
Chapter 42: It is tricky

 -Clara-

 

“It is quite tricky to make love potions and incantations of passion…” Said Blanche 
examining the bottle. She came immediately to Moon House. She was also interested in 
the potion that Mason brought to us. Who would have thought that something that look so 
harmless can change the life of so many werewolves? 

 

“Iris used the potion to take the place of Mr. Williams’ true mate. He is Carter’s uncle… And 
her daughter tried to do the same with me.” I heard the story from Josh, it happened six 
months ago. However, Marcus and Sophie did not know about this.

 

My oce was crowded. Mason offered his help against FDL and wanted to meet and greet 
Blanche. I had to agree to that because he gave us the box, the potion, and the note with 
the spell. However, I do not want to accept his offer to help me against FDL.

 

I introduced Blanche and Mason. She is evaluating him, and I will wait for her opinion of 
are his intentions. Until then, he can stay and explain what he knows about the potion and 
the spell. I want to help the Simmons and Josh to nd more information about FDL and 
end this nightmare sooner. I am scared they might have deeper roots than we think.

 

On a whim I allowed Mason in my oce just to piss off Josh. I was so mad at him for 
breaking our agreement. He made so obvious his protection sending more guards than 
agreed. He even said that he was sending twenty more today. My blood just boiled in that 
moment.

 

“He is worried.” Whispered Ianthe. I know, but she cannot blame me. She was as mad as I 
was. Although, it was not the right thing to do, after all…yesterday ve bullies from Dark 
River pack tried to intimidate me in my workplace. Josh is worried… I would be too in his 
place. However, he overacted… and probably me too. I better call him later; he was about 
to attend a meeting or something.

 

Blanche can look closely to the potion and the spell. A couple of years ago, when I told her 
my story with Mason, she dismissed the power of the love potion that Sky used on Mason, 
because it is very dicult to produce a potion with such inuence. 

 

“Soul, heart, and body have a mind and a memory of their own, especially when talking 
about werewolves and their mates… and you are saying that this s**t worked on one for 
years?” Blanche worked in a werewolf’s consumption habits study to start her business 
more than twenty years ago in the Royal pack. That is when she met Luna Michelle, Luna 
Margaret, the Simmons, and my mother, who was the younger of the group.

 

“It is the truth. That is what Iris confessed. Her victim was released as innocent because 
of that. Poor dude, he was devastated and has not recovered yet from knowing the truth. 
He was living a lie... Still, we keep an eye on him. It was Iris the one who gave the potion 
her daughter, but she did not tell her about FDL. Sky was not raised to be a member; she 
was just a bad apple.” Said Mason shrugging his shoulders. By the way he pronounces her 
name, Sky is not a happy subject for him.

 

“What else do you know about how it works?” Asked Blanche eyeing him suspiciously.

 

“As far as I remember, the victim… drinks the potion and the wolf is lured to believe that 
the one who kisses is their fated mate and after chanting the spell, the wolf will mark and 
mate the wrong one… or something like that.” He looked at me, he has guilt written all over 
his face.

 

“Besides, I kind of know how it feels… Sky gave me the potion on a drink without my 
knowledge… I do not know how much someone is supposed to pour out on a drink for it to 
work… that b***h had a lot of bottles… I drank my glass and felt odd, like an itch I could not 
scratch. Jax did not react well, he urged me to go back to pack house. And then…” I know 
what follows.

 

“What happened…?” Asked Sophie with interest. She does not know. I am not sure how 
much does Marcus know about this.

 

“I made the biggest mistake of my life. I found my fated mate… My wolf and I felt the pull, 
her wolf was not awake…  I kissed her but did not recognize her as mine in that moment. 
However, I felt that I was a drugged…” He looked at me with a guilty expression. It is 
ancient history for me, there is no reason to feel bad now.

 

“Oh no! Poor thing!” Sophie was about to say something else, I guess Marcus mind linked 
because she stopped. That is history not worth to be mentioned.

 

“Anyways, Sky appeared later and tried to kiss me. As soon as her lips brushed mine, I felt 
disgusted… and mad. I pushed her away.” Yeah, I remember that. He took her to trial, too. 
But a private one, at closed doors. She was sent to the Royal pack for psychological 
treatment for a while as a sanction. High rank wolves and their special treatment, always.

 

“Interesting… then the spell is powerful and does not require more dosages, but if the true 
mate shows up the fake bond can be broken with a kiss… and you are quite a strong 
werewolf Mason. I think you and your wolf fought the potion from the start, then your mate 
cleaned your system.” Said Blanche to him.

 

“I wonder… if the fake mate marked you, then your wolf will not be able to recognize the 
true mate, right?” Asked Marcus. “And you will be happy without knowing who your true 
mate is.” Probably that is what happened to Mr. Williams.

 

“It is like chosen mates… once marked neither of the wolves will feel their fated mates.” I 
said guessing that it how it works.

 

“Those wolves did not give their consent, they were tricked… like I said, it is a complex 
spell and a very advance kind of magic to make this potion. A chosen mate is accepted by 
the wolf to proceed with the mark… A mark without consent would not be valid…” Blanche 
said, and it does make sense to me.

 

“What is that supposed to mean?” Asked Marcus.

 

“Like I said… soul, heart, and body are one and different in a werewolf, they have a memory 
and mind of their own… you might trick the human part, but the wolf cannot be fooled. A 
mate is part of themselves, and you guys have an animal part which instinct is very strong 
… I do not mean to disrespect by that, tough.”

 

“No offense taken. No worries!” Said Marcus.

 

“So, you think that even a marked wolf by a false mate would recognize a true mate?” 
Asked Sophie.

 

“I am almost one hundred percent sure. That consent is not valid, and the true mate would 
break the bond with the fake one… Mason, I guess you felt disgust and anger towards that 
Sky who was trying to take the place of your mate… right? You evidently despise this Sky 
girl.”

 

“I… well, it is not like I want to see her dead…” Mason tried to explain, but he had no issue 
with Marissa. I might be also different, because he wanted her, he chose her. Just like I 
thought in the past, consent is the key for magic to happen. 

 

Mason lowered his gaze, probably the same thought crossed his mind. He blushed and 
again had that guilty expression. I wish I can tell him that it is in the past. I am over it and 
that there are more important things to understand, tough.

 

“In summary, there is a powerful witch or warlock helping FDL. If I am getting this right, 
this one might have done it for more than twenty years if this Iris used it, and who knows 
against how many!” Blanche summarized her conclusions. We need to be aware that FDL 
has a witch helping them from the shadows. I will call Josh as soon as possible to tell him 
everything.

 

“You look scared, young one…” Blanche held my hand and squeezed it softly, I am kind of 
scared. I hate that FDL makes me feel like this. “Hey, I am here. You will be ne.” She 
smiled at me. “Witches and warlocks can live long lives, but we can die too. We can be 
defeated… we will nd a way.” She said, and now I am worried about her.

 

“Luna, you have our loyalties as well. All those twenty wolves outside also will protect 
you… and twenty more are in the way…” Said Marcus. 

 

Therefore, Josh was not joking about that. I guess I should not be mad… it just that I do 
not want to put their lives at risk. I am worried even frightened, not for myself but them… 
my little pack, the Simmons, Angel, Sunlight pack... now Marcus and Sophie, Silver Rain 
guards. So many lives are in danger because of this crazy organization.

 

“I also want to help, Clara.” Said Mason. 

 

I have three nannies already. Besides of twenty, soon to be, forty werewolves watching 
over me. It is more than needed. My business with Mason is past, he should move on and 
go back to his pack. 

 

“I do not think…” I was saying when he cut me off. 

 

“You need to guard Moon House, your pack members, Brady’s wedding is happening in 
two more days. Do not disregard my help without thinking. You need as much help as you 
can get. That young Alpha of Dark River will be very pissed off… He will send more 
werewolves and might try to attack you or your guys… this place. You know that, right?” 
Mason’s argument sound solid although it is noticeable that he just came out with it. 

 

“What are you planning?” I had to ask. He seems suspicious to me. 

 

However, I hate to admit that he is probably right. I need more eyes and hands to protect 
what is mine, but I do not know if I can trust him. Brady’s mating ceremony would make us 
vulnerable, and she will be part of his pack, too. My werewolves are too young to defend 
themselves from mature wolves attacking us in group.

 

“Boss, we need your help… something is going on! Please, go to the alley.” Dominique 
mind-linked me. I hope it is not those Dark River wolves again.

 

“Our guards say there are ve wolves outside, but they are not ghters.” Said Marcus. He 
was mind-linked by the guards outside.

 

Next to the two guards from Silver Rain pack, there were ve werewolves, all omegas. 
Lorraine was hugging a female who was wearing rags and crying. 

 

Two males and three females… all were in rags, dirty, bruised, so thin… it broke my heart so 
see them like that. Who hurt them that way?

 

“Boss! Please, save them! They are my friends!” Lorraine released the shewolf and tried to 
approach me but one of the guards stopped her.  I placed a hand on his shoulder assuring 
him I would be alright. Still he did not move.

 

“She is Lorraine…” I told him and he moved to allow Lorraine got closer to me. Instead of 
ghting I should have introduced them all to avoid misunderstandings. I must admit I 

made a mistake getting angry.

 

“Our friends are suffering more, since we escaped…” Said Lorraine. 

 

“It is not just us… please, Lorraine’s boss! Do not send us back to them.” Said a male that 
looked younger than Lorraine. How old is him?

 

“We heard that a strong female was helping omegas. We escaped and came looking for 
your help. But there are more like us… we need help!” Said a male who bowed before me. 

 

“We will nd a way to help you guys. It would be better to take you all to the Clinic…” I said. 
“Marcus, can the guards come to help us? They look very week.” I cannot mind link the 
guards. 

 

They were two males and three females. All of them were malnourished. But the oldest of 
them was almost to the bone. What are they doing to these werewolves? Does the King 
even know?

 

“I will take care of that Luna; Sophie will stay here with you.” Marcus was nice and 
understood me. More guards appeared and two vehicles parked close to take the 
werewolves to the Clinic. Lorraine followed them, assuring them that they would be safe 
now.

 

“Please, we will need guards to keep them safe in the Clinic.” I told Sophie. What if Dark 
River trackers show up again to take them with them?

 

Blanche squeezed my hand gently; she is worried about what I am getting into. I know… I 
am messing with Dark River again. However, I cannot ignore these werewolves. They are 
suffering, I will not let them get hurt again.

 

“What if this is a trap?” Asked Mason.

 

“They must have suffered so much and for so long to be in that condition. Have you not 
seen them? You cannot fake that!” I am angry at Mason for his suggestion.

 

“Young one, he does not mean that these werewolves are faking it, more like Dark River 
pack allowed them to run away with a specic purpose. You cannot protect them all…” 
Blanche is trying to make me see things from another perspective… Mason’s perspective.

 

“I cannot turn my back on them.” If she knows me a little after these years together, she 
must know. I will not leave them, even if I am not strong enough now. I will not abandon 
them… I just cannot.

 

“I am sorry Mason… I misunderstood you. However, I will take my risks. I want to help 
them.” They came to me… If not me, then who? 

 

Maybe I can ask Blue-Ribbon pack help, but I do not want to bring them problems… Josh is 
sending more guards, but I did not ask when. What if it is too late and someone gets hurt?

 

“Clar… Claire, I can help you… I can work with Sophie and Marcus and tight the security 
around you, Brady's, and your... friends, even the new ones. You must know the rules, they 
will come to look for them. You are making them look like idiots, their young Alpha will 
consider this as a disrespect.”

 

“Yeah, werewolves’ masculinity is very fragile.” Said Sophie.

 

“Male’s masculinity in general… it is so stupid.” Said Blanche rolling her eyes. 

 

“That young Alpha is a poor excuse for a werewolf… he cannot even call himself a male!” I 
feel my body burning in anger. Mason is right, that male feels disrespected because those 
poor girls got away from his claws. 

 

“He tried to r**e one of them, she is just sixteen! How dare he? She is just a child. He 
should be castrated like the poor excuse of a werewolf that he is…” Ianthe wants to break 
my control; she is almost at the surface. I am so mad now. I took deep breathes. I wished 
for Josh to be here; his scent would calm me down faster.

 

“Those girls were just trying to survive. Lorraine saved her, and they run away… I found 
them after a rouge tried to kill them on a road in this town... They…”

 

“It is alright… we will help them.” Said Blanche.

 

“I really want to help. If you let me… Please, let me.” I hesitated. I looked at Blanche, she 
nodded at me. So, I nodded back at him. Mason smiled widely… I hope I am not making a 
mistake; Josh is not going to like this.

 

“Let’s get back inside guys.” Said Sophie.

 

Sophie was indeed an elite warrior and very good at strategy. She is also the future second 
in command of Silver Rain pack. After his time at Blood Moon, Josh created this elite 
group of guards allowing females to join and she excelled there, in both battle one-to-one 
and battle strategy precisely. 

 

She had specic ideas about security to which Mason added his own wolves. He said he 
already had twenty werewolves in town. It should not surprise me. Carter and Mason are 
trying to protect Brady. She is the future third in command of Blood Moon. 

 

“I am hungry!” Blanche complained of hunger after one hour of planning. I remember then 
the dessert Mason brought yesterday. It was in my oce, somewhere. It probably got bad, 
it would be better to nd it and throw it away.

 

“We can eat something you like; we just have to tell the guys in the kitchen. Come…” I told 
them. We can take a break from our planning. Besides, Marcus will want to participate. 
Also, I want to nish soon since now we need to accommodate those other ve 
werewolves.

 

At Moon House, Carter and Brady were happily celebrating with everyone with a dessert 
that I recognized immediately. He also brought from Manolo’s a lot of desserts including 
my old time favorite, chocolate pudding. I grabbed one… It was just us, our group. So many 
guards scared away my customers today as well. I must nd a way to gain them back… 
maybe it is time to start doing deliveries.

 

“Claire… you ate the one I gave you?” Asked Mason timidly. He is never like this. He was 
sat down next to Sophie, while I was in front of him next to Blanche. I accepted his help 
but I will not let him get close to me. 

 

“Sorry, I forgot… It might have got rotten. I just do not know where it is…”

 

“Guys did someone saw a white bag over my desk yesterday?” I ask to anyone in particular 
out loud.

 

“I think I saw it in the fridge early today… I am not sure…” Said Dominique.

 

“It must be bad… why don’t you just get rid of it?” Asked Mason. I mind linked my pack 
members about it. 

 

“It is not there… someone might have eaten it or threw it…” Said Dominique also out loud 
for Mason to hear it. He is not a big fan of Mason since he gave him the wrong idea to his 
sister… 

 

“By the way, where is Monique?” I asked him.

 

“She was not feeling well, she is upstairs.” Said Dominique. If she is not alright, we will 
have to go to the Clinic.

 

“Why are you pale Mason?” Asked Blanche to Mason. I was not paying attention to him. 
When I looked at him his cheeks were red. He cleared his voice and looked at Carter, 
probably mind linking.

 

“I… I must go… I think Carter’s parents arrive today. I will coordinate something at the 
hotel… for them. If you want those ve werewolves can stay at the hotel. I will pay! 
Seriously, think about it.” I just wonder why Mason is suddenly uneasy.

 

“Why do you look nervous?” I asked him.

 

“Nervous? Me… Hahaha… No… Just… Bye! See you tomorrow!” He said and left in a hurry. 
That is so out of his character.

 

Carter stayed and then Marcus arrived. They, Sophie, Blanche, and I worked together. 
Better prepared than sorry.
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