' to ﬁnd the ones worth suffering for. — Bob Ma

It has been two weeks since the fiasco. Kiya hasn’t
made her appearance since, and | don’t blame her.
The things that happened at that god-awful dinner
weren't for the faint of heart, especially to someone

heavily triggered by her ‘family’.

Since that night, neither Ashley nor Steven
confronted me. The steaming stench of guilt and
anger permeated from their scents whenever [
walked by. They still haven’t grasped their
culpability in my human'’s suffering. Even their

wolves hide from me.

Whatever. They weren’t worth my time. They’re

lucky I didn’t tear them down from where they

stood.




was not our friend. | don’t believe we’ll ever see him
as one. At least he tried to defuse the situation,
although the execution was terrible.

Neron was trying his best. | admire his tenacity in

his attempts to speak to Kiya. She gives him a listen
from time to time, out of curiosity. Onyx tries to get
closer to me, and | hate it. Persistent as hell.
Sometimes, when I go for a run, he was there. Big,
strong, and unfortunately, beautiful. He blends easily
in the shadows that sometimes he catches me off
guard. Whenever he was close, he made me feel good

and I wanted to barf,

Damn this bond.




‘But it was cut short when a pillow hits my face.
Growling, I grabbed it and hurled it back at the
perpetrator, who let out a yell of pain. I open my
eyes to see my friends standing around me, with
Jacqueline sitting on the bed with a smirk on her

face and Galen rubbing his nose. “Hi, Art! Wanna g0
shopping?”

I glared, unamused. “You woke me up to ask me
that?”

“You sleep like a sloth on your days off.” She
countered, hopping on her feet. “We haven't had the
chance to head into town since we've been here! I'm

sure you're itching to be out of this stuffy ol' pack.”

[ groan, rising from the bed. “You have a point there.

I guess Kiya could use some new clothes.”




“I'll see once we get there.”

“So, does that mean you're coming?” Abigail asked.
“It's not like I have a choice.”

Cheers erupted from the room as I wipe my wet face
with a towel. Scarce water droplets clung onto the
tendrils of my curls as | walked out, noticing my
room was empty except for one person. “Something

on your mind, Darien?”

“Is Kiya okay?” His eyes darted around the room,
unable to look at me. His anxiety was palpable. “I've
been wondering for a while and...I miss her. Things
aren’'t the same without her. I understand that she
needs time after the bullshit her parents pulled, but
at least give me an inkling of how she’s doing.”




' anythmg since she reahzed that it was the wolf she
was irritating, not the woman. The fear contorting‘-;"_'
her damn face made me smile.

“Of course.” He sighed. “We’ll be leaving for the mall
in an hour, which gives you enough time to get
ready.” He left my room in silence. Opening the large
closet, I rummaged through the colorful assortment

of hanging clothes, lips pursing in confusion.

“What the hell do you even wear to the mall?” 1 asked

Kiya.

“Go with the black skater dress with red flowers!
It is my favorite and mall appropriate.” She

retorted.

With a shoulder shrug, I laid out the dress on the '
bed. It was beautiful to look at and}r fits th m “,
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an 'old fnend.

“Hi, Kwame. How are things?” I asked with a smile, I
was gifted with one of his own.

“Hello, Artemis. Things are going well! I was just

looking for you.”
| cocked my head to the side. “What is it?”

“Are you and your friends interested in the pool

party we’re having tomorrow afternoon?”

| pondered in thought. “We could be. What is the

party in celebration for?”

The Gamma shrugged his shoulders. "Nothjng 1r)1 s

excited about it. It'll be fun for 0{'}?,,‘":} il

e x'*

th the Garnet wolves outﬂ. l]'




about to head to the mall and—"

“What a coincidence! Lorelai is about to head out as
well and...” His eyes turn to the living room to see
his mate chatting with my group. “It looks like she

wants some company.”

“It’ll be fun.” I never got the chance to sit down and
know Lorelai as a person. All I knew was that she
comes from a pack in Louisiana, had a bachelor’s
degree in psychology, and was applying for graduate
school. Plus, getting away from a testosterone-

ridden environment would do her some good.

After bidding Kwame farewell, Lorelai dragged us to
her car. Somehow, all seven of us could fit. The

nearest shopping mall was about twenty mipute_s. Rk




“ . . ”
Are you planning on coming out soon?

“Yeah. I think ’m ready. I just needed to
recuperate, but don’t worry, I'll put you out of

your misery soon!”
I chuckled silently to myself, sitting back in my seat.

My eyes watched the whizzing trees turn into

whizzing buildings as we entered Carson City.

Kiya

“I'm not wearing that bikini! It'll be a chilly day in
hell before I do!”

“Come on, it can’t be that bad!” Galen ch _
muffled when | tossed the scandals
in his face. “Hey!” 4




ecies that had no problem with nudity,
self-conscious about my body from time t

one-piece swimsuit with a flounce around the bust.
It was solid black with white and purple polka dots.
“I think it'll fit you if you’re not looking for wild

colors.”

“1 like it.” I smiled, examining the item in my hands.

[t was in my size too. “I'll take it! Thanks, Lori.”

| liked Lorelai. She had a warm energy that matched
well with Kwame's. I felt comfortable around her
presence, like she was an old friend. As the others
continued to look for their swimsuits, finding the
best ones to make their mates go wild, I paid for my

items and walked around the mall.

It wasn't a big place, but the bellowing of multiple
scents was enough to make a young werew l_f;'s‘i‘ :




od! I sped u ace, fi
us scent like a starved beast.

until I crashed into a bulky body, embarraséiné’ly
sending us both to the ground.

“Ow!”

“Damn.” A deep voice rumbled in my ear. “I didn’t

think I'd get run over by a tiny tank here.”

[ was about to give this man a piece of my mind
until his eyes captured mine in an iron grip. Deep
brown, almost maroon, bursting of many emotions.

Powerful, deadly, bone-chilling.
I felt calm. Why?

His enormous hands gently seized my upper arms,
sending powerful sensations through me. It was
nothing like the sparks of the mate bond with

directly on top of his, che,s’t;s;»fi,p,’;e'
other. ‘

T




found myself wildly attracted to this man. He's hot |
as hell, T admit! Never have [ felt an instant sexual
attraction to a man before. [ mean, there is Neron,
but I blame the bond for that. This man is a thing of
beauty, and boy did the Goddess blessed him well.

Why am [ feeling this way? | have never felt this way

toward anyone before and it was uncomfortable.

“No worries, my dear.” He smirked. “You were
walking mighty fast there. Were you in a hurry?”

”

“U-uh, no. I...um...I got hungry.” That's it. Time to
die. I bulldozed over an innocent man because of my

stomach. Kill me now.

The man let out a hearty laugh that was nice on the
ears. It made me laugh along too. “I understand. [

learned to never impede between a woman and her
) -l
food. You must have a keen nose.” 1 Ll




“Thank you, Mr....”

“Octavius.” He extended his hand, and I shook it.
Upon touching, | felt something strange. Like
something mysterious wanted to latch onto me. It
was possessive, almost dark. Before [ could retract
my hand, he released it. “And you are?”

“Kiya.”

“Kiya...” Octavius savored my name on his tongue
like it was the sweetest chocolate he’s had. I don’t
know if | should feel flattered or creeped out.

“Beautiful name. Well, Kiya. | must get going now.
I'm meeting up with a friend and he must wonder

where [ am.”




I rode the descending escalator in silence. Octavius
was nowhere to be found, yet I wanted to see him

again. Half of me wanted to listen to the warning

bells. Stay away from him. But the other half was full
of lust and desire. I want to see him again. It was a
foreign feeling that | was not used to, and it
bothered me. Mexican food became the least of my

worries.

Who was that man?




