~ "Are you sure you want to do this?" Rolo askedasI
looked down at the angel sleeping against my chest, 4
her head tucked into my armpit as she lay
motionless with fatigue. Sighing, I tucked a loose
hair behind her ear and smiled, hating myself for

the words about to leave my lips.

"We have to." T whispered, trying to keep my
emotions even, in case my little smart ass woke and
asked more questions than she had done when she
was giving in to slumber. She knew something was -
going on, and for that, T assumed I had Knox to

blame.

"We don't have to. You're just too scared to let go of
the reins and trust Charlotte to do what needs to be

done."

""No, it's not that." I sighed, getting fed up with

"

""Then what is it?" Rolo as




ches ted on her OR she had cheated onus. And if
people even suspect for a second that SHE betraye"fi E
us with Mike... If there was even a chance of it, that |
brings the pup's parentage into question. I can't.. I

refuse to let them be born with any shadow

looming over them. I can't and won't allow them to

go through life with people whispering behind their

backs. OR worse to their face."
"That might not happen."

"We don't know that, but we DO know that people
are dicks and like good gossip! My pups, my mate
will not be subjected to that bullshit. I would rather..

"you would rather be labelled as the dick or dicks
that cheated on your pregnant fated mate, then
have her face any more scrutiny." Rolo sighed,

understanding more than Knox did, apparently. He
had shut me out of his head since Astaroth ]




|
slight movej ant

zed mine, just slightly and not at all _
Inappropriately. Not that you would know that, i

given the way, he would flinch back and hiss like I

had scolded him or some bullshit.
It seemed even in his sleep Knox was pissed.

"I don't know what else to do." I emitted honestly
to Rolo as yet again my brother pulled away in his
sleep.

"I understand what you are saying, [ get why you
feel you need to do this. I think you should loop
your brother in, because maybe then he will
understand. Right now, they just feel like you're

giving up."

"They?" I asked my brows knitting. How could
anyone think [ was giving up? I loved Charlotte.

"Havoc and Knox." Rolo confirmed, and my eyes
closed tightly, knowing my wolf was rig_%t,q ]
had to speak to my brother. As if on cue, Kn




I am not sure what you would do anymore." He
growled back, his arms tightening around her.
Without thinking, I lowered my hand to her face
and touched those rosy cheeks of hers. She was

completely breathtaking, even now in her sleep.

"T am not trying to hurt you." I whispered to my
brother, but he shook his head, refusing to meet my
gaze again as he squeezed her tightly to him and
then let her roll away so he could slip from the bed

and walk away.

"Knox." I hissed as quietly as I could, but he refused
to answer like a child pretending I did not exist.

Well, the bastard seemed to have forgotten thatI
had put up with years of him and Lilly playing these

games. And I only play to win. Doing the same as
my brother, I slipped from the bed, making sure to

cocoon our mate in the sheets and our pilloy s




puﬂed a shirt from his drawer and pulled it over
head. Pausing, I looked back down the corridor to }
check I hadn't disturbed her. Luckily, the bond
indicated that she was still asleep. Not that I was
surprised, we had exhausted her for the last few
hours.

"She's fine."" I muttered, walking over to lean

against the drawers Knox was looking through.

"I don't want to talk.” He growled, slamming the
top drawer closed with such force the handle fell to

the floor with a clank.

"Good. I don't want you to either, 1 want you to
listen." I started to say my hand pressing my

brother's mouth the second he opened his smart-

assed gob to reply. "I thought you didn't wanna talk.

" 1 reminded him with a cocked brow.




"Fine but make it quick." He barked, shoving his
legs into his sweatpants and moving to sit on the
bed. Leaning back fully against the headboard I bit
my lip, a new habit and one I would bet that I had
picked up from Charlotte.

"The pack watched you 'kill' our father because
someone insulted Charlotte. They watched her
stand up to a wolf that everyone was terrified of.
They watched and felt those feelings Knox. Do you
truthfully think people will just believe we stopped

caring for her?"" T asked with a shake of my head.

"They won't. And those that are smart will use her

as a way to get to us, control us and.."

"you know all about controlling people, Kane."
Knox growled, but I let it go, knowing that was not
the fight we needed to have right now.

"They will use her to bring the pack'_dgm_;"
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' : hat demand doesn't just stand when
- we are with THIS pack, Knox. It is a condition of
Pops staying alive."

"We need for people... For the Moon goddess, for
everyone to think and believe that those feelings
are gone." I admitted into his mind hoping to elude
the Moon Goddess and hear earwigging. ""We need
people to really think Charlotte is no longer of care

to us.." I admitted.

"And the only thing that could come between us is

her cheating with Mike... OR us with... Connie."
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