Letters Sent To Eternity
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Chapter 61
39 — Ryker

| have my fists balled to my sides and | can’t look away, but | am mentally willing him to rele
ase her. She just needs to know and understand that she can’t be that close to him, or any
guy that looks at her like that, then my wolf will settle

and we can go talk to them like a normal person.

The exact opposite happens though. Something amusing is said and they all laugh. Ben gri
ps her waist tighter and rubs circles on her hip bone with his thumb... and she leans into hi
m. Oh f*ck no!

“Easy, Alpha. Take a breath before you go over and rip his arms off. They don’t know beca
use you are a dumbass and let your mate go.” Danny warns me. He knows me too well for
my liking, but it’s for my own good.

“F*ck off. You know how | feel about mates.” | growl, but take a deep breath anyway.

“And yet, you are about to forcefully claim her in front of all her friends and family. You and
your wolf need to figure this out. He doesn’t seem
to share your thoughts on mates now that you have found yours.” Josh tries for reasonable.

“You’re not wrong, but there’s no way a human could handle
being my mate. There’s too much at stake to risk the pack, risk her life.”

“‘Awe! So you do care, you big softie. Better not let Claude find out. And | would like to thank
you for confirming

that Kennedy is, in fact, your mate. Was that so hard?” Danny chuckles in my head before h
e walks off to talk to Rayna and out of my reach to throttle him.

“Again, F*ck off!” But my blood boils at the thought of Claude coming anywhere near her an
d my wolf eggs it on. She can’t be away from us, no one

can protect her the way we can. My decision is made for me, she’s leaving with us, she’s ou
rs. | choke on an inhale. That was not my wolf’s thoughts. They are mine. Oh, sh* t! | am so
f*cked.

My wolf takes

advantage of me lost in my thoughts. My legs are moving before | realize and when | finally
come to my senses | am right behind her, removing Ben’s arm

from her body and angling myself in the small space | created between them.
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“‘A—Alpha

Ryker. 1 didn’t see you arrive.” Ben stutters at my sudden appearance, but stands his groun

d. Good Beta. He looks around me, most likely to check on Kennedy, but that isn’t his conce
rn anymore so | move with him to keep her behind me. He looks back at me clearly confuse
d. | can hear her soft breaths behind me, she’s not impressed with me. “Kennedy was just s
aying goodnight to everyone before | walked her upstairs.”

“‘No need, Beta. Keep your distance.” My growl is menacing.

“Excuse you!” Her voice was strong and pissed. I'm surprised it took her this long to say so
mething, but

my wolf purred at the sound and the feel of her hand on my arm turning me around. We cou
Id easily resist, but we don’t. He’ll never resist her. He’s already a whipped puppy. “With all
due respect, Alpha.” Why do | like the way she says that? “I think how I get to my room and
who goes with me is up to me.”

At the insinuation she was taking her beta up with her for the
night, my wolf surges. He turns us to face her
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full on, eyes flaring, we are chest to chest and the deeper | breathe the more contact | have
with her and | love the feeling. She’s average height, but
still has to tilt her head up to look me in the eye and she doesn’t back down from the look of
rage | know my wolf is showing with his red eyes. Good girl. “Not anymore, mate.” My wolf g
rowls out to her and there’s nothing | can do to stop him.

Continue Regular Chapter Reading Below
Chapter 62

The entire party stops with collective gasps from all the guests. Even the music ceased and
her face fell, all the color draining. “No!” She whispers so low | might have imagined it.

| just stare at her. It's not a choice for either of us. She’s mine and | just told everyone here.
There’s no going back now, but | can see the shock and war in her eyes. She doesn’t want t
his anymore than | do, but she also knows what mates mean to wolves. “Yes...mate.” My w
olf forces out of my mouth again. | can’t help myself, | smirk at her reaction. | want to push h
er, to see how far | can

before she breaks in front of all these people, needing to find a weakness, any excuse to rej
ect her and leave her here. She should stay here.

She steps closer and puts her finger in my face. “Say that again and | will remove your tong
ue. | am no one’s mate. You keep your distance.” She turns on her heel and moves inside. |
go to follow, no one walks away from me, but my sister steps in my way.

“Let her go, Ryker, you've done enough tonight.” | blink a few times and have to fight to pull
my eyes from where Kennedy went through the door to look down at Rayna. Why does she



look angry with me? | thought she, of all people, would be happy I finally found my mate. Ev
en if it was like this.

I look at Bennet and he just nods and follows. It’s the only thing that calms my wolf enough t
o listen to Rayna. Kennedy is his responsibility now when she isn’t with me. He'll stay outsid
e her room all night if need be, especially when she is this angry and not very likely to talk to
any of us. | can’t communicate with her or track her emotions and she needs protection no

w that my wolf has claimed her publicly. The news will spread like wildfire. She will be a targ
et from now on no matter where she is. He seems to think this won’t be a problem. I, on the

other hand, see this as a major disaster. | am an aggressive alpha known for taking out alph
as and packs without breaking a sweat. My reputation has gained me loyalty and enemies i

n about the same amounts. My enemies will be salivating at the chance to get back at me b
y harming her. She will be an easy target as a human. She can get hurt so easily and heals

so slowly, she’s a liability that | can’t afford. And yet...

“Let’s call it a night. Emotions are high right now.” Jeremiah wraps his arms around my siste
r and she visibly calms. “We can talk about this tomorrow once everyone has

had time to process.” He looks

me straight in the eye. It's not a challenge, but a warning to be on my best behavior with my
sister, and his, while in his pack and | can respect it. That doesn’t stop my wolf from letting

a low, annoyed rumble break through my chest. It's my sister’s reaction that shuts him up th
ough.

“Oh, stop. You big brute. You couldn’t have chosen a better, less public time, to do that?” S
he rolls her eyes and turns to Jeremiah, “I need to go check on her, I’'m afraid this is going t
o set her off tonight.”

Continue Regular Chapter Reading Below
Chapter 63
40 — Ryker

| grab her arm as she moves away from us. “What are you talking about? What’s wrong with
her?” What other weakness could she possibly have? Naturally, when | need answers, my
sister ignores me, so the rest of Jeremiah’s team leaves me guessing too. They clearly care
more about her feelings than my anger.

“You maybe should have talked to her before claiming and embarrassing her in front of her f
riends and family like an alpha—
hole.” Rayna pulls her arm from my grasp and | just stare at her as she goes.

What the hell just happened? Josh pats me on the shoulder as Jeremiah reaches out and s
hakes my hand.

“It'll be okay, just give Rayna a bit to calm Ken down. | guess congrats are in order,
and maybe good luck.” He winces. “My mom is going to lose her mind when she finds out.”
He chuckles under his breath then follows my sister in the house.



“We’ll show you where you and your guys are staying.” Ben walks up to us with the delta, It
hink his name is Tommy. Ben is smart enough to look

me in the eye, but not hold it long enough to be challenging. He’s not weak or a hot head, |
can see why Kennedy would gravitate towards him, which makes my wolf grumble his anno
yance at the beta.

“At least she didn’t choose to spend her time with some pansy ass.” | grumble back at him.
“She shouldn’t be spending any time with anyone but us.” He quips back.

“You do understand how stupid that sounds considering how many women we have entertai
ned in just the last month alone.”

“You have never bedded any of them. We have been saving that for our mate. She should h
ave the same respect.”

“You don’t know what her plans were.” I'm trying to shut down that train of thought. I just ca
n’t, no matter how logical it is. “She’s human, there was never any reason for her to think sh
e had a mate, settle down. Rayna is right, we have to tread carefully with her. We don’t kno
w anything about her. She wasn’t raised the same way we were.

“What

are you talking about? She was raised in a wolf pack! She knows damn well what is expecte
d!” He is so agitated, | may have to go on a run to settle him down, but | don’t trust him not t
0 jump into her window and try to mark her while she sleeps.

“Knock it off! You’re getting me worked up again. And people say I'm a d*ck with a temper.
Get your act together or she’s not going to want anything to do with us and I still don’t know
if | even want her as a mate. I think it's too dangerous for her. But she’s tied to us through R
ayna no matter what and | won’t mess up that friendship. Rayna would never forgive me. W
e have to tread carefully.”
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“Here you go, Alpha Ryker.” | stop and blink. Again, | was so distracted by her that we made
it all the way inside and upstairs without my notice. “I hope this is okay, we weren’t aware o
f your...umm...situation.” Ben glances at a door that has to be Kennedy’s based on the stre
ngth of her scent right across the hall from the one we stopped at.
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Chapter 63

“It's fine.” | try not

to growl at him. It’s perfect and not fine all at the same time. My wolf is not going to let me s
leep with her so close, but so

far away. | will not make this any more uncomfortable for her or my sister who is still in ther
e with her based on the scent. “What time will we be needed in the morning?” | ask, not look



ing away from Kennedy’s door, but needing a change of subject. Bennet is sitting in a chair
right next to it, still in the suit he wore for the party.

“Luna Beth would like everyone down for breakfast at seven. That will give the girls time to
eat and then get started for the day. Beta Josh will be to your left and your Gamma and Delt
a are on your right. Let us know if you need anything.” | don’t answer, just turn and go into
my room. | don’t have the mental capacity to be pleasant any longer.

“‘Let me know if anything changes. | need to know what my sister meant by ‘setting her off.*
” | link Bennet. She might even talk to him if she happens to open the door. | hate that | am
relying on him to get information about her. But, she seemed to like his company while she
was in my pack.

“On it boss.”

Neither of us are going to sleep and we will have to pretend like
we are alive and awake tomorrow or my sister will kill me. It won’t be the first time we’ve ha
d a sleepless night. It’s just never been over a woman.

| tried everything. Doing a thousand push-ups, a hot

shower, reading, pacing, laying on my bed staring at the ceiling, even sitting by the door wh
ere her scent was the strongest like a creeper. Nothing was going to calm my wolf enough t
o let us rest, but there is no way in hell | was

walking out of this room to go to her after what she said downstairs. Rayna is right

and | need to talk to her, but not like this. We both need to be calm and come up

with a plan that works. Which means we have to wait until after this

ceremony is over. It's going to be the longest twenty four hours of my life.

The worst

part was hearing her scream. | knew it was her, | could feel the panic thick in the air. It mad
e my blood run cold, I left it to Bennet even though it physically hurt to not go to her. | thoug
ht my wolf was going to tear through the door, but we couldn’t go to her. | don’t

know what it was, | just had a feeling we would not be welcome. | did however stand at my
door listening to Jeremiah and Rayna talking in the hallway, it must have been to Bennet, a
bout nightmares and some kind of trauma. What did the Moon Goddess give me? She’s a fr
ail, weak, human who has been traumatized so much that she has nightmares as an adult.
She’ll never be ready to be my Luna.

A surge of

anger rolls through me again. My wolf and | are both angry, but for different reasons. He thi
nks we should go to her, just accept her, that she was made for us, she needs us. He’s angr
y at my determination to keep her away.

| feel like | have been tricked somehow. | have been waiting for years for a woman who was
, at the

very least, strong enough to lead beside me and this is what | was given. Like the Moon Go
ddess doesn’t want me to have a real mate. What did | do to deserve this?
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Chapter 64
41 — Kennedy

| know I'm being a brat, but | want nothing to do with the Dark Moon guys and | will avoid ha
ving to face them for as long as possible. Rayna explained the situation to Aunt Beth earlier
this morning

and she decided that we could eat and get ready in my room. My aunt spun it to sound like i
t would be a better surprise for the guys if they didn’t see us at all before the ceremony. | did
not miss that | was included in the reveal plans. She is clearly Team Ryker on this. | will be
fighting eye rolls all day.

She gives me a crushing hug. “I told you that you were special, sweet girl. | can’t wait for yo
ur ceremony, | bet it will be so grand.” The woman is in La La Land and so far gone that she
isn’t listening to reason.

He doesn’t want me or any Luna if the rumors from his pack are true. Rayna

won’t confirm or deny any of the reports | have asked about, which makes me angry, but | a
Iso don’t want to push. It’s not fair for me to put her in the middle of this situation. This day is
n’t about me, it's about her. | can figure out my own problems after we make today amazing.
| will just have to avoid them all for the whole day. Ugh.

Bennet has tried to talk to me every time the door to my bedroom has opened with Aunt Bet
h, the hairdressers and make—

up artists coming and going. | don’t even know what to say. And why is he still out there, in t
he suit he was wearing when they got here?

Is he stalking me? Rayna? Did he hear me screaming last

night? Oh geez, | bet | woke them all up, but he was the only one concerned enough to com
e and check

on me.

Rayna snaps her fingers at me and | blink a few times. “Get out of your head! Today is goin
g to be great.” She sits tall in a lowbacked, bar height chair the hair stylist brought in.

“‘Wha...Huh?” I look over at her getting her beautiful raven hair twisted to the side

so Jeremiah can mark her properly in front of the whole pack. She looks so beautiful now, a
nd the make—

up artist hasn’t even had her way yet. “Jer is going to die when he sees you.” | try to bring th
e topic back to her. | can’t get distracted again.

“Yeah, well my brother is going to
swallow his tongue when you come out.” She giggles and so does the hairdresser. And...w
e’re back to her brother and I.
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“Considering he only says about two words at a time, and it’s typically a growly insult or de
mand, | don’t think that is a problem. Besides, it doesn’t matter. Today is all about you, not
me and my crazy ass drama.”

“Would you believe me if | said he was actually shy?”

“No! Alphas aren’t shy, it's not built into their DNA. He is selective in who he talks

to, that much is clear. I’'m not high on the selection list.” | laugh with her. “It's okay, we’ll figur
e this out later. Get ready to knock my best friend on his butt.” | walk over and give her a hu
g as the hairdresser finishes up.

Once we eat our fill of the small snacks an omega brought us and the final make—

up touches are done, we get dressed and the whole process is documented by the photogr
apher that has been following us around since we got up. | have wanted to punch her a cou
ple times for making us stall, pretending to laugh or eat or whatever for the best shot. No on
e cares that we took a bite of a sandwich.

Rayna’s dress is beautiful and simply elegant just like her. It's a pale mint green grecian styl
e dress with a
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sweetheart neckline held up by two thin straps leading back to a delicate lace design on her
back. The material is cinched at her waist by a thick belt

made of the same gathered fabric, showing off her soft curves. The skirt is miles of gathere
d sheer fabric that makes her look ethereal when she walks.

“Yep. | will be scraping Jer off the floor before you even get to the end of the aisle. You are
gorgeous!” | squeal at her and she smiles back at me. “It’s time. Let’s go knock his furry butt
out.”
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Chapter 65

I move to open my door and am met with two solid walls of muscle. What the hell? | figured
Jason would be here, but... “Oh, hell no! This is not happening. Bennet, don’t you have som
ething better to do with your time?” | shouldn’t snap at him, he hasn’t actually done anything
wrong, but be in my way and way too

close for comfort.

“‘Nope.” He looks us both over with a blank expression on his face. “I don’t see you giving Ja
son a hard time about doing his job.” He sounds hurt. Is he annoyed with me?

“He’s following his Luna, that’s his job. Why would | give him a hard time?”



“And I'm following mine, get over it. It's not a discussion.” The f*ck? | can feel my scowl dee
pen. Nope. He’s not hurt, he’s pissed about having to follow me around. That makes two of
us, buddy.

Rayna grabbed my

arm and started walking before | could start in on Bennet. Great. Are they all this d* ckish w
hen they aren’t partying? Maybe they were just being

nice when we visited because they wanted to make it easy on Rayna. | had to take deep br

eaths as we walked downstairs. The Aunt Beth tornado was a welcome distraction when we
got to the bottom. Jason and Bennet kept their distance, just watching

from the outskirts of the room. | could tell that Aunt Beth was conflicted about my situation b
ased on the concerned look on her face and I'm sure everyone has discussed it

at length, about me, but without me. As usual. | hate that | can’t mindlink with anyone and th
ey are forever leaving me out of conversations. | would love to

be able to talk to Rayna without prying ears. It takes everything in me to keep my temper in

check. | feel like | am going to be angry all day based on

the way the morning started. Deep breaths, | keep reminding myself.

‘Let’s
get you girls out of here, the boys should be down soon and | want to keep you a surprise fo
r now. You are both so gorgeous.” She claps her hands like a schoolgirl.

She ushers us out to a small tent at the back of the yard and tells Jason and Bennet to wait
outside. She knows they can hear us just fine through the thin plastic, but I think she is givin
g us both a moment before the chaos starts. She hugs Rayna and then comes to me.

“It will all work out sweetheart, okay?” She pulls me back and looks me right in the eyes. “B
e happy today, you are gaining a sister after being surrounded by

overprotective boys your whole life.” She laughs and my tension cracks a little. | take a deep
breath and nod, letting it out slowly.

“Thank you Aunt Beth. I'm sorry, today isn’t about

me.” | look over at Rayna. “And | really am glad that there has been another girl in the hous
e. | did not know how obnoxious those guys really were until you came along and they divid
ed their attention between the two of us.” | made my voice loud enough to guarantee Jason
and Bennet heard me. | swear | heard Bennet laugh

and Jason respond with ‘shut up‘ and something along the lines of ‘buckle up, she’s yours n
ow.‘ Asshole. | rolled my eyes and smiled at Rayna who was giggling at the exchange.

“Alright, it's time.” Aunt Beth sings. | don’t know how the time is flying by so fast. It seems lik
e we just walked out here, but it's been at least an hour. “Kennedy and | will go take our pla
ces and we’ll see you soon.” We both hug Rayna again and head out of the tent.

Bennet walks just behind my right shoulder so | can see him in my peripherals. It's the same
way he walked behind me when we were in Dark Moon pack. Did he know then? Did they a
[l know and just didn’t tell me? | take a deep breath in and tuck those thoughts away or | am
liable to start a fight, but this discussion is
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happening. Tonight.

Continue Regular Chapter Reading Below
Chapter 66

42 — Kennedy

My stance by Aunt Beth and Uncle James was already going to be a hot topic amongst the
pack members who don’t like me, we had actually discussed, at length, whether | should sta
nd up front with them or be given a seat. My vote was to sit, this day wasn’t about me. But
Aunt Beth shot that down. | am Jeremiah’s sister for all intents and purposes and as a part o
f the family | will stand up by him while we welcome our future Luna into the pack. But, now
that | have a bodyguard from Dark Moon also following me around, the whispers aren’t exac
tly whispers and Uncle James had to audibly growl to silence them as we made our way to t
he platform in front of the gathered crowd. Clearly people from the party last night have bee
n running their mouths.

We each met Jeremiah and gave him a hug. He held onto me for a second longer. “I love yo
u Ken. We'll figure this out.” He whispers in my ear.

“Love you to Jer.” | give him one last squeeze and move to stand by my aunt and uncle, Be
nnet right behind

1.
1. me.

So far | have avoided

looking at the front row where | can feel Alpha Ryker’s presence. | knew the moment he wa
S outside, like a pressure pushing on my skin letting me know he’s here. The closer | am to

him the stronger the pressure and it changes as | move around. | could tell which direction h
e was in without looking. His stare is making my skin heat up too. | feel flush all over, like th
e summer sun is beating down on me in the late fall air.

The ceremony is beautiful. I've never seen one before since they only happen once a gener
ation typically. The elders give some pack history and describe the lore that brought Alphas
and Lunas into power and their roles as the leaders of the pack. He uses a ceremonial silve
r blade with all kinds of jewels embedded into the handle to slice into each of their hands. W
hen they clasp them together, mixing her blood with

his, | hear all the pack members gasp as she becomes a part of the Silver Crescent pack.

An instant sadness and longing fill me. Is that all that it would take to become a pack memb
er? A nick of the hand and a few pretty words? | have always felt like an outsider and jealou
s of the bond that these wolves have through their Goddess. Now | really don’t understand

what all the fuss has been about keeping me out of the pack. There is no way that simple litt
le action could harm me. | get cuts and scrapes all the time when we train or when | run in t
he woods. | have to fight the tears back. Am | really that unwanted because | am human? D
eep breath in and out slowly. Did the elders just make up an excuse to keep me out becaus
e of that? Preying on Aunt Beth’s unreasonable fear of losing me after losing my mom. | tak



e another slow breath in and
out. | can’t get upset here, it's not about me | remind myself. | blink away the moisture behin
d my eyes.
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| feel a light touch of fingertips on my back and my emotions instantly settle and it takes me
a second to realize it isn’t Aunt Beth’s hand from my left, but Bennet’s from my right. Anothe
r breath in and out, along with more questions to ask.

A few more words are spoken, but | don’t really hear them. All my focus is on my best friend
as he gently sweeps a loose lock of hair from Rayna’s face. Then he leans in, fangs bared
and marks her as his Luna and mate. When she marks him even | feel the surge

of power as they are blessed by the Goddess. The whole pack cheers and breaks me out
of whatever trance | was in during all of that and | smile and clap along. | feel
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fuzzy and numb. So many emotions and none of them the happy ones that | should be feeli
ng for Jer and

Rayna.
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Chapter 67

Thank the Goddess for Aunt Beth'’s seating arrangement. She had the head table set with R
ayna and Jer in the middle, Uncle James and Aunt Beth on Jer’s other side, followed by Be
n, Tommy, Jason and me. On Rayna’s other side were Ryker, Josh, Danny and Bennet. Unf
ortunately, the gammas must have had some sort of understanding and they switched plac
es as everyone was sitting down so no one could protest without causing a scene, sneaky b
astards.

At least it was Bennet and not Ryker sitting next to me though, that would have made for ev
en more awkward conversation, if he talked at all. This left no doubt in anyone’s mind who |
am to the Dark Moon pack and the pointed stares and whispers started up again.

kept conversation surface level with Bennet through dinner and Tommy is always super cha
tty so I didn’t have to engage much. Once the DJ starts playing music and drinks are flowing
more freely | began to loosen up and enjoy myself with Rayna and my guys. | actively avoid
ed Ryker and just pretended that Bennet wasn’t following me around like a shadow. | have t
o watch how many drinks | have though. Not having a wolf's metabolism, alcohol affects me
so much worse and | need to be clear headed to follow through with my plan.

When it looked like all of my guys, Ryker and most of his guys were occupied, | hugged eve
ryone and said goodnight, claiming the long day and night before on being tired. | know Ryk
er is watching me, he has been all night, but hopefully he will continue to keep his distance



and pretend like | don’t exist. The same hope is nonexistent for Bennet. He glued himself
to my side the whole way up to her room.

“I'm going to sleep,
Bennet, go enjoy the rest of the party. Today was probably not much fun for you. Or go to sl
eep, | know you were out here all night last night.”

“Not happening, Lu...”

My hand shoots up in front of his mouth. “Don’t you dare call me that!” | took a deep breath t
o calm down, he’s just doing his

job. A job he is forced into. It's not his fault he was assigned to me and clearly feels like | a
m so weak | need to be protected inside the packhouse that currently has three alpha males
roaming around and countless watrriors. “It's just Kennedy, nothing else. And | have been p
erfectly safe in the confines of this room for my whole life. Go rejoin the party, or go to bed,
but don’t sit out here all night.” | don’t give him a chance to answer. | walk in my room and cl
ose the door, then

I lock it for good measure. It wouldn’t keep any of them out if they really wanted to get in her
e, but it sent the message that | wanted to be left alone.

I quickly stripped out of my dress and hung

it up in the closet switching to black leggings, black tank and black long sleeved shirt, sock
and tennis shoes. | am not going to stay here if the plan is to just ship me back to Dark Moo
n without even having a discussion first. Clearly more people knew about me being Ryker’s
mate and no one thought to tell me or ask how I felt about

the situation. Ryker barely talked to me when we were at Dark Moon and didn’t even try to a
pproach me to talk today. Asshole probably thinks | will just fall at his feet like all the alpha
chasers do. Well he has

another thing coming if he thinks he can just pack me up and dismantle my whole life at his
command.
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Chapter 68

43—-Kennedy

There is an apartment above my mom'’s studio. | have been having it renovated over the las
t couple years. Even Aunt Beth doesn’t know that. She’s been trying to find reasons for me
not to leave the pack for school since | got here. She thinks | don’t know

about her plans, but her fear of me leaving has become a bit over the top as we all come int
0 adulthood. | know it’s the first place Jer will look, but I'm hoping his loyalty to me is strong
enough to keep

everyone away for a little while. The studio is thriving and | have been working with Mark for
years learning the business and helping it grow. He’s another one to worry about since he’s
one of Jer's pack warriors, but I’'m putting a lot of



faith in the fact that he understands as much as Jer why | need this. But if an Alpha or Lama
command is put on him, he won'’t be able to go against it like Jer.

| pack a couple days worth of clothes, my laptop and a few other small essentials and move
toward my door listening. | can hear Bennet breathing on the other side and smell his colog
ne from the crack under the door. He must be sitting next to the opening again. Stubborn as
s. Well, me too. | smile a little at the idea that

the Moon Goddess got one thing right. | moved to turn on some music and set the little bluet
ooth speaker as close to the door as | could without being too obvious and for good measur
e, | turned on the shower in my bathroom with a bathbomb, letting the strong fragrance mas
k my scent, before opening my window. There is a small section of roof that

juts out from the first floor, | toss my backpack onto it. | have to time this right, | need to leav
e while the party is still going on and scents are everywhere out here. It will be harder for th
em to start tracking me. But | need Bennet to believe | showered and went to sleep to buy m
e as much time as possible. Once | am in the woods | will be able to use some of the tactics
Ben’s dad has been showing me for hiding my scent on the run. None of the guys or Aunt
Beth know | have been doing this, but after being taken, Beta Daniel and | thought it would
be good to know since I’'m not as fast as a wolf. | actually understand my limitations being h
uman and just wish that they could all see I'm not as

reckless as they think, but it has helped me stay under their radar. | spend more time at the
studio than they know and | haven’t been targeted since. There have been a couple times w
hen it has helped me avoid rogues camping in the woods, but I’'m not telling anyone about t
hose close calls or they would lock me up for sure.

I move back to my bathroom, and notice my blonde hair is like a freaking beacon

against my black clothes. | braid it and find a stocking cap | wear when | run in the winter, th
at will have to do. When I'm done | shut the water off and move

around as if | were getting ready for bed, then | turn off the light and ruffle the covers around
. The memory foam mattress is soundless. | slowly and quietly move to my window and liste
n. | hear Bennet take a deep breath in and huff it out. I'm not sure if he is frustrated or reliev
ed, | kind of feel bad since I'm disappearing on his watch, but |

tried to get him to leave. It's on him now. The music picked up a bit and | took my chance to
climb out the window.
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Here goes nothing. | throw my back pack on and climb

down the short drop to the ground and listen again for any signs that | have been caught. Th
e party is still going on in the backyard and | can hear the laughter and chatter coming from

all the

happy partygoers. | should still be there with Jeremiah and Rayna, living it up and celebratin
g their matebond, but I just can’t handle all of the conflicting emotions going on right now an
d I need my space to get my head on straight. | move toward the forest, tighten the straps of
my bag

and run.

It takes about 40 minutes to get to the studio if
| am jogging at a steady pace. My goal tonight is to get there more quickly, but | also have t



0 be careful to not leave my scent all over the forest too. | found the nearest cedar tree and
started pulling off small ferns and rubbing them between my hands to let off the
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fragrance. | tie a few in my braid too since those are the two places my scent is the stronges
t. | then tuck several ferns into the outer pockets of my backpack and in my leggings. | will ¢
ontinue to crush them as | go to mask and lessen my scent. | also have to be careful about
where | step. If any of them are good trackers they will

be able to see broken branches and freshly moved dirt from my footsteps, even in the dark
of night. It's too bad there isn’t a stream or any other body of water near here. That would all
ow me to lose them completely.

About 30 minutes in and | think | am making great time and pace, when | hear it. The unmist
akable sound of a howl, and it

isn’t a happy or playful howl. It's pissed. | try to move more quickly, but | can’t just start runni
ng in a panic, that will erase all the work | did to stay hidden. Ten more minutes and | finally
make it to the clear walking path that leads into the city, where | hope all the smells there wil
| hide my scent and | can run more quickly. It's not much further to my mom'’s studio. | can d
o this. | start running, hard. | can almost hear the pounding of paws on the ground in my pan
ic. I know it's my imagination, the blood rushing in my ears from adrenaline. None of them a
re that fast and | have almost an hour head start. But J don’t take any chances and put on a
burst of speed | didn’t know | had. Just when it starts to feel

like my lungs are going to burst and | can’t go any further a snarl rips through the air and the
ground shakes as a massive black wolf lands in front of me.

“Oh, f*ck!” It's my good luck wolf statue come to life. And he looks ready to kill.
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Chapter 69

44- Ryker

This whole day has been a roller coaster of emotions. Add to that not sleeping and my wolf
worrying about whatever made Kennedy so afraid that she screamed herself and half the pa

ckhouse awake last night.

I can only pace my room so long hoping to hear any of their conversations. Clearly, this is al
I normal and everyone just goes about their business like nothing happened.

I hear Rayna and Kennedy getting ready in her room when | go down to meet with Alpha Ja
mes and Luna Beth this morning. It lessened some of the tension in my chest to hear them |
aughing together. At least she likes my sister.

“‘Maybe that will soften her up for us.” My wolf sounds lovesick and wistful.

“We can only hope.” | roll my eyes, because | have a feeling Kennedy has fairly strong, expr
essive emotions and she probably would not put ‘soft and | in the same sentence.



There isn’t much for us to do since Beth won't let Jeremiah near the

girls, which apparently extends to all the guys except Jason and Bennet. Josh can sense m
e about to crawl out of my skin. | rarely have down time and could be doing so many things
while we wait around for guests to be welcomed in and final touches being done.

“If you don’t stop pacing you are going to owe Luna
Beth a new floor.” Danny chuckles and the rest of the guys laugh from their spots around th
e island.

“Shouldn’t it be me who's nervous?” Jeremiah asks.
“I'm not nervous, | don’t like not having anything to do.” | squeeze the bridge of my nose.

Five minutes later Alpha James walks in the back door. “It's time boys, let’s get this party st
arted.”
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off Thank the Goddess. We walk out to our seats and get settled. Danny and Josh have not
taken their eyes of me. | can see them out of my peripherals. Danny’s smirk makes me want
to smack him and Josh’s stoic face gives nothing

away if you don’t know him. But, | can see the muscle in his jaw tick. He’s ready for somethi
ng to happen. That makes me more nervous than anything.

| am fully prepared to see my sister

walking towards her mate. | may be biased, but my sister is always beautiful. Today was no
exception. But, | stopped breathing as | watched Kennedy walk forward with Beth and Jame
s. I only resumed the process of taking

in oxygen when Josh elbowed me to turn my focus where it should be, on my sister walking
toward her mate. Both my

sister and Kennedy had pastel dresses that were long and flowy, with

thin straps barely holding the things up. They looked like they would be better suited

for summer than fall, but with the way wolves' body heat runs, my sister probably doesn’t fe
el it. ’'m surprised to see Kennedy doesn’t look the least bit uncomfortable though. Where
my sister’s dress

is a soft pale green, her favorite color, Kennedy’s is an ice blue that matches her eyes. She
looks strong and confident like any female warrior, her head is held high and for the briefest
moment | feel something like pride watching her stand with her family and accepting my sist
er. But the feeling is short lived as she watches my sister join their pack. A flash of anger an
d jealousy crosses her face as Rayna and Jeremiah join

their hands. 1
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| feel my own anger and jealousy rise watching her reaction. Her breathing is quick and shal
low, like she’s holding in tears. It happens again shortly after and this time it is laced with sa

dness when Jeremiah
marks Rayna. Does Kennedy wish it was her in Rayna’s place? Is she that good of an actre



ss to pretend to be friends with my sister? Another surge of irritation hits as Bennet
comforts her and her breathing slows and shoulders visibly relax. Is she just quick to lean in
to any wolf that shows her attention? Will she go after Bennet too? She’s

clearly close with Ben. | wonder who else she has her sights on?

My whole body is vibrating, swirling with anger, hurt, sadness, lust, wanting, jealousy. It's en
ough to drive anyone insane. If | wasn’t here for Rayna, and in the front damn row, | would j
ust get up and leave and never look back. But | can’t do that to my sister. | can at least hope
that now that they have marked each other, maybe Kennedy’s sadness is her coming to ter
ms with Jeremiah finding his true mate and she will not cause them any trouble.
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Chapter 70

| was hoping to talk to her after dinner tonight, but | don’t think me or my wolf could handle it
. We have so many questions, but our emotions are too high and | don’t think we would be
able to ask them in a way that would actually get us

answers. So | let Bennet stick to her the way he has been since she arrived in our pack, and
| stay just out of her sight. Danny has also kept close to her, but he thankfully caught on

to my mood and hasn’t tried to bait me into approaching or talking to her. Josh

seems to think | need a babysitter and hasn'’t left my side all night. | do relax a little as | watc
h Kennedy say goodnight to everyone and then head upstairs with only Bennet in tow.

“Let me know if anything happens. | still don’t understand what had her screaming last night
1 link Bennet, who has been harboring a low level of annoyance with me all day. It makes
sense, he’s loyal to his Luna and his Luna is currently pissed at me and the world at large.

“Yep.” Is all | get at first. “You going to keep avoiding her, or are you going to grow a set and
actually talk to your mate sometime this century?”

“First of all, f*ck you! Who do you think you are talking to? You may be my friend, but | am s
till your Alpha.”

“Then act like it. She is miserable and doing an amazing f*cking job of hiding it. It would pro
bably help if her mate was the one comforting her, not her gamma.”

“I saw you comfort her. Keep your damn hands to yourself. | can’t help it if she has to get pa
st the fact that Jeremiah is mated to someone else and she has to move on. She’s done a g
reat job pretending to not be in love with him though. I give her acting skills an A+.”

“You deserve all her wrath if that's what you think is going on. Dumbass. What's the plan, in
case she decides to talk to me and asks? You going to just steal her away from her friends
and family, or are you going to give her an hour to pack up and say goodbye?”

“Watch the tone. | was hoping to talk to her in private tomorrow. Claude is still a threat and |
don’t think he’s the only one. She’s too fragile to be left alone, but | don’t know if it would be
safer to leave her here or take her home. We'll talk in the morning. | will find a way to get he
r alone.” We are just going to skip over the absolute disrespect he threw at me. As long as h



e’s doing his job | can put
up with her attitude clearly rubbing off on him. Her mood is going to affect his, but | didn’t thi
nk the effect would be this strong so soon and from someone without a wolf.

“Yeah, good luck with that.” He scoffs. What the hell is happening? We have been friends fo
rever, but he has never talked back to me when it's serious.

| didn’t stick around the party for long after she left. | tried to dance and talk with my sister, b
ut all she wanted to do was talk about Kennedy and that topic was not open for discussion,
which obviously made her mad at me too. Naturally, she’s excited to gain Kennedy as a sist
er in more ways than through Jeremiah. The last thing | wanted to do was be in or cause a fi
ght on the day of her Luna ceremony so | said my goodnights and went

up to my room where | could at least calm my wolf by being in proximity to Kennedy.

When | got to the top of the stairs | found Bennet sitting in a chair just outside her door playi
ng a game on his phone. He was still in his suit from the ceremony. He hasn’t

left her side for a minute. And I kind of feel bad about putting him in this position, but it is his
job to protect her at all costs.



