


concem atall. Whleh she hadn‘t been at all But realised right this minute he would not like heatlﬁg’
state that.

H&tsighed “You said you saw her that very day though.”
"l d(d " She nodded, it was a curiosity, R'aygan thought about it fora momem. "She smelled like mm,- a"ll‘
would ‘be Allpha—b,looded. | wasn't looking at her like that” Shook her head frustratmgly: "He a‘!sov scent,

‘marked her, and mostly she smelled like they'd always just been having sex.” Screwed her nose up. “Id say,
-scent masked herself before that. So, no one knew who she was, where she was from.”

“She Is an omega,’ Karsyn stated. “Is Renee's first child, omega born...But why do'it? | don't understand all
of this”

“That Karsyn is the very question.” She muttered and pulled herself free of his hands “I'm going to find out
just what the hell is going on. | don‘t even know if they are gifted to each other. As is the requirement in our
pack to be seated as the next Alpha”

“You think he's plotting against you?"

“Oh, I'm damned certain of it now.” She nodded “But why the war? That | do not understand.”

~"We should work together Raygan, ﬁgure that out together. Don't do anything stupid like blow their cover”

“How f*****g dumb do you think fam; She snarled at him; she wasn't so Goddess be damni




'-':Mngwilh A!pha Karsyn, dldn’t go down so well..* she muttered. “Nearly tore his head oﬂ‘" She. hﬂﬂdk"’
“don't need to do that it would incite more war”

”“Rman. your too hot-headed and war driven ” Zac told her. She watched him put his hand on their father’s
shoulder. "Perhaps father Raygan is not the right person to deal with the future Heir"

"It's her job, Zac”

"Till you instate me." He spoke calmly but smirked right at Raygan,
“Oh, yes, rub it in you little.."

"ﬁayggn.' Her father wamed her. "He would not do that

“You want to know why | was furious at that meeting and angry going in father. Not like me at all, you' E
know that.... Il tell you.” she muttered and pulled out her phone and clicked into the last message Zachad
- sent her. "Here |s your son not rubbing it in”

- Turned that photo and those words he'd sent to her, 1o her father. “Yes, fatherand he's not rubbing it in, just
like you don't see that smitk on his face when he stands behind you.” i

w her father frowning now as he looked at the photo of Zac and Demi with the words The fumlBAlﬂhé —
' undwit Watched him turn and look at Zac. "Why would you do that son?”

'II dolng that fathar, | did have quite a bit to drink that night Perhaps I dr







