Mistake - 16

1 glanced at Mom, then to Harry. Despite what [ had seen today, 1 still
believed Harry loved Mom and he wouldn't ever hurt her, T gave the
doctor my attention and, with a small dip of my head, nodded at him to
continue.

After pulling on a pair of white latex gloves from a small brewn leather
bag, I now noticed, the doctor tilted my head upwards and wiped at muy
face with a damp pauze. When he lified it, T saw il was slained red. T

winced when he reached the right side of my forehead.

“Sorry," he said, his wolee warm with concern. "1 think you're going to
need a stitch or two. We should get you to a hospital to run some tests and
keep you in observation for the day. "

Isucked in abreath. “1can’t... Mike..." Again, [ glanced at Mom.

“From what I've been told, it sounds like you're suffering from a
concussion. We need to make sure there is no swelling or internal
bleeding. ™

“I'm sure 'm not. I'm fine.*

“Rrook—* Harry started, his tone reflected in the chastising expression

on Mom's face.

1looked at Harry and the doctor pointedly to convey how serious [was.
Mike could be there."

Mom stared at me, confused. “%of Why are vou so concerned about
Mile? Did he do this?™ The two men glanced at each other, but neither of

themn answered my mom and neither did T.



“alright,” the doctor said with a sigh. “No hospitals. T can stitch you up

here, but someone will need to watch over vou, ™

“T'Il do that,™ Harry said as his phone rang. He winced when he looked at
it. Harry gave Mom and me an apalopetic primace. “T hawve to take this.
I'll be right baclk. " without waiting for an answet, he left.

“Let's get this done," the doctor stated, and took out a small bottle, He
sprayed an icy liquid over my cut. *“This will numb the area so vou won’C

[ee]l anything as 1 pul in the stitches ™
1 gave him another small nod.

After about a minute, he got to work and teue to his word [ didn’t feel a
thing. “There you are, Brook, " he sald when he finished. The doctor
stood and tumed to Mom. “¥You’ll need to keep the area clean and
maintain an eye on her condition. If it gets worse, even by a little, call
me." Next, he tumed to me. “Heroics have a time and place, but this isn't

the tme or the place. Tt will only pul vour life in danger.”

Ywe will do everything you say, Doctor,” Mom said, giving me a sharp
look. It promised a nice long chat in my future.

YGoad," the doctor replied as Harry returmod.
“Sorry about that,” he said, looking apologetic at all of us. *She good?"”

The doctor nodded and repeated his arders, which, like Mom, Harry
agreed to. When the doctor left, Harry looked at Mom. “ Honey, why
don't vou make Brook something light to eat. Hot soup might help.”

Mam said nothing al first, instead just looked at me like she was irying 1o

dissect my soul. “Alright, bul we're poing Lo lalk later.™

L



“0f course,” Harry answered [or me. When she left, he siphed and turned
to me, His entire face tumed bleak. 1 got a call from the beta. The alpha
iz with his son and Eyder now. He knows they fought becanse of vou... "
he shook his head. * As soon as you can, Brook, vou need to get out of

pack territary.
My eyes widened. * Why?™

“nike told you about the alpha's feelings towards yvou. Well, right now

he thinks you’re either Mike's male or Ryder's.”

1 sat up straighter. “What? Why?"” My head throbbed with the movement

and Twinced.

" A werewolfl doesn't just lose contral like that. There has to be a pood

reason. A reason like a mate being threatened, for example "

T rermembered the way Mike acted in the janitor's closet and shoddered.

Mo way.”

“Tt doesn't matter if you are or not, Brook. Only that the alpha thinks you
might be and I'm afraid it'll be enough for him to...”

Try Lo kill me. My stomach lighlened and a chill stole through me. “Yeah,

gotit.”

“ A5 soom as you heal up, we will need to come upwith a plan,™ he said,
then added, “and tell vour mother. We can't keep this a secret any

longer."

1 sighed, knowing he was right. “Yeah, okay, but am 1 safe here? Can they

gel Lo me?"
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4 Mike and his dad?™

“As long as you're here in the house, you should be safe. if he did
anything out in the open, it would still cause him a lot of trouble, maybe

EVEN ore 50 now, ™

Thal didn't seem as reassuring as Thoped it would be. And whal about
Ryder? He seemed like a pood guy, he really did, but he lost control, just
like Mike did. Ryder gave himself to violence, just like Mike did. He
hadn't even noticed me during the fight. While 1 knew Milee and his dad's
intentions, Ryder was still a mystery. Right now, Tdidn’t need mysteries.

Twas going to stay as far from him as Teould.

Harry gave me a tght smile. "Everything's poing (o be okay.” He gave
me a soft pat on my shoulder, then left.

Tlet aut a breath. My head hurt, but my mind raced, trying to come up
with a plan. 1 was nothing remotely close to okay, and as long as 1 stayed
here, lwouldn't be. Getting out of bed, I grabbed a dusty suitcase from
the closet and emptied my backpack. Despite what Harry had said, [
couldn't wait to heal. For once Twas going to think about me and what

was hest for me ri[;hT now was to get out of the paf:k territory.

1 filled my suitcase and backpack unitil each was ready Lo burst and wrole
Harry and Morn a quick note. Once [ finished, I left it on the bed and put
on the backpack before | dragged the suitcase to the window. | crawled
oul, dropping Lthe suilcase io the ground, then climbed down [rom the
lattice, irying lo ignone the way the world wanted (o blur ar till o the

side. Borrowing Mom's old Chevy, Thacked ot af the drivewsy.



