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Raygan POV

She used those words about a former allianice between the two packs to get the hell out of that room. She
knew her father would see it as she was ticked off about that old alliance being brought up, and she

wanted him to think that as well

It was the quickest and easiest way to get herself out of that room that was torturing her stomach and her
need to hide the fact that she was getting more nauseated with every minute she was required to sitin

there

She'd seen Karsyn stand up as she stalked around the table, made sure to keep well clear of the hand that
he had reached out to grab onto her with Banged that door closed and was gone to the nearest bathroom

at full wolfen speed

Leaned over the sink and clutched it on both sides as she dry retched into the sink, heaved and heaved, but
nothing came out. Thank the Goddess she had a reason to get the hell out of that room. She didn't know

how much longer she could be in there with all that food around her.

Trying not only to ignore her nausea but to not show it as well. Hold herself together when really, she just

wanted to heave her guts up

She had not realised there was another in here with her.till a hand fell on her arm. “Alpha Raygan, are you

alright?” a soft, gentle voice came to her.

She still had her eyes closed and was trying to focus on breathing normally, had groaned internally at
someone seeing her dry retching, recognised the voice that was talking to her: It was Yasmin, one of the
omega's that worked in the packhouse. A lovely sweet young thing of just 25, was struggling herself at
times with life as a she-wolf. Poor creature had been rejected three times now. Who the hell knew why? She

was a pelite little ginger-haired girl with big soft blue eyes and a heart as big as the world

She had accepted all rejections with a few tears of sadness, and not complained at all of the utter
heartache that she must have felt. The tearing of one's Mate from your own soul, three times over. She had
just tried to move on with her life as best she could: Though Raygan knew she had to be hollowed out
inside, they had much in common, or did have until a few weeks ago. Were both lonely and craved the love

of a Mate that was denied to them by their own Goddess

Sighed heavily and looked at the pretty girl, and she was pretty more than pretty, beautiful inside and out,
Raygan thought. Yasmin was barely 5 feet tall with fair unblemished skin, and despite being rejected three
times now, she still held a healthy complexion. Though she was thinner than she had been once upon a

time, it was starting to wear her down, being alone, She was trying to hide it from everyone though.

“My father is once again trying to mate me off. I'm sickened by the thought of it she murmured. It wasn't
the truth, but could be believable. It was not the first time this had happened.

Yasmin would have seen it at least 4 times now, each time Raygan just got ticked off about it. Though
d, that would be new for Yasmin to see. She was patted on the arm. “He just wants foryou to be




"I guess”” She nodded and pushed away from the sink. "How are you doing Yasmin?” she asked, wanting
to change the subject.

“Same as you, | guess. Only no one wants me” She sighed heavily and there was the pain that shehld
from all. Didn't have to hide it from Raygan, they'd been kindred spirits for three years now.

“We make a good pair, huh?”

Saw the girl nod "Perhaps the Goddess will gift us someone each at the same time. You'll accept them, and
they'll accept me. Perhaps | can't be mated off till you are. I've read about things like that”

“Silly little rules by the Goddess.” Raygan nodded. "She has many, which I'm sure she thinks are funny to

no end.”
"It is likely, she makes the rules, not us.” Yasmin sighed and handed her a glass of water.
“Thanks.” Raygan took and drank the water. Waited for it to come back up but it did not.

Sweet girl, she thought as she left the bathroom and headed for her suite, couldn't stay down here, needed

to lay down and stay out of sight of not only her father but Karsyn as well

Why the Goddess would have that girl rejected. Who knew? She was the youngest of 4 omega girls and all
her sisters had Mated off happily on the first time. Two were here in this pack, mated to male omega's and
one was mated off to a set of warrior twins to an allied pack. Lucky girl got herself two mates. Yet Yasmin
couldnt it seem attract even one mate that wanted her. She was the prettier of the four sisters in Raygan's

eyes as well.
She lay down on her bed and closed her eyes.

What a s**t morning, she wasn't going to-go and train, she wasn't actually going to leave her room unless
she was feeling better Screw:it, fet her father think she was ticked off out there in the pack in a full Alpha

Rage, or that she was sulking in her room Either way, he'd stay away from her till she calmed down.

As for Karsyn down there hearing what Luna Mika was about to announce into that room, well, he wasin
for the shock of his life, she supposed. Seeing as she'd once been going to be mated off to his ancestor, a
hundred years ago. Isaac, he'd been nice enaugh and an Alpha, she'd been a hundred at the time and

watched the boy tum into a man. Was polite and well mannered. She'd been over being Mate-less and so
had Avalon, so they'd simply agreed to it.
Wher he'd turned up Marked and Mated to tell her he'd found his Goddess Gifted, shed not been all that

| upset, like everyone believed she had been. She'd been ticked off mostly, that he'd been so inconsiderate as

to Mark and Mate someone else while under an alliance mating agreement with her.

She'd never have expected him to reject his actual Mate, but a chat prior to him Marking and Mating her,
would have been nice.
Shed been 50 angry that day with Isaac and the Goddess that she'd simply packed a bag and gone to the

dom and signed her life over to the King to be a soldier. Been so angry that the Goddess did not
her a mate, but also to have her, gift her allianced Mate to another; and take him away from



3 Mostty it was plotting against their own War Generals. So, they could be promoted up the chain and
beeome the War General themselves. As the Kings Eyes, you had to present the facts and then hunt
test of the traitors. Shed killed many with the skills she'd learn.

Then one day, Avalon had just not wanted to shift anymore. She was tired and had, had enough herself.
They'd spoken to the king himself and retired after 25 years of service. He knew where she was if shewas

needed, he'd told her. She'd been granted her request due to her long years of loyal and faithful service. Had 3

gone home, the pack had become much wealthier that day, she'd taken the monetary sum sheld been
granted by the king and put it right into her pack

‘She hadn't returned home not once for 25 long years while serving under the King, and her motherand ;

father had been very happy.to see her again. Hugged her a lot, the day she'd walked back into the pack, =
thrown a lavish party a week later and she'd gotten a well-earned rest. Recalled the Cold Moon had even
attended her return to the pack; Isaac and his Luna Daphne with their daughters, all grown up and loeking ==

for Mates at the time. She greeted them, smiled; they'd looked very happy. ==

Avalon, even now, was still only out of her for battle and training, never seemed to just want to wander
- about in wolf form. Was happy, it seemed curled up inside of her mind, sleeping even now, most of the

~ time,

‘What was going on here inside her own pack, she sighed heavily, was not really all that different to.
being in the Kings Eyes. This was what she thought Zac was now doing to her and this pack, pic
against the next Heir to take over, though his tactics against the Cold Moon were still not un

. gpdmgm-the‘ evidence so it could all be laid out, with no questions left unanswered.
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ygan, get your ass p. You are the War General and | believe no one is allowed:

is you

§h,_e_ huffed in annoyance, that was her order and not even he would be allowed in to see him. "Fi
are gone after that, right?”

"Yes, | believe so..however."

Raygan buried her face in her pillow and got snarled at by Avalon, ‘Shut it | need a minute.’ She;s
wolf, only to have her face forcibly turned by her own wolf. i

"However?”

"Karsyn thinks the two of you should get to know each other, date so to speak. | think that is aper!eed = :

good idea. Would be best if the two of you got along before Marking and Mating yes?"

She sighed but said nothing, they actually did get along, or had done in Germany with' their agreementno! =
to talk about who they were and where they came from. Lazing about naked and just chatting, between
eating and s*x, they'd not argued even once in those three days.

“Fine, whatever, if L tip hi:é hgad{off for touching me; it's your fault” She muttered.

Heard her father chuckle, “You might just like it. | know you do go out and have s*x when it suits
the boy for a spin, you two might just be compatible, both pureblooded Alpha's and all.*

currently the enemy?”
Saw him sigh “Sometimes Raygan, ybut words are corse, but yes. Try before you bu
She raised an eyebrow at him the way she did all others "And if | don't like it

will resolve, Chosen Mates get the sam







