was hlghly likely that he had in fact been\
the one to send Slade down here to talk to
her or try to.

She'd actually not let loose upon him with
all her anger, but not for the reason that her

father likely thought, she'd just not wanted
to look at the man or hear his voice at that

moment in time.

It was likely that he'd sent Slade down here
to make sure she wasn'’t embarrassing his
bloodline, being irrespon3|b|e for all to see,
‘but what did it even matter anymore" '




knew it, didn't want to be mated to anyo |
inside this pack, wanted in fact, to be mated
off and out of it; just like the Alpha and his
unit had said she would be. Getting out of
here could only be a good thing right now.

Though there was no mating ball being held
tomorrow, not with Dariah getting her first
shift when the moon set, that was more
important than a mating ball. Everyone in
the pack would be up at the packhouse;
outside the back of it.

Where Dariah would shift for the first time, a

privacy screen set up for her to stand
behind, her young naked body protec

WL
from prying eyes, but SO that ol :;_“




take all day to set up. Most of the pack's
omegas would be all there, to set up chairs
and tables, cook food and decorate.

No expense would be spared, it was the
same for her brother's shift, only he'd not
had that privacy screen he hadn’t cared
about being naked in front of others, though
all girls got the option for it. She had stood
behind one herself.

Though she already knew that Dariah’s
would be much more flashy and the area lit
up with twinkling lights, she was gettmg a
massive party prlor to it, and it woul




of going to attend that ‘
_ she knew it was expected of her as
; part of the Beta family, but she was not
going anywhere near that packhouse or the |
leaders of the pack. Didn’t want to be |
anywhere near them. Didn't think she'd feel
any different at 9pm tonight either.

Likely actually want to be as far away from
the packhouse and the celebration as was
possible. She didn't actually think that
anyone would notice her missing either. Ori
thought about that for a long moment as
she stared up at the sky; they all had what
they wanted now, the ascension line to the
pack was as they expected it to be.

Ori stood herself up and walked to the other
side of the nightclub rooftop. The place was




bt

colIected her suitcase and went ms:de ;
found her bedroom, it had an ensuite, she i
showered and changed, then just stood
looking at herself in the mirror, she really
did look like s**t, she realised.

She stared at her reflection, long and hard,
at her hair, how long it was, how much of a
girl it actually made her look like when it
was out, and around her face. That was, in
fact, why she always wore it up in a ponytail
or a plait, kept it pulled back severely tight
at all times to try and make her less like a

girl, and she knew it.

She had always been quick to yank |t up
and pull it back after shifting from :
she didn't want people seeing

she actually was. Hate t




~ scissors, if they wanted her to be a boy,
she'd give them what they wanted. Ori
found a box on a shelf in the lounge room
and upended the items in it.

Stood in that ensuite in front of the mirror
and cut her long brown hair off at the
shoulders and then stood and hacked more
of it off till it was short, picked it all up and
put it in that box along with the card, on the
back she wrote “Yes, perfectly fitting for my
new status, as f*****g nothing.” and closed

that box.

Wrote on the top of it ‘give to Bronnie Vale'
and sat it next to the bed to be dealt with




“Ruined your hair, | see”

She shrugged, didn't really care for how it
looked, all half hacked at, some bits still
long and other places really short, “Yep,
made it look more like mens hair, maybe |
can get approval now, that | look like a boy.”
She muttered.

“It's utterly hideous, you know.” Lindal
snorted and then laughed as she touched it,
“What'd you use?”

“The scissors from your kitchen draw.” She
shrugged.




~ care at all. "Make me coffee ﬂrst."

Lindal chuckled “Alright”

She sat there with a coffee in her hand
while Lindal wrapped a towel around her,
pinned it in place and then ran a brush
through it and then a comb, as she really
took in the damage, she was now on a
mission to fix it. “You really hacked it pretty
good in places, you know that right”

“It's just hair Lindal, it'll grow back at some
point, or... I'll just shave it all off. What does
it really matter in the grand scheme of
things?”

“Well” Lindal smiled right at h




wouldn't have to see the pntymg looks on
 their faces, for her demotion within the
pack.

She just sat there and let Lindal do
whatever she wanted with her hair. The girl
chatted non-stop about the new car she
was tricking out for one of the war generals'

granddaughters, a surprise for her next

birthday in six months. She was getting a
tricked out 1977 MG with thermochromic
paint. And rainbow mag wheels to match.

Lindal put a mirror in front of her when

she'd finished and removed that towel, and

Ori found herself with a pixie cut, where one
side of her head was shaved, and so was Eese
half of the back, the rest of the ba@




~ are too pretty to ever look like a boy.
Wwinked at Ori.

She shook her head and shoved the girl
away. “Hey you keep that talk up, and I'll
have to tell Beckham you're hitting on me”

Lindal burst out laughing, “Do it, the man
will just toss my ass into our bed and mate
me good and proper to make sure | know
he’s all man and need no other”

“He still all handsy?”

“Goddess, yes. He's insane some days. You
want the kicker, that no one knows”

She looked at Lindal, “How mad will




ddess Glfted He'd done other things
' ‘with glrls just not actual sex”

“Wow, | would never have picked it." She
shook her head.

“Me either, now he likes s*x so much so, |
can barely contain the man” She laughed.

“You weren't a virgin.”

“No," she shook her head, “He didn't seem

to mind, though telling him who it had been,
bugged him”

‘I bet, and | also bet you're not allowed
anywhere near Palmer anymore.”




; ‘ﬁght it her now, a massive smi
her face “You know it girl” Hugged her a
tight "sweet, we'll be twinsies.” She burst
out and was hauling Ori down through the
house to the main bathroom.

Ori smiled to herself now, just a little at the
happy, super-excited reaction of her friend, “
Yes, let’s get rid of the old Oriana, start a
new, completely fresh”

“New hair for a new start” Lindal nodded.

Ori had never had short hair before, let

alone silver blonde hair with lilac purple
blended through it. No one was going to
recognise her after today and that was just
what she wanted. To not walk through:th '
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