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Aurora's POV 1

[ returned home completely defeated. I could
feel the exhaustion taking a toll on my body. I
guess that's what happens when you shift for
theﬁrsttimeandhaven'thadapropermealin
twodays.Nowthatlthinkaboutit,?l'vespent
twodayssu'alghtcrylngmysoulmt,dl
because of my so-called soulmate.

Iwalkedthrwghthedoormdltmnbledback
whensomeonemhtome.humﬂ)elife
outofme.ltwasmystepmod:a-.Mam

'Whemwemyw?!!lguupmdwenttocheck
uponyouandmmeSheemldmed.
'lcalledtoEmma'splacetoseelfymm

“I'm sorry Montana. I... My wolf needed a run* |
said trying to calm her a bit.

“You're wolf? You finally met her? Oh my
goddess Rory!" She Squealed in delight. "What's
her name? What does she look like? When are
We gonna take a stroll together?" She
bombarded me with questions, but I felt my
eyelids giving up on me,
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“I'll answer you tomorrow Montana, okay?
Right now I need to lay down.” I told her.

"Ooh sure, sure! Right, first shifts always take a
toll on you when you just begin. You must be
exhausted. Come, let me help you to bed” She
hooked one of my arm over her shoulder and
helpedmeupthestaimtomybedmom.

“Thanks Montana." | said before I embraced
darkness.

I'sat at the beautiful clearing I found this
evening.?

I'was in my human form.

The place was so peaceful and serene. It was
dayandthemnshlnedmthelakemkingit
looklﬂrcitgllstenedandﬂ:ewlldmtlm
grew around swayed with the summer breeze.?

Suddenlyadarkclmdcovuedtheslds,
makingtheplacemmgloomy.'l‘helﬂ:emmed
murkyasmadunsemmgmdisunbedirs
once peaceful waters and the sweet Summer
breeze turned into a strong whistling husk.?

The green grass faded and dried creating just a
horrible patch of dried and cracked soil around
me.

Then the sound of dried leaves and fallen
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branches cracking caught my attention making
me more alert about my surroundings.

I looked around in fear as I tried calling out to
my wolf but got no answer.

From within the few bushes where the dried
leaves were still intact, emerged a huge black
wolf whose blue eyes looked as if it was shining.

It's fangs bared as he growled at me.
It kept coming closer and closer until it

launched itself at me, digging its sharp fangs
deep into my neck.

I'was woken up by Montana gently nudging me.

I'was panting and sweating as I looked at my
stepmother in confusion and fear.

It was just a nightmare.

“Uuh, what is it Montana? | know I promised to
go running with you but isn't it too early?" I
grumbled as I sat up on my bed looking at my
alarm clock on the night table, but when I
turned to her, I noticed her grim expression,

immediately alerting me that something was
wrong.

“What's wrong Montana?" I inquired.

“You... You have a visitor downstairs dear” She
said with a bit of fear and sadness in her voice.
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"Who's looking?" I started to ask but got cut off.

“Hurry up and get presentable, honey."
Montana said before getting up and leaving me
in complete confusion.

Could it be the alpha again here to torment
me?

I was somewhat right, but not completely
because the person who awaited seated in our
living room was the head of the leaders
housemaids chatting merrily to my stepmother
while the other held a somber expression.
What could I have done now?

"Mrs. Kala?" | called out gaining the attention of

the two, earning a beaming smile from the

older one.

“Rory! It's always so great to see you dearie."
She said as she walked over to where | stood
and hugged me tightly. "Have you packed
everything?" She asked increasing my
confusion even more.

"Packed? For what?" | asked.

“To leave honey! Didn't your stepmother tell
you?” She asked as I looked over at Montana
whose face grew even more grim.

"Leave? What do you mean 'leave'? Where?" |
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asked getting more frustrated.

"Sweetheart. To the leaders house, The alpha
has ordered for you to move in immediately
and become one of the housemalds." Mrs. Kala

announced as if it was the greatest news in the
world. ‘4

"What?!" I shouted as I got out of the older
lady's hands and ran over to Montana.

"What is she talking about Montana?" [ asked
her as I saw a couple of tears run down her
face. Even though she was in her mid-forties,
being a wolf, she kept a young-looking face.
Her brown eyes, which held a couple of?
wrinkles?here and there, now shed tears as she

hugged me tightly.

“Oh Rory. I don't understand this either but it's
a direct order from the alpha. We don't have
another choice than to obey or we both could
be punished.’ She said as she patted my head.

"But I don't want to live there! This is my
home!" I argued back.

"It is and it will always be honey. I'm sure you'll
be able to visit from time to time but right now
we have no other option. The alpha has given
the order. She said to me.

“This isn't fair!" I shouted,
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“I'm sorry Rory, but it's as your stepmother
said. This is a direct order from the alpha, and
you are to come with me right away. We can
schedule visits to your stepmother on
weekends once you've settled in." Mrs. Kala
said trying to persuade me.

I turned back to look at the only parental figure
I had left.

"I don't want to leave you alone.” I said to her,
and it was the truth. Even though Montana and
I sometimes didn't see eye to eye, she was the
one who raised and took care of me after my
dad died.

“I'll be alright honey. I'm sure the alpha will
allow us to see each other."?

I highly doubted that.

“I'm sorry dearie. But we must hurry." Mrs. Kala
interrupted us. I turned to look at my
stepmother.

“It'll all be alright Rory." Montana said. "Go on.
Pack your things. We don't want to get the
alpha upset.

I thought about it...getting that man upset.
What difference would it make, after all, he was
always upset but still, I nodded and headed up
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to my room to pack up my things before leaving
the place I called home for who knows how
long. Once I was done, | walked back down and
heard part of Mrs. Kala's and Montana's
conversation before they noticed me. "1

"... He accused her of robbery just yesterday.
why does he even want her there as a maid?”
My stepmother asked.

“Ireally don't know Mrs. Craton. I asked myself
the same thing when the notification came in
early this morning, but an alphas order is
definite and we just have to go with it, not
matter how bizarre we see it” Mrs. Kala
answered back.

“Ahem’ I cleared my throat gaining the two
ladies attention.

“... I'm ready..” I said.

“Perfect honey. There's no time to waste. Let's

get going” Mrs. Kala said as she stood and
started for our front door.

I followed behind before stopping and turning
to face my stepmother one last time.

“It'll all be alright Rory. Remember this will

always be your home." She said as she tried to
encourage me.
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1 ran back to her and hugged her as tight as |
could, earning an embrace as tight as mine.

“I'l miss arguing with you." I told her as I tears
ran uncontrollably down my cheeks wetting
her shoulders, earning a chuckle from her.

"And I'll miss trying to wake you in the
mornings.” She said. “Take care honey.” She said
before we let go of each other and I followed
behind the head of?maids, looking back at my
home for one last time.
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