Bt Jaxsont*
" It seems Harley has forgiven you."

Wayne looked from the door to me, Nodding his
head. "Yeah. We talked it out." He walked back
over, sitting down.

Both our mates came bouncing in here a few
minutes ago, giggling like a bunch of school girls.
They kissed us quickly on the cheeks and bounced
back out the door as quickly as they had come in. |
didnt even get a chance to get up with how fast
they whipped in here and back out.

He points to the door. "Should we be worried?" He
raised his brows.

Chuckling. "You didnt miss any dates with Harley
lately, have ya?"

"HA. so funny butt wipe. For your informatio
have not. But that looked like a re c




"Not funny." He gritted through his teeth.

Holding up my hands. "Alright. I'll stop. But
seriously, you guys good now?"

“Yes. Like | said, we did talk it out. But | do have to
keep an eye on Candy. She is back to being sneaky
again, and that's what caused Harley to be pissed
at me, that and missing our date.”

"AH. Is she trying her crap again? What did she do
this time?"

“‘She stopped me in the hallway. | didnt want to be
rude, so | spoke with her for a minute, but when |

went to walk by, she acted as if she had stepped
wrong, falling into me. And, of course, at that .
moment, Halrey saw us and got the wrong idea!

| raised both my brows.
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hat the issue, Nigel."

"We need someone to cover the senior warrior

training session. Roger is out with the new
recruits, and Joey leads the young warriors' class.
Im heading down now for the pup’s class.

‘What happened to Carl and Arron?"

"Ah, well, those two are on their way to the clinic
as they thought it would be funny to show off in
the female class, and they ended up hurting each
other”

"Are you serious ? What the hell were they doing?"

‘| am not entirely sure as | was not there, but the
women say they were trying to show them a new
move, and both ended up somehow knocking into
one another, and both have bloody noses, v

think are broken, and Arron has a dislocat

elbow, and Carl did something to ’




have to cover the senior warrior class.”

“What? Why, | thought Carl and Arron had that
class today."

"I'll explain as we head down." | stood, walking out
of the office. ‘

***Rose *A*

Harley had started to go over a few things. They
didnt seem super hard. We had started in the
kitchen.

“The head cook will fill out what is needed for the
kitchen, so dont worry. You dont have to go
through the kitchen to find out what is needed.
She does all that,’

'Okay. that seems simple;’




~ \was making it easy for me to understand it all
know she will be there to help me with that.
Seeing as she has been handling all this for
Jaxosn.

We moved to other parts of the house, and she
explained it to me. | did learn that Jaxson runs a
very organized pack house. He has coples of
everything.

| think we had been busy for about two hours or
SO.

"How about we go down to the training field? | just
found out our mates are leading the one training
class.

*Oh." | paused for a minute, not sure if | wanted to - 4
e
watch them pound on each other. ‘

~ “lts not




- witha partner as they ducked and dlved e_a_cﬁ' '
other fists and feet.

| wrinkled my nose at the smell—sweat and dirt. It
was like a punch to the nose.

"How long have they been out here," | asked as |
took in some of their appearances.

"A few hours.”
| snapped my head towards her, "Really?"

"Yeah. Jaxs is a big believer in training. Why do
you think others send their warriors here? His

training is one of the best. Our warriors are good.
And can handle themselves in a fight."

Even though it smelled and | was a little
L .uncomfortab!e | was interested in how t




came walking up to

held my hand against his chest.

"Oh no, you dont." Even though he was sweaty, my
wolf stirred in my head. Purring at the sight of him.

He chuckled but opted for my hand. "Lets go back
i need a shower"

Harley and Wayne had already started back.

"Jaxs, while you get a shower, would it be okay for
me to hang in the kitchen?

He looked down at me,
"The kitchen?"

"Yeah. Um, | wanted to bake a little; | always loved
to do that but haven't done much since being
ight maybe i would make desert for eve
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e pack house,

He kissed my forehead. "I'll be a few minutes. B ’
| will come down here. Are you okay walking the
rest of the way alone?”

"Sure, it is right down the hall. | will be fine. See
you in a few.’

He moved to head up the stairs as | made my way
into the kitchen, A smile on my lips at the thought
of baking. | had missed it as it was something |
enjoyed. It always relaxed me.
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