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I find myself once again sitting across from her.
She knows how much | hate coming here, yet she
refuses to go to my pack house: Dam, shady ass
witches.

"Why are you always scowling at everyone in
here?"

The amusement in her voice says how much she
enjoys this.

‘Because you witches are shady and sneaky as
hell."

She rolls her eyes, "Like you, wolves are never up
to no good? Like now, what is it you are here for?"

Growling at her. 'Did you make it or not?'

‘Always so impatient,"
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‘ -;{ 'Je‘fép?rﬁy eyes on the bottle in my hand as | turn. '
Oﬁé step down now; | need to learn his land and
find an in so | can slip in. | cant have either one of
the boys help me. Landon has not spoken to me in
three days now and Harrison is up to something,
He been avoiding me.

“Is there anything else you need from me?"

Peering up at me, she is smirking. She knows this
isnt easy, and she will rub it in my face. When |
first came to see her about helping, she flat-out
refused to help me when she heard who | was
messing with; of course, | had heard the rumors
about him, but | did not care. He plays by the laws
that we are to follow. | do not. | make my laws and
rules. | will run my pack as | see fit. Harrison may
think he calls the shots now, but he is sorely
wrong. Itw ill be my pack till the day i die.

‘Would you be able to help me with the layout of
his land?"

Setting the bottle on the table,




“Why are you always so dramatic? Like he would
know you helped?”

She scoffed.

"This will be the last time. After this, | will not
bother you anymore.’

She twisted her glass in her hand as she listened
to my words,

She let out a sigh,
‘Last time."
Nodding my head, "Last time.’

"I will contact you when im done. and let you know
what | find,’

Standing up, | grab the bottle. “Sure thing." | move
away from the table and out of the building,

Climbing in my car, | put the bottle in the center
compartment Now | have to wait till she is done'--
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though | have wondered what she would feel like, |
bet she is so tight and fresh. Not loose and used
goods.

Maybe | will sample her before | let the boys have
her: some fresh meat would be a good change for
me. Seeing as im not turned on by my mate

anymore. She is so bland that I'm surprised | was
able to have pups with her,

Dam it, im hard just thinking about her. Adjusting
myself with a groan, | start the car. I'll find myself

an omega when | get back. That will have to do for
now,
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hlmself | was more than ready to have it off; |

would make getting around easier.

Shaking my head, ‘No, not really. Just ready to
have it off.

He nodded his head, "Im sure. At least walking will
be easier.

"Yeah. | won't be hobbling like a polo stick when |
go the bathroom.’

He chuckles.

The last few days have been good. He sits with
me, and we talk about anything and everything. He
didn't pressure me about what had happened to

me. We joke and laugh which is something i have
not done in a long time.




asleep in the chair beS|de my bed!

Warmth spread through my chest, seeing he h‘é‘d;. fini
stayed with me. |

Harley and | have talked about mates. | told her
what | knew about having a mate, but she could
explain more. Hearing what she had to say and
knowing that Jaxson is an Alpha and how he has
been so patient with me makes me look at him
differently. | have always thought Alphas were like
Alpha Ron and his boys. The only thing that
mattered was what they wanted, not what
someone needed.

| see the difference between Jaxson and Alpha
Ron.

Jaxson cares for his pack. Where Alpha Ron only.
cared about himself and his image. It was never
what the pack needed but what he wanted. And
his boys were spoiled and thought everything
would be handed to them on a silver plattie i




"Well, the patient didnt want it He shrugs. 'l cant.
let good pillow go to waste now, can |2

"Butthead,' | mumble under my breath.

He peeks one eye open. "Did you call me a
butthead?"

Sitting up straighter.'Yes, | did." | stick my tongue
at him.

" dont think | have been called a butthead since.
Like the third grade.

Lifting my shoulders, “Maybe not to your face.

"That's harsh, women," He places his hand on his
chest, "Im so hurt right now." He sticks his bottom
lip out,

Oh my god, is he pouting,

"Are you pouting?” | asked, holding my laug
"Alpha, do not pout, you big baby."




"Or what?" | hold his stare. | surprised myself. Bu
with him, it is so easy to be like this. ‘

He stands slowly, walking towards me,
"Or | may have to tickle you.”
Gasping i hold my hand out. "You wouldn't dare?"

| made the mistake of telling him how ticklish |
was when he tried helping me one day, but every
time he touched my side, | squirmed and laughed.

"Oh, my little twinkles. | would." He gets that grin
on his face.

| was already laughing as he stepped closer.

"Jaxs." | giggle. "Dont you."

| did get to finish when he attacked me, tickling
me. | tried rolling away, but with this A
dam-wrapped-up leg, | couldn't.




f'fhard I got lost in his eyes again.

He started to lean closer. The door swung open,

making us both jump. | pushed against his chest,
making him stand up as | sat up.

"Ah well, it looks like you two are getting along,’

The doctor chuckles when she sees us.
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