ba‘throom floor. | held her hand through

just as | did for her mother, not knowing
what else to do for her. Molly constantly
pushed her hair back, lying down next to her
and whispering that it would be OK, that she
could do hard things. It's the same thing
she told herself during her first shift, but
this time, | wasn't sure my baby really could.
It was awful, just as it was the night that
Molly first shifted. The pain was probably
worse for her, but Cora had no idea what
was happening and was frantic.

I sit on the floor, watching my mate lay next
to the small pup curled up on the damp
towel whimpering as she softly stroke

- gray fur. The gray fur covers her entit

- body, except for the one whit




3 '!"and smell Lily as requested, but also
Benjamin. Altair is on such high alert that
he forces me to shift, greeting my mate’s
biological parents with a growl as he tries
to block Cora from view. ’

“I'm sorry,” Lily says, stepping back into

Benjamin. “I thought you wanted me.”

“| do,” Molly says, placing her hand on Altair.
“It's alright. We probably need him, too.
Neither of them will hurt her”

We sit, looking at the two at the door before
Altair finally relents and moves to the side,
allowing them to see the pup.

“Is... is that Cora?” Benjamin asks, hi




- from the side of the room, unconcerned

with anything but the two girls on the floor.
“How unusual,” she says, kneeling next to
my mate. "How very special.”

Benjamin walks in, looking at me. “You can
shift back. No one is going to do anything
to hurt her. Either of them.”

Thankfully, that's all Altair needed to hear
and he releases control back to me,
allowing me to shift.

“I've never seen this before,” Benjamin says,

looking over the women. “There was once
a rumor that Celeste shifted quite early, but
I don’t know how much truth there was




on't think so. | was asleep, thougt

| | can feel quilt begin to tighten around her !
and it hurts me that she feels that way. “ !
She was asleep, Love," | remind her. “You
checked on them, and they were asieep
before you went to bed. Toby said no one
came in or out of the room”

“Toby?” he asks.

“Her security,” Molly tells him. “He's the
head of her security.”

“And we trust him?” He asks.

Molly nods slowly. “I do. | did. I... | don't
know.” ‘




| speak up, not wanting her t
herself. “I selected him for

vetted him myself. A good man, a good
warrior. He's dedicated to both of them.
We told him to keep everyone out, but he'’s
the one man I'd trust with this... ;
development.”

Benjamin nods and pats my shoulder,
indicating that it's good enough for him.

Lily sighs, stroking the fur between the
small wolf's ears. The small wolf. She's so
young she can't even tell us her wolf’s
name. ‘I don't sense any magic,” she says
softly “This is all wolf stuff and thats




<« down the hall, Benjamin following
“me, and he closes the door to the bedroom

behind us. “I've never heard of a wolf '
shifting early without there being mortal
danger,” he says and | nod to him, knowing
the very same. “I didn't want Molly to worry,
not this close to giving birth to the new one.
Something had to have scared Cora enough
that her wolf lept forward. Now, | think it's
possible that having magic allowed for that
more easily, but still... something happened.

n

“| trust Toby,” | say, knowing in my bones
that he’s a good man, a good guard.

Benjamin nods, looking in drawers until he




~ Benjamin nods at me with a sigh. “I know,

son. | know. But right now, the only thing |
am sure of is that you and Molly didn’t do
anything and that Lily and | didn’t. if you
say he’s safe, then I'm going to trust you,
but something happened.”

| take a deep breath, trying my best to ease

my fears. | know my parents weren't
involved. My dad made plenty of bad
decisions in his younger years, but they

were always to protect his family, and the
kids are his family.

We walk back to the bathroom and | find .
Molly still curled up on the floor, this time
sound asleep, her hand still on the littl




* The herbs you have help her with sickness,
but it doesn't help her energy.”

“No one can tell her that we think this,” Lily
says, reaching out for my hand. “If she
slept through something it would wreck her.

"
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