sh W'as an omega. and Zac an Alpha, she had eometorthn nﬂ
aocept her fate in life. Stolen to be used and abused.

‘His father would be of the opinion that Zac was intentionally hurting her because she was the en
daughter and sending those pictures was his way of hurting them all, Hurting the pack and taunting th

'Hi’s lather would indeed pull the warriors of this pack together once mare and take war to the enemy. tmi?‘ il
‘and get Demi back:

‘He needed to have real living proof that Demi was not being hurt, that she had not been kidn*pped. That

‘she was allowed to roam free over there, was in fact happy with her Mate. That those photos that had been
~sentwere all a lie.

He knew they were, Raygan's rage sald it all, the way she'd looked at his sister’s pictures, recognised h
~and then tossed that phone right back at him, stalked off away from him. She'd been absolutely
_about the situation that was brewing in her home pack.

~ He had no idea how it came about, though Demi was at Uni, which is where Raygan had. said‘t'hdse’w'» =
~ had met. So that was the connection between the two of them, well established as well, if Zac anended .
; “that university on a regular basis. He'd heard shed had a boyfriend. '

| Now that was an interesting thought, he could__ stroll on into that university as though looking for his sister
| and come across that boy. He would have Demi's scent on him now. According to Raygan, Demi had.

L ~willingly Marked Zac and was now conside(ed 10 be the future Luna to their pack.
<




mmt.‘vmmwhybunanmr

uﬁnn asnantmnhng spray and then had been scent marked by Zacov

all thathme That and Raygan had told her that she always smelled like the two of them had been havl

Smiled to himself at the memory of her screwing up her nose as she recalled what it smelled like. He could
recall her and him smelling like that the whole time in Germany, loved waking up and smelling all the s*x.
they'd had in that mom. Chuckled at the bill that had come through now, his father had queried him about
the charge of eight and half thousand euros for the remodel of a room in that gypsy pack. He'd smiled at

his father and snorted with amusement "Hmm, | had a really nice time in that room. The girl was vigorous,
to say the least”

His father had shaken his head and sighed "Son, a little discretion could have been used.”

"It was, we never left the room. No one saw us." He'd smiled right at the man, "Ridn't even catch the girl's
name.”

Saw his father again shake his head "Destroyed an entire room?”

"Mm, I'd been away at war for a very long time. She was also Alpha-blooded.” He shrugaed “You can
imagine,” he smirked, “surely you yourself once destroyed a room or two (n.your younger years?”

That had made his father smile, and it was clear he had, and the man had dropped the subject pretty much

on the spot. It was likely that his father and mother had destroyed a room or two themselves when
together, they were both Alpha's.

He was walking back through the packhouse after training when he saw Renee coming towards him. He

smiled at her "Renee” He could see the envelope in her hand. He was hoping it was an apology from his
father.

No such luck, when she handed it to him, she sighed "Your father is mighty stubborn.
- "I'm aware" He nodded.

Id you organise to get this to Alpha Raygan? It's a letter from myself, a mvmhe‘r’angl th




matter how long it takes.”

He watched her smiled up at him and then hurry off away from him, heading for his father's office and. "‘e;j
knew it. She was going to tell him the good news that she could still feel her family bond with Demi, that
she was still alive out there somewhere. :

“That's not going to go down so well, | think." Rick murmured softly as they headed upstairs. i

"Well, | didn't say it was going to be a happy reunion, Just that | would put Demi right in front of her* s
sighed “What happens after thatis not up to me.”

“You want to hope Raygan doesn't kill her first”
“Hmm, perhaps she and I should discuss that "
Rick snorted now, “You're just looking for excuses to see her every day now, aren't you?"

“I don't need an excuse" Karsyn chuckled to himself and waved Renee's letter at his Beta "I got me o
business to attend ta”"

Rick burst out laughing “Do you need an escort?”
“No.* he smiled "I think | can be trusted alone with her”

?“Rick smirked and stepped right up to him, reached out and ran his hand thr
itbehind his ear. "Are you sure?”







