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Chapter 12: Pack Hospital
Kennedy

wWhen | get downstairs, [ don’t miss the looks from the pack members.
Even in jeans, | stand out with my beight vellow top. Oh well, this is who 1

ATl
“Hello," I say, as I pass the pack members.
“Hello, Luna,” they murmur.

1 don’t see Quirin, but I'm sure he's got a lot going on_ Yesterday was a
very busy day for him, between the attack on his pack and finding his

mate. He said he’d find me and since he hasn't, I know he’s busy.

When [ walk into the kilchen, Tsee one of the pack members lalking Lo an

omega. T can smell her fear as he towers over her.

“Hellp," T say, making my presence known. “1s there a problem?" T ask,
walking to stand next to the omega. The man is obviously a wartior,

strong and tall. He has multiple scars on his face and neck, and what I can
see of his arms, reminding me that my new pack is made up entirely of

rogues who have had to serape and fight to get what they want.
The man looks me over, sneering at my attire.

“Mo problem, Luna,” he says, stepping back. "1°1l see you later, Christy,”
he says, before turning on his heel and walking out.

I'wait until he's gone before turning to the woman. *Are you okay?"”

“Yes. Thank you, Luna. I appreciate you standing up for me_"
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“Of course. 1 won't tolerate any aggression in this pack, especially

against omegas,”
“Thanks, Luna. Is there something 1 get vou?™ she asks me.

“1missed breakfast. [ was hoping to get something to eat. Is there
anything readily available?" T ask her.

“Ican make vou semething,” she says, looking past me and thinking
ahout what she might be ahle to make me. She unconsciously lifts her
hand to push her hair out of her face and I can see that she's shaking.

T reach oul and ke her hands in mine. “T0 you're ever alTaid, lind me. T

won't let anyone hurt youw. I can talk to Owirin...*

“MNao! No, please don’t Luna, It's fine. Arlo can just be overbearing from

time to time. All of us rogues had a hard time of it, but some are more
rough around the edges than others. I'm sure he didn't mean anything by

il-Ji‘

Whelher he did or didn®, T don’Lwanl my pack members Lo fear each

other. Il he continues Lo bother you, please lel me know."
“0Okay, Luna,” she saye, finally making eve contact before looking away.
“Okay. Mow, what's easy since we're in between meals?™

1 stay long enough to eat the quick sandwich she made for me and to
make sure that Arlo deesnt return. Once 1 feel comfortable that he's not
coming back and T start petting in the way of lunch preparations, T step

out of the kitchen betore tuming back.

“Hey, Christy? Where's the pack hospital /" I ask her.
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she gives me directions and [ head over to the hospital, wanting to see
how they run things in this pack.

When [ step in, the place looks dark and deserted.
“Hello?™ I call out and awoman comes out of a back room.

“0h, Luna. Are you alright. Do you need medical treatment?™ she asks
e,

Mo, T just wanted Lo see how this hospital runs compared Lo how my

mother runs hers," T say.

“wWell, I've heard of vour mother and how she runs her hospital. I can tell
you that we don't have anything like that here. We don't even hawve a real
doctor. We're all ropues. We leamed to provide field dressings a long

time ago."

““What about injuries from sparring, dislocations, things lilke that?" [
ask, appalled.

“well, we just sort of vanlk the arm back into place and let our wolves do
the rest. Same with brolien bones. We set therm as best we can and let our
wolves heal us. We're a pretty strong pack and our wiolves are used to
healing us.™

I"m jusit about to ask il T can look around to see what supplies they have

when I [eel Quirin open the mind link.
"KENNEDY!
I physically jurnp at the urgency in his tone.

“Whal Quirin®’
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“Where are you? You're not in our room,' he barks.
'T'm in the pack hospital. Why, what's wrong?”

“The hospital? Oh my goddess, are you still bleeding? Are you injured? [
shouldn't have left you alone this morning.’

‘Quirin...' I begin just as he rushes into the hospital.

He mishes up to me, taking me by the arms and looking me over as if [
have some terrible injury that he didn’t know aboul

“guirin!"
When he doesn't look at me, 1 take his face in my hands.
“I'm fine. I just wanted to see the hospital. ™

“Von're...." he hufts out a breath and pulls me to him, wrapping his arms

tightly around me.
“I'm fine," I say, feeling the relief inside of him as he holds me to him.

“Twas worried when T couldn®t find vou,™ he says. “Twent bo our

bedroom and everything was gone. I thought..."

“1 put everything away, Cmirin, I thought you'd like to retum to a clean
room and not have all my things lyving around, Did you even look in the

closet?"
He shakes his head, taking a deep breath. “No, but I guess [ should have. "
He steps back looking me aver,

“I'm not injured, Ouirin,” I say to him.
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“Youwere still bleeding this morning when [ left youw I can still smell the
hint of blood on you now, Tittle Pup.™

Ugh! I hate that name.

“What are vou doing here if vou aren’t injured?™ he asks.
“Iwanted to see how vou run vour hospital compared to Mom's. "
“Well, there is no comparison. ¥You're looking at it."

“ Do ywou mind if 1 do some work over here? You kmow 1've helped my
Morn..."

He shrugs, “ Do what you want, If you need anything, let me know.
“Thanks, Ouirin.”

He looks at me with a hint of a smile before it fades away. “Hawve you

eaten™
“1did, just before I came over here.*

“Olay, Tneed to get back to work. Deborah can help youwith anything
that yvou need,” he says, looking over at the woman 1 was talking to
before he came in. 1 notice that she's stepped away, giving us some
privacy.

1"l come get vou for dinner and then, if vou’d like, I'1] take you on a tour

of the pack lands_ "
“1'd lowe that,” | say, smiling up at him.

He looks at me a moment before leaning down and pressing his lips to
mine. "'l see you later.™
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“Yeg, you will," I say, watching him walk away. When he's gone, 1 urn
back to Deborah.

“Alright Deborah, why don't vou give me a tour of the pack hospital .

“ Cooper = Author

Well, Kennedy has her work cut out for her in more
ways than one.
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