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" Ifthere's one thing | have known in all my twenty-three years of living, itis that a gut feeling is never wrong.
However, | had to accept defeat in one thing: my doubt with the wolfsbane theory was uncalled for.

It has been two days since Maxim and | decided to go along with the risky but desperate plan, and ithas been
good.

| feel a lot better, even though my wolf is completely vacant. | hated that | could barely feel her, but this gave
us enough time to entirely get rid of the mark now that | was on my feet.

"Look who's up and about.” Fiona's voice came from behind me, and | smiled brightly as | rose from my stool
lo go hug her. | missed talking to her and hanging out with her. And though | wasn't fully healed, | would be
able to do more with her from now on.

"I know. It feels great." | told her as we both sat. The helpers were back in the house, so they were making us
lunch. Maxim went to the border patrol to look at how they had been doing since he had barely ch ecked in on
them all this time.

"I'm glad. | guess Lukas's crazy wolfsbane idea turned out fine, huh?"
Ishrugged. "l guess. But it's not permanent.”

"Oh, | know. But until we get a solution, we need to get some food into your system. You have lost far too
much weight" | knew she didn't mean to insult me, but | couldn't help the tiny sting in my chest as she said
this.

"Lora is making my lunch, and | had a big breakfast. In a couple days, | should regain some weight," |
mumbled over the straw of my orange juice,

Her face fell. "Awe, honey, I'm sorry. | knew it was not your fault, and | wasn't trying to tell you that you look
bad or anything," she sighed. "l just wantyou to be healthy, that's all."

"I know, | know," | quickly told her. "I just... | just wish it didn't happen. That's all."
"Don't we all?"

We fell into a moment of silence for a while as Lora shared the food. | was definitely starved, and | gulped
down the wonderful meal in no more than ten minultes.

As| nibbled on my final bone, Maxim entered through the back door, and | perked as | saw him.

"Maxim," | cheered, almost jumping from my seat. | had become a love-sick puppy for that man. Partially
because he has been there for me so much.

"Hey there, beautiful," he greeted with a kiss. He pulled away after a simple peck, but | held onto him and
deepened the kiss.

It had been too long since we shared a heartfelt kiss. It had been nothing but pecks while | was sick.

He swepl his tongue over my lips slowly, and | moaned in approval as | granted him access. He instantly took
charge of my tongue, dominating the kiss with just a single thrust. | felt my stomach fluttering in utter bliss,
and I squeezed my thighs together as my sensitive area throbbed.

A smile lingered on my lips as we finally pulled away for air, and his eyes shimmered in admiration for me. All
for me.

"50,1 guess that's whal it's like, huh?" Fiona asked, making us completely aware of her presence once more.
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b "What's like?"

‘S'i'le giggled before answering. "When Leo and | kiss in front of you guys."

| bellowed out a laugh as she got up to leave, and | didn't waste any time to kiss my mate again.

"So, how was the border patrol?" | asked as | pulled away but kept my arms snaked around his waist,
"Good and not good. There was another dragon attack last week, so that's not good," he told me.

| gasped. | had completely forgotten about the entire dragon situation. It felt surreal.

"But they dealt with it great. Notice that we didn't hear about it? They managed to get rid of them before they
could get inside.”

"Well, that's great.” | groaned despite my positive words. "I have too much to handle. Dragons, wolfsbane,
Lukas, Lukas's mark, the full moon, the moon shard-"

"Hey, look at me." Maxim held my face in his hands and guided my eyes to his. "We will get through this,
okay? You and me." He emphasised the 'we', which remarkably assured me.

| hugged him, just to be able to be in his arms like | loved. " Thank you, Maxim. You have been so great to me”
"Did | mention that you are my life now? Because you are.”
| giggled as 1 met his eyes again. "You've mentioned it once or twice."

"Good." He pecked my lips, but | grabbed onto his with my teeth. He groaned at my swift and slightly bold
move before initiating the kiss | asked for, But just then, there was an "ah-hem" from behind us.

| almost jumped away from Maxim as | spun around, seeing Lukas standing at the door holding a paper in his
hand.

Hurt flashed in his eyes for a while, butit didn't stay. He guarded his emotions swiftly as he met my gaze. It
was the first time | had seen him since | 'got better’.

"Good to see that you are better,” Lukas said as he nodded in acknowledgement towards his brother.
"Thank you, | guess it will give us more time to find a permanent solution.”

He nodded, knowing exactly what | meant. "Your brother called. He urgently wanted to speak to you. Here's
his number.”

"Oh. Thanks."

I hadn't heard from my brother since the last time he called. | thought about the possibility that Lukas told
him I had been sick. That was the only reason | could think about why he would want to talk to me urgently.

Was everything okay at home? | suddenly had the urge to go back.
"Um, actually, could you give Logan a message for me?" | asked.
"Sure."

| quickly gazed at Maxim for a second, wishing desperately that we had a mind link. The very thought made
my head hurt,

"l...um... 1 think | want to go home. To visit, of course." Both men let out a breath of relief as | quickly added

the last part. | realised how it might've sounded like | wanted to leave permanently. But | would never leave
Maxim and Fiona. Especially Maxim.
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