my heart pound in my chest.

I know | can take Imogen if | wanted to, it is nof
going to be hard even in my human form. She
doesn't stand a chance with me which is the
whole reason why | don't want to hurt her. She
doesn't deserve this for hating werewolves.

| empathise deeply with her perspective. We were
meant to harbour disdain towards humans as well,
but | deliberately refrained from allowing that
belief to take root in my mind, especially after the
profound experiences that unfolded following my
departure from Crew several months ago.

The events of that time shaped my perception,

urging me to transcend the prejudices ingrained in
our supernatural world and foster a more nuanced
understanding of humanity. ‘
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hate them for any reason. Hell even if

t hate




chill down my spine. What happened and where
have | gone wrong without my knowledge? She
was happy just a few seconds ago, | swear it.

Or was | reading into it from another perspective
when she really wasn't happy but | couldn't see
past her smiles? Sue me for wanting to bring a
smile onto her face after she has been so
distressed the whole time. | only wanted to make
my friend happy and nothing more.

"You! Your mate or mates or whatever made life
hell for me!" Imogen said or more like whisper
yelled through gritted teeth, eyes still ablaze with.

fury.
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sigh and raise my hands up in surrender. I'm not

going to hurt Imogen. Well, except if she is going
to try to kill me for this.

"Gen, you need to calm down and tell me what's
going on. What mate are you talking about?" | say
calmly, my voice a gentle coo but it did nothing to

deter her.

In the blink of an eye, she propelled herself
towards me, her momentum threatening to bring
us both crashing to the ground. Yet, just before the
impact, an intervening figure positioned

illfully diverting her
themselves between us, sklllfully Idl\;/ert;nQ M |
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My best friend's sudden assault left me sta
there, jaw agape in shock and confusion. The
disbelief lingered, an unspoken question etched
on my face —why would she attack me like that?
What possessed her?

As | grappled with the bewildering turn of events,
a figure swiftly inserted itself between us,
intercepting her lunge with a calculated finesse. It
was only then, as the dust settled from the chaotic
moment, that I registered the identity of my
saviour, it was Crew.

The realisation hit me like a tidal wave, cascading

through the layers of astonishment. My mate, who
had just intervened to shield me from harm, stood
there, a calm and assertive presence amidst the
turbulence. The shock of discovering that my best
friend had attacked me was eclipsed by the awe
of Crew's protective stance. :




have done you a lot more damage with that table
behind." He gestured to the metal table behind
and | suppressed a wince.

Yeah, | would have broken my spinal cord and that
would have hurt like a f*****g b***h even though |
am going to heal. | mean, that is a freaking metal
we werewolves hate.

"Yeah, sorry. What are you doing here anyway?" |
ask, my eyes not moving away from Imogen who
is sitting like a statue.

"Came to get some latte for Luna when | saw that."
He let out a breath and | finally turned to look at
him.

Terror etched across his °°“"‘?nange; il
reflecting the fear that had grippe h .
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within me, an acknowledgment to the universe
bestowing upon me this remarkable male.

‘Goddess," | whispered inwardly, overwhelmed
with emotion, "thank you for blessing me with his
presence, his strength, and the unwavering
connection we share."

The profound sense of gratitude lingered,
anchoring me in the realisation that, despite the
fear that had momentarily shadowed his eyes, our
connection was a source of solace and strength.

“I'll talk to her. Can you leave us alone for a
moment?" | ask, my focus back on Imogen who is
now staring at us with an inscrutable expression
on her face. ‘

"'l be nearby just in case." He said i




move. Once I'm sure she wasn't going to a _
me anymore, | took one of her hands that was
fumbling her apron and squeezed very tight.

“You can always tell me what is going on, you
know that right?" | said slowly making sure she
isn't misunderstanding my words.

"Your mate is going to kill my mate." Was all she
said.
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| decide that I'm going to update double
today but | just want to read your
comments. y'all don't like Imogen??? |
didn't know till now. I'll update late




