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Avalynn POV

"So what are we going to do now?" I looked up at Everest as we walked along the trail.

"We will be able to live our life freely." He grinned down at me.

"No, that isn't what I mean. When will we announce everything?" I frowned.

"Whenever they are ready. But honestly, it will have to be soon. I need to figure out a way to word it so if, for some reason, they

do become pregnant, the kingdom reverts back to them." Everest frowned.

"Good, if they do have pups, even though it seems impossible, I don't want to take that away from them." I told him.

We walked in a comfortable silence. For the first time in a long time, I felt like I was able to take a deep breath. I felt as if we

were done running and fighting. I felt like we could now settle into our roles comfortably. I stole a look up at Everest and drank

him in. He seemed extra broody today. I knew he was struggling to do away with Brent's title as King of the South. I knew that he

saw it as unfair but, if not, it would leave the Southern Kingdom in a dangerous position and completely vulnerable in the long

run.

We went up to the lake that we came across and stood there together. We were watching the sun begin to set and I sighed softly

and turned to Everest. "I am pregnant." I told him.

"Do what?" He looked at me stunned. "Did you just say..?"

"Yes, yes I did. I am pregnant." I smiled at him.

"I'm going to be a.." He choked on his words.

"Yes, my love, you are going to be a father." I wrapped my arms tightly around him.

With that, his arms went around my body, lifting me into the air. He spun me around yelling "I am going to be a father!"

I laughed lightly before he captured my lips in a gentle and loving kiss. He moved us down to sit on the ground together, having

me straddle his lap. He pulled back to look up at me. His hands moved from my waist to rest on either sides of my face. His right

thumb caressed my bottom lip, moving across it slowly. "I love you." He said just above a whisper.

"I love you too," I told him.

I dipped my head down and kissed him gently. His soft lips moved gently against mine. His tongue darted out, prying my lips

open. My mouth opened, my tongue greeting his, deepening the kiss. He moved his hands to unbutton the top three buttons of my

blouse, exposing my breasts. He broke the kiss, trailing kisses along my jaw, to my ear, and down my neck. His tongue traced my

mark as he sucked it into his mouth. The pleasure sensation from it caused me to gasp. His left hand moved to my bra, pulling the

cups of my bra down, exposing both breasts. He peppered kisses from my neck, to my collar bone, and along my chest. He took a

n****e into his mouth, gently sucking it into his mouth. His hand moved to cup my other breast, his fingers rolling my hardened

n****e between them. A moan escaped my lips.

"We can't hear. Someone will see." I said breathlessly.

He lifted his head, his eyes darkening. "Let them." His voice was deep before kissing me hard on the mouth.

As our mouths worked against one another, he moved to rip my pantyhose that I was wearing, pushing the thin fabric of my

panties to the side. He let out a possessive growl followed by an approving "Mmm" sound. "You are ready for me already."

He moved a hand between my thighs and slid a finger inside of me. As I moaned, his mouth crashed into mine. He kissed me as if

he would never be able to kiss me again. He slid another finger inside of me, working in and out of me, swallowing my moans.

He pulled his finger out, moving to unzip and unbutton his pants. He moved them down as I raised up, to give him room. When

his hands rested on either side of my hips, he guided me down onto his hard c**k slowly. When he was completely inside of me, I

rocked my hips against his own. He let out a groan as his hands dug into my hips, setting the pace. Soon he had me slamming

down against me. It wasn't long after I was reaching my climax. I moaned loudly, the feeling of his mouth closing over my mark

and feeling him deep inside of me was suddenly too much.

He broke the sucking of my mark to deeply speak "c*m for me."

I completely unraveled into a spiral of ecstasy at my release. I felt his claws in my hips and heard his stifled groan into my mark

as he gave into his release too. He laid back with me still in his arms, allowing me to lay against his chest, as he remained inside

of me. My eyes felt so heavy suddenly as I listened to the sound of the beating of his heart. I could rest my eyes for just a

moment. We were finally safe enough to let our guard down.

Soon we had both fallen into a light slumber. When I awoke some time later, it was the worst stench that could ever fill my

nostrils.

I opened my eyes and the sudden dig into my hips meant that I should remain still. I could hear them, not far off into the woods

behind us running. Everest's link drifted into my mind. "Be still they may pass. It is a large group of them."

I did as I was told and closed my eyes, saying a small prayer that they pass. Soon he tapped my right thigh and nodded his head.

"All clear, I believe. I do not hear them anymore. Be quiet though, just in case. We need to shift and run back." He whispered.

I nodded my head and sat up. My eyes widened when I felt him hardening again inside of me. I wanted to take full advantage of

this moment, but could we be quiet? Probably not. I let out a smile as he shook his head, as if he was reading my mind. I slowly

moved off of him, feeling the soreness between my legs took me by a bit of surprise. He was more rough with me than he had

been in the past. I honestly loved every single minute of it though. A smile crossed my face as I removed the ruined pantyhose and

fixed the skirt I was wearing.

Everest reached over and snatched the ruined hosiery and put it in his pocket. He walked over to me and buttoned my shirt for me.

"No need for you to carry them around. I'll toss them when we get back." He kissed my forehead as he buttoned the last button on

my blouse.

"Okay." I smiled.

His hand found mine as he led me back to the path and we began to make our way back. When he inhaled and turned his head he

looked at me, "Shift, now!" he growled out.

"I can't, it's dangerous for the baby!" I countered.

"Just do it! It will be okay. Trust me." He looked at me.

I did and just in time as four large black wolves and one Lycan showed their faces. I prayed that the shift didn't injure my pup. I

couldn't exert any magic because I knew that using magic could take it too far. I couldn't gamble on that risk. I gave control over

my Lycan and watched behind her eyes.

"Everything will be okay." She reassured me.

I believed her as I listened to our mate growl the deadliest growl I have ever heard him growl before. We looked over at him as

the black wolves moved back a few steps. I watched them spread out more, almost encircling us. The Lycan took a step towards

us and soon I was behind our mate. I could feel my heart racing in my chest. It felt as if any minute it would burst and I would die

right here. What is going on? Do they not know who we are? Do they even care if they do know?

"She is mine." The other Lycan said possessively. "Take her." He commanded the wolves.

Who was this?
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