
Chapter 30: Sweet reunion

-Josh-

 

 

“Why don’t you just take the deal? A mating ceremony and I will give you all the 
information I have, names, locations, layouts… everything.” Paige was moving nervously 
from one side to another in the room and stopped to face me frustrated at my lack of 
cooperation with her plan.

 

“Even your leader?” She looks down, Paige does not want to say it. However, I already 
know it. Our conversation yesterday, conrmed it. Only the King would get more 
information from her than me, at least relevant for his perspective.

 

However, I am making things dicult for her because I need to buy time. I am sure that 
Angel, who is locked in her room will call Clara to come to her sooner or later, if she has 
not already done that. So, I just need to wait patiently here until that happens.

 

Even tough, I know I should leave to inform the King personally after receiving this piece of 
information along with Paige as my prisoner, there is no force on this planet capable to 
move me from here at this moment. 

 

“It is Shawn’s decision not mine.” I cannot accept a deal like the one she is asking. We are 
talking about his mate’s life. 

 

                “I am sure you can inuence him somehow… I want Renata to be happy and safe, 
with him and her pup here. After that, you and the King can do whatever you want with 
me.” if she repents and the King believes her, then she might get a deal for herself, or will 
end up in jail for life. 

 

“She can be happy and safe here, under the protection of Sunlight’s pack. There is no need 
for a mating ceremony between them… after all, that is your real goal, right?” 

 

I truly believe that Shawn should choose his fated mate. If he decides otherwise, it will 
have to be his own decision, and it should have nothing to do with my interference. Even if 
it benets me… Who does not want a grace from the King? 

 

The King is already helping me to look for Clara with other Inquisitors, but she should be 
acknowledged as Moonlight Leader or Luna by the King formally. Mated to me or not. She 
should have what is hers by right, and I want to help her.

 

“You do not understand! Dark River pack is ruthless… they were offended and want to start 
a war with Sunlight over this. They have dark souls Joshua… They were going to kill Renata 
if I were not there to take her out. Besides…”

 

“What else are you hiding Paige? It is time to tell the truth.”

 

“Dark River pack is FDL territory. The Alpha and Luna are unaware of that… I think even the 
Young Alpha has being lectured to join. I am not sure of that part… but he is in extreme 
vicious against omegas, and he is only seventeen. Just imagine if he becomes the Alpha.” 
As if the King would allow the third biggest pack in the kingdom to fall. However, this puts 
in dander Sunlight pack. 

 

“I will call for reinforcements from the Royal pack and even my pack if necessary. There 
are causes that are worth ghting for. One of them, free will… Paige, I understand your 
feelings, but it must be his decision. Neither you nor I will interfere with it.” She got pissed.

 

There are not negotiable things in the life of a decent werewolf, things like your pup and 
your mate. Unfortunately, Shawn is forced to choose between them now.

 

“Are you not afraid I would contact FDL and tell them you are the King’s Inquisitor?” I 
already know it is an empty threat.

 

“After what you have revealed now… I doubt it. Even if I fall, there are others to take my 
place. Add to that, I also know your secrets.” I would prefer not to use her love for Renata, 
but neither of us will make a reckless move. She just does not know my weakness, at least 
not yet. 

 

I am taking my chances playing with her a bit. Her conrmation will help the King with his 
plans and may move forward what he intends to do. Even I am not sure of all the details 
around it, but I expect him to do something shocking.

 

Paige left my cabin defeated. I understand she wants Renata’s happiness with the one she 
loves. But Shawn is not hers. So, we both will stay to see how things evolve in this love 
triangle.

 

Angel is Clara’s best friend, if something happens to her, she will be hurt as well. I 
remember them close, almost like sisters.

 

This situation with Angel might even remember her what happened with Mason a couple 
of years ago. Alastair growled in my head remembering it.

 

We still want Mason’s blood for what he did to her, but we need to work together to protect 
Clara, until I nd her. Then… but before “we must be wised and patient.” I tried to smooth 
things with Alastair because despite the pain, she is free of Mason now. 

 

Clara will come to Sunlight sooner than later. She found a way to survive the effects of the 
rejection on her own body and will come to help her friend as well. I know she is that kind 
of decent werewolf, even if she puts her own safety in danger, she will come. That 
reminded me to call guards from the royal pack to secure this perimeter, only trusted ones, 
in case Dark River tries something.

 

Again, last night I dreamed about the female wolf. This time we were running on an open 
eld in wolf form. I was chasing her, and I almost catch her at the shore of a river, but she 

was fast and instead I stumbled and after losing balance I ended up in the water. She 
joined me in the water and shifted, oranges and sweet honey surrounded me, I shifted as 
well feeling her arms around me while she buried her nose on the crook of my neck to then 
licked it. I woke up in pain and sweating profusely.

 

Just like Clara said to me so long ago, “you still will face the consequences… one way or 
another.” Indeed, I needed a cold shower as consequence of the best and worst dream I 
have had so far with her.

 

Today Alastair was anxious. Pacing back and forward in my head.

 

There was this nervousness inside of my chest. I did not feel like going to the main house, 
but education requires to at least greet the Alpha and Luna of the pack at least once a day.

 

Renata and Paige were there, Shawn was not seen while the Luna and Alpha tried to be 
polite with everyone at the table. I thought I would feel uncomfortable but we all could eat 
in peace, probably the presence of Louise eased the environment for everyone. There were 
no questions asked from Shawn’s parents towards me beyond customary such as the 
health of my parents.

 

Paige tried to talk to me in private but rejected it since I was not the one to make the 
decision, but Shawn. Wherever he was, he would have to come back eventually.

 

The hours passed and my anxiety only grew, I wanted to lock myself in my cabin or better 
run in the open elds of Sunlight in wolf form, even covered by snow my wolf would 
appreciate to be out in the nature, but what if Clara arrived and I missed it. 

 

Alastair and I were growing restless, it is very hard to explain the mixed of emotions in our 
body and mind.

 

I heard Luna Aerin authorized someone’s entrance at the territory, I was able to hear it 
since I was so focus on that specic moment while the others keep chatting non-sense to 
me. Luna Aerin asked us politely if any of us was not tired and would like a nap. 

 

Renata and Paige took the chance to leave and rest, which is understandable. Renata 
would be tired due to her pregnancy and Paige just wants to be next to her. Alastair fought 
whatever it was that tried to convince our bodies to relax and go to sleep.

 

Alpha Dean and Luna Aerin looked at each other nervously. There was no excuse for me to 
stay, neither to leave. So, I just sat down in the living room, they told me they had visitors 
coming.

 

My collected self was already cracking in nervousness when I sensed a presence, her 
presence. My heart was running wild inside of my chest and I was almost sure to hear her 
heartbeats as she approached the main house. I could hear every step she made.

 

Everyone was ignorant of my situation, I just held with both hands my cup of hot chocolate 
waiting, pretending to be alright.

 

I do not understand how is possible for me feel her this way. To have this kind of 
connection, and I wonder if she has ever felt the same for me. I doubt it, if that were the 
case, she would have come to my pack, to me, instead of hiding who knows where. 

 

It was her I knew it. Oranges and sweet honey, I was able to smell it from where I was 
sitting. Alastair wanted to run over the door knocking it out, but we need to be controlled. 

 

Despite of my efforts of control and plan a better reunion, I stood up leaving the cup on a 
side table. Crossing my arms over my chest, I waited in the doorway at the entrance of the 
living room which provided me a good view of whoever would enter the house. My entire 
body begin to vibrate.

 

Just as I expected from my privileged location, I saw a teenager with silver hair walk in, a 
witch, followed by a blond one, a human who smelled like Clara. They both were wearing 
heavy clothes and scarfs protecting part of their faces over their noses from the cold 
outside.

 

“Mate!” Alastair screamed causing everyone to turn to me. 

 

The pull was so strong that I rushed towards her. Alastair and I were one approaching our 
mate. She took off the scarf throwing it away from her and I saw her green eyes ickering 
black. Her wolf ghting for control the same as mine. The mate bond between us was 
throbbing as it had a life on its own.

 

Locking gazes with her, everyone else in the world, but my mate, disappeared in that 
moment. I embraced her tightly, and her touch was everything and more that I have ever 
dreamed of or been told.

 

Her scent invaded my nostrils, and I took deep breathes of it burying my nose in the crook 
of her neck. Her long hair was falling over her shoulders and regardless of its color, it was 
like silk for my ngerprints. 

 

Alastair was purring in delight at the contact of his counterpart, she accepted him 
recognizing him as her mate. We sensed it, her acceptance to our bond.

 

She pushed away from my hold just to see my face; her ngers brushed my jaw leaving a 
trace of sparks wherever she touched me.

 

“You grew a beard.” she told me, and I smiled the biggest smile in my life. Her eyes were 
green, but I knew the beautiful hazel behind the contacts. 

 

“And you are blond.” I teased her, grabbing a strand of her hair while still holding her tightly 
against my body with one arm. 

 

She giggled and rested her ear on my chest, she wanted to hear my heart. It was pounding 
hard for her. It was singing a love song that only she could hear. I wanted to the same, but 
she so small that I will have to wait for my turn. I just rested my chin over her head 
protectively closing my eyes, just enjoying this moment.

 

When she raised her eyes to me, there were tears on her eyes rolling over her cheeks while 
smiling to me. I could not hold myself and kissed them. I leak the wetness from my lips, 
the avor of her tears was like nectar to me. Something so addicting for an already 
hooked addict like me to Clara.

 

I looked at her pink lips and just like in the past, they tempted me to lean in and taste 
them. I cup her face with one hand. Soft and warm as I remember, she trembled on my 
arms under my touch. Clara claimed my lips before I did and I felt how our destinies 
merged in one, intertwining their strings making me feel whole in the process. 

 

I deepened the kiss, entering her mouth tasting her, claiming her. She was mine the same 
way as I was hers, now and forever. 

 

She broke our kiss as we were suddenly aware of others around us. Someone was 
clapping and yelling “Yes!” We look over the source of the noise that broke our little 
bubble.

 

Clara turn on herself allowing me to hold her pressing her back on my chest, while my 
arms were wrapped around her waist possessively. 

 

I saw someone I would have hardly expect here. A lycan was standing next to the silver 
hair witch. And not just any lycan, but Leonard Walls. 

 

“Blanche, Leon. This is Josh, my mate.” She said intertwining her ngers with mine, 
securing my hold on her waist with her own hands. I was indeed her second chance mate. 

 

Thinking I would have to stop touching her to greet them shaking hands made Alastair to 
take over and growl.

 

“Josh!” She said, but I buried my nose on her hair pulling her even closer. She almost 
moan at my action.

 

“I am sorry…” I tried to pull myself together, but I did not offer my hand neither released her. 
I can be polite in a way “Nice to meet you Blanche… It is being a while Leon.” I said.

 

“Do you know each other?” Asked the witch confused looking at Leon. I sensed it then, his 
scent was on her, she was his intended mate. I was so focused on Clara to nothing 
anything else in the world but her.

 

My mate was confused as well. I wanted to explain, I do not want any secrets between us.

 

“That is a story for later. Clara has a mate!” Leon was faster than me responding.  The 
witch was not totally convinced but looking at my mate, she changed her attitude.

 

“I am so happy for you Clara! So, this is the famous Josh you meet so long ago.” Did Clara 
talk about me with her friend? 

 

“Yes, this is Joshua Duncan.” I kissed her cheek. My name full in her lips had a different 
sound.

 

I knew it! “I’ve told you.” Said Alastair. I am not entirely sure to understand how things 
happened for me to feel her even before seen each other. Regardless, I take it. Moon 
Goddess granted me the gift I have been praying for since I was eighteen. 

 

“Young Alpha of Silver Rain Pack, I see.” Said Blanche analyzing me. She is protective of 
Clara, which I appreciate, but she is my part of my soul, I would not never hurt her.

 

Clara’s mood changed, from happiness to concern. She asked about Angel, after all she 
came all the way from wherever she was to be with her friend. They needed to talk, 
reluctantly I let go of her waist just to hold her hand. I needed the skin contact.

 

Blanche, the witch asked for a proper space to cook a potion. Luna Aerin said that they 
had a cabin conditioned for them to stay, that included a small kitchen with all necessities 
for their comfort.

 

I can understand that she is the one who saved the life of Clara by providing her with a 
potion to resist the rejection. Clara is much more than an omega, but biology cannot be 
denied, she needed help and I will be forever grateful to Blanche for everything she did for 
my mate. I can hold Clara now because of her.

 

Clara touched my face and peck my lips before telling me she had to go to her friend, I had 
to let go her hand. One last chaste kiss and she left to go upstairs.

 

Leon tried to hold a bag that smelled like oranges and honey along with others. I took it 
from his hand. Clara will be with her friend as much as they need each other, but tonight 
she sleeps in my cabin.

 

“You are going fast, Alpha” Said Blanche looking at the bag in my hand.

 

“Not fast enough.” Alastair responded. 

 

“Let me ask her at least, she will decide what to do… and when.” I obliged, as much as I 
wanted to at least mark her as mine now, it is her decision. I let go of the bag. 

 

“I need more information; I am glad Clara found her mate… but everything is so sudden.” 
Luna Aerin intervened. 

 

With Alastair under control since our mate is under the same roof as where we are, I asked 
my own questions to all of them. I also need more information. They knew each other, they 
helped Clara, they hided Angel and kept Clara’s location in secret under the protection of a 
powerful witch.

 

No wonder that not even the King’s Inquisitors were capable to nd her trace in the 
Kingdom or beyond.

 

By the end of the day, I went to my cabin. Alastair was agitated, we both were. Would she 
come? It is not like anything will happen right now, although I would have love to, but there 
are more things that we need to talk, to clarify alone. And for Moon Goddess sake, I am 
already missing her.

 

Looking at the clock on the wall, pacing from one side to another, this new form of anxiety 
joined my other emotions. 

 

Back in the days, I used to consider my father as a crazy for hovering over my mother, for 
his extreme protectiveness when she was able capable to take care of herself. 

 

I admit now, how stupid I was, how naïve and childish. Now, that I get to feel it by myself. 
How precious a mate is for me, for Alastair! All those emotions are strong and 
contradictory with my own logical thinking, my wolf side almost overpowers my human 
ones.

 

Oranges and sweet sweet honey… I sensed her again before she knocked the door. I 
wanted to open it for her. Yet, I hold in. Waiting for her choice, she still can walk away. She 
can change her mind. 

 

I think she hesitated a moment which made stand up from the bed, but she nally decided 
to knock my door. 

 

“It is open!” I said. I waited, and she did open the door.

 

I walked the few steps that were separating me from her, I stopped leaving just one. 
Because it was hers to make. One more step and she will be inside of my cabin, that one 
step for our nal sweet reunion.
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