£ The Pack's Nermesis (3 -

Chapter 7: The Pack
Kennedy

1'm distracted by the fact that Ounirin was in a battle today before he
arrived at my party. I had been dizsappointed when I didn't see him at
first, and it was because he had been fighting.

Thosze thoughts are still rolling through my head, reassessing every
move he made tonight. When we were dancing, T didn’t notice anything
off. [ didn’t realize that he might have been injured. Some doctor-in-
training [ am.

When T first stepped out of the car, T immediately sensed the difference in
the feel of this pack. Where my family's pack feels welcoming, this pack
has a definite feeling of unwelcomeness. They don’t like cutsiders here. I
wander if Quirin ever has anyane here to visit, Alpha Harald has been
here, as have Luna Farrah and Henry, but I don't believe that anyone in
our family or our pack has ever been invited to Quirin’s pack.

““Welcome home, Alpha. Howwas the party?” a man asks, I'm assuming
this is Beta Kier. He's looking at me like I'm one of Quirin's one-night
stands. | expect Quirin to introduce me, but instead he tells his Beta to
have everything sent up to his room. Since he was clear that this is OUR
pack, 'mwondering if he's planning on the two of us having separate
rooms. My parents always shared a room. Always. | can’t imagine not
sharing a room with him.

I'm still not sure what it means that he hasn’t introduced me to his Beta
when the warriors walk up and one, in particular, looks me over like he

thinks he’ll gel his chance with me aller Quirin is done with me.

“Who's the peach?” he asks.
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Faster than a viper's strike, Quirin has the man by his throat and off his
teet, The man's eyes go wide as Quirin growls a low, angry prow] that is
somehow mare menacing than a snarl because of its controlled fury, Tt

promises a slow, painful death from semeone capable of such violence,
and sameone who revelsinit. 1

“That 'peach’ is your future Luna,” he growls. [ hear the gasps and then
the judgmental looks (rom the warriors and even the Bela_ T realize thal
while I'm dressed in a bright sparkly dress with diamonds around my
neck, everyone here is dressed in utilitarian clothing, all browns, blacks,
and dark greys. | stand out like a sore thumb. The only thing that would
have made me more of a ‘peach’ is if my dress was the color of the fouit.

I reach out and put my hand on Quirin's arm. “He didn't know who I was,
Quirin. You haven't introduced me vet. I"m sure he thought [ was another
one of your one-night stands, ™ Tsay, watching as the man’s face begins
to turn an ugly purplish coler. I also netice that my mate's arm isn’t even
shaking with the effort of holding this very large man off the ground.

“Excuse me?"” he asks, looking at me as if he's surprised that T know this.

Tjust raise an evebrow at him, daring him to deny it. He shakes his head
and turns back to the man who is still struggling to breathe in his hand.

“Your lucky your new Luna hasn’ laken allfense and is willing Lo pive you
another chance, $later, But if you ever disrespect my mate again, 1'll kill
wvou," he says. Rather than letting him go, he mowves his arm, basically
setting Slater aside while still halding him off the floor as he looks at the

roam that has pone deathly quiet.
“This is Kennedy Hill, your new Luna,” he announces to the room.

“HIll? As in the daughter of Alpha Warren Hill? someone asks.



‘“r'hat's correct,” he says. If it’s possible, the looks I’m getting become
even more judgmental and definitely more disturbing. Apparently,

Quirin’s dislike for my father is well known in this pack.

“‘She’s also the daughter of Luna Yara Hill,” he clarifies as if that will
make a difference. Based on the looks I'm getting, it doesn’t.

He finally turns ta Slater, setting him on the ground. “Now apologize to
your Luna.”

He releases his throat and Slater sucks in a breath. “Sorry, Luna,” he
grumbles.

1 can tell that he’s not happy about having to apologize to me. I'm not
sure if that has more to do with the public embarrassment or because 1
am my father’s daughter.

“‘Apology accepted,” I say quietly. I've never felt so uncomfortable in my
life. I’'m pretty sure that this is the worst possible first impression that 1
could have made on my new pack.

Quirin turns to his Beta. “Kier is there anything pressing?”
“No, Alpha.”

“I"'m going Lo give my mate a tour of the packhouse and then we'll be in
my room. Afller the car is unpacked, T don’t want to be disturbed unless

we’re altacked.”

“Yes, Alpha,” Beta Kier and the warriors say, continuing outside to get
my things.

“Come on. I'll give you a quick tour,"” he says to me,
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“maybe I should change,” 1 say, feeling very overdressed.

“wewon't be long,” he says, taking my hand and beginning to lead me

around the packhouse.

My level of discomiort only increases with every room we enter, as
peaple stare, looking me over as il assessing my worth and finding me

lacking. Ttry bo pay attention to what Quirin is saying, but T'm distracted.

“Kennedy,” he says insistently, as if he's said my name several times
and I haven't responded.

'whalt?"”

“Tsaid, is there anything else you'd like to see tonight? The car is

unpacked, we can head upstairs now.” 1
“0h, sure. That's fine."” Anything Lo gel me oul of the lmelight.

He leads me to the stairs, and T realize that everyone is standing around

and apenly staring.
“Goodnight,” Tsay.

Quirin looks al me, then al everyone else. "Goodnighl everyone,™ he says

sternly. His tone has everyone scaliering,

“WWill you be in warrior training tomarrow, Alpha, or should T plan te run

it?" Kier asks him.

He looks al me for a long moment. “T'm nol sure. Plan to run i just in
case."

Wil do. Sleepwell,” he says but not before Tsee the smile on his face.
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1blush, suddenly realizing that the entire packhouse knows what we're

about to do. Is that why everyone was staring at me?
Quirin leads me up the stairts to the Alpha loor.

“Are wou putting me in my own room?” 1 ask him, wondering about his
word choice earlier.

“why the hell would I do that? You’re my mate. You sleep in my bed.”
“Wouldn’t that rake it our bed?” T ask him.

He looks down at me and I get that glimpse of a smile from him. “Yes,
our bed. Come on, 1 had feod sent up for us. ¥You didn't eat anything
tonight. Twant to talk to you, and T want you to accept me as your Alpha.
Then we can move on ta..other things.™

When he opens the door, his scent surrounds me like a warm blankel My
eyes roll closed and I gasp as my head falls back and I breathe in his scent
as liquid heat goes straight te my core.

1 hear a very possessive growl and open my eves, struggling to get the
unexpected desire under control.

“Your room smells really good,” 1 pant, trying hard not to moan.

He strokes a finger down my exposed throat, before leaning in and gently
kissing my neck. My entire body shivers with need and desirve.

He growls again as he kisses my throat, his arms going around me. 1
relax, holding on to him and letting him have my submission as Echo
loudly purrs her agreement at our submission and his attention. His body
is hard, sculpted muscle against mine, evidence of his strength. When he
pulls back, he nips at my throat, accepting my submission before




releasing me.

“"“You are a temnpiress,” he says, his eyes narrowling,
“I'm your ternptress, now,” | say, biting my lip.
“Yeg you are,” he prowls again,

“Come. Youneed to eat. And we really do need to talk But first, ['want
vou to accept me as your Alpha.”

Inod.

“Dia you know the words?"”

“T do. Do you have a knile?™ Task him.

He extends a claw, letting it hover over his hand.

i1, Alpha Kennedy Hill, accept you, Alpha Quirin Harrls, as my mate and
Alpha," I say. His gaze holds mine as he slices the palm of his hand and
holds it out to me.

T take his hand in both of mine, loaking down to see that the wound is
already healing. Haif is just as strong as Ouirin is. [ look up and hold his
gaze as 1 lick the blood, and a moment late, 1 feel the link to my old pack
snap, and my mental connection to Quirin snap into place,

Aswell as I thought Iknew Quiring I'm still not prepared for the emotions
inside of him. His mind is strong, just like his body and his wolf. But it’s
cold, hard, and dark, like the sharp edge of a sword. If T'm not careful,
that sharp blade could cut me to pieces.

Twander if this is what Quirin meant all those years ago when he tald me
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that [ should be afraid of him. He's lethal, my mate, not just physically,
but also mentally.

e Cooper Author

Well, Slater didn't die, but it's obvious the pack
doesn't think much of their new Luna.
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