cheeks so | would look up at him.
My lip trembled and my eyes filled up with tears.

“Blake will be okay, baby girl,” He wrapped an arm around my shoulders and
led me over to the couch. | couldn’t speak as fear

twisted. my stomach. | looked at my phone and still, there was nothing from
him.

“What the” Eli growled, he leaned forward and picked something off the floor.
Whatever it was was blocked by the coffee table.

He was
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seated in a chair and Aspen was sitting on the other couch.

“Are you pregnant?” he gasped and that’s when | noticed the box in his hand.
It was the box | had gifted to Blake with the

ultrasound picture of our newest addition.

“‘Stormy?” My father questioned. But | couldn’t take my eyes off Eli.

‘Il am. | surprised Blake with the news before Luca called.”

“‘And we are so excited to meet our new brother or sister,” Aspen exclaimed.
“That’s such good news,” my father squeezed me in for a hug. This wasn’t
how | wanted to announce my pregnancy but these

last few hours have thrown me. I'm exhausted from worry and my stomach
has been churning since he said he was leaving. And

it's not just the baby’s protests.

“Congrats, Stormy. Alpha, I’'m going to go check on the men,” Eli stood up and
moved towards the door to leave.

“Wait,” | called after him. | stood up and rushed over to him, wrapping my
arms around his neck.

“Thank you for coming.” | told him. He removed my hands from around his
neck before stepping back.

“Lock the door behind me,” he demanded before he walked out the

front door.

Eighteen years of space did nothing but tear our friendship apart. I. wanted to
go back to the way things were between us, but |

knew it would kill Blake. It would kill me to see him friends with another
woman. So, | fought back the tears and locked the door.
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Alpha Blake

It was well past midnight when | pulled the truck in front of the cabin. Men
were stationed outside the front door. When | got out, |

was greeted by Walter.

“Things went well?”

“No. | basically declared war on the council,” | sighed, pinching the bridge of
my nose.

“It will be alright, son,” he clasped my shoulder.

“Channing, go check on your brother,” | told him. | didn’t need him to worry
while he was away for college. He nodded before

heading into the cabin.

“They mentioned another Luna Wolf hiding in my pack. But when they
mentioned testing Evie, | lost it. They are never getting

their hands on my daughter.” | growled.

“And we will protect them. Both of them.” He reassured.

“She’s pregnant.” He gasped. “She told me before | received the call from
Luca. | want that council gone by the time that baby

comes into the world. I'm tired of them trying to control my family.”

“‘And | will help any way that | can,” he said.

‘I want you to join my pack. | need more people | can trust with their safety.”

“Done.

“Blake, what did the council want?” Everett asked, walking up to the truck with
Eli. | pushed my lips in a line, holding in the growl

that was creeping up my throat. | knew Ryley was with me. We were married.
and she bore my mark but f uck, | hated that guy.

“‘Nothing good,” my father answered. He was standing on the other side of my
truck.

“It's not good, Everett. They think another Luna Wolf is hiding in my pack. |
don’t know if it’s true, but if it is, | told them she was

under my protection and to f uck off.” | explained.

“They came all that way to confront you about another Luna Wolf?” Eli
guestioned.

“‘No, they came because they wanted to test my daughter,” | snapped.
“What the f uck?” Everett exclaimed.
“We are at war, Everett. | understand if you don’t want to be involved. | know



they don’t know about Elaine, but | would be more

careful. They seem to have people everywhere.” | warned him.

“And | will do anything to protect my mate. daughter, and

granddaughter. | made that mistake once before and | won’t be making it
again.” | gave him a nod.

“Thank you. If you are feeling up to it, you and Elaine are welcome to join us
for dinner tonight.”

“‘Even if | wasn’t, do you think Elaine would miss the chance to spend Evie’s
first Christmas with her?” he chuckled. “She’ll need

a second room for all the stuff she bought her.”

“Take your men and go get some rest. Thank you for coming on such
16.97%
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short notice.”

“We will keep them safe. See you in a few hours.” He gathered up his men
while Walter, my father, and | went into the house.

Channing and Aspen were sitting at the kitchen counter.

“‘Dad, I'm not going back to alpha training.” Aspen informed me.

“That’s not an option, son.”

“But,” he tried to protest but | held up my hand.

“We will talk about this later. It's bedtime.” | commanded. | was exhausted and
| just wanted to curl into bed beside my wife.

“Where’s your mom?” | asked Aspen.

“Couch,” he replied. | walked into the living room to find my mate wrapped in a
blanket. | noticed the ultrasound photo on the

coffee table. | sat down beside her and picked it up. Our baby still looked like
a tiny bean..

“‘Blake.” Ryley grumbled, half asleep.

“I'm here, baby.” | leaned down and kissed her forehead. She wrapped her
hands around my neck.

“‘Never do that again. | was so worried.” she cried, rubbing her face. into my
neck.

“I'll try not to, but it's bedtime.” | picked her up. She was still wrapped in the
blanket as | carried her upstairs to our room.

“l love you so much,” she mumbled, planting kisses along my neck. My grip
tightened.

“You need to rest, baby. It's been a long night.” | kissed her forehead.
39.87L
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“If you lay me on my back, I'll be technically resting,” she purred, running her
warm, wet tongue up my neck. | groaned as |

opened the door to our room.

“You are not making this easy.”

“I'm supposed to be making it hard,” she giggled, as she sucked my carlobe
into her mouth, rolling it between her teeth. She

yelped when | threw her on the bed, bouncing to a stop with her head on the
pillows.

| ripped the blanket around her, away, as | crawled onto the bed, stalking her.
She watched me, biting her bottom lip. She was

supposed to be sleeping but instead, she had to wake the beast inside me.
“You, my Luna, are such a naughty girl,” | growled as | hovered above. her.
Forcing my knees between her legs | rolled my hips

so she could. feel what she was doing to me. The sweatpants I’'m now
wearing did nothing to conceal the monster between my

legs.

“F uck, babe,” she moaned, arching her back and pushing her full breasts into
my chest.

‘I need you, Blake,” she panted, looking up at me with her stormy gray

eyes.

| moved back onto my knees and removed my shirt. Ryley sat up just enough
to remove hers before she ran her hands down my

hard chest, leaving a trail of tingles in her wake.

| quickly removed my pants and helped her pull off the leggings she was
wearing. Her arousal hit me and my c ock throbbed

painfully. | tugged on it hard as | ran the head through her dripping folds,
before finding her tight entrance. She cried out when |

slammed into her, groaning as my hips became flush with hers. | put one of
her legs over my shoulders before leaning over her

and placing my hands on either side of her head.
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“Blake,” she moaned. Each thrust of my hips was harder than the last. and her
pus sy clamped down around me. She was

gasping for breath as her nails dug into my forearms.

“‘Always so f ucking wet for me, baby,” | groaned, leaning down | nipped at her
shoulder.

“Blake,” she moaned my name over and over as her walls became at vise. |



grunted as | thrust harder. The head of my coc k

swelled and | knew | wasn’t going to last much longer. My

alls tingled with the

need to release.

“Cu m for me, baby,” | demanded. She screamed out her release and with
that, | came deep inside her. | grunted and groaned as

| was left with that, | came de breathless.

“Feel better?” | panted, kissing her forehead.

“So much better,” she breathed out, her eyes closed. | rolled off of her and
pulled her against my side. She rested her head on

my chest. | covered us with a blanket before snuggling into my mate.

O
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Luna Ryley

| awoke naked and wrapped in Blake’s strong arms. | smiled, snuggling closer
to him. I’'m so relieved that he’s safe. We didn’t get

to talk last night about what happened, but | didn’t need words. | needed him.
| heard Evie up in the room beside ours and sighed. | was hoping for some
more time in her father’'s arms before having to get

out of bed. | untangled myself from Blake’s tight hold and quietly got out of
bed. | pulled on a robe before leaving our room and

entering hers. She was standing in her crib, bouncing. She let out a squeal
when she noticed

me.

“Good morning, my baby girl. Merry Christmas,” | picked her up and snuggled
her to my chest. She was getting so big. Slie

began to suck on my bare chest and | knew she was hungry. | quickly
changed her diaper before sitting down in the rocking chair

by the window.

She latched on and | watched the sunrise, holding our baby. She was
beautiful with her dark brown hair and big gray eyes. |

rubbed her chubby check and she closed her little eyes. She had quite an
exciting day yesterday and | knew another one was

coming. It’s our first Christmas as a family and | was excited. The holidays
mean so much more when you have someone to

share it with.

| remember all the Christmas’ when it was just Walter, Channing, and me. We



would go skating and cook dinner together. After

we would. watch Christmas movies while we ate homemade pies. And | can'’t
wait to share all of that with Blake and Aspen. And

now our daughter.

Evie was fast asleep by the time | was done feeding her. | laid her back down
before going to get dressed. | needed to get

breakfast made and
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dinner prepped.

Walking through the house to the kitchen, the house was so quiet. This is how
Christmas morning has been for the last few years

but when Channing was younger he would be the first one awake. He would
rush to the kitchen and turn the coffee maker on

before going to see what Santa left in his stocking. Then when the coffee was
done brewing he would wake me and Walter. |

smiled at the memory as | pushed the button to start the coffee marker.

While the coffee was brewing. | walked into the living room to get the fire
started. This place was a Christmas wonderland and |

was going to give myself ten minutes with my cup of coffee to enjoy the ¢
rackling of

the fire.

By the time | had the fire roaring, the coffee was ready. | poured myself a cup
and sat down on the couch with my feet on the coffee table. Moments like
these are overdue in my life but | wouldn’t change it

for anything. Being a Luna and a mother is busy but | have Blake this time
around. I’'m not alone.

“Told you.” Lily chimed in.

“Yeah. Yeah.” | rolled my eyes.

It wasn’t long until Walter joined me on the couch with a mug of coffee. He sat
back beside me with his feet on the coffee table. |

leaned my head on his shoulder and he kissed my head.

“Merry Christmas, baby girl.”

“Merry Christmas,” | mumbled.

“‘Blake and Evie must still be asleep.”

“They are. Evie was up but after a feeding, she was asleep again. So |
figured | would make breakfast and get a head start on dinner.” | told
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“Blake invited your parents to dinner tonight, did he tell you?” | scrunched up
my face, not expecting that.

“‘No, but we didn’t talk about what happened last night. My nerves. couldn’t
take much more of it. Was it bad?” | asked him.

“l think Blake should explain everything to you. But he did ask me to join your
pack, to which | agreed.” | sat up and looked back

at him.

“What?”

‘I should have done it when you first joined. There are only a few of us that
Blake trusts with your life Ryley. And now you have a

daughter who is most likely a Luna Wolf. | need to be there to protect you
both.” He wrapped his arm around my shoulders and

tugged me back against him. | smiled when he kissed my forehead.

“As long as you are sure this is what you want.” | sighed.

“l get to watch over my daughter and granddaughter. It's what | want, baby
girl.”

“‘And | want you there.” | told him.

We sat in silence, listening to the crac kle of the fire. | knew my ten minutes
were up, but | didn’t want to move. Walter will always

be a comfort. He knows me better than | know myself and I’'m so thankful for
him.

“Good morning,” | greeted Aspen as he walked in and sat on the coffee table
in front of me. “What are you doing up so early?”

‘I haven'’t slept. | need you to speak to Dad for me.” My stomach twisted..

64 70%
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“‘Aspen, what are you talking about? Is this about the girl you were telling me
about?”

“No, this is about the war with the council. I'm not going back to Alpha training.
I’m staying to protect you, Evic, and the baby,” he

said.

‘I don’t understand,” | leaned forward and took hold of his hands.

“I'm not leaving you. The council is going to be coming after the pack. Training
IS just going to have to wait.”
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Alpha Blake

| awoke to an empty bed. | groan as Ryley’s space is cold. Evie must be up
already, | thought as | sat up. But | didn’t hear any

noise coming from her room. | pulled on my sweatpants from last night and
peeked my head into her room. She was still sound

asleep. | smiled looking at my sleeping daughter. She may have my dark hair
but she looked like her mother.

| quietly closed her door and went back into our room to shower. | needed a
moment to clear my head and get everything | would

tell Ryley in order. | didn’t want to worry her about the council, not now, but
they weren’t going away. Yesterday they proved they

would show up anytime and as much as | love it out here, we needed to get
back to the pack. | didn’t need their army showing up

when | wasn’t there.

“You need to tell our mate the truth, Blake. There’s no way around this. We
are going to war.” Gunner growled.

“She pregnant. | don’t want her to worry about this.” | retorted.

“So, you are willing to lose our mate? That’s what will happen if you lie to her
about this. They threatened our daughter, nothing

is scarier than a momma wolf protecting her pup. | won't lie to Lily,” he
snapped.

| sighed, letting the hot warm run over my stiff body. | knew he was right but |
wanted to protect my family. | can’t lose them.

Ryley’s body protected our daughter, but what if this time it can’t? | couldn’t
live with myself if anything happened to our child.

| quickly washed before getting out of the shower. | needed to speak with my
mate. | felt guilty for not telling her everything after |

was
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home, but | didn’t want to stop our moment. She needed release a the hours
she spent worrying.

after

| dried off and wrapped the towel around my hips before walking into our room
to get dressed. That’s when | heard my little

princess. She was up and babbling to herself. | pulled on a pair of sweatpants



and grabbed a shirt before leaving my room to get

my Evie.

She let out a squeal when | opened the door.

“Good morning, my little piggy,” | cooed as she gripped the crib railing,
bouncing. | pulled on my shirt before | picked her up.

“‘Merry Christmas, my pretty little girl. Should we go see Mommy?” | laid her
down on the change table to get her ready for her

first.

Christmas morning.

‘Mum, mum, mum,” she mumbled and | sighed.

‘Dada,” | repeated. She has been saying mum for a few weeks now, but | was
hoping her first word would be dad. | still

remember Ryley’s face when she said mum for the first time, bragging that
she was Evie’s favorite.

Evie kept on mumbling Mum as | got her changed and into a new Christmas
sleeper. It was pink fleece with rainbow snow flakes.

When she was ready, | picked her up and left her room to find Mommy.

Evie started pulling on my scruff, so | started to tickle her chubby tummy. She
squealed in laughter as she fought to get away

from the tickles.

When | walked into the living room, the atmosphere changed. Walter was
sitting on the couch with Aspen and | could hear

banging coming from the kitchen.

“What did you tell her?” | demanded, looking between the both of
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them.

“‘Mum, mum,” Evie squealed and | knew Ryley had entered the living

room.

“Baby, what did they tell you?” | let her take Evie into her arms before | pulled
them both against my chest.

“‘Baby?” | asked again, rubbing my nose against hers.

“‘Mom, let me take her,” Aspen stood up from the couch. | was surprised he
was awake this early.

“Booboo,” Evie reached for her oldest brother.

‘I have some fruit cut up for her on the counter.” Ryley told him, handing our
daughter to him. With her arms free, | wrapped my

arms. around her shoulders and pulled her flush against my chest.



“Blake, I'm scared,” she mumbled, her body began to tremble.

‘I won’t let anything happen to you or our family.” | kissed the top of her head.
“Then why does our son feel like he should be home protecting us?” She
looked up at me, her chin resting on my chest.

“And | don’t want him going back there. Our pack members are too exposed
there and it’s no longer safe. Aspen isn’t going back

there until this mess with the council is cleaned up.” Tears filled her beautiful
stormy clouds.

“Baby, do you think | don’t have men in the Alpha training? | would never put
Aspen in danger. He has had loyal men around him

the entire time he has been there. He needs this training.” | told her.

“Tell me what the council wanted?” She demanded. | led her over to
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the couch and sat her down while | sat in front of her on the coffee table.
“They believe I'm hiding another Luna Wolf,” she gasped and | took hold of
her hands in mine.

“They also wanted to test,” | didn’t finish as Lily let out a murderous growl
which I’'m sure woke everyone in the cabin.

“They wanted to test our f ucking daughter,” she yelled. | could feel the fury
coming off her in waves.

“Told you,” Gunner snickered.

“‘Baby. Baby, it's okay. | would never let the council get hold of Evie. | told
them to f u ck off and if a Luna Wolf was hiding in my

pack that she is under my protection. I’'m done dealing with them and their st
upid laws against Luna Wolves.” | squeezed her

hands.

“No one will touch any of our babies. Aspen is staying home.”

“And | will make sure Channing has a security team with him at all. times. |
promise all of you will be safe.”
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