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Chapter 15

Chapter 15

*Calvin*

Instead of camping tonight, why don't we stay
here, and you can train again with their warriors in
the morning?” Peter asks as we return to our

Ads-free

rooms after dinner.

Luna Daisy took me through the entire pack to
sniff around, and the Alpha took us to the
dungeon, though there were no she-wolves even
there. The Luna seemed disap point did
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d my mate here.

think they would do a lot to keep you here.” i

I reach for the knob to open my door, but Peter
stops me.

“Do you think you'd like to do something like that? €
You would be good at it”

| shake my head. “I don't know what exactly has
happened to Ada, but if there's a chance | could do
something that would scare her, | don’t want to.”

“Don’t turn the job down yet,” he tells me. “Find
her, think about it. Don't take away an option that
could be good for you.”

| nod. He's probably right, but I'm not sure | could
ever see myself doing something like that,
especially when | don't know anyone in the pack.
How could someone step into a leadership role in

] AN
a pack that isn't theirs? LD

| awake to my alarm, surprised that | ' S
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bother showering, knowing I'in&g
training. | throw on some shorts and a'T-s’
before knocking on Peter’s door. He lets m
and | sit on the couch to wait.

“Feel anything last night?” he asks.

| shake my head. “No."

“Good," he says, tossing a map to me. “I blocked
out the time zones for you. 2:45 am would have

been 4:45 on the eastern side, which still doesn't
make much sense””

“Early riser?” | ask.

“It could be,” he shrugs. “I can't make a solid
theory of it, to be honest with you.

| nod, studying the map, trying to commit it to
memory. I've heard of most of these packs, but |
don’t know enough about them. Honestly, | never
thought I'd ever see any of them, much less
however many | see on my search for Ada.

“So Worm Moon is going to bett@
into because of Anthony?” i
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I nod. “It would be a great place to hide someone.
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| don't know," he says. “They carry suppliesup
|

and down the mountain, but they don't really let =
anyone in, and they don't leave often. If itcomes

to it, Seth and Molly will have to make the request f
for us to visit”

| nod. “So it's not likely she's there. | still think we
need to go to Worm Moon.”

“I| think we need to go there before even

attempting to get into Skyclaw. First up, though, is
Silver Moon.”

“Anything | should know?"

He laughs. “They hate me, and they hate Seth

more. He was in the middle of making plans to
split the pack territory and put someone else on
the border when everything started with Jacob.”

“So, NO ball?” | halfway jOke, thoughllfmir »z:'; pot
excited about the news. e J
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- “Yes. It's a small packin a large territory.
don't stay near the border, and | don't think
Alpha cares if Rogues enter through his lines.”
| nod in agreement. The Alpha sounds terrible, so
the less time there, the better. '
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“Would it be a good place to hide Ada?”

He shakes his head. “They'd be stupid to. Seth

was visiting often, and | also went out a few times.
Still, we'll check.”

“I'd like to wander around the woods,” | say.

He sighs. “I can't promise he'll let that happen.”

“We can camp near the border, and | can go back
in” | offer. “Technically, I'm rogue. He probably
wouldn't feel a difference if | were to cross.”

“We'll worry about it later. Let's head down.”




 well trained.”

“| can see that,” he says before pushing hims:
into me. | grab him easily and flip him. “Maybt
should have paired you with one of them. Thisi
just embarrassing.”

He gets back up and comes at me again. | move
to block him, but as | do, | feel it. | feel her. | stop,
and he grabs me, flipping me to my back. | don't
move. | don't make a sound. My Ada.

| can feel someone take my hand gently.
“Is he hurt?” Daisy asks.

“No. Everyone out,’ | vaguely hear Peter demand
before he explains it to Daisy.

“He... he can feel his mate?” Daisy asks, clearly
shocked.

“It's important we keep this quiet,” Peter tells h
“You understand?

| feel someone lift my head a
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as Luna Daisy is for me. | hope she can feel it 'an‘d?l .
it comforts her. “My Ada"

It hurts. | feel the smallest of voices in my head.

It's so delicate, and so scared.

“Where are you?" | ask her, unsure if she can
actually hear me. “I'm trying to find you.”

Don’t know.
“Who has you, Ada?”

Don't know. Al... alpha. r .
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- Molly again, the way | feel

send all of it to my Ada. “I'm

you!

Fingers still brush through my hair, and a har
gently rubs my back. | picture myself holding
my hand rubbing her back in the same way.

BhE . |
‘I don’t know how much you can hear me, but find ‘|
any clues to where you are. I'm trying my best, '
mate.”

| lay on the ground, my head in Luna Daisy's lap,
trying to send comforting thoughts to Ada. |
called her Ada, and she didn't correct me. It IS her,
and | have to find her. Finally, it stops, and | sit up.

“Are you alright, Honey?" Daisy asks.

| nod and look at Peter, unsure what | can say in
front of her. “She’s a friend. Say what you need.”

“| heard her,” | tell him. “She's in pain. She doesn't
+ 4! $ i id il
know where she is or who has her, butitsan

Alpha.” it 1S

“You're sure?” he asks, hlis-.gy@;. ide

“"Yes;" 1 tell him softly. ‘I




He nods. “I know. We're looking for his yo.ti'
daughter, Ada.”

‘I've not heard anything about her” she tells us. :
The older girl came through here but was headed
to the Rogue land. We couldn’t chance keeping
her here when it first happened. I've not heard
anything about the younger girl.”

“Someone has her and is hurting her” | tell Daisy,
who squeezes my hand. “I have to find her.”

“Let’s talk to John. We can have him ask around,”
she says. “We'll call you if we hear anything at all.
He's on his way here now.”
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