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68 68- My Lycan Must Be Crazy

Sebastian: 1

I looked down in disbelief at the face that was
hidden behind the mask. Phoenix was there
sitting on a rock as if she were waiting for me to
go to her and bring her back.

h\iually,sheseemedmred.butlutayedahn.
andwhenlwumreﬂnt:hewouldn‘tget
scared, I went to her and picked her up.

Nowtheumeglﬂwudeepmgpewefullylnmy
alm,andmyl.yunwnmedmjmpm
excitement. | could feel his happiness and his
erratic heartbeat.

l-lewamdmmhmeyrllnmm.b\ltm
he needed to be careful

'Whatdldltellyw?'Mybeutukedmeluppﬂy.
and after ages, I felt like it was calm and
content.

it was back to his happy self again.

I was running to the packhouse carrying her in
my arms. | couldn't wait to announce it to the
world that I had gotten her back.

Everyone in the pack thought she must have
died. My Lycan was the only one who wasn't
ready to accept it. The motherfu*cker didn't let
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mebeﬁeveevenforasecondthatshewasn't
alive.

Butdidn‘titgiveﬂnsamhopemmewhen
Aurora died?

1hnwwhntpuaeﬂilﬂ1¢‘llylymtnld
mehqqﬂywﬂbholﬁ(«bvmttheyﬂ'oﬁce
with those puppy eyes-

Fu*ck you

menpwﬂhmm
u‘suﬂeﬂyaﬁaa-ﬁ.w
mmum.

'cunh-ym-.@:l!'laﬂaﬂtm
qmu“uu-‘tum

vnnn-nbmepd.u—t..m
Lycan waITiors were Fqﬂngunh.
Mquwﬂndm&ey-w-cm
a woman

mm.hudulqmndpmd
ﬂ:ep-:l’sn-bdmﬂIyonmyM

'Yonaledmc?m:w-mmddeq)in

mmmwmwwﬂy
masked.

Wlphcedmyimlﬂﬁtgeronmynpsand

gumredtowardsmealeq)ingﬁgmeofl’hoenix
on the bed.

o
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His reaction was exactly what | had expected.

“What the furck!” his hand ran through his hair
and stayed there, "Is it Phoenix?*

| grinned and turned

who was sleeping peacefully
mustbeﬂnﬂnttembtooleeponmybed.

Noteven'nmeouldmm

"Where did you find her, man?* Hunter
whispered while mcm-uuu
couldn't believe she was there, “ls she alright?
Should we show her to a doctor?”

lmdomuuwokohndluthube.
lwmwmuumu.“
mmmumwmlw
myself.

But her scent... damn... it was delicious.
Warm. Soft... yet wild and crazy.

Was it Cherry Blossom? Coconut cream? Or
mybewmvmnlmmﬂﬁ'

lpausedmarherwmtl.butmeumm
bleeding, no injuries.

*She seems okay to me; I said, almost to myself.

Hunter folded his arms, "And why is she here?
Shouldn't she be in her bed?"
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*I don't want to disturb her sleep,” I said
stubbornly without looking at my friend, "If she
wakes up and wants to go to her room, then I'll
do it happily. Don't worry.’

Though I didn't think [ was ready for it. 1 had
found her after so many days that 1 didn't want
to let her go s0 S00N.

'Wasaheuneomdom?‘l-hmtcrukedmand
ﬂnenﬁ-owmd.'&xealunynwmﬂnhmak.'

“Yeah. I'm not removing it if she isn't
comfortable”

'l-hh?'hheye:movedﬁ'ommoemxnndpmned
mwmlamocungm.’lhemh()oddom‘t
want to do something against the girl's wishes?

Wow" he was mocking me, but I knew him
better.

He was happy for me.

And then 1 got serious when something crossed
my mind, "Someone did this to her; | remarked,
and Hunter nodded his head.

He was thinking hard about something.

"If you have your doubts, please let me know,
Hunter. | need to find the person who dropped
her there. She is without a wolf, and that place
wasn't less than a murder house for a wolfless
girl. As a warrior, I don't think she was stupid
enough to go there by herself!
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we were talking in whispers, trying our best not
to disturb her.

*I ... 1 think..." Hunter seemed hesitant to speak.

lsatonachalrnearmebedandlookedather

agalusmseemedloomallonmyhupbed.
curled into my blanket.

'Speakﬁeely.Hmﬂer:lnldMMMMW

gazeawayfromherhce.'lulmewmteveryou
noticed”

'ldntt...shewabemgmd».'wmu

saldlt.myl.yun:pmnemdmbem
control.

“What did you say?" It surfaced in my eyes.

mrlookedmlnyeyuuulbowdmhud.
'lt'smawﬂdg\ms.‘lml-lgmeu.'

My Lymnwunklngdeepbruﬂunow,m
ume...mhﬂmeldon'twmwloleher.m...
Sebastian... we can't lose her. We already lost her
twice. Now don't let go of her. Don't let her dash
your eyes.”

1 got up from the bed in shock and tilted my

head to eye my friend, who also seemed taken
aback.

"What did you say?" Hunter asked my Lycan, but
my beast had gotten back at the back of my
head, shutting us out, “Did you hear what he
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said, Sebs?" This time, he asked me.

'Yeahldid.Hesaidwealrmdylosther twice. L...
1 don't get it""

ummwm.nqummwdy
Mm-uuﬂbwymm

mwuummmmm
dm.mn-udw..mu-m

Myl.yanh-dwa.h.ndnyqamdm
ﬂnglrlwlnmml.ymwu..

No. Impossible.
lfAuromwereanve.ﬂnandledﬂmm

Andwhomehenmﬁmmskedwarﬂor,
Phoenix?

My Lycan must be crazy to imagine such things.







