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I got myself ready and I made my way into the kitchen. The feeling of someone 
watching me never fully went away. My Lycan could also sense the prying eyes upon 
us. It made me nervous and a bit on edge. I closed all the blinds and curtains 
throughout the rooms not wanting anyone looking Inside our area. 

I was making a cup of coffee when I felt arms around me, making me jump and send my 
elbow flying into a set of ribs. 

 

“Oof. Goddess are you okay? It’s just me.” He wheezed between sharp breaths. I turned 
and looked at his pained expression with a horrified look on my face. “Oh Goddess! No, 
I am 

sorry. I feel like we are being watched. I had this dream that something evil was 
watching me and I swear 

that I saw red eyes in our room.” I chewed on my bottom lip. 

He frowned “Only Lycans who have red eyes are high ranking or Royals same with 
wolves only Alphas.” His brows deepened into his frown as his hands still rubbed on his 
side. 

Damn I must have really hurt him, I don’t know my own strength yet. “Sorry about that 
again. I didn’t mean to hurt you. But yes, the eyes looking at me were red. But my mind 
could have been playing tricks on me from my dream too.” I sighed and sipped on my 
cup of coffee. Today was already starting out eventful, hopefully it ends uneventful. 

I finished my coffee and Everest escorted me to the training grounds. He and another 
big, broad and muscular Lycan put me through strength and conditioning classes. Turns 
out I was a complete natural learner, super strong, and quick too, even if I was a female 
I was out pacing some of the warriors who have been training all their lives. It was to be 
somewhat expected considering I am of a Royal bloodline. 

When everything was done and over with I went up and showered. It was just at nine 
when I went down for breakfast in the dining area. Breakfast was buffet style since 
everyone was coming and going with their busy schedules. Everest was sitting in a big 
chair, a plate of waffles, eggs, bacon, and sausage mounded on his plate. On another 
plate there was two biscuits made out to be sandwiches with a side of cheese 



hashbrowns. He smiled widely at me and I went to stack my plate. I was starving and 
my stomach growled angrily at the sight and smell of food. 

Thad two plates and one was for just my waffles. I put two big Belgium waffles on my 
plate and smothered them in butter and syrup. On the other plate I put down scrambled 
eggs with sausage gravy, hashbrowns, and bacon. I didn’t know if I was going to be 
able to eat it all but I was starving. The workout this morning really depleted me from my 
energy. I was going to need it too, especially if Amber was taking me shopping. 

I sat across from Everest and dug in. It was the best breakfast I had ever tasted. The 
waffles were 

fluffy inside with the perfect crisp outside. The eggs were fluffy and the gravy was 
delicious. I sat and ate 

every single bit of the food on my plates with zero regrets. 

“Holy crap that was the best tasting breakfast!”I wiped my mouth and looked up at 
Everest who had an amused look on his face. 

“It is pretty great, just wait for lunch. You know there will be all sorts of sandwiches with 
fries or onion rings. Our chefs go all out breakfast and lunch. Always served buffet style 
Monday through Friday. Saturday and Sunday mornings breakfast is buffet style too. 
We have so many people in the castle throughout the week, we want to make sure 
everyone is fed. Rarely anything is left behind.” 

My mouth hung open. “Goddess I am going to be the size of this damn castle.” Everest 
let out a deep belly laugh. He laughed so hard his eyes started to water and when I 
pouted it 

made it only made it worse. 

“What’s so funny?” I heard a feminine voice behind me. 

I turned to see Amber behind me and gave her a small smile. “He thinks me being fat 
would be funny! 

am sure he’s laughing at the image now.” 

Her eyes widened “What?” 

“He explained the food system here. The food, by the way, is probably the best food I 
have ever put in my mouth. Sol made the comment I’ll be bigger than this castle.” We 
both laughed and Everest was finally settling down. 



“It is nice to finally see mister brooding pants laugh.” Jameson commented as he 
walked over with two mounding plates of food. 

“Thank Goddess our bodies burn off calories way faster than humans.” I looked over at 
Amber and she nodded as she stole a breakfast Sandwich from Jamesons plate and 
shoved it in her mouth. I let out a giggle when he glared over at her. 

When she finished chewing she took a swig of juice and cleared her throat “So, you 
ready to go buy an entire new everything?” 

I sighed and shrugged “I guess so. I don’t need much.” 

“Babe, no budget, get everything you will need. Business, casual, dinner party attire, 
cocktail and formal. All of it. Get it. If it takes more than one day so be it.” He shrugged 
his shoulders and stretched. “It is what it is. But tomorrow I will go with you for your 
Princess crowning dress.” He smiled and I returned it. 

“Okay okay. Finnne.” I halfway whined and looked over to Amber “I am not a big fan of 
shopping.” 

“Why not? It’s fun especially when you have no budget.” She side glanced at Everest 
and I knew he was regretting those words now. 

“I may have Royal blood but I didn’t grow up with a lot of money. So I feel a bit guilty 
knowing that money could be better served throughout the community.” Suddenly my 
hands and fingers became very interesting and my cheeks began to heat up. 

“Well how about this? We can put a budget on today and tomorrow. Clothes aren’t 
cheap especially 

what you are going to need. So what if I match whatever you spend and give it to the 
local orphanage.” Everest offered with a smile. 

Llooked over to him and thought about it “Uh, okay. Well that wouldn’t make me feel too 
guilty 

then.” 

“For the children!” Yelled Amber.. 

We all laughed and soon Amber and myself were on our way to go buy me an entire 
new wardrobe. 

Ve diliaus 



We rode in a big black SUV that had tinted windows. Xander was in the front seat next 
to the driver. There were two other SUVs with us one in front and the other behind us. 

It ended up being an extremely long day of shopping. I tried on so many outfits I lost 
count after the tenth store. We spent thousands of dollars, and didn’t even get into 
cocktail and formal wear. I had plenty of appropriate outfits to wear out in public for 
photo opportunities dealings for fundraisers, charity events, or business attire. All of the 
SUVs were completely packed full. I wasn’t even sure it would all fit in my closet. 

Amber was super supportive and over lunch we discussed details on the decorations for 
the Princess crowning. Everything from the colors, the flowers, the centerpieces, the 
tablecloths, napkins, and even the chair coverings. I settled on a sparkling silver and 
navy blue with hints of soft yellows. 

Everything just has to be completely elegant , feminine, and strong. The strong part I 
liked, feminine 

side I could take it or leave it. Amber said I would eventually get used to it, made me roll 
my eyes. 

We arrived back home a little after four and I was exhausted. I walked into the kitchen to 
grab a snack. 

I needed my energy to unpack and organize everything. It was going to take me a few 
hours to mange it 

all. 

My snack consisted of almonds and pistachios, pepperoni and ham slices, pickle 
spears, cheese cubes, and a strawberry yogurt with bottled water. It was delicious and 
gave me just enough energy to tackle my project while waiting for dinner. I made my 
way to the room and when I walked in I expected bags to be everywhere. 

I looked around and only four bags sat on the sofa. I gathered the bags up and peeked 
inside, my bra and panties and other undergarments were in the bag. I walked into the 
master bedroom and into the very large closet and to my surprise everything had been 
hung up and organized by style and color. 

“Wow, this would have taken me ages to do.” I said outloud to myself. “How very 
thoughtful.” I smiled and walked around admiring everything. My purses and handbags 
were together, my shoes were all out of the boxes and displayed perfectly. 

Theard a small knock and turned to see Everest leaning against the door frame with a 
smile. “You did well, I see. Tomorrow we can worry about formal or cocktail attire.” 

“I didn’t hang any of this up, it would of taken hours.” I explained. 



“Oh yeah, I arranged a few of our female staff to come up here to unload everything. 
Five Lycans with that famous Lycan speed will do that.” He motioned to the entire 
closet. 

I only nodded when he moved quickly to me and wrapped his arms around me, pulling 
me close and tight into his body. His head dipped down and captured my lips with his 
own. My lips began working in unison with his own as his hands traveled to my 
backside, gripping and lifting me up to him. My legs wrapped around his waist and I 
locked my ankles together, pulling my body deeper into his own. 

He broke the kiss as his lips trailed along my jawline and down my neck. He stopped 
and kept his tongue in the curve of my neck to trace where his mark would soon be. I 
shivered and melted into his arms and let out a moan. My hips began rocking into his as 
he kissed along my collarbone to my shoulder, 

ripping away any fabric that stood in his way. 

Soon my t-shirt was ripped and exposing my chest to him. I had worn a light coverage 
laced bra that you could see through and his eyes darkened at the sight of my nearly 
exposed chest. I bit my bottom lip and chewed on it in anticipation when suddenly his 
lips crashed against mine in hunger and need. I didn’t realize it but we were no longer in 
the closet but now in the bedroom. I only noticed when I felt the cool sheets touching 
the bare skin of my back. I was completely lost in him. 

Everest let out a growl as he yanked my shorts away from my body. His hand traveled 
along the my thigh and gripped my waist as he settled between my legs. I could feel 
how hard he was and wanted to skip through it all. As he freed my breasts from the 
flimsy material and captured a n****e into his mouth my hips pushed into his own. When 
his hand went between my thighs and felt my wetness he knew I was ready for him. As 
he unzipped his pants, not even bothering with taking them off, he slipped a finger 
inside of me. 

I moaned and my hips bucked, my juices flowing onto his hand. He centered himself 
and with a quick motion he was deep inside of me. My legs tightened around him as he 
pounded into me. Each thrust was pushing further and deeper inside of me. When he 
trusted harder than before into me I reached my climax and my nails dug into him as I 
screamed from pleasure exploding inside of me. He kept going, making me ride 
pleasure after pleasure and climax after climax. On my final climax, his lips captured my 
own as he reached his peak. I felt his release in me as I came with him. Breaking the 
kiss we were left there panting, 

our hearts racing together. He collapsed on top of me but not crushing me as his 
forearms still held up 

most of his weight. 



He showered kisses all over my face and body. “Careful, you’re going to get it started all 
over again.” | teased which caused his brow to raise. 

“Don’t threaten me with a good time.” He chuckled and kissed my mouth softly. 

“Come on, let’s get cleaned up and ready for dinner?” He stood and pulled me up, 
carrying me bridal style to the bathroom. 

Just as he sat me down a knock came from the door. He growled and looked me over 
before kissed 

my forehead. When another knock came he wrapped a towel around his waist to go 
answer the door. The bathroom door was closed but I could still hear the discussion. 

“Sir, your father would like to discuss the younger Southern Prince has disappeared and 
no one can 

find him.” The unfamiliar voice said and I heard some rustling of papers. 

I heard Everest sigh but he didn’t say anything for a moment. “Let the king know I’ll be 
able to meet him in twenty. I need to shower and change clothes.” 

“Yes sir.” Was the response and the door closed and I heard him walking into the 
bathroom 

I was already in the shower and rinsing the shampoo away from my hair when he came 
in. He had a 

concerned look on his face and I knew this wasn’t a good thing. 

 


