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| leaned against the kitchen island, savoring thewarmth from the sun
streaming in through thewindow. My hands cupped a mug of coffee as Isipped
it. It was still fairly early in the morning.Denise and Bryan weren't even awake
yet. Hectorwas mulling around and Logan was in his office.The quiet was
nice.

Today seemed like it was going to be a good day.It would either be a good
day or a bad day.Sunday and Monday had been bad days. Logandidn't leave
my side. Tuesday hadn't been badand yesterday wasn't as bad but it still had
menot leaving my room. Today though, | felt somestrength back in my bones.
Enough to leave andmake myself some coffee. | made enough foreveryone
else as well, if they woke up.

Hector was the first to come down,also grabbinga mug of coffee."Thanks."

| nodded and flashed a smile at him."Of course.""You seem a little better
today."

"I might go lay out in the yard today in the sun."

He laughed."Let's not go too crazy. Leaving thehouse would be chaos.
Speaking of."

Bryan had woken up and was stomping down thestairs. He stomped all the
way up until he reached the kitchen.He mumbled 'morning‘andheaded straight
for the coffee pot.Taking a louddrink for a mug, Bryan sighed.

"Does everything you touch just taste better,Auri?"
"No.l just woke up earlier than Logan who burnsit to a crisp.”
"l heard that."Logan entered the kitchen afterBryan.

He walked over to me and pulled the mug ofcoffee out from my hands. |
whined.

"You'll thank me later."Logan replaced my mugwith a glass of cold water.

“I'm not thanking you now."l grumbled andtook a sip of the water.



He chuckled and moved a piece of hair behind myear."Today seems like a
good day."

"Yeah. Other than the fact that she still looks likeshe's wasting away." Bryan
mumbled over his

mug.l heard Hector hit him.

| still hadn't told them. | didn't have the courageto face their anger or their
pain. Logan's

currently was enough. His pain as he helped meevery day. I'm sure | looked
like death. | couldfeel it. Feel it taking its toll on me. Hector wouldn't say
anything but he started hoveringmore and more. Bryan would outright be
upset ifl didn't finish my food or yell at Logan when Iwouldn't come out of the
room.

"It's too early in the morning to be insultingyour Luna, Bryan."Denise also hit
him as shewalked by.

"It's too early for you to be calling me Luna,Denise."l chimed in.
She snorted."It's never too early, Auri."

"l need to go into the office today."Logan sippedmy coffee."I'll be gone for a
few hours. I've gotback to back meetings. Hector, I'm putting youin charge.”

"What?"Bryan huffed.

"You heard me, Beta. You've got your own shit todo today.| left the list on my
desk. | expect it allto be done by the time | get back." Logan put mymug in the
sink and stood in front of me,

blocking the sun."You going to be okay?"

| nodded."I'll be okay today. Hector is going tosunbathe with me today.
Outside."

"Alright. I'll be back as soon as | can." He left achaste kiss on my forehead
before heading out.“Hector, take care of her."

The door shut and | leaned my head back, the



sun streaming back in."Anyone want to pour meanother cup of coffee?"
"Nope." All of them said at once and llaughed.

"Thanks guys."l took another sip of water andstretched. | could feel my bones
cracking and mymuscles stretching."I'm gonna get out of thesepjs and go lay
out in the yard. For whoever wantsto join."

| didn't wait for their answers as | headed up thestairs. At the top of the stairs |
took a deepbreath. | was getting weaker, so much so thethird floor felt like an
exercise. Once | got intothe room, | threw off my oversize shirt and

sweatpants.
"You have GOT to be KIDDING me."Bryan yelledfrom Logan's office.

| chuckled, the to-do list must have been fun.lpulled on a tank top and some
loose shorts.Pulling my hair up, | organized it into a mess of abun on top of
my head and headed back down.Hector was already outside and | smiled. |
walkedwhere the sun hit the best and the grass wasthick. Plopping down, |
stretched out and sighed.The sun felt so good.

"Bryan's right though." Hector was laying nextto me."You look like you've lost
twenty pounds and you didn't even have it to lose in the firstPlace."”

"I'm alright."

"No, you're not. Alpha hovers over you and thelook on his face when he
watches you. How helooks at you when you are just mulling about. Itwould
break anyones heart,Auri."

| chuckled and wondered if it was a blessinglwas blind. | didn't answer him
though. | wasn'tready to answer him yet. We lapsed into silencand my eyes
closed.

| must have fallen asleep because | woke up witha start and started to cough.

| sat up and leanedover, trying to breathe in as | coughed. | tastedthe blood in
my mouth and squeezed my eyesshut, just trying to clear my throat.
Hector'shand touched my back and | took a few gooddeep breaths through my
nose. | swallowed,hoping Hector couldn't smell the blood.

"Here." He pressed a cold glass into my hand.



| took it and sipped the water, clearing mythroat."Thanks.Sorry, | fell asleep.”l
smiled at

him.

"It's okay. Don't apologize. | did there for asecond too." Hector laughed.
| set the glass down and laid back down on the

grass."Do | look like I'm crispy yet?"

“‘Not quite.”

| huffed but flipped over on my stomach, restingmy head on my arms."Well,
better start on theback."

Hector chuckled."Bryan is asking for help onsomething.I'll be right back."

| nodded and listened as he walked back into thehouse. My eyes closed
against and my bodyrelaxed under the sunlight.

“Auri.”

| moved a little, feeling a cold shade on my back.

“Auri.”

| lifted up my head."Logan, why are you in mysun?"

"Because you need to eat something."

| huffed and put my head back down."You stolemy meal this morning."

Logan sighed."Coffee is not a meal. Come on.You're already well past lunch."
"How was the office?"

"Boring and productive but you're not changingthe subject on me.”

| squealed as Logan picked me up by the waistand carried me into the house.l
struggledagainst him until he set me down on the chair inthe kitchen. He
opened up the refrigerator,shortly he closed it and pulled out a bowl.



"Did Bryan finish his list?"
"Thanks to Hector. | told him not to help."Logan placed the bowl in front of me.

| bent down and sniffed it, trying to smell overthe scent of Logan. It was some
of the apples Ihad cut up earlier. Smiling, | took one andchomped down.

"You need to tell them."

| was gnawing on my second piece of apple andlsighed."l know."
"Auri, you need to do it soon. Hector called metoday."

| grimaced."| fell asleep on grass. On my back."

"Auri, he was freaked out. He could smell theblood but didn't know what was
going on."Logan came over and leaned against the counterright next to me."|
mean it. | know you're scaredof their reaction but you can't keep putting it off.

We don't know..."Logan trailed off, his handbrushing against my cheek

"We don't know how much longer | have.lknow."l took a bite out of another
piece."l'll doit.In the next couple of days.'

"I'm glad today was a good day for you."(1)
| turned to him, smiling."I'll make some foodtonight. Meal prep for you guys."
"You don't need to do that."

| shrugged."It's one of my joys in life. | likedoing it for you guys."|
mused."Maybe [I'llmake a cake too."

Logan chuckled."Yes, fatten us all up as we allmiss training for one reason or
another."

"Exactly! Tubby you was adorable."
He huffed."l can't believe they showed you thatphoto."

"Forever burned into my memory. As well ashow chunky you had gotten after
your vacation."l tapped my head.



| got up and started pulling out different items
meals. Logan was watching me and | stopped fora minute.

"Hector said when you watch me that the lookon vour face would break
someones heart,."1

"He might be right. Though I'm not sure if | carchange how | watch you.'

| went back to pulling items and grabbing theknife and cutting board."I'm
sorry,Logan."Myvoice was a whisper when | started to pull outand cut some
carrots

"I'm just glad you here. Glad you chose to stay. Ithurts more and more every
day.but | couldn'timagine knowing it was happening while youwere alone,
somewhere else."(1)

| nodded. The knife scrapped across the cuttingboard and | chopped
rougher.Setting eachingredient aside in a very particular spot.Pullingout pots
and pans, | loaded up the six burneroven.| took out a couple bowls and
started tomix ingredients.

"It's weird. Without my wrist and anklerestraints,| can smell you now."l smiled.
Logan sat down in the chair | was sitting in."Youcan?"

"Yeah. It was a bit overpowering at first.I canfeel the electricity too but that's
it.1t's stillnowhere near the same level it was though."

"What about your neck?"

| touched the collar."l don't know if I'll ever beready to remove this one. I'm
torn. I'm worriedKai will come back. | don't deserve her. Not afterall this time.
All that I've been through. But thenthe thought that she isn't there anymore.
Thatshe may have actually died. Scares me all the

same."

"You deserve to be happy Auri."™l could say the same for you Logan."He
laughed."Alright. You got me."

Bryan and Denise came in. Denise came over andlinstructed her on a few
things to do to helpwhile Bryan and Logan talked business.We spenta couple



hours cooking and talking. Hector camedown eventually and just sat silently in
thecorner. | served dinner and smiled as everyoneate with gusto.

"For goddess sake Auri, eat more than twobites."Bryan commented, grabbing
my spoonand trying to put it to my mouth.

| shook my head."No thanks. I'm good."

"Luna, you take this bite right now or | will tellLogan about the escapade on
the East side a fewyears back."

| reached forward and chomped down on thespoon. Really, | was worried
about eating too much but | was not about have Bryan leak our

secrets.

"Excuse me?"Logan sounded interested.
"One more or I'm gonna tell."

| whined."Bryan, | can't eat anymore."

"You will. Or I'll go into great detail how we."He pressed the spoon to my lips
andltookanother bite, grimacing.

"That bad?"Denise chuckled, getting to put herbowl in the sink.

"You have no idea." Hector chimed in.

"Now I'm very curious."Logan was smiling.

| shook my head."Two bites. No words leaveeither of your mouths."

"I mean, | could make you have one more."Bryan chuckled.

"Not a single slice of cake for you then. Two canplay at that Bryan Steele."

He cursed and fell quiet, the spoon settling backin the bowl. | nodded and
turned, pulling out thecake. Denise cut everyone slices except me. Thesmall
groans and moans of happiness made mesmile and I'm glad | made the extra
effort to



make the cake. But | was tired. My body hurt and my muscles felt like they
weighed more thanthey did. Hector finished his cake and excusedhimself
first.Bryan and Denise followed afterDenise helped me to portion everything
we madeand put it away. | started on the dishes but Loganstood next to me

"Let me help.You look exhausted."

| nodded and moved over, rinsing the dishes hewas scrubbing. We took our
time, going throughall the pots and pans as well. | tried to pickupone of the
pots off the stove to move to the sinkwhen my legs gave out. Logan had been
readyand caught me easily, taking the pot out of myhands.

"Whoah there. | got you."

"Sorry."l muttered and stood back up. | rolledonto the balls of my feet, trying to
regain thestrength in my legs.

Logan set the pot into the sink."l think this onecan wait.”

He picked me up and started to carry me up thestairs. | didn't say anything as
he brought me tomy room. Laying me down, he tossed someclothes from the
dresser at me. | smiled,

undressing and throwing on the large shirt andshorts. Crawling under the
covers, | felt the beddip as Logan laid on top, a routine that we fell into.My
eyes closed and | rested my forehead

against his arm.
“Goodnight.”
| was falling asleep when | heard the whisperthrough my ears.

"Goodnight, my love."



