


he sat and stared at him for a long moment, but even she could feel Avalon wante
they'd claim on the spot and had not gotten 1o, “I'm going to regret this” she muttered. a n

the pair of them get all growly at each other.

His hands were moving over her body once more, “I'm not ready to let you go just yet, Gorgeous.” he
murmured, and his mouth found hers to kiss her. She knew she shouldn't, but he was her Mate, and they
were now Marked and Mated. If this had happened in one of their packs, in their suite, they would likely just
mate on and off all night long and she knew it.

“f**k it she chuckled softly and shoved him down on the ground to hear him laugh.
“There's my beautiful, Gorgeous.” he grinned up at her. She couldn't help but smile down at him.
“You're mine to mate now, you know that right,” she told him. "when and where | want

“Hell yes,” he smirked, folded his hands behind his head, “go nuts baby. Ride the hell out of me all night,
you for me. Avalon for Crush. Take turns getting pleasure for yourselves. We'll enjoy watching all night

long, | assure you.”

“What if | want to switch it up?” she teased him a little as she let her fingers trail across the silver filigree
that was her mark on him. Heard him grow! all deep and needy at her, as she touched it softly. Smirked at
him, knew what it did to a Mate to be touched there, had seen it many times before. Was now getting to

experience it for herself. Loved it.
“Well give you everything you want.” he growled right up at her

She was sitting on him just watching as she traced the filigree on his mark spot, could feel him growing
hard underneath her. Liked feeling it, smiled at him and wriggled a little to annay him. Got smiled at only,
but those hands of his were on the move now, sliding up her thighs, curved around her backside and
squeezed her ass. She leaned down and kissed him as she moved against his body slowly. There was no

rush for them anymore. She wanted to take her time and spend hours touching him, feel him touching her.

Did just that

Was moved to the back of her mind as Avalon came forward to call out her own Mate to have her way with

him, though it seemed they still both wanted to be in full control, and fought a little over it, though she felt

Avalon submit to Crush and let him just mate her at will at one point. They could not matein wolf form

until their pup was born, s¢ this was it for them until that day came. Though it didn’t look like either of

them had an issue with it.

She was stretched out half on top of him, night had fallen hours ago, and she was sleepy, but was laying
enjoying the feel of his fingers trailing lazy circles on her shoulder. He was as quiet as she was, they were
Both sated completely, it seemed. "You wanted to talk to me?” she asked after a while, needed to talk or
she would fall asleep with him here out in the woods.

| did, Dort need to now. Crush and | felt you were distancing yourself from us. That something was

we wanted to know what” he murmured softly.




< THES

“| told you | was fine” she sighed and shifted herself off him, made herself sit up.
“You did, we still felt something was off. Now we know what it is. When did you know you were pregnant?”
“Two days post knowing we were Mate's"

He was staring at her now, "Are you kidding me, and when were you going to tell me?”

"l wasn't”

"Raygan! he muttered, and sat up himself now.

“Well, look at what happened when you found out. What'd you do?”
Heard him chuckle. “Mm, no stopping that”" he nodded

“And there's your reason.” she huffed, it was the very reason, she was just thankful that she had been able
to get him to calm down even a little, so at least it was done right, and she wasn't just held down for the

Mating. She'd seen that happen more than once between Alpha-blooded wolves.
“It's going to be fine. Your father likes me."

"Oh, I'm aware, he also knows I'm pregnant. He found out himself today.”
"How'd that go?"”

She smiled and shook her head, “Once he found out it was yours. Ecstatic”
"You just told him? | wouldn't think you'd have done that

"I didn't at first...Zac kind of walked in on my father ranting about me being pregnant and how:it was going
to screw up the mating alliance Zac..” she turned and looked right at him, laughed now. “man, you should
have seen his face, it was funny as fuck” She leaned back on Karsyn, “gosh, now | wish I'd filmed it Felt
his arms slide around her and turned-her face to look up at him and saw him just smiling down at her, “

What?“
“| like you this happy. Go on; tell me all about it”

“Well, he was unhappy, to say the least, mehis pure-blooded sister pregnant. My child would be stronger

than any he could produce with an omega. | could literally see his brain ticking trying to find a way to get
father mad at me about the pup. Threw out that | was f*****g the enemy and it was yours. Dont know if he
actually believed that. But the moment he said it he was doomed. | knew father would want that,

considering the mating alliance he and Mika are working on getting..Oh, Zac doesn't know about that, not

been informed yet,” she laughed softly “he's going to go crazy when he finds out”
Heard him sigh, “Likely send more s**1 to father

“Hmm, yeah sorry.”

“I've got father's phone. | won't let him have it back. Took it fram him since that first video came

through,..So, what are we doing about us from now on?”

| dor't know this!” she turned and poked him in the chest, “was supposed to wait until we figured out what




“Guess we have to change the plan”

“Likely so, is Demi still in heat?"

“As faras | know. I've got father going to push for Demi's homepack the minute they come out of that
reom. They've yet to cough it up

“0Odd."

“Yes, Zac goes on about how he's spoken to them, hears Demi, though states Dee, talk to her family blah
blah biah. What a crock of shit” she muttered

“You know, we could really f**k them over.”

"Hmm, how?" she asked.

“Well, Gorgeous, we are Marked and Mated and they know nothing right, are holed up in that room of his."

“Yes." she nodded.

“So, let's have a family dinner at your pack. | don't think father will attend or let Renee. But Danny and
grandmother, my whole unit all there. Only take one of us to see Zac to smell Demi on him. Let it be
grandmother or Danny who gets up and approaches him over it. Let the chips fall where they may after
that”

“We could do..” she nodded and thought about that. They had not yet actually discussed how they were

going to handle the handing over of the information.

“It would solve the issue of not only where she is, but that she is happy and not being abused all in ene

foul swoop.”

“Hmm, only if Demi doesn't run te you or-any of them and beg to be taken home, play at being forced into it

still.”

“And how would that go down with your father, stepmother?...the entire pack, | presume, knows about her

and Zac?"

"They do. But would your father care what we tell him, if she pleads that?” she asked. She didn't think so.

Raygan heard him sigh heavily now. "I don't know, the man...” he was quite for a long time then dropped his

chin to her shoulder ”| think is sick.”

That gained her full attention; “Sick? Wolves don't get sick.” She actually turned around in his arms and
looked right at him with a deep concerned frown. She had heard his tone, he believed it to be true,

“Do you know how my mother died?” he commented, and she heard the tinge of sadness.
“No.” she shook her head.

“Well, she got bit. by a rabid wolf and..." he trailed off.

I'm sorry.” She knew what he meant, turned insane and then went rabid herself, it was only a new







