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s sparkled with curiosity as she inqui

| returned her smile, but beneath the surface, the
tension lingered, undeniably palpable. Selene’s
presence in the room hinted at an unspoken shift,
a delicate topic we both avoided acknowledging.
Nash, the ever-watchful voice in my head, broke
the uneasy silence.

Selene and |, we sensed a change lately,
something unspoken but thick in the air. It's
confusing, you know? Like standing in the middle
of a foggy forest, not sure which path to take.

We both feel it, yet there's this unspoken
agreement to keep it hanging, untouched.
Acknowledging it feels like walking on fragile ice,
and | don't want to risk shattering what's left of our
delicate balance, especially when my mate is right
beside me.

It's a confusing maze of emotions, and I'm lost in
it, trying to navigate feelings for my baby mama
and my mate, all tangled up like vines inthe




woutd she hide something crucial about us? What
makes Selene and me so special?"

Nash, distracted yet contemplative, pondered
aloud, "You are special for being the only Lycan
living, but Selene... perhaps the Moon Goddess
values her resilience since birth."

Deciding to set aside the enigma for the moment,
| redirected my attention to the vibrant women
before me, each with a different shade of hair
framing their expressions.

‘Let's celebrate our cub for now, and we can
ponder the Moon Goddess's plans later, yeah?" |
suggested, attempting to shift the focus from the

mysterious revelation.

Nash, however, had other plans. "I'll go see what |
can do with the Moon Goddess above. | don't like
not knowing what is going on," he declared, his
dissatisfaction evident.

happy. And good luck." /
depths of his concel




entnre world.

"I know." | grinned at her which widened when |
saw Adrian opened his eyes albeit for a split
second but we both saw it and gasped.

"His eyes are green just like yours, Sel!" Luna said
in an excited tone while Selene who was trying
hard not to fall asleep grinned tiredly.

"Good. | thought he took everything from his
father." And she slipped into unconsciousness
with those words while we stood there looking
down at the joy in our arms.

‘I'm so happy for you, Crew. We needed this." She
said with a small sob then leaned her back against
my chest while | caressed her arms gently to ease
the goosebumps.

"We did and I'm glad you stuck around for the
fruition. | wouldn't have done it without you." |
kissed the top of her head and felt the same

intensity | did doing the same thing to Selene




disorienting paradox, as if my instmct&j:xa 1 " g
entwined in a dance of contradictions. The bon
with my true mate should be unequivocal, a "?@ i.:
celestial decree from the Moon Goddess, yet here 1)
I am, grappling with a connection to another that 1

defies explanation. |

The inexplicable nature of this comparison weighs
heavily on my mind, leaving me to navigate the
murky waters of my own tangled senses, seeking
clarity in a sea of bewildering emotions.

“And he is so beautiful | could cry." She said in a
teary voice as if she wasn't crying already.

She fainted in the delivery room earlier because
she couldn't stand the sight of her friend in pain.
She took one look at Selene's pale face and
stricken expression to turn pale herself and vomit
all over the floor then she fainted.

| took Adrian in my arms so she could gather
herself some more. Nick, Daniel and Lilith are on
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“eyes. Yet, as | examined him more closely, |
couldn't shake the feeling that there was more to
him than met the eye.

"Adrian," | murmured, my voice soft as a lullaby,
‘what secrets do you hold, little one? What
extraordinary gifts has the Moon Goddess

bestowed upon you? Are you also a lycan like
me?"

As if in response, Adrian's fingers twitched, a
subtle movement that caught my attention. |
focused my gaze on his small hands, and to my
astonishment, tiny sparks of moonlight flickered
around his fingertips. My eyes widened.




guidance of my wolf. "Have you ever seen

anything like this? s it possible that Adrian carries
a celestial essence within him? Some sort of
power?’

Nash's presence, ever watchful, fascinated also,
responded, "Crew, the child bears the mark of the
celestial realm. The Moon Goddess has woven her
magic into his very being. Those sparks are a
manifestation of his connection to the divine.’

A breath whooshed past my lips but | didn't make
a sound to alert Luna. For some reason, | want to
keep this knowledge to myself for now. If he has
celestial essence, then he might become
something even greater than a lycan king.

As | marveled at the celestial display, | noticed
another peculiarity. Adrian's tuft of black hair
seemed to shimmer with an otherworldly luster,
catching the ambient light in a way that defied

itself into the strands of his hair and n
chandelier above us. st




| voice held a note of reverence tho
stﬁ sounds shocked too. "The Moon Goddesse

works in mysterious ways. Adrian is a B
| \

convergence of earthly and celestial elements, a ’, i

symbol of love and destiny entwined. Embrace the i

magic within him, for it foretells a destiny beyond
the ordinary.’ '1

"Do you think you can ask her what that means?” |
say to him breathlessly, not once taking my eyes
off my son.

“I'll try but she has been far too mysterious these
days that | don't understand where to approach.
He still sounded indignant which made me
chuckle.

"| trust you can maneuver your way around and get
this information if the curiosity pouring off of you
is anything to go by with." | say in a light-hearted
voice. | am just too happy.

"Whatever. Bless Adrian." And he disappeared w;th i
that to go hunt for the Goddess. | need some v{ :
answers t0o. i

I




could commumcate using the rhin |
-like | do with my close friends and mate.

“I'm very sure I'm the godfather. Don't even argue
with me, Danny." Nick's voice floated into the room
as he brushed to where he stood and took the
baby in his arms before | could offer him.

For all his crassness, he held my son with so much
gentleness like | did. A small smile tugged the
edges of my lips. Adrian is going to be f*****g
loved by every single person in this room and my
heart is full.

"You are not the godfather! No one would choose
you." Daniel argued with narrowed eyes.

"Ha, | have been chosen already. Ask Selene." Nick
threw a triumphant look at Daniel who rolled his
eyes.

"“We both know that is a lie. A skirt chaser cannot

be a godfather. What will you teach him then?" i A

Daniel challenged earning him a glare ft : ' ok




A'thé-baby with innocent green eyes.

"He is so adorable.” She whispered and | caught
Nick's jaw pop for a second before he schooled
his expression.

Am | the only one seeing things between the duo?
I'm not sure but it is there anyway. It is not my
problem and when Nick wants to talk about it, he
will come to me himself. This is interesting
though.

f- Author AR

pretty pleases do | get as many #Vote# as
possible? thank youuuu :) and yeahhh, our
baby boy is here
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