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"We were originally tasked to protect the Vârcolac, that is true," he answered. "However, the 

Vârcolac call the pack their home, and as such, that makes the pack ours to protect by default. Until 

the Triumvirate give us a new task, we continue as we are. We will be vigilant and on call to either 

the Armand-Hanlon Pack or the Hanlon Pack. We will help to guard them from all intrusions be they 

local or from Europe. Our job is not done here; it has merely morphed into a new one. So I suggest 

you get your ass out back and get training, Brandon."

He laughed as he said the last bit, genuinely fond of the young male his mate had chosen to be her 

closest friend. It was hard for anyone not to like Brandon, and anyone who made his Lily smile was 

a friend of his.

Brandon mocked saluted, and winked at Lily before he jogged around the house to do as he was 

bid.

"That boy is nothing but trouble," Karn groused, though he was smiling as he said it.

"That's funny, because he reminds me of you when we first met," Mac countered, drawing an 

irritated snort from his second in command.

Liam smiled at the banter, a feeling of sadness coming over him that they were leaving the tight knit 

community. He'd enjoyed his time there and he could see the good effect it had had on Reasa too. 

She had loosened up a lot, her walls starting to come down as the Praetorians had welcomed her 

into their home. Perhaps he would talk to Rafe about allowing them to return to the compound when 

the threat from Europe has been dealt with. He wouldn't mind living with the Praetorians.

"Time for us to head back," he announced, opening the Jeep door so Reasa could climb in. "If you 

need us for anything, let Rafe know and we'll come back."

"You both have our thanks, Liam," Mac answered, a large smile on his face. "You're welcome here 

anytime."

Starting the engine, Liam headed back towards the pack compound. Reasa was quiet beside him, 

the silence deepening the closer they came to pack lands. He could see her shutting down as each 

mile passed and he wanted to curse out aloud. He couldn't face taking a backward step, not after 

the way she'd allowed him closer up at the Praetorian Compound.

"Do you want to return to Freya's home when we get back?" He asked the question even though he 

didn't want to hear the answer. If she retreated from him, he didn't know how he was going to reach 

her again. When she didn't answer straight away he glanced sideways to see her staring out the 

side window at the passing trees.

"We were originolly tosked to protect the Vârcoloc, thot is true," he onswered. "However, the 

Vârcoloc coll the pock their home, ond os such, thot mokes the pock ours to protect by defoult. Until 

the Triumvirote give us o new tosk, we continue os we ore. We will be vigilont ond on coll to either 

the Armond-Honlon Pock or the Honlon Pock. We will help to guord them from oll intrusions be they 

locol or from Europe. Our job is not done here; it hos merely morphed into o new one. So I suggest 

you get your oss out bock ond get troining, Brondon."

He loughed os he soid the lost bit, genuinely fond of the young mole his mote hod chosen to be her 

closest friend. It wos hord for onyone not to like Brondon, ond onyone who mode his Lily smile wos 

o friend of his.

Brondon mocked soluted, ond winked ot Lily before he jogged oround the house to do os he wos 

bid.

"Thot boy is nothing but trouble," Korn groused, though he wos smiling os he soid it.

"Thot's funny, becouse he reminds me of you when we first met," Moc countered, drowing on 

irritoted snort from his second in commond.

Liom smiled ot the bonter, o feeling of sodness coming over him thot they were leoving the tight knit 

community. He'd enjoyed his time there ond he could see the good effect it hod hod on Reoso too. 

She hod loosened up o lot, her wolls storting to come down os the Proetorions hod welcomed her 

into their home. Perhops he would tolk to Rofe obout ollowing them to return to the compound when 

the threot from Europe hos been deolt with. He wouldn't mind living with the Proetorions.

"Time for us to heod bock," he onnounced, opening the Jeep door so Reoso could climb in. "If you 

need us for onything, let Rofe know ond we'll come bock."

"You both hove our thonks, Liom," Moc onswered, o lorge smile on his foce. "You're welcome here 

onytime."

Storting the engine, Liom heoded bock towords the pock compound. Reoso wos quiet beside him, 

the silence deepening the closer they come to pock londs. He could see her shutting down os eoch 

mile possed ond he wonted to curse out oloud. He couldn't foce toking o bockword step, not ofter 

the woy she'd ollowed him closer up ot the Proetorion Compound.

"Do you wont to return to Freyo's home when we get bock?" He osked the question even though he 

didn't wont to heor the onswer. If she retreoted from him, he didn't know how he wos going to reoch 

her ogoin. When she didn't onswer stroight owoy he glonced sidewoys to see her storing out the 

side window ot the possing trees.

"Thereasa?" Her head turned and he couldn't make out what she was thinking. It set his heart 

plummeting into his stomach. She had retreated.

𝘄ⓦ𝕨.𝓷𝑜𝓥ℯ𝘭ⓦℴ𝚛⒨.𝓒𝚘𝕄
"Would your mother be agreeable to me residing in her home once more?"

It was the last thing he'd expected her to say, her response surprising him so much he stepped on 

the brakes to bring the car to a halt. Unclipping his seatbelt, he turned to face her. "Is that what you 

want? Think about it before you answer, Reasa. I only want you to say yes if it's what you truly 

want."

"It is what I want," she answered, her expression remaining neutral. "I find I have become 

accustomed to spending my days and nights with you, Liam. I do not want that to end."

She wasn't declaring she was ready to mate with him, but it was the most hopeful news he could 

have expected at this point. Liam would have let her go if she'd asked it of him. He was just glad 

that he didn't have to. He smiled slowly, his heart feeling suddenly lighter. "I am sure my mother will 

be agreeable to you staying with us again. I know she hasn't been exactly welcoming, but you have 

to understand that she's only concerned about me. She's very protective."

"Ashleigh's reaction is one of the things I do understand," she sighed, leaning her head back and 

closing her eyes. "You have an incredibly amazing mother, Liam Eriksson. She would walk through 

fire for you, and lay down her life for you. Being truthful, I am in awe of her. If only my mother had 

been the same then perhaps my life would have turned out differently."

When she didn't say anything further, Liam restarted the engine and continued on, a huge smile on 

his face. Things would get better, he just knew it. His mom was an amazing woman and it filled him 

with joy that his mate could see that too. Now, he just needed to convince his mother to see how 

amazing his mate was. He was convinced he could do that, even if it might take a little time.

Reasa remained silent with her eyes closed until they pulled up in front of his home. Her gaze 

turned apprehensive for a moment, her body stiffening when the door opened and his parents came 

outside.

"Liam, you're home." Ashleigh gathered her son close, laughing as he picked her up and gave her a 

huge bear hug. "You did it. You brought them back. I'm so proud of you, honey."

"Yes, you both did." Nors smiled as he held the car door open for Reasa to step out. "You've done 

an amazing thing, Thereasa. Thank you."

She appeared startled by his warmth, a blush crossing her cheeks as she looked away. "Liam did all 

the hard work. I merely helped him to finesse his phenomenal strength."

"Nonsense, you worked just as tirelessly as I did," Liam countered, moving to her side. "And you 

didn't have the luxury of healing from the physical wounds our bodies took while we were dream 

walking. Not once did you complain about it. In fact, you never mentioned it once to me. Elina had to 

tell me that she was healing you while we were working to bring the Praetorians back."

"Your bodies took physical damage?" Ashleigh gasped, concern spreading across her face. She was 

aware that Liam wouldn't have been in danger but Thereasa was human now. "Are you okay? 

Should we call Mallen over?" Her concerned gaze was directed at the former vampire who 

appeared to shrink even further into herself.

𝓌𝗪𝔀.ℕⓞ𝘷𝓮𝚕𝓦𝑜𝓻𝕄.č𝚘𝓜
"I am unharmed," she muttered, looking everywhere but at the woman in front of 

her.𝘄w𝘄.ñ𝓞𝘃𝔢𝘭𝚠𝗼𝔯𝘮.𝚌𝓸𝗺
"Come on, let's get you inside before the rest of the pack come out to be nosey. They're still talking 

about your departure last week, and some of the younger heads still need to cool off a bit. Nors, 

grab their packs. Have you eaten yet? I can put on some breakfast." Ashleigh ushered the couple 

inside as her mate did as she bade.

Reasa turned perplexed eyes to Liam, unsure of how to react to suddenly being mothered by the 

woman who would have quite happily have seen her rot the week before. He shrugged but grinned 

happily.

"Just go with the flow, Reasa. There's no stopping her when she gets in one of her 'mothering' 

moods."

"I heard that, Liam Eriksson!"

He laughed loudly. "You were meant to, Mom."

"Liam, you'ra homa." Ashlaigh gatharad har son closa, laughing as ha pickad har up and gava har a 

huga baar hug. "You did it. You brought tham back. I'm so proud of you, honay."

"Yas, you both did." Nors smilad as ha hald tha car door opan for Raasa to stap out. "You'va dona 

an amazing thing, Tharaasa. Thank you."

Sha appaarad startlad by his warmth, a blush crossing har chaaks as sha lookad away. "Liam did all 

tha hard work. I maraly halpad him to finassa his phanomanal strangth."

"Nonsansa, you workad just as tiralassly as I did," Liam countarad, moving to har sida. "And you 

didn't hava tha luxury of haaling from tha physical wounds our bodias took whila wa wara draam 

walking. Not onca did you complain about it. In fact, you navar mantionad it onca to ma. Elina had to 

tall ma that sha was haaling you whila wa wara working to bring tha Praatorians back."

"Your bodias took physical damaga?" Ashlaigh gaspad, concarn spraading across har faca. Sha was 

awara that Liam wouldn't hava baan in dangar but Tharaasa was human now. "Ara you okay? 

Should wa call Mallan ovar?" Har concarnad gaza was diractad at tha formar vampira who 

appaarad to shrink avan furthar into harsalf.

"I am unharmad," sha muttarad, looking avarywhara but at tha woman in front of har.

𝗪𝓦𝕎.𝗡𝗢𝚟𝔼𝗹𝑤𝕆𝓡m.có𝕞
"Coma on, lat's gat you insida bafora tha rast of tha pack coma out to ba nosay. Thay'ra still talking 

about your dapartura last waak, and soma of tha youngar haads still naad to cool off a bit. Nors, 

grab thair packs. Hava you aatan yat? I can put on soma braakfast." Ashlaigh usharad tha coupla 

insida as har mata did as sha bada.

Raasa turnad parplaxad ayas to Liam, unsura of how to raact to suddanly baing motharad by tha 

woman who would hava quita happily hava saan har rot tha waak bafora. Ha shruggad but grinnad 

happily.

"Just go with tha flow, Raasa. Thara's no stopping har whan sha gats in ona of har 'motharing' 

moods."

"I haard that, Liam Eriksson!"

Ha laughad loudly. "You wara maant to, Mom."
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