
Chapter 21: Too much to assimilate

-Clara-

 

 

“Hurry up!” I know that voice, but I cannot open my eyes. Everything hurts and burns.

 

“We need to go to a hospital… surgery… wolfsbane!” I think I know that voice too. Ahhh! It 
hurts so bad, but the pain centers on my stomach. 

 

How can it hurt in two different ways? I cannot hold it anymore, and I just let go. Darkness 
engulfed me into unconsciousness again.

 

I feel like I am oating now. I see myself, but I am still a little pup running in a green eld, 
sobbing.

 

“Mommy, mommy!” 

 

"What happened, baby?" My mother's voice.

 

"Mason hurt me!" I hugged her waist, crying inconsolably. 

 

"Oh, no! What happened? You can tell mama!" Her arms surrounded me protectively, and 
she picked me up in her arms. 

 

I felt so safe. My mother smelled like freesia and a little bit of cinnamon. Her aroma was 
the best in the world, and she loved to wear yellow clothes. She was the prettiest in that 
color.  

 

Why did I think she smells like lavender?

 

“I was playing with Joshie, and Mason got mad at me! I did not do anything wrong, 
mommy!" 

 

I remember now... the incident. Mason grabbed my wrist and hurt me by pulling me away 
from Josh. Mason kept screaming at us. Josh was holding my other hand but let me go, 
so Mason would not hurt me anymore. He just did not want to let go without caring it 
would hurt me or not. 

 

“Oh no! My sweet little puppy, let me see where it hurts.” I showed her my wrist that had 
red ngerprints on it, and she kissed it. She used to do that. Take my pain away.

 

"I am so sorry, Silvia!" Luna Michelle had a big stomach, and it was hard for her to walk. 
She went after me, leaving the two boys to be scolded by Luna Margaret. 

 

“Clara told me that Mason got a little too… aggressive?” 

 

"I think he got jealous. Josh was playing with Clara... Well, they are just pups…" The Luna 
approached me and offered me her hands. She wanted me to hold onto her, but I refused 
and buried my face on my mother’s neck, still crying just quietly.

 

"She is upset." My mother rubbed my back, and I felt comforted. It felt so good to be with 
her.

 

"I apologize on behalf of Mason, Clara. Please, forgive him! He likes you so so much but 
does not know how to express it."

 

"He likes me?" I asked, looking in her direction. 

 

Until that day, Mason was my hero. He defended me from bullies like Sky, who liked to 
break my toys and pull my hair. He did not allow anyone near me. 

 

"Yes, darling! He is Alpha and well. Alphas are like that. Too strong and too… possessive?” 
Luna Michelle looked embarrassed. Although, she seems healthy and happy.

 

“Joshie did not hurt me, and he said he likes me too!" I was still sobbing. 

 

I did not know why Mason's action pained so much. But it broke my little heart that my 
best friend and hero, the one who protected me from others, would be so mean to me.

 

I remember now. Josh even played with my dolls. We had a tea party with milk and 
chocolate cookies.

 

Our Luna did not reply. Josh was an Alpha's pup too, but he was never aggressive towards 
anyone. Luna Margaret never allowed him to.

 

"Excuse me, Luna, it is time for Clara's bath… she will feel better after it." Mother took me to 
our room while still holding me in her arms. She was my true hero.

 

"Yeah, and I am sorry again, Silvia. I will lecture Mason; he will apologize to Clara.” I do not 
remember if he ever did.

 

"Clara, I want you to know something." My mom said while I was enjoying my ducky duck 
in the bathtub. I loved the bubbles in my bath. I was around six, but my mom babied me 
and spoiled me.

 

"No one has the right to hurt you. Okay?" I did not understand her for real, but I nodded at 
her. 

 

“If someone likes you, if someone loves you, would never hurt you." I nodded again before 
she tickled me. 

 

I saved her words somewhere inside of me, and they found their way to save me. I had a 
dream or a memory of my mother; it made me feel better and warm inside.

 

                “Blanche! She is waking up!” 

 

I heard voices and noises of steps, a door opening, and closing. I blinked but did not open 
my eyes. So much light that it hurts.

 

                "Thank Moon Goddess! How do you feel?" Mrs. Simmons was near me and 
touched my forehead and then my cheeks. 

 

My throat hurt; it was dry. I tried to move, but I could not do it without pain.

 

“She needs water, warm water!" Someone said. Is it a female voice? I took the glass of 
water, and I drunk it all. Still, it was hard to keep my eyes open.

 

"Close the windows, Angel." The same voice. 

 

Finally, I was able to open my eyelids when the brightness reduced. 

 

“Young one, you sure know how to make an old hag like me run." There was humor in 

the voice of this person.

 

She had long silver hair tighten in a ponytail. Her face and appearance were of someone 
younger than me, maybe fteen? Why did she refer to herself as an "old hag"? Where are 
we? What happened?

 

"Please, do not move. You might open the stitches." Summer Simmons asked me. "Your 
body is healing slowly."

 

"We had to be creative using a human's hospital." The silver hair female stated. 

 

“Clara, this is Blanche Le Brun. Our friend and savior. We are at a human hospital now.”

 

Mrs. Simmons was next to my bed. Angel was close to a window and walked to my other 
side. Blanche was at my feet.

 

"Nice to meet you, Blanche. Thank you for saving me, us. I am sorry for all the trouble.” She 
gave me a warm smiled. I do not understand why she looks somehow familiar.

 

“You speak and look a lot like your mother at her age!” She knew my mother! I was about 
to ask more about when my memories from yesterday came back at once, making me 
dizzy. 

 

The rejection, the forest, the rouges, Luna Michelle, my friends! Dear Moon Goddess, what 
happened? And where is Ianthe? Ianthe! Why the silence!

 

“What happened?” I feared the answer. They looked at each other, doubting how to 
respond to me.

 

"Luna Michelle is alive and getting better." Mrs. Simmons told me. 

 

I took a deep breath in relief; she is alive! Thank you, Moon Goddess! 

 

"But my friends?" I had to ask. Probably, the patrols and the Alpha arrived! Since we are no 
longer members of the pack, we could not listen to their mind-link, but I am sure…

 

"I am sorry, Clara. Mark was hurt; we had to leave." I feel so horrible. It was my fault, I 
wanted to wait a bit more, and that happened to us. But was it a coincidence? Were we at 
the wrong place, at the wrong time? 

 

“I do not understand. Nothing makes sense. Those rouges? How...?" Everything was so 
weird.

 

Mr. Simmons walked into the room. I remembered he got injured during his ght with that 
rogue, yet he looks and walks just ne now. 

 

“I am glad you are awake.” He greeted me while approaching his mate to kiss her 
forehead. Both looked at me with concern. 

 

I am so grateful to them. The Simmons saved my life from Mason's rejection, gave me the 
chance to clean my name in that stupid trial, and protected me from those weird rogues 
talking me to this hospital. 

 

“Thank you all. You have done so much for me. I owe you my life!” Ianthe is absent where 
the sadness and guilt for what happened to my friends were too much to bear. I cried.

 

"Clara, we are family. And a family protect each other, okay?" Mrs. Simmons gave me a 
tissue to blow my nose. 

 

Angel just looked at me, worried. Everyone here is concerned. I feel so bad.

 

"You should sleep a little more, young one. Things will look better tomorrow." Blanche 
touched my foot, comforting me. I began to feel sleepy. 

 

I left the hospital the following day. I thought we were there just one day, but I was there a 
week. And now, we had to keep moving. We took different paths, and Blanche even 
changed cars on the way. Everything was odd indeed.

 

We head to Sunlight territory to nish my treatment, but I did not travel with the Simmons. 
Blanche drove me there, and we passed the border's control without more questions than 
if Blanche was bringing them that good brand of wine. She answered yes. They did not pay 
any attention to me; I could swear the patrol did not see me sitting there right next to her.

 

Ianthe was still dormant. But at least I knew Ianthe was healing. Blanche told me that I 
took too much potion and she would need more time to rest.

 

Besides, due to all the events, the rejection, the potion, the rouges, and then the silver 
bullet doused in wolfsbane, which is very poisonous for werewolves, it is understandable 
my wolf is so weak. I know I am. 

 

I was still mourning for my friends, but there was just no time to wallow around in 
sadness. 

 

Blanche was wise and funny. She made jokes about life and males, especially those who 
cannot keep it in their pants. Yeah! I know! My mate was almost a w***e! He cheated on 
me! Agh! He is not my mate anymore! He is Marissa's problem now! 

 

Angel told me it was announced Mason’s mating ceremony along with his statement as 
Alpha with his Luna in two more weeks. I will be lying if I say it is not painful. 

 

I guess I am still not over him. He was part of my soul, after all. Yet, he humiliated me 
publicly and wanted to hurt me even further in that trial. 

 

I felt anger rising in my chest and my ears burning. I wish I can kick Mason's jewels, end 
his bloodline! Agh, no! It also Luna Michelle's bloodline. Damn Mason, how can I hate him 
properly when I love his mother?

 

"What is going on in your mind?" Blanche asked me while driving.

 

"Nothing, just got angry remembering my stupid ex-mate." She just nodded.

 

"It is alright to be angry. You will feel sad later; you will cry sometimes; you know, thinking 
of what could have been if… those freaking ifs will punch you in the face!" Blanche began 
to laugh alone, and I just smiled without understanding her. It was weird but a nice kind of 
weird to be sharing this with her.

 

"Let me tell you... He will come for you one day. " I look at her in disbelieve because that is 
impossible. He is going to mate and mark another shewolf, who is his dream mate. There 
is no way.

 

"Oh yes, he will search for you. Bastards are like boomerangs, especially when you are the 
one rejecting them. They come back begging with their tails between their legs!" 

 

I chuckled; she was very intense saying that. Does she have the same experience as me? 

 

“Did you…?”

 

"Yes, like any female in this world. I had suffered from a broken heart. Well, more than 
once. It is just that I enjoy dessert!" That did not make sense, but she was funny. I just kept 
smiling.

 

"I don't think Mason would ever reject his precious chosen mate to look for me."  Well, if in 
twenty seconds he shows up and begs like a dog, I would consider taking him back. After 
a lot of begging, then I would... No, not even then. It is only this heaviness in my chest that 
bothers me.

 

"Your Mason is the worst kind, that is true. He might do it later, even after being mated and 
marked!" Wow, not even in a thousand years.

 

I looked at the window. I think we are close to the packhouse. There are more houses on 
the way, covered in snow. I do not like the snow either the cold.

 

“Well, denitely NOT my Mason, it is over… besides, once marked and mated, it would be 
like he never met his true mate. Hopefully, me too.”

 

"Yes, just mark my word. Those kinds of bastards show up out of thin air and annoy the 
crap out of you. You will have to decide if you want to accept him for a new f*****g 
disappointing adventure, or you choose to let go and start a new chapter. I would advise 
the second choice, still not my story. Each one lives the consequences of their own shitty 
decisions.” She does cuss a lot. I am stunned by so many curse words coming out of her 
mouth.

 

However, it suited her. It did not sound foreign but as part of her day-to-day vocabulary, like 
it was the same to say hello and f**k you with the same intonation.

 

"Thank you for the advice?" I would prefer to end this conversation.

 

Mason is a closed chapter for me. Besides, there are things more important than him, like 
those rouges and what will happen now.

 

“Young one, everything will be alright. Fear not! You have Blanche on your side. I will not 
fail you." She was about to say something when she stopped abruptly. We reached our 
destination, and she parked the car. Fortunately, I was wearing a seatbelt. Yet, it hurt.

 

“Look, I helped your mother, and I am sure I can help you. And if I made any mistake in the 
past... In my defense, I was only sixty years old and still learning. I will do better this time." 

 

Blanche was talking without stop without explaining much, and I was tired and in pain. In 
summary, I was confused and cranky. 

 

"You knew my mother? But how? I mean, you look like my age, yet you keep calling me, 
young one. Why? I have a lot of questions!" I think I yelled the last part.

 

"Well, there is some adult conversation ahead of us. But rst, let's introduce you to Alpha 
Dean and Luna Aerin Pert. The leaders of Sunlight Pack," She opened the door and went 
out of the car, without telling me what to do. I assumed I was supposed to do the same, so 
I copied her.

 

There was a big wooden house with large windows in front of us. I saw the smoke coming 
out of it. They have a chimney, inside must be warm! Gosh, it was so cold! I hate the cold! I 
wish I could rush inside to warm up faster, but I was still in pain just by walking. 

 

My healing is almost at a human pace until Ianthe gets better and can heal us.

 

I saw the car of the Simmons parked there. They must be inside.

 

                “Young one, you can hold on to my arm," I doubted a moment at her offering. "You 
need support," but she looks thinner than me, and we are almost the same height. Blanche 
was carrying a big bag that made sounds of bottles clicking into each other.

 

"Do not trust in appearances! Come on!"

 

Before knocking on the door, it opened. The Alpha and Luna meet us at the entrance. It 
was odd to be greeted that way. It was similar to our greetings to high-rank wolves back at 
Blood Moon. Just a little more informal. They were wearing jeans and thick sweaters. I 
need one of those so bad!

 

"Welcome, Clara! Blanche!" I have never met them before, but they hugged us before the 
Simmons approached us. Angel was not with them. 

 

As we walked inside the house, Angel appeared playing chase with a pup.

 

It seems like everyone knows each other. Since I have never left the safety of Blood Moon 
territory, I feel inadequate. I tried to be as proper as I could, following the teachings of 
Luna Michelle.

 

The Perts were nice. They had one six-year-old girl named Louise, the pup Angel was 
playing with, and a son of my age, who went to the Alpha's Academy at Royal's Pack 
territory, named Shawn. 

 

I remembered Josh. I wonder if Shawn and Josh will meet and if he is still putting on a 
show of laziness or not. It feels like ages ago when I was eating chocolate desserts with 
him at that bakery.

 

We were invited over for dinner and stayed with them as their guests. I cannot mind-link 
with anyone here. A melancholy ranked inside of me, the sadness of being cast out. 

 

No one explained anything about coming to this pack but makes sense. The Simmons 
mentioned this pack as the place they would always come back when traveling around the 
kingdom while studying and practicing medicine.

 

I found it interesting that there were no omegas in the packhouse, the Luna and the Alpha 
washed the dishes, and the Simmons gladly jump in, cleaning the table and arranging 
things around. Blanche offered to prepare coffee. Everyone was very comfortable with one 
another.

 

"You are pretty," Louise said, looking at me. I kneeled to be at her eye range, and she 
touched my cheek with her little hand.

 

"Thank you! But you are prettier." I said, smiling at her. I can only hope I am not messing up 
with an Alpha's daughter at such young age. 

 

"Louise sure is the prettiest!" Angel exclaimed. Louise giggled and run to her mother, 
suddenly shy.

 

"Louise, are you shing compliments?" The pup blushed. I would not have guessed that 
was what she was doing. 

 

"Bed-time for pups!" Alpha Dean told her, picking up Louise. She yawned and snuggled into 
her father's arms. I wonder if my father would have been like that with me. He died before I 
was born.

 

                "Time to talk for the adults." Mark Simmons said, looking at me. Summer looked 
at Angel, and this one nodded at her. She could stay. We both were allowed.

 

"Sit down, girls. We can have Blanche's coffee while we wait for Dean to come back." Luna 
Aerin told us, pointing at the couches in the room. It was warm and close to the chimney. 

 

Blanche came back with a coffee and hot chocolate. She read my mind. How does she 
know I love chocolate? The Simmons must have told her.

 

"If you add marshmallow, it would taste so much better!" I took a sip, and it was just 
delicious.

 

"It is amazing! Best hot chocolate ever!" I love chocolate. It brings comfort to me that no 
other dessert does.

 

“Guess what is my secret ingredient?” Blanche winked.

 

“Almond milk?" Angel guessed after sipping her cup. 

 

No. that is not it. Blanche smiled widely at us.

 

"It has a pinch of salt to balance the sweetness." She said, taking her seat right next to 
Luna Aerin. Angel and I were sitting next to each other facing Luna Aerin and Blanche.

 

"She is sleeping. I am sorry. Louise is our little miracle. We did not expect to have her after 
twelve years." Alpha Dean apologized for making us wait. 

 

At Blood Moon pack, Alpha James never apologized for anything, and Mason was the 
same. Sunlight Pack sure has different traditions! I like it!

 

“Well, it is time to talk. You both are adults now.” Mr. Simmons said. 

 

Probably, he will tell us that we must decide if we want to stay in this pack and take the 
tests that Sunlight has for assimilation. 

 

Here is so cold while Josh's territory has four seasons, winter, summer, spring, and 
autumn. No, I better stay away from the whole family. They are relatives. Besides, his mate 
might show up soon, or he might pick a chosen mate, and then..., no.

 

I made my mind. I will stay here to nish high school; then, I will study to become a nurse 
at the pack's hospital. After graduation, I can move to another pack with more sun. I have 
my life plan ready. 

 

"Clara? Clara!" Someone called me, taking me out of my reverie. It was Mrs. Simmons.

 

"She zones out a lot. No worries. She is ne. If she does that, she is feeling better!" 

 

Angel! I elbowed her, and she shrunk her shoulders, not caring. I forgot; I am weak.

 

"Well, we need your full attention. Both of you." Luna Aerin told us.

 

Here it comes.

 

"Angel, you will stay here with us. You will become a member without a test, but we will not 
use the Asylum Act to enable it. Just based on our authority." I guess that is good news for 
Angel, but what about me?

 

“What about Clara? Why does she have to pass tests to become a member?” Angel was 
defending me as the good friend that she is. She just took the questions out of my mouth.

 

"Do not interrupt, Angel. Please, this is important. Aerin is your future Luna." Mrs. Simmons 
said with teary eyes. Why?

 

"It is understandable. Maybe, you guys have to explain them rst." Alpha Dean took his 
mate's hand and looked at her as if fearing she would disappear.

 

"You are right, Dean. Girls, you both are adults now." Mrs. Simmons stated, but her voice 
broke. She was almost crying. Neither Angel nor I understood any of these.

 

"We have told you many times we are descendants of Moonlight, right? Do you remember 
the story?" Angel and I nodded. 

 

"You know that our pack was killed by rogues and vampires. Well, those rogues were the 
members of Fleur-de-Lis, a pack disbanded for their crimes against the King." Yes, I think 
there is a mention of that pack. However, there is never enough information in our history 
books.

 

"King Klaus the First! I remember, there was an attack on his Luna Queen, and he… well, 
that was extreme, but he disbanded the pack and distributed their lands and wealth 
among the top ten packs of the kingdom." I said proudly, I did remember!

 

"Yes, King Klaus I did that. Luna Queen Adara was that Queen, but have you ever wondered 
why was she attacked?" I never asked myself that. Why is Mr. Simmons talking about this?

 

"Perhaps it was a cup for power? Rumor has it that the bond between high-rank wolves is 
powerful and deep. Probably, killing her would end in the King's death?” Angel is brilliant.

 

"I think the idea of a cup came after they decided to kill Adara. They wanted to kill her 
because she was an omega."

 

Luna Michelle told me once about a Luna Queen with the rank of an omega. I did not 
believe her then. She was going to bring a book from the Royal pack library. It never arrived 
and she forgot.

 

"The King, by taking Adara as his Queen, sinned before the eyes of Fleur de Lis. Therefore, 
he was unt to rule, and the cup became their goal." 

 

I wonder why they are talking about history when they should inform me when I must start 
the test.

 

"Adara, the Omega Queen, was a member of Moonlight and Fleur-de-Lis our enemy. They 
have been hunting down descendants of Moonlight ever since. That is why we become 
orphans and Clara's mother as well. We traveled a lot and realized there is a pattern. Any 
simple investigation would reveal the same ndings! After having their rst pup, anyone 
registered as Moonlight descendent died mysteriously. So our numbers shrunk over time, 
and the knowledge of Moonlight was forgotten. That is why neither of you was registered."

 

"But they were disbanded. That happened ages ago!" I cannot believe this, and I do not 
want to! Angel just got registered, because of me! Her parents are in danger!

 

“They are active not in a regular pack, but they are organized. The problem with Fleur-de-lis 
is that they are no longer just the descendants of that pack but believers, fanatics, 
terrorists. And only high-rank wolves are aware of their existence. No deltas, and for 
certain, no omegas would know. High ranks do want to not scare the population!” Luna 
Aerin added to the conversation this time.

 

"My parents were not registered as descendants by their parents. And they did not register 
me, so I grew up hearing the amazing stories about Moonlight. Their freedom and their gift 
are in me as well." Luna Aerin continued, and I felt relaxed when I should be screaming!

 

"Moonlight wolves were special. They were able to inuence others. Just like what I did 
right now with all of you. Our stronger ancestors were able to keep their own will; they did 
not bend or got affected by ranks in any sense." I do not get affected by…, did she said 
stronger?  I am just an omega.

 

"My mate's gift is a secret. Not even our children know. None of them seem to have it, so 
we preferred to hide it to keep her safe. We stay away from rankings and competitions for 
our pack to be overlooked by FDL."

 

"They are not just rogues. More fanatics are joining their forces from even high ranks in 
almost every pack. Besides, those rogues are not normal; they have a leader. They might 
not have a territory, but they are everywhere and active. They use a tattoo with their 
symbol to identify each other."

 

“So, they found us? When those rouges attacked us, they only wanted Clara.” Angel said, 
and I looked at each other. 

 

"During the trial, Mason said that you did not bend to high-rank commands… Even the 
Alpha did not command you; he did not want to expose if that trait was real or not in 
public. Besides, it is not something of common knowledge. Probably, not even Mason 
knew…, younger generations learn even less."

 

My head was spinning, this was a long day, and I am not sure what do to do.

 

"We should go to the King! Explain him! Ask for help!" Angel was already crying. I think I 
used all my tears; this is so scary.

 

“I do not know if we can trust the King. If he is not a member of FDL himself, then he is 
surrounded by them. We need to nd out more about how to do this. They are even at high-
rank packs, like Blood Moon. There is so much at stake now. Clara's linage was revealed 
with her shift.” Mrs. Simmons looked at me, and I had no idea what she is talking about.

 

 "I am just another descendant without parents, and without a pack, I am a rouge! An easy 
kill like those rogues said." 

 

“Clara, no… you are special! You are not just an omega. You are THE omega of Moonlight. 
We told you already there was equality between ranks. However, there were special 
omegas. The offspring of an Alpha with the genetics of omega would hold powerful gifts, 
and that is you, Clara." Mrs. Simmons told me.

 

"My father was a Delta, Dylan Black. A low-rank soldier who died during a patrol." I gasped. 

 

I was close to the chimney, yet I was shivering. Is everything I knew a lie? 

 

"I doubt it, Clara. Your wolf form and the white spot on your wolf’s forehead. It is the 
blessing of the Moon Goddess. That is a symbol of royalty."

 

I was speechless.  

 

“What do we do now? They are going to kill my parents, and they want to kidnap maybe 
torture Clara, but what do we do now?” Angel said, cleaning the tears from her face.

 

"We will ght, Angel." Mrs. Simmons stated rmly, standing up and making her standing up 
with her.

 

"There is no other way. We ght together." Blanche stood up as well. We had a witch on our 
side. 

 

Mr. Simmons stood up and offered me his hand to stand up with him, which I did. The 
three of them hugged, and they include me in their embrace. There where it was warm, 
where I was safe. 

 

It was too much information to assimilate, and they, the Simmons were the only thing I 
could hold on to.
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