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It was just like T last saw it all those weeks ago.

The moonlight glistened against the water, and the cool breeze swept my hair around my
eyes. Unlike all the other times when the moon goddess brought me here, I was wearing my
own clothes instead of the white gown T always found myself in. And this time, I didn't feel
drawn to the sun either.

Perhaps this was because I came here on my own accord, instead of being drawn from my
sleep into the realm of the sun and moon. I was more conscious ol myself.

My toes sank in the soft, cold sand as I walked along the shore of the ocean. The short waves
splash against my ankle as the moeon dances on its crystal-like surface.

I faced it completely. It seemed even bigger than the last time I was here as if jeering me.
But the moon goddess was nowhere in sight.

“Tknow you're here, and I know you can hear me,” I shouted. I need to talk to you."

The only response I received was yet another splash of water to the shore as the waves
broke, lollowed by complete and utter silence.

I sighed. "Look, I know we aren’t on good terms right now, and I know I made a promise
and failed to commit. But I need you, okay? Please!”

Still, nothing.

Sighing, [ sat on the sand with my knees pulled to my chest. I knew this was a long shot, but
I wanted to give it a try. The worst part was 1 didn't even know how to get back. [ could try
and get lost in my sleep, like Lukas said.

My eyes burnt with tears, yet I didn't regret my decision. I wanted 1o do everything in myv
power, and since dreaming is actually my power, why not use it?

"So vou've summoned me.’
I stiffened. It was her.

[ jumped to my feet and swerved around so that I was [ace-to-face with the goddess herself.
I'thought she'd look mad, upset or even annoyed. But instead, she seemed impressed.

“I'm sorry,” I said. "But I had 10’

She circled me slowly, taking in my funeral attire before meeting my eves again. "And what
is it that you need so urgently, that you've made such a dangerous trip? After you allowed

your oracle to cut me off, I never thought I'd see you this soon. Tell me, Melissa. Why did
you do it?”

So she was upset. She simply had a good way ol hiding it.

I'shrugged, trying to find the best excuse for abandoning her and my mission withouwt
telling her the truth.

“There were some things that were unclear to me, and [ needed time and space to figure
them ow”

She nodded. "I see, and me pulling you here all the time wasn't allowing you to do that?"

I shook my head.
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- "Well," she hummed. "It must be urgent if you found me all the way «p here on your own

then’

"Lukas,” I said. "He's dead”

"Al, Lukas.” She smiled as he rised her hand 1o the ocean, and a small ball of water rose
from it and floated towards us. "Tlis soul returned to me a few days ago” [ gasped. This made

so much sense. The ocean-the thing that I thought was the ocean was more of a sea of
werewolves' souls-probably unborn and dead.

I reached out 1o touch what was left ol Lukas, but the moon goddess shified him out of my
reach.

“Is...Is he okay?™ I asked sofily.
"He is. He returned 1o me peaceful and hopeful, hoping that he'd be reunited with his mate”

I frowned. "And he wasn'? Why net? Are you punishing him for what he did? He died
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because of it. Can't you see that?’

I'had gotten away [ar too many times by talking to the moon goddess rudely, but thankfully,
she was calim.

“Tdidn't keep Lukas from his mate. She's not here”
My eves felt like they were about to pop from their sockets.
“Wait, are you saying that Lukas's mate is still alive?”

"What do you really want, Melissa? Why did you risk your life to come here?” she asked. 1
was aware that she avoided my question. But what good will Lukas's mate be to him if he
remains dead?

I want you 1o bring him back” I blurted out. "You have 10." I winced at how demanded |
sounded as if I was asking her to do something simple.

She raised her eyebrows. "That is a lot you are asking of e, Melissa. A dead soul is hard to-"

"So it's possible then?” I cut her off. All I needed was a possibility. "Please, my mate will not
ever be truly happy if you don't bring him back”

“You're his mate. You are his happiness, Melissa. Perhaps it will take a year or two, but
Maxim will be himsell again.

I shook my head stubbornly. “I'm sure you know how things ended between them. We all
know that death happens, and I'm sure that if they parted on better teris, he'd be able o

live past this, But I know my mate. I saw that a part of him died with Lukas. And... and [ hate
that”

She was silent for a while, but Tcould tell she was thinking, "Bringing back someone will
take a huge sacrifice, Melissa. One that you are probably not ready for!

"Name it." I was determined,

Her blue eyes regarded me thoughtfully, "You will have 1o give up your memories of Lukas.
All of them!

My breath stopped.

"W-w-what? Why would I have to do thai"
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'Instcad of answering, she turned to the ot can, and [ followed suit. She raised hcrh-m:l and
a pan of the sea rose above its usual level so that there was a significant difference in the

\nlers height.

"You see, Melissa. Just like the ocean, hringing back someone would shift the natural balance
of things. Memories would have to be changed. Events in history would have to be shifted.
It would have to be that Lukas never left that night, which meant he never spoke to his
friend from New Mexico to arrange the trip. As you can see, Melissa, that is a lot of
memories 1o be changed”

“"And mine?”

She re-balanced the water with just a little, but it was still unlevelled. "It would be your
memories for theirs. It might not make sense, but it will balance the laws of nature. It would
be like you are giving up each fragment of a memory ol Lukas to fill the gaps in time for
others. If not, you can imagine the chaos of the pack when they see Lukas suddenly living
again. Evervone with passed loved ones would try to do the same.”

I nodded. "Tunderstand” It's a big thing, and 1 couldn't imagine myself not knowing who
Lukas was. But since I'd be living with him, I'd get to know him again, right? And we can
start fresh. The most crucial part, Maxim will still have his brother.

"But make no mistake, Melissa.” She pointed to the ocean again. "As you can see, the water 1s
still not balanced. That is because things can never fully go back to how they were. Lukas,
most of all, will know that something has happened. Other pack members and those who
heard of Lukas's death will feel like they forgot something, but in a day or two, they will let
1t go. As for those in the Alpha house, they might not fully understand the void in their
minds, as if something had happened because they were closer to Lukas than anyone in the
pack ever was. Erasing their grief will not be easy. They might still remember the pain they
felt, but they wouldn't understand why because Lukas’s death would've never happened.”

"You say 'they' and not 'you all. Why don't you include me in this?”

She smiled, but just like before, she didn't answer my question. "Think about it, Melissa. If
you still want to do this, you can come back to me!

"I want to!” | had no second thoughts or anything to think about. "I need 10"
"Very well then. But you must know that giving up your memories of Lukas means-"
I know what it means,” I mumbled. “Just do it. I'll deal with the consequences.”

"Okay” She held Lukas's soul in her hand and closed her eyes. [ had thought | would've seen
some explosion or something, but instead, the soul simply glowed and then pool- it was
gone.

“Just like tha? It's that easy?" 1 gaped.

She laughed. "Easy for me, of course. But remember, Melissa, you are retinming with no
memories of Lukas. None whatsocever” She placed alot of emphasis on 'none’. "And a lot has
changed at home so that the space-time continnum could make sense. 1did nothing but
send Lukas back. Time and natre did all the work of restoring balance, so whatever
instances in history have changed has nothing o do with me”

I could almost hug her. I knew she wasn't an evil being, which was why [ was so conflicted
with what Toya revealed 10 me. But | needed 1o understand why she was the way she was.

; :\?V_hy did you do this [or me anyway?"
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rn““lm s grich, your focus was shified”

A1'lfﬂ]i‘!ﬂ‘)’lrlrdl‘iﬁiﬂg as ¢he gave me a Chedhire Catgnn "Readeir wasnt [ikas’s time yet,
There i «till much for him to do’

And just like thay, 1 wae falling again. Thic time, THell longrer until Toovc suddenly writhing in
bedsheets. Completely unaware of what Twac even doing

1 blinked my eves open. Suddenly confuced and jumping out of a dark. black deeam

1{eh like 1 had been scomewhere-like 1 had been talking to someone. but who could [ have
been talking 1o my sleep?

Av iy mind cleared, 1 noticed that 1 didn't know where the hell [ was [ wasn't in mv mom.
that was for sure_ It was a large, grey-coloured space with a magnificent scent lingering
evervwhere, even in the sheets,

1 glanced down at my body. I wore a black dress-much like one would wear to a funeral

Was 1 kndnapped and rugged then forced 1o wear this hormid dress? [ would never wear black
to bed unless 1t was underwear.

1 also had a pounding headache, and T was a bit dizzy as if T had just fallen from a
skyscraper

I gnpped iy head as I ied to move, but it was deemed impossible as my head pounded
again. | instantly stutlened as the doorknob jiggled. I was now scared out of my mind, not
knowing what 1o expect.

As it opened, a man around my age walked in with a huge simle on has face. My stomach
mstantly erupted i butterdlies at the sight of him as he crossed the room towards me

"Hey, you're finally awake,” he said as he kissed my cheek. "You look Like you've seen a
ghost” He chuckled

I pazed at hinn, scared out of my mind but oddly calm. "You're my mate” [ said, trving 1o
make sense of evervihing

How on carth dad tlns happen?
He chuckled. "Yes, the last time 1 checked 1, Maxim Dalton, was vour muate
Maxun® L asked i confusion
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agan. “Sa, Lakas s finally back” he Laughed as his eves swept over my body His gaze muade
me shiver 1y dehight "Wan, when «hid Vou el so dressed '.Lli: Like five mnates ago, L oane
up here, and vou were naked’

"Naked?” I gasped Whao thie hell happened here? And who the bell b L ukas
"I't'b. g .- ”.r' h)u].t'li ‘-'I-'IJIIII'Ii [RIFAY) '\'ull |n.|i. a i ]ul. Ay youl sl 1&

"No," Ishuffled away from i My tind was bl bt sometbinng wiay nudging atimy brain
that Tknew more than 1 thought

.-"1 umr{g ine out, bt 1 still nieed yont to get that mean ard to me With [akac't dearh nnd

"Good, because you're the only one I eanttalk 1o about Lukas. 8o, atter two weeks of beinga

_ _roguc he fma,l]y decided 1o come back. Aud you were right, Melissa IUs time Iurme o
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quick image of dragons chasing me somewhere
1 had no recollection of how I was even in that si
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> 'i-;s"'\'vt-:'ll.il'tt"s back, and 1 am relicved. You know, 1 act all tough and sh!’t.'_hﬁi { e
: wortied sick. A lot could've happened to him. Leo is coming around. They're inthe ©
3 ‘Iﬁ 1en now talking, and Lukas kept asking for you” He narrowed his eyes. "He had that
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;tli_]'riﬂook on his face as you do now like you've both seen ghosts”
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-‘i'ttfocused my gazc on him and brought my hands to his face. "I know. . .  know you're my -

- mate,” I said, avoiding all the gibberish he spoke of people I didn't know. I had to take this

one person at atime. 'l ... 1 can feel our bond.

His face suddenly fell even more stern as he Jumped to his feet.
Tmaking you 1o the pack doctor” he said. But 1 ignored him.
“But... But T don't know you" I mumbled, and his face fell.

“Whart?"

‘T'don't know where 1 am! I searched the room again, but it still didn't look familiar. "I don't
know you'

"Melissa, what are you talking about? Of course vou know me. You knew me quire well last
night”

I shook my head, staring him dead in his eyes as I said, "I don't know who you are, Maxim.
And I want 1o go home’
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