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"Come on Auri, you're faster than this!"
| was drenched in sweat and breathing heavy.

Morgan was chastising me. Growling, | rushed forward, swinging quickly with
the two wood swords in my hands. Morgan easily blocked them with his one,
but | spun around and brought my foot up, a kick aimed at his side. He
blocked it too but it did push him a little. Smiling, | flipped the sword in my
hand and hit Morgan in the stomach with the butt of the blade. But the sweet
feeling didn't last long as his hand grabbed my wrist as he was doubled over.
He pulled me towards him and threw me down.

| growled, feeling the side of his sword against my cheek.
"You got lucky. You're still too slow."

Morgan got off me and | jumped up. "I'm not a vampire, Morgan. I'm not ever
going to be as fast as you." | downed some water on the table.

"You're wrong. You train yourself, you can absolutely be as fast. But you think
too much."

"l have to think! Think of where you are because | can't fucking see you!
Where your smell or hearing your movements. | have to think about all that."

Morgan sighed. "Honestly Auri, you need to take in your surroundings at once.
Don't think about them individually, just know where everything is."

"I'm better than | was before!"

"You died! Of course you need to be better!" Morgan yelled at me and | shut
my mouth, my head dropped.

| heard him huff and set the sword on one of the chairs.

"Take a break Auri. | need to get some work done." Morgan slammed the
back door closed and | sighed.

Walking out into the grass, | listened to the waves crash against the rocks.
Morgan had taken an invested interest in my training. After the night that Max



heard me play piano, he was very distant. Morgan said he had lapsed on work
a lot and now he was catching up with everything. | wasn't convinced. He was
avoiding me. | hated to admit it but | felt a little abandoned. Another High
Council meeting came up and he had been gone for a while.

Morgan was one hell of a fighter. | wondered if the reason why he had never
trained me before was because he knew | couldn't handle his type of training.
Spinning, | held up my sword, acutely aware someone was coming up behind
me.

"Better." Morgan took hold of my sword and pulled it out of my grasp. "l need
to go into the office."

"Do you want me to stay behind?"
"No. Not after..."
| nodded. "I'll go get dressed then. Where are you dropping me off this time?"

Morgan huffed. "Why do you make it seem like | just drop you off in random
places?"

"Because you do!" | smiled back at him.

"How does the boardwalk sound? It shouldn't be too crowded at this time and
| should be done in about an hour."

| bit my lip. The boardwalk was always a little crowded. "That's fine."

Jumping in the shower, | took a quick one. It had been a few months and the
first thing | had focused a lot of my energy on was being able to just take a
shower by myself. That and actually trying to build my strength back up. My
hands ran through my closet and | pulled out a sundress with spaghetti straps
and lace. Pulling it on, | grabbed some flats and quickly braided my wet hair.

"Auri!"
"Coming!" | ran down the stairs and made a sharp turn into the garage.

Morgan already had the engine going of his Ferrari and | jumped in. He was
quiet as we pulled down the road.

"Is this regarding the coven?" | asked since he was being quieter than usual.



"No. But it is regarding the High Council."
| furrowed mv brow. "Isn't Max there?"

"Was. Apparently some shit went down. | don't know. | have to get the run
down."

"Is Max okay?"

Morgan stepped on the gas, the car flying even faster. "l don't know.
Apparently he offended High Councilor Cyra."

"Isn't that the woman he has been seeing for like hundreds of years?"

Morgan snorted. "Ever since Cyra was sworn in, whatever deep relationship
they had went out the window. But now, | don't know. | thought they were on
civil terms."

| nodded but didn't ask anything further. | just hoped Max was okay. Last time
something happened, Morgan was put in the dungeon for two months. My
hands grabbed my dress.

"I'm sure he's fine Auri. Max knows better than to make a scene." | wondered
if Morgan was trying to convince me or himself more.

We stayed quiet until he pulled over the side of the road. Rolling down the
windows, there were a lot of voices and mv jaw locked.

"It looks like there is a street festival. Do you want me to go somewhere else?"
Morgan asked.

"No, it's okay." | smiled at him. "You need to go. I'll be fine."

Getting out of the car, | shut the door behind me. | could smell the beach and
the snacks from the street fair. Turning and waving, Morgan waited but then
the roar of the engine signaled that he took off down the road. After a deep
breath, | walked down the familiar steps and slipped my shoes off in the sand.

It was warm against me feet and | smiled. Lately | had been working so hard.
Trying to push myself more and more. Morgan would push me in training but
he felt | was going a little fast with everything else. The other day I cried
because for the first time, | felt the slight twinge of pain as | accidentally cut
myself cooking. | reveled in it but Morgan had to stop me from trying to see if |



could feel anything else. He was so upset after that he smoked half a pack of
cigarettes. | chuckled.

Walking to the edge of the water, | felt it lap at my feet. | let my feet carry me a
couple miles down the beach. It had been earl when Morgan dropped me off.
But after a couple hours, he still hadn't called me. | made my way back to the
boardwalk and was bombarded by a sea of people. The hair on the back of
my neck stood up. | tried to avoid running into people but they would bump
into me and continue on. My heart rate stared to rise and | felt disoriented.

"Morgan..."

My voice was small as | tried to pull my phone out of my pocket. As | pulled it
out, a couple of guys ran into me. They apologized, helping me not to fall
before continuing their run but they had knocked the phone out of my hand. |
tried to listen to the ground, see if | could here were it fell but there were too
many people. Too much noise and smells and | couldn't concentrate. | could
feel the strength leaving me, my hands starting to shake. Squeezing my eyes
shut, | took a couple of breaths. Feeling the sea of people walking in all
directions around me.

"Nice collar, kitty cat. Wanna come out and play with us?"

A male tourist, American from the sound of it, grabbed my arm. | tore my arm
from him. Running, | tried to weave my way through the crowd. But it was
crushing, the amount of people. Panicking, | tried to run through the streets
away from the boardwalk. As | was running, a hand grabbed my arm and
pulled me into an alley. | cried out and squeezed my eyes shut, my back
against the wall.

"Auri! It's okay. It's me."

My heart was pounding my chest and | was in gasping for air. Sobs racked my
shaking body. I tried to fight the hands holding me. But my strength was gone
as my thrashing stopped, | could feel mv head start to fall into
unconsciousness. It didn't matter. Too much was going on, too many things
racing though my head, through my senses. | started to slink down the wall
but hands held me up.

"Auri!"



Suddenly, | felt lips on mine. They crashed into mine, kissing me. The gasping
breaths were now forced to slow, breathing through my nose. My eyes shut as
| felt the arms wrap around me, pulling me towards him. | grasped his shirt,
my hands desperately clinging to him. The sounds went away, all except my
beating heart. All the smells disappeared from my mind, just smelling his
cologne. My shaking stopped and my knees were no longer going to give out.

His lips slowly retreated and he set me down gently, my bare feet touching the
cobblestone. My heart was hamming in my chest but it was no longer because
of the panic attack. Slowing, | touched my lips, feeling more shocked than
anything.

“I'm sorry. | shouldn't have fuck..." | heard his footsteps retreat back.
| reached out blindly. "Wait...Max..."

But he was gone. My hand fell back down and | leaned against the wall of the
alley. | heard pounding feet and a skid into the alley.

"Auri! I'm sorry!" Morgan crushed me into a hug. "l was stuck in traffic and
then | saw all the people. | literally let loose half the boys to find you. Thank
god."

“I'm...okay..."

"Max said you were about to pass out when he found you! Auri, don't lie to
me!"

| shook my head and gave him a weak smile. "I'm okay." It sounded more
confident the second time. "l just had a panic attack. I'm okay now."

"Let's go home." Morgan took my hand and walked me out onto the street.

"l lost my phone in the crowd. I'm sorry. Someone knocked into me and |
couldn't hear where it fell."

Morgan squeezed my hand. "I'll get you a new one. Don't worry about it."

"l don't have my shoes either..." | blushed but cried out for a second as he
lifted me up. "Morgan! You don't have carry me!"

"You weigh as much as a tomato Auri. | don't want your feet to get cut.”



| sighed, giving up. Morgan placed me in his car and | rested my head against
the seat. My hand went up and touched my lips. Max had been so passionate
and yet so gentle. He had stopped my panic attack in its tracks. He was right,
| was about to pass out. But | thought he was angry with me, he was avoiding
me.

"l have to go away for a few weeks."
Morgan pulled me out of my thoughts. "Why?"
"Max offended High Councilor Crya." He paused.

"Kicked her out of his chambers because he wouldn't sleep with her. Never in
my life would | thought | need to clean up a mess for someone NOT sleeping
with the enemy."

"Why do you have to go?"

Morgan patted my leg and | let my head fall. "Because she's decided to come
after my empire. So | need to straighten things out with the Council."

"And not burn down the whole place?"

He laughed. "Right. I'll make sure to remember that part.”
We lapsed in silence as he drove.

"Max is coming over to make sure you aren't alone."

My head whipped in his direction. "Morgan! | can take care of myself!" A flush
came up to mv face when he said Max.

"l know princess. But at the very least you can use him as a shield. With that
bastard already knowing about this place, | don't feel comfortable leaving you
alone."

| crossed my arms over my chest and pouted. We pulled up into the driveway
and | got out. | didn't stop as | opened the door, heading straight to my room
but | knocked into Max. Stumbling back a bit, | felt the flush rest to my cheeks.
Dropping my head, | quickly moved around him and flew up the stairs. |
slammed the door behind me and leaned my back against the door.
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"Auri! Dinner is ready!" Max called down from the bottom floor.

| was curled up in the window seat of my room. | hadn't gone downstairs.
Morgan even had to come up to say goodbye. He had given me some books
in brail and said that if | didn't want to talk to him, | didn't have to. But he had
left hours ago. Now it was just Max and I.

There was a knock on my door but | ignored it. Running my fingers over the
words. It had taken some time to adjust but | was back to reading at mv
normal speed. This book was impossibly fantasy. Getting just about every
race incorrect. A far away place, with make believe problems and make
believe solutions.

The door opened slowly and Max stood in the door. "Auri, you need to eat."

| refused to acknowledge him. Mostly to stop the blush from creeping its way
back onto my face.

"Now Auri. | won't ask again."

This time | glared at him. | slammed my book shut and put it on the seat.
Swinging my legs off and jumping to my feet, | walked past him. For a moment
| felt my skin brush against his and | couldn't fight the blush that had risen but |
filed down the stairs. He sighed for a moment and walked down the stairs
after me slowly.

"It's on the dining table."

| let my hand skim the top of the table until it found a plate and | pulled out the
chair and plopped down. Picking up the fork, | took a bite of food.

"I'll need to go to the market tomorrow. There isn't much in the kitchen." Max
sat on the other side of the table.

| just ate my food in silence. It was good.

Normally, | still made dinner but | didn't mind this time. The awkwardness
settled between us as we ate and | could hear every shift of his chair or brush
of his hand against the table. I tried to mitigate my own sounds but when the
plate slipped from my hand into the sink | jumped.



"Do you want me..."

"l can do it, thanks." | snapped at Max, picking up my plate again with a better
grip.

Setting the plate in the dishwasher, | turned and pulled out some of the iced
tea | made yesterday.

"Did you want me to read tonight?" Max had come up behind me, washing his
own plate.

"We already finished Count and have moved on to One Hundred Years of
Solitude in Spanish."

My body froze as Max leaned over me to grab the iced tea container. | didn't
breathe as he poured some into a glass and then leaned back over me to put
it back.

"l can read it. Morgan's Spanish is better than mine though."

| tried to steady mv heart. "It's on the coffee table." Turning, | took my glass to
the living room and curled up on the couch, in my usual position when Morgan
read. Max walked over and sat in Morgan's seat. He leaned down and moved
some of the books around until he found the one.

"How many books did you go through?"

"You've been gone for months, Max. Did you expect us to just sit around and
do nothing while you were MIA?" | hated how bitter my words sounded.

He sighed but didn't rise to meet my frustration. | heard the pages of the book
flip and then stop. Max started reading. His Spanish really wasn't all that bad.
Morgan's was better but Spanish was so close to Italian sometimes Max
would slip into his pronunciation of the Italian rather than the Spanish. Closing
my eyes, | listened to his words. The words pulled me back into the story and |
felt a smile creep onto my face. There was a moment Max paused, grabbing
his drink and taking a few sips.

"Why did you kick her out?"

| heard Max cough slightly, placing his drink back down. "Is that what Morgan
told you?"



"No. He said that he never thought he would need to clean up a mess after
someone didn't sleep with the enemy."

Max cleared his throat. "l wasn't in the mood and she was being, persistent. |
put my foot down and it didn't go very well."

| heard him flip through the pages. "Why have you been avoiding me?"

The pages stopped but he also didn't say anything. | pressed my knees closer
to my chest, waiting. But the pages continued to be flipped through.

"l wasn't avoiding you Auri."

“Bullshit, Max."

"Anymore useless questions or would you like me to go back to reading?"
| glared at him. "Why did you kiss me?"

Max slammed the book shut. "It was a mistake. You were going to pass out
and you weren't listening to me. That's all."

"So you kissed me? Why not just let me pass out?"

He got up and tossed the book on table. | listened as he left the room and
winced when he slammed the door to his room. | buried my face in my knees.
Willing myself not to cry, | just took deep slow breaths. Flopping over on the
couch, | just laid down, letting my arm hang off, brushing the carpet. The next
few weeks weren't going to be fun. Maybe now he would avoid me more. |
closed my eyes, listening to the waves outside.

"What am | going to do with you Auri?" Max whispered.

| was vaguely aware he was carrying me up the stairs. He set me down on my
bed and tucked me in. | expected him to just leave but he sat on the edge of
my bed. His fingers brushed a strand of hair out of my face. | fell back asleep
before feeling him leave the edge of my bed.

Wiping my hair down with a towel, | walked up from the rocks to the yard.
When | woke up, Max wasn't in the house. | figured he had gone to store. So |
took the opportunity to start my usual routine. But when | came back from my



laps | did swimming in the sea, Max was unloading groceries in the kitchen.
Wanting to avoid him at all costs, instead of eating breakfast, | started into mv
Tai Chi. The slow movements and smooth transitions were something Morgan
worked with me. Now it was a meditative state before we would start sparing.
Feeling every muscle in my body, controlling every muscle. The only issue |
ever had was with the shackles, limiting some of my movement on my wrists
and ankles.

Once | finished about an hour of that, | grabbed the two wooden swords
Morgan and | practiced with. | started through a few stances, quicker and
harsher than my meditative state. Bringing the two swords down together,
they crashed against one. | jumped back at the ready.

"Morgan asked that | still spar with you. To keep you from getting soft."
| snorted. "Fine."

| attacked first. He stumbled back a few steps. He tried to attack but |
deflected him easily. Spinning, | aimed a kick towards his head but he dodged
back. Stepping forward, | swung my swords, forcing him to only block and
eventually blocking one with his arm.

"The only one who's gone soft is you, Max."

He stepped forward and started his attack. | smiled as | easily defected his
attacks, stepping up as he tried to close the distance between us. His
movements were becoming more and more angry. Max was frustrated. Well,
he could join the club.

One hit. he overreached, trying to knock my sword out of mv hand. Taking the
opportunity, | stepped to his side and used my sword to force his leg to drop to
one knee. | took hold of his shoulder and slammed him back onto the grass.
My knee crushing his chest, sword stuck in the grass just next to his neck. |
stared down at him face to face. | was breathing heavy and | slipped mv knee
to the other side of him. | was now straddling his chest.

| leaned down and stopped just as our noses touched him. Mv lips then
brushed his and | kissed him. At first, it felt like | was kissing a statue. | was
feeling his lips, they were still soft but he didn't move. | started to pull back but
Max's hands came up and intertwined in my hair, he pulled me back to him,
kissing me now will a passion that | hadn't felt the first time. My heart
hammered in my chest so hard | felt sorry for his ears. Opening my mouth



ever so slightly, his tongue snaked into mine, tasting me. His tongue played
with mine, as | closed my eyes. We broke apart after a couple minutes.

He started to sit up and | slid down his chest, now straddling his lap. | knew |
was looking at his chest now and | cursed being so short.

"l couldn't have Cyra in mv bed because all | could think of was you."
Mv head snapped up at his words. "You were avoiding me..."

"I knew. | knew my feelings Auri. | knew it and | hated myself for feeling them.
| tried to ignore them, but then the night you finished my song..." He trailed
off.

"l thought you hated me. | thought you were angry | finished your song."

Max's hands held my back. They were shaking slightly. "No, | don't think I've
ever felt more pride...and love.." His forehead touched mine. "But | was you
savior, and your master. | didn't think you could handle that. You lost Logan,
lost so much. | didn't want to force you away with my own inability to control
myself."

"When did it start?"

He hesitated before answering my question. "It's been a few years. | think the
most prominent moment was when when you were talking to me about retiring
The Huntress. You were no longer the little girl we raised but a woman. One
that | had immense pride and love for...a love that turned into the kind Morgan
warned me about." He shook his head. "l felt terrible. Morgan knew to warn
everyone away from you and never allow us to fall for you."

"That long?"

Max leaned back on the grass, his hands leaving my back to hold him up.
"Basically | had to decide to remove myself completely or just be content with
the title of best friend and never letting my feelings out. Never letting them
surface and locking them away."

My hands took hold of his shirt, balling up into fists. How many times had |
tortured Max, not knowing his feelings for me. How often we would be in close
proximity or would sing together. | felt bad.



"You found your mate and | was honestly relieved. You would be consumed
with him and | could let you go. Knowing you were safe and happy. When
Morgan came back with that damn death scroll, | lost it. | destroyed half the
club. When you asked for me to bring the Range Rover around, all | wanted to
do was tell you not to go, not to do it. It wasn't worth it. | broke, feeling partially
responsible by not stopping you."

Max took an unneeded haggard breath. "Your death though. I've never felt like
iImmortality as a punishment until the day Morgan confirmed your death." His
voice shook.

"Max..."

He inhaled sharply. "When | found you, Auri...lI couldn't settle my nerves. | was
the last person that should have been your master. | begged Morgan to take
over because of my feelings and your state of mind was tearing me apart."

"You saved me though. It was only because of you that | got out of there." |
placed my hand on his cheek. It was cold against my touch.

"Auri, | knew Logan would be the only one to bring you back. It ate at me but it
was still better that he came, that he would be the one to save you. But then
he left...without you..." His voice tailed off. His hand pulled my hand away and
| dropped my head. "I hated myself. | hated that | was secretly happy. | hated
to see you in pain but you reached out to me. My feelings for you roaring
back. | had to leave. There was no way | could sacrifice what trust we had
built."

| chuckled. "So you kissed me while | was having a panic attack?"

Max shook his head. "Not my finest moment. But it literally was all | could
think of to do after not seeing you for months."

"Not to mention is wasn't consensual."
He huffed. "Thanks Auri for tacking that onto my already guilty conscious."
"I mean, we are even now right?" | smiled and he sat up.

"Morgan is going to kill me."



| wrapped my arms around Max's neck and pulled him down, so his lips
touched mine again. My heart sped up again and | enjoyed the feeling. Max
was safe. He was my best friend, my savior. He was there for me, always
gentle and kind. | knew he cared and | cared for him as well. Max slid his
hands to my hips, pulling me back.

"Auri, stop."
"But..." | looked at him confused.

"l don't want this to be one sided. | know Morgan has said you've gotten better
but..." Max paused. "Can you actually feel..."

| put my hands on my hips, shoving his away. " Are you serious right now?
Maximillion did you really just ask me if | can feel?"

"You've been through so much. | don't know if | could survive watching you
like that again Auri. It tore my heart to shreds.” The pain in his voice was
apparent.

Putting my hand on his cheek, he leaned into it this time. "I told vou. I'm here
to stay. Not even Micah can throw me back into that state anymore."

His head shot up as he heard me say his name.

"l may not.....right now..feel the same depth of feelings as you do, but I'm not
little bird anymore. | still wake up at times screaming, | still struggle with
crowds, | still can't put Morgan down in a fight, but I'm stronger than | was."

Max brushed a finger against my cheek. "Morgan is going to absolutely
murder me."

"Wouldn't be the first time." | smiled.

Max put a finger under my chin and lifted it up, kissing me with a love that |
never thought | would feel again.
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| screamed as Max launched me into the pool. | hit the water and quickly
swam up, gasping for breath. | heard him jump in after and then it became too



guiet. | started swimming towards the edge when Max came up under my
legs, launching me again into the middle of the pool. | laughed as | hit the
water.

"Max!" | yelled as | broke the surface again.
He was laughing and started to swim over to me.
"Some of us have to breathe!"

| felt his arms snake around my waist and pulled me close. | wrapped my legs
around him and he turned, pushing me up against the wall of the pool.

"Is this why vampires don't date werewolves? You have to breathe?" Max's
lips crashed against mine in a passionate fever. His body was pressed against
mine, leaving no room for even the water to settle between us. | kissed him
back, my hands grabbing his wet hair. Pulling it back, his lips separated and |
mock bit his neck. | felt him shiver and | smiled.

"You vampires and your biting kinks."

He laughed and tried to fling me back into the pool but with my legs wrapped
around him, he only flung himself into the water. | pushed off of his chest with
my feet and come up in the deep end.

"You're in trouble for that Auri."

| screamed and tried to get out of the pool but he was too quick. | dipped
down under the water as he pulled on my feet. Kicking off from the bottom, |
swam up and gasped for air.

"Good to see you two are back to normal." Morgan said as he walked out of
the back door.

Max was creeping up my legs and | tapped his head. His hands left and he
came up further away from me.

"It took a while. But you lock up two people in a house for FOUR WEEKS. At
some point someone has to apologize." | pulled myself out of the pool and
grabbed the towel. Morgan came and hugged me. "You sound tired Papa.”

"Is that your way of telling me | look like shit?"



| looked at him, smiling. "I mean you said it not me. But | also can't actually
see you."

He was about to lite a cigarette but | took it out of his hands and tossed it on
the table.

"He does look like shit. Though now he looks dejected after you took his vice
away." Max came up behind me but didn't touch me.

We had actually had a wonderful four weeks. It was awkward at first and poor
Max had to help me with my flinching. We had finally gotten to a good place.
You could say actually dating. | hadn't really experienced it before considering
the whole 'mate' process. Logan and | never really.....dated. Max was
different. He was a gentleman and went slow. We went to clubs, the beach,
restaurants and even took me to an opera. Sometimes we would stay home
and other times we would go out to date spots. Morgan was a touchy subject
though.

"I don't want either of you smoking in or around this house anymore."

| heard Max clap Morgan on the shoulder. "Withdrawal takes about a week."
"Shit."

| smiled and headed into the house. "What happened at the meeting?"
"Well, nothing good. You know what the say about a woman scorned..."
"Turns into a batshit crazy bitch?" Max added as he walked into the house.
"Hell hath no fury." | corrected him.

Morgan sat at the kitchen island and | poured him some iced tea and added
some vodka. "Fury didn't even begin to explain it. But luckily, men outweigh
the woman on the council. So | managed to appeal to the dicks of the group.”
He sighed. "Cyra Max, really? Cyra? Even after she became a High
Councilor?"

| chuckled. "Seems like Max has a taste for women who are bad for his well
being."



Max snorted and coughed as he was drinking iced tea. Since | was right next
to him | started slamming him on the back a little too hard, biting my lip from
smiling too much.

"You have no idea Auri." Morgan sighed.
Holding back my smile hurt so bad. | wanted to burst out laughing.
"Sometimes, | feel like werewolves and mates have the right idea."

| froze, the smile dying and the laughter disappearing. "It's not all its cracked
up to me."

Morgan sputtered. "I'm sorry princess! | know! | was just speaking as a
whole."

"I know Papa." | gave him a sad smile and took my glass to the couch.
"Maybe | should just date Max."

Max started to cough again and Morgan laughed. "Princess, don't joke about
that."

| took a sip and leaned back in the couch. "Should | date you then, Papa?"

"If you want to go out on a date | will take you anywhere you want to go."
Morgan was always the sweetest. He genuinely cared about me and raising
me.

"I'm just glad you're back to read. You know Max has a horrible Spanish
accent, it turns into Italian Grandmother real quick." | laughed.

Morgan sighed. "Sadly it won't be very long. As part of my side of the deal,
there are a couple things | need to take care of."

"What? Now you're their lap dog?" | looked at Morgan, worried.

"Don't worry, it's nothing blue scroll related. Just some under the rug stuff they
need."

Max put his drink down. "Why would they need you though? They have the
resources."



"It's a new drug. Apparently it's called Nova? Supposedly, it makes your eyes
look like a galaxy if you take it."

"Sounds pretty."

Morgan snorted. "Might sound pretty but it's been curated for the supernatural.
Made with a mix of wolfsbane, vampire venom, and pixie dust."

"Is pixie dust really a thing? | thought that was Tinker Bell, Disney stuff."

Max sat on the couch next to me but kept a respectable distance. "It's rare
and it's very potent. This mix doesn't sound like it would effect humans
though."

"You're right, it doesn't. It's been a sole vampire distribution. But it's making
vampires run amok. Like they forget their control. It's a hell of thing."

"You want me to jump in? I've done enough drug busts." Max leaned forward.

Morgan, who had taken up his usual seat, leaned back, the chair groaning.
"No. | need to be dealing with this. The quicker we get this done, the faster |
can set fire to that castle."

"So how long..."

"l have to leave in a couple days. I'll mostly be in the office, but I'll need to go
to different locations."

| looked down. "So you are moving out, basically." | pulled up my knees and
wrapped my arms around them. Morgan was still the one who | leaned on the
most. Especially while Max was gone.

"I'm sorry, Princess. I've been told I've been hiding away too long."
| nodded. "Should I just...move somewhere else too?"
"Why would you do that Auri?" Max this time, sounding a little upset.

"I mean, you're here because of me. Maybe | can just...find my own place. Or
go back to being The Huntress. That way vou and Morgan can get back to
work. | don't want to be a burden to you."



"Auri!" Morgan sat down on the couch between Max and I. "You will never
need to go back to being The Huntress. Everything | teach you, trained you is
solely for your self preservation. | will not have you fighting as you were
before. Taking on suicide missions. Ever." He pulled me to him and hugged
me. "You never need to be alone again. You will never be a burden. You are
my precious daughter who has already been through enough as it is.”

Tears made their wav to mv eves and | held him close. "Thanks Papa." After a
while, | laughed. "So | guess Max is stuck with the blind chick."

Morgan growled. "He's lucky. If it wasn't for his fuck up, | would have him do
all the grunt work."

"Gosh, thanks boss."
“I'm still pissed at you. Fucking Cyra! | mean really."

Getting up, | kissed Morgan on the head. "I'm gonna shower and be back
down. Maybe if you're up to it, we can read? Otherwise we can do something
else."

"I'll head up too."
"Max, I'll need to fill you in a little more when you get back."

| was already walking up the stairs and | skidded to a halt in front of my door.
After two weeks of not sleeping in it, | almost walked past it. As | opened the
door, Max brushed his hand along my back and | turned to him, smiling. He
leaned in and gave me a silent kiss, leaving to go to his room. | smiled and
closed my door gently. My heart was beating fast again. Getting into the
shower, | washed off all the pool water and tried to rinse off my worry from
Morgan and the Council.

It wasn't working and there was a knot in my stomach. Instead of making it a
long one, | just got out and got dressed in some sweats and a shirt. | opened
the door and froze.

"Logan's pack decided to take the deal with Micah." Morgan's voice sounded
even more tired.

"Are you kidding me? They are trusting that psychopath?"



"I don't think so. | think its just it's a better deal for them. Apparently Logan is
worried, fearful even. Bryan says he may be willing to make a deal with the
devil if it meant to protect his pack."

Max snorted. "The kid needs some sense knocked into him."

"Funny enough, that's what Bryan said. He said he's been so wrapped up in
his new pup that he is struggling to juggle everything. Bryan said Auri did a lot
when she was there. But Logan refused to make Leandra, or whatever her
name is, Luna. Won't let her near the work."

"He doesn't trust her." Max cursed after a moment. "So he's willing to have the
pup with her but not trust her? What kind of bullshit..."

"Bryan wanted to ask for help. Apparently, they decided that they were going
to trick the Alpha King. Get him set up to attack Logan's pack but turn on the
king. How he has to muster all those troops and then to also train. We are
looking at a year, maybe two till it goes down. Bryan is asking us, the mafia, to
also jump in." Morgan paused. "He also wanted to speak to Auri directly but |
said no."

"Good." Max kept his voice low. "She shouldn't have anything to do with that
pack. Ever."

Morgan patted Max on the back. "I know how you feel."
"You aren't going to help them though are you?"

Morgan paused. "Honestly, it's a good opportunity to go after the Bloodhunter
coven."

Max slammed his hand on the table and | jumped in the doorway at the
ferocity of it. "You can not be thinking to side with the fucking Alpha King,
Morgan!"

"No, no. But I'm thinking it would be a good opportunity to sweep up the mess
after. Especially if Micah is going to be there..."

| walked down the stairs and both of them hushed. But | came up to Morgan.
"I want in. | want in the fight. | want a chance to kill Micah."
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Chapter 69
No Auri.” Morgan's voice was firm
“This isn't just you though. If its a year or two, Ican train. Be better.I can...

Morgan stood up and | felt him loom over methe old vampire presence starting
to emanatefrom him.“l said no and that's final.n

Tears sprung to my eyes, feeling angry and
frustrated. “Why not! This is more my fight than
it is yours! Why would you deny me that
chance?

“Because I'm not losing you again Auri!
Morgan yelled.He was walking away from me.
Do you think | can't do it?

No, | don't think vou can! He turned fromwhere he was walking and yelled at
me.

Stunned, | stepped back. Max was behind me andhis arms held my shaking
shoulders.

| think vou will die at the hands of him. | thinkhe will whistle and you will die
because he askedyou to and I'm not taking that chance, Auri!

Morgan, you don't mean that. Max moved hisarms to hold me around my
waist, holding me upor back, ready for either

“I will not lose her again, Max!”

| yelled back at him.I'm a fucking werewolfMorgan. | will die. You will lose me.
That's a factYou will mourn me again.Whether it be 5 yearsor 70 years.| will
die. The least you could do isallow me to do it on my terms!p



No. That's my final answer.l haven't evendecided if i'm going through with it
either. | wasonly thinking it would be a good opportunity. Butwe aren't going to
discuss this topic again.Morgan sat down in his chair

Angry, | stomped up the stairs to my room andheard a lighter go off. grabbed
one of the vasesand took the flowers out. Chucking the waterover the
balcony, | heard Morgan curse.

“| said don't fucking smoke here!

| slammed the door to my room and flopped onthe bed, screaming into my
pillow like | was 16again. After a while, | just sat up and grabbed oneof my
books. It wasn't half bad, the historical fallof Alexandria, supernatural
edition.The secretsand things that were kept, the city that was apioneer in all
races living together.This was thesecond time | was reading it. It made me
feelbetter to dive into a book

“Auri?

After a while, | heard Max on the other side.

What? He sends his second in command? Tell

Morgan he can fuck off.n

The door opened and closed.Max walked overand sat on the edge of the
bed.“Morgan alreadyleft. He was really pissed.n

Yeah well. He'll deal with it.” | grumbled

Auri, he's only trying to protect you.

| scoffed.“Sure, hide me away from the world so
| never see the light of day again. Never live
again. Because goddess forbid | get a stubbed
toe.’l know Max didn't deserve my anger but |
felt as though | had been trying build up to

defeat Micah. That he was my goal. To rip his



head off myself and make him pay for everything
he had done to me.Now, when we had the
perfect opportunity, Morgan shuts me down

Give him time, Auri.lt's been less than a yearsince we've had you back with
us. Max reachedout and grabbed the book from me.He pulled myankle, just
under my shackle and | squealed as Islid towards him.Max was on top of
me,pinningme down.“What he said was out of line and I'msure he will
apologize for it later. But for now..Max kissed my forehead and then my
cheeks.Let's thank my fuckup for making Morgan leavefor longer so Ihave you
all to myself.n

| chuckled and tried to push him off but he
continued to kiss down my neck. He tugged atmy shirt.
you really think I'm in the mood after that?

He put my hand on his face and | could feel himwiggle his eyebrows. | think
vou could blow offsome steam.

Laughing,l grabbed his shoulder and flippedhim so | was straddling him.
“‘Mavbe | do.nLeaning down, | kissed him and started tounbutton his shirt.He
pulled the shirt off when Iwas done and then also lifted my shirt off my

head.

“T'sk Auri, you shouldn't be going without a branow that you've gained all your
muscle back.’

Are you calling me fat Max?”

He grabbed my breasts, fondling and massagingthem.No, I'm just saying you
have a knockoutbody and it needs to be reigned in.n

| leaned down and let my breasts lean against hiscool skin. Nipping him at the
jaw line and thendown his neck, he slide his hands easily past theelastic of my
sweatpants.

Auri Meadows! No underwear!” Max slappedmy ass through the sweatpants
and | laughed



| unhooked his pant button and unzipped hispants. | raised my eyebrow. “you
tell ME nounderwear and you're going commando as well!

Max laughed and flipped me under him again. Hewas much quicker in
dispensing of my pants.Kissing down my stomach, he laid a kiss on my

clit and | closed my eyes. The dull throb ofpleasure, made me smile. It was
small but it wassomething. It was muffled but feeling

something, anything, was a revelation

Our first two tries were not good and he hadn'twant to try again. Bringing up
memories andpain,Max had to take the brunt and | knew hefelt terrible. He
thought | was pushing myselftoo much.The third time, | managed to get

through without tears, without memories.Justhim and |, making him feel good.
It wasn't untilour more recent escapades did | feel anythingThe first time | felt
anything it came as such ashock that | climaxed within minutes and Maxwas
delighted.That was the night he took me tothe opera. Now, it was small but
the pleasure wasthere. Pain though, hadn't gotten any bettersince the small
twinge months ago.

Max continued to lick and nuzzle. One thing thatwas very new was the perks
of Max being avampire. He didn't need to breathe adding someinteresting
foreplay and actual sex. Another was that when he came, there was no seed.
Maxcouldn't reproduce but | could feel his cock throb

In me when he came. Max was like ice, as mybody temperature rose from the
pleasure, hisbody would immediately cool me off. He told me

it was like he was walking too close to a firesometimes but he liked putting his
hand over thefire.

“Auri, | can't wait today.” Max whined. “Youlooked so damn good in that bikini.'

He moved and pressed his cock at my entrance.lclosed my eyes, digging my
nails into hisshoulders and he slowly moved inside of me. Butonce he was in,
moving, | let out the breath | washolding.l moaned, the pleasure building in
meMax throbbed in me at my moan and smiled

‘I swear. You've ruined me for the rest of mylife.” Max kissed me and | nipped
at him lipsbefore he finally opened his mouth.My tonguedove in and swirled



around his. He moanedloudly against me. As | drew away to take abreath, |
pulled his lip with me. Moaning again.he started a faster rhythm and | finally
felt thatedge.

Max...n | breathless called to him and he smirked.

He started to go harder and faster, his cockreaching all the way inside me.
Max moaned andl felt his orgasm but he continued to pound intome. Not even
10 seconds later, | came as well.Clutching to his arms as my body spasmed
withthe pleasure.Max flopped over, laying sprawledout on the bed.

‘I wonder why there aren't more vampireshaving sex with werewolves. | really
do.

| smiled, turning on my side.“Maybe it's thethousands of vears of feuds and
racediscrimination on both sides.

You know, | think if everyone would just fuck itwould completely blow all that
out of the water.Max turned on his side as well.You really haveruined me,
Auri.lI've never felt this way aboutany woman. | don't think | will ever let you

go.
| sighed.“you and Morgan both act like I'm notmortal.n

You don't need to be immortal, Auri.I'm gonnado my best to be by your side
even when your oldand wrinkly

Shaking my head, 1 flopped on my pillow. hoiandon't think i intend on living
that long. Trappedin a body that is weak and dying? I've doneenough of that
thank you. | just want to go out ina blaze of glory at my strongest."

Max wrapped his around my torso and pulled meclose. He nuzzled into my
neck. “Then | will bethere right with you.’

| smiled and nodded. Closing my eyes, | let hisbody cool me down until | fell
asleep.1

He is driving me insane!” Morgan was pacingthe living room.
Max andl were sitting on the couch, watchinghim pace. My feet were in Max's

lap and he wasmassaging them just before Morgan had droveup. Now my feet
were stuck into the couchcushion. Morgan only really came by now tovent.It



would be a 1-2 hour ordeal. He'd have ahome cooked meal and then he would
leave.ltwas about once a week for the past 2 months.Now was his favorite
rant, Bryan.

The boy calls me once a week at the mostrandom times, | already fucking told
him |

wasn't going to converse with him and that |
wasn't going to allow you to speak to him. But hejust keeps fucking calling.

Why don't you just let me talk to him Morgan?Maybe get him off your back for
a bit?’ | offered

Both of them froze. Max had been mid-shift inthe couch and Morgan stopped
mid-pace

just let me talk to Bryan. | don't want him tokeep bothering you. Especially if
it's somethingdumb like where are the keys to the weapon

cabinet.)
Do you know....

Walk into the office, second bookshelf on theright, fourth row down, third
book, sixtiethpage. There is a box cut out for it

Max chuckled.“Morgan, | don't think it wouldhurt necessarily. As long as it's
just Bryan.”

| nodded.“l don't...I don't want to speak to

Logan. | don't want Logan to know | spoke withBryan either...

If you are sure about this....

Nope. But | want him to stop bugging you.

Morgan pulled out his phone and dialed thenumber.Max pulled me to him.

Sitting me in hisap for the first time in a long time in front ofMorgan. He had
his fists balled up and | realizedhe was worried, even if he agreed with me.



Hello? | looked at the time and realized we hadwoken up Bryan at like 3am his
time.2

I've got three rules, maybe four.
Morgan?!

Rule one, you will not put your Alpha on theline. Rule two, you will not tell your
Alpha of thislittle chat. Rule three, whatever the fuck youhave to say better be
worth it because if youmake her cry so help me god, | will rain fire downon the
entire pack and the Alpha King will be theLEAST of vour worries.y

| bit my lip to hold back a laugh. I could also feMax inhale deeply trying to hold
it in as well.

Understood. | shouldn't be doing this anyways.

Logan would never approve.

“As long as we have an agreement...” Morganpassed the phone over to me.
Hey Bryan.’ llet my voice come over as calm asl could make it.

Oh god, it's good to hear your voice.

| smiled.Bryan had been my best friend in thepack. One of the few
relationships | did miss.Bryan,you have been bothering Morgan far toomuch. It
needs to stop.”

l...hold on...” | heard clamoring and a where areyou going?’as it sounded like
he left the room

Did you find your mate Bryan Steele?’ | smiled

| did. She's lovely and will absolutely be the

death of me.

| chuckled.“Good. About time vou met yourmatcho

| heard a door close and the wind pick up.He hadwalked outside and was
jogging a bit



Auri, I'm losing my mind.’ Bryan finally spokeat full volume.I don't know how to
be Alpha andl never wanted to Alpha but he's basically justhrust the job on me
and | don't kow what to do.

| blinked and stood up off of Max's lap.“hat doyou mean?n

He's just checked out. He was checked out whenhe came back. He would do
stuff and then justflat out leave it half done. Then Leandra tried tohelp and he
snapped. He's basically just thrownit all out the window.I've been running the
packfor months.?

| pinched the bridge of my nose.l don't knowwhat you are looking for Brvan
Organizationtips?How to handle training?

| need you...back...’

| sighed and leaned my back against the wall.Both Morgan and Max's stares
were boring intome. “Bryan, you know | can't do that.n

'm losing my mind.

| chuckled.“That's what it means to have thatkind of leadership. Just accepting
that is the firststep.’1

Whats the next step?,

Time management and organization’

The line went quiet for a second.l don't have
pen or paper out here.

| burst out laughing

Auri! I'm serious!

| took a couple breaths and went into how tomanage time, making sure to
confirm that hewas making time for his mate. He needed toadjust his workday
and what he was doing.Healso needed to make sure that his mate
alsostepped up. If there was no Luna, the Beta's matewould need to also work
through some of theduties of the Luna. Especially if Bryan trustedher.| walked
him through my original filingprocess of the paperwork as well as the
trainingregimes.



You're taking care of yourself though? Makingsure you still go to training?
Your body will giveout on you if you don't take care of it and keep ontop of
training.

| am and so is Hector. Hector is a beast now,more beast than man.
“Good.

Alpha however...

| took a deep breath.l appreciated Bryan for notsaying his name.

Auri, | think he gained like fifty pounds at leastsince he came back. He doesn't
train anymoreSometimes | think he is just punishing himself.

Not my issue Bryan. I'm happy to help you, buthe made his choice. All you
can do, is support thepack.'1

Thanks Auri. Really.l was starting to breakdown. Denise was worried.

Just take care of her and yourself.Do the bestyou can. Don't be afraid to ask
for Hector's helpwith the training stuff. He seems to be good atthat.)

Yeah. Shit.l think Alpha knows I'm out.| gottago.

Stop calling Morgan Bryan. This was a one timething.It's not my pack
anymore I'm not Lunaanymore.n

You will always be my Luna.No matter what.Over the line, | heard Logan yell
Bryan's nameand | handed the phone to Morgan, not wantingto hear anything
else

Get off my line Beta! Morgan hung up thephone and came over to me, putting
a hand onmy arm.“You okay princess?n

| nodded.
Max chuckled.“Now he really is a fat bastard.

Morgan hushed him but | smiled. “It's okay. Maxis feeling the high school
reunion feelings of thepopular kid getting his just desserts.n

Morgan and Max laughed with me



Thanks, princess.That's one less thing | needto worrv about.
Of course,Papa.

I'm sorry.” Morgan took my hand and kissed

the back of it.“l kow | sometimes get over

protective of you when it comes to them or

anything really.l should kow you're stronger

than that but | can't help but worry.

‘I know Papa, | know. Both you and Max are justlooking out for me. You can't
just keep mehidden away for forever.’

Sadly, I'm realizing that. But I'm not readyyet.” He hugged me and | smiled into
hisshoulder.

Not until I can beat you?”
“‘Exactly.’

| swore, it would be a while for that

Alpha's Blind Luna, Chapter 70
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I'm headed out, thank you for the dinner!pMorgan grabbed his suitcase and
now cleanlaundrv.

Sure Papa!’ | gave him a small wave
“Call if you need anything.” Max added.

We were sitting on the couch after Morgan hacdone a little reading for me
while we waited forhis clothes to dry. | got up, confirming that thedoor was
locked. After that, | headed up the

stairs.2



I'm gonna go to bed.I'm really tired after that.

| stood in front of my door before deciding itwould be okay to sleep in there
tonight, notwanting to disturb Max. He came up behind methough and put his
hand on the door

Where do you think you are going?

| turned around, aware he had me caged againstthe door and no way to
escape. | smiled

“l figured | would sleep in my room.| didn'twant to bother you tonight.n

Why would you ever bother me Auri? Otherthan get me hot and bothered.n
He leaned intomy ear, growling the last sentence.

I'm worried | might not have a restful sleepAfter talking with Bryan...” | looked
down at thefloor.

Max put his hand on my cheek and lifted myhead up.“All the more reason,
Auri. | will be herefor vou. Alwavs.'

He kissed me, pushing me against the door. lwrapped my hands around his
neck and pulledhim harder, kissing him deeper. My heart

hammered in mv chest and | started to meltunder his touch as his tongue
slipped into mymouth.

“The fuck...))3

| froze but Max pulled away immediately. Mynammering heart now was
racing.We hadn'theard him come back in and come up the stairs

Morgan...’"Max stammered.

Papal! | can explain.’ | stepped in front of Maxputting myself between him and
Morgan.

| could feelit. The aura of Morgan the VampireBut this was so much worse.
This made mecough and struggle to breathe. This was on thelevel of the elder
| had fought, but far angrier.ltwas if the elder had underestimated me.



Someone better fucking explain what I'mlooking at.” Morgan was stalking up
the stairsnow.

“‘Max and | have been seeing each other.DatingHe's been really kind and....
Kind enough to get into your pants Auri?Morgan growled

| swung my hand out, protecting Max.That'snot what he's done.l love him,
Papa.He lovesme. He has helped me to overcome a lot.,

Do you call him master in bed now?
This time | growled.“How dare you!

Max, | warned you. | warned you when sheturned sixteen. | told you what
would happen ifyou touched her, if you fell in love with her. lwarned you.p

| heard Max take a deep breath.“l remember.ltried to stay away.”
Obviously not hard enoughn
Morgan stop! It was my choice! | decided it.

Morgan took my arm in his hand. | felt my eyesinvoluntarily close, his aura
squeezed the life outof me. My knees started to go weak and | tried topull my
arm out of his grasp but he didn't let goyou don't get to decide when he was
originallyvour master.When he took advantage of yourweaken state.\When did
it start? When you werestill little bird?)

Morgan! How dare you think Max would dothat! | yelled at him, still trying to
get out of hisgrasp. Feeling like he was taking the life out ofme.

Suddenly,l was being flung back. | slammed intothe wall but cried out as |
slide down the wall. Ibarely landed on my feet but my knee hit theedge of one
of the stairs.

Morgan, don't hurt him!" | screamed.

But just as | said it, | heard the the sickeningcrack and shaking of the walls.
Morgan hadthrow Max into the wall. | tried to get up but myknee was giving
out on me.

STOP IT!|l screamed



Morgan, don't lose control.”

Don't lose control? Max, | told you | would killvou the moment you touched
her. | told you thatvou were going to be the last person to ever holdher heart
because | know the things you havedone. | know who you are. She will never
be partof that. I'm far past losing control. 've now lostmy second in command,
someone who |

considered a brother., 1

Something was off in Morgan's voice.It wasoecoming deeper, more
animalistic.l shivered ashis voice and aura was oppressive.He was goingto kill
Max though.I thought that he would beangry but this angry? He told Max
years ago andthe thought made me a little angry. Sure | didn'thave my mate
back then but Max was my onlreal best friend at the time. | used to run over
theidea with Kai, when our mate would reject uswhat our next step was. Max
would come up andshe would scoff but | never really shot the ideadown. Now
knowing he had half feelings for meback then, | felt a little sad. If Logan had
justrejected me when we first met, what would havehappened between Max
and 1?

STOP IT MORGAN!| screamed again from thestairs.

Auri, you need to go. You need to leave thehouse now.Go up the driveway.’
Max soundedscared.“Take the Control Protocol. Now.”

My eves widened and | shook my head. TheControl Protocol was something
that Max andChris taught me when | was eleven and | startedto stay full time
with Morgan. Chris said that allvampires control their killing urges, their
inneranimal. He said it akin to you losing control andyour wolf taking over.
Blind rage but far worseWe had a protocol set up if there was ever anissue.
Only one time did Chris and Max take meaway from the suite when | was 15.1
had felt itthen though, Morgan's aura. But Chris and Maxspirited me away
almost immediately

| remember saying that Papa wouldn't hurt me.But they said that, my Papa
was very old. Havingsomeone you care about for 10 or even 20 yearsout of
an over 500 year lifespan was short. Thathis inner animal wouldn't know the
differencewouldn't see me as his daughter. It would know lwas a werewolf and
it would know it needed tokill me. That's all it would think about. Killing

No! You'll die! | can't let you die, Max!



NOW AURI! Max cried out as Morgan sent himflying again. This time, a lot of
furniture brokeMax let out a gargled cough and for the firsttime, | smiled blood.

Taking a deep breath, | got up and punched myknee to get it to work. | limped
over to thekitchen and grabbed the bottle on the counterSmashing against it
against the wall, itshattered, leaving me with the top of the bottle. Jcould hear
Max trying to fight Morgan but Iknew he wouldn't win. | knew Max would die if
Ididn't do something.

| took the bottle and slammed it into my thigh. felt nothing but | dragged it
down my leg, bloodstarting to pour down my leg.l reached over andgrabbed
two of the kitchen knives.

MORGAN!| yelled and | listened as there was athud of Max's body.

It was horrible, waiting a few seconds before Iheard Max cough. Relief flooded
me and Irefocused my attention on the vampire nowfulling aware of my
presence. | heard him jumpfrom the balcony to the living room. As hewalked
towards me, furniture went flying and asl heard the solid wood dinning table
fly into thewall, | realized this would absolutely be mydeath. Crouching, |
brought up my knives just asMorgan and | had spared multiple times. But
thisversion didn't hold back

| started to attack but each swipe was deflectedby his hands. Dodging his
swipes at me, | jumpedback, wobbling a little with the blood loss in myleft leg.
The knives still up, I tried to attack himagain and this time | managed to swipe
hischeek He didn't reel back, didn't even move.Suddenly, instead of deflecting
my next attack,he grabbed the knife with his hand. | brought myother knife up
and stabbed his hand that washolding the other knife. But he didn't
evenregister the action. Instead he pulled back hishand, holding one knife and
the other in hishand. Now weaponless, | just put my arms up,fists ready.

One final try, I tried to punch him but as | jabbedforward, | felt the two knives
Imbed themselvesinto my stomach. Stunned, | stumbled back for asecond, my
hands feeling the handles of theknives. In my confusion, Morgan had
alreadyclosed the distance and | felt his hand wraparound my neck, pushing
my collar up furtherSlowly, he was lifting me off the ground into theair.

“‘AURIY Max screamed, it sounded like he wascoming down the stairs.

He was okay and that was enough for me.|



grabbed Morgan's arm that was holding me up,choking me. | could feel his
grip tighten and |

knew he was just going to snap my neck, crusheverything.Tears rolled down
my face. Spotsfilled my vision and | struggled for breath.

| forgive you, Papa.n | choked out between thegasps and tears.

Suddenly, the hand stopped crushing me. It wasstill holding me tight enough
that | was losingconsciousness.All at once air was rushing intomy lungs. |
gasped as he had dror ped me to thefloor. My head slammed against the floor
and ltried to fumble with the knife handles, pullingthem out.

NO! AURI!Max slid up next to me, putting hishands on mv stomach. But I'm
sure between theblood between the two knives and the self-inflicted wound on
my thigh, there was moreblood on the floor than there was in me

Max collected me to him, rocking.Auri why..why would you do that...why don't
you listen?He was crying.lhadn't heard Max cry.|

wondered how his face looked. Moving my handup, | put my hand against his
cheek, soaked withtears.The blood on my hand soon made the
tearsindistinguishable. He held my hand tight. He wasrocking back and forth

Suddenly, Max picked me up off the floor andcarried me through the house. |
could hear himkicking furniture away Max made his way intothe garage and
he placed me in the seat. He hadone hand on my stomach, trying to still
applypressure while driving with the other hand.Icould hear honking but | was

losing my ability toeven lisIZEZ5 5 Fen.
ayou stay with me, Auri! I'm not losing you!Damn it Auri! Stay with mely

I'm sorry Max.

He was sobbing.“Apology not accepted. You arethe only thing | care about
right now and | willsave you

Swerving and the tires screeching,he stoppedand pulled me out of the car. He
strode in.

“SAVE HER.DOC FUCKING SAVE HER! Maxscreamed



Max, what the hell...Jesus fucking Christ Max!
There was another voice.

“‘Please, for gods sake, save her.,

“‘Max you know we don't serve her kind here.”

Max kicked something, sending it flying.“you'rethe only one who can save her!
She fucking hassilver retrains on her! You have to save her!n Hewas
dissolving into tears. | wished | had the

strength to wipe his tears.“She saved me Docshe saved me from Morgan.
She's his daughter.Please...please...l love her...’ He was pleading.

Shit. This is Morgan's kiddo? Alright, bring herin, quickly. But | can't promise
anything.

Max carried me further into the hospital and Icould feel him let me down on a
bed. | weaklyreached out for his hand as he laid me down.ltried to squeeze it
but | could barely manage thefinger movements.His hand was torn from meas
| felt myself being moved. | felt needles beingstuck in me and clothes ripped
off.

Two stab wounds to the stomach and one stabwound on the thigh. Looks like
the two on thestomach are clean but the one of the thigh..

‘I know, just do your best. Lets see if we can'tstop the bleeding first.n

| slipped in and out of consciousness and | hearcthem trying to work their best
with my mangledbody. Finally, | felt their hands leave,instruments set down.

“Call him in.”

“Yes Doctor.”

There was a pause.
‘Doc?’Max sounded so tired.

Max, we tried.I'm sorry but there isn't



anything we can do. She's semi-conscious now.How, considering the amount
of pain she's

probably in, | don't know but you can say yourgoodbves.n

| heard Max fall to the floor, he just yelled.Screaming incoherently, it broke my
heart but Ihad done it so he was okay, so he would live. Iknew he would be
okay. | also had already saidwhat | needed to Morgan. | hoped one day
hewould forgive himself.Max dragged himself offthe floor after a few minutes
and | felt his coolhand in mine.l moved my fingers, trying to holdhis hand.1

We were left alone, the doctor leaving while Maxwas still on the floor. It was
guiet besides hissobbing and the whirl of the machines hookedup to me.

I'm sorry. I'm sorry | couldn't protect you. I'msorry you thought you had to
protect me.” Hishead fell and he rested on my shoulder.“l loveyou. | love you
so much. Please don't leave me now.”

“‘well well. Maxamillion. | thought | heard your voice”

If | could have, my body would have froze. Thesmall amount of blood in me
froze. | wanted tocover Max at the same time. Save him from thisman, from
Micah.

It seems poor Maxy here fell for little bird. Gother killed in the process.’ He
tsked. “How sad.And after | gave you such a good deal.

Fuck off,Micah.
Now now, would you say that to the man who istrying to help?;
Max's head lifted off my shoulder.(what?y

“You see.l happen to have in my possessionright now, a healing potion.
Highly frownedupon in polite society as no one really knows thelasting
effects.Though, I'm sure our little birdcould tell us, Considering how many she
hashad n

You would heal her? Why?

| wanted to scream at him no. | wanted to screamto let me go. | wanted to yell,
thrash, destroy thisman. My nails dug into Max's hands but hedidn't feel it. |
wanted to cry and scream.



“Well, you see, | feel bad. You obviously fell forlittle bird She is something
special. Apparentlymore special to you than | realized.”

Shit shit shit.He heard Max. He heard | was...

Morgan's daughter? The Huntress?Fascinating.l didn't think | had such a
wellknown werewolf in my hands.| actually feel alittle bad not using her to her
full potential.,

| dug my nails in further. | was trying not to loseconsciousness.
Micah, what do you want?

Well, it's simple.Work for me. You leaveMorgan's side, though from the word
aroundMorgan's already removed you has his second soyou are out of a job
anyways. But | want you towork with me. | find you useful.’

You just want me to work for vou?
No no no no no. Max no. Just let me go.

You will also have no contact with her. Not asingle touch, word, glance. You
have to let her goto save her.y

Max's hand was shaking. He took his other hancand held my cheek, Max
even brushed some hairout of my face.

“My god, you really love her, don't you? Doesshe love you?”

Max didn't answer his question.He kissed myforehead. “i'm sorry Auri. | know
you will hateme for this. | love you too much to let you go.

No no no. | couldn't move and | felt his handleave mine.l was absolutely going
to hate himAlright. If that what it takes, I'll do it.n

Micah clapped.“Perfect! Boy's, escort our newrecruit to the car.We better tie
her down, shegoing to start thrashing as this goes down..

A couple people came in and | felt my limbs beingsecured in the locks. He put
his hand on my armand leaned down do | could feel his breath on myneck

“You see, little bird. This will be my final act inyour story. How | really break
you. | know youlove him. He's not even your mate and you lovehim, Well, I'm



going to steal him away and youwill never see him again. It will be your fault
andwhenever you see something from theBloodhunter coven know it was also
his doingThat your lover has become your enemy now.”

He chuckled. “But you are going to be alive andwell. You are going to live
every day, alone.Morgan leaving you because he wouldn't darerisk hurting
you again. Maximillion gone.Youwill be all alone. Oh! One last thing! Do you
mindhanding me those scissors and lifting her up?

| felt my back rise and as | did, | heard thescissors cut through my hair at my
neck. All of itfell away.

“‘Now, | know who you are. You even brought meyour ultimate weakness.|
didn't even need tosearch for it.Now you will just be a weak
litttehuman.Unable to remove her own shackles andnever able to shake who |
created.

Roughly, he grabbed my face and pulled my headup. He jammed a finger into
my mouth and theliquid poured down my throat. Micah smashedhis lips
against mine as the potion poured downmy throat. Leaning back, | heard him
cackle ashe walked away. The potion started to work andthe feeling of fighting
unconsciousness wentaway.| started to thrash against the bed

“I'm going to fucking kill you, Micah! I'm goingto Kill you! "I screamed at him
but my voice washoarse."MAX!’| thrashed against the restraintsmore and the
one on my right arm brokeFumbling for the second one, | felt a needle go
inmy arm. All the strength | just received left meand | fell back unconscious.



