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“I thought he was her father, but the rest I didn’t know; I only met him once when I was really young 

and caught glimpses of him a few other times, but my mother was always careful, and we were never 

home when my father dealt with him, or she kept me away from him the few times he came to the 

house. Yet she never openly admitted he was her father. But I overheard Marco refer to my mother as 

his niece once and reference Floyd. Mom got all weird, so I never asked. I can’t believe they’re the same 

person. But it makes sense why my mother hated Floyd.” 

“But she never said anything else?” Axton asks, and I shake my head when I feel Noleen open up the 

mind link, only it cuts out a second later. I try to open it again. “Elena!” she says quickly, only for it to cut 

out. 

link.” 

“Everything ok?” Axton asks. 

“Hang on. One of my Pack members tried to open the 

“Tried?” 

“Yeah, she cut out. Wait a second. I’ll find out what she wants.” I stand up, glancing toward the window, 

when pain suddenly ripples through my chest, dropping me to my knees. 

“Elena?” Axton worries when I drop the phone. My chest burns when the pain worsens, stealing my 

breath before it vanishes completely. Gasping for air, I reach for the window ledge, pulling myself up, 

but I instantly know what the feeling is. I just lost a pack member, Noleen. I instantly try to reach 

Michelle. The link is there, but it won’t open. 

Opening the window, I stick my head out and sniff the air, noticing the scent of his pack in the air. 

“Mom?” I call out to 

drops the box of deserts at her feet. The cupcakes roll across the grass, and her eyes go 

get inside!” She screams, running over to him. She grabs him, shoving him toward the house, and I see 

the other women turn to look at her when they all drop what they’re do- ing and start rushing the 

to catch my breath. I grip the windowsill and lean out. Only when I do, do I see eyes glowing back at me 

in 

tance. 

and my eyes go to the crib where our boys are sleeping. My heart palpitates 

here? And how did he find us? Turning my gaze away, I look to the 

the others try to hide the children, screaming, tossing themselves in front of the kids, and backing up 

toward my mother 



tack. 

ground, I rush out of 

when Sondra comes 

her arms. “Lock yourself in the room with my 

on?” Axton demands 

him, and Sondra gasps rushing into her room. “Go, I’ll get the boys!” She yells as I race for the stairs, still 

breathless from 

I stagger on the stairs clutching the banister. “Lacy,” I curse, feeling 

my way!” Axton says, but I can’t answer him when my head is filled with my 

to finish with the pack-link, when I hear my mother scream. My feet thud on the stairs as I race down 

them, hear- ing all the women screaming and the sounds of fighting. My mother is screaming for Luke, 

and he is for her when 

father’s arm when he grabs her hair, also trying to drag her to 

 


