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art broke as | thought of Jaxson
again. Was he looking for me? Did he know
| was gone? Would he be able to find me?

| felt the tears roll down my cheeks. Pulling -
my knees to my chest, | wrapped my arms

around them as | lay my head against them.

My body felt drained, and my heart hurt. |
felt emotionally wiped out by many

thoughts running through my head.

| must have fallen asleep. | woke to the
sound of the door opening. Bolting upright, |
saw Alpha Ron walking through the door.

He looks angry.

Jumping up as his eyes land on me, a smirk
.appears.

He took slow steps towards me a

stgps back, trying to kee




~ couch, where he had stood. We were

moving in a circle.

| glanced at the door he entered and
wondered if he left it unlocked. Maybe |

could dash and get out.

Hearing him let out a slight chuckle. "I

wouldn't try it. You will never make it."

Moving my eye back to him. | was weighing
my options. | didnt want to stay here; the
only way out was through that door. Right
now, | am closer to it, but | know | can't
shift.

| stare at him. | have made up my mind, and

but | will no longer be held h
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\. We were meeting them at the spot

where they last saw him.

| saw Harley standing th_ere. She was
looking around, her hands on her hips, and

frustrated, so she kicked at the ground.

When she saw us approaching, she walked

right to me.
;'Jaxson, im.sorry we had him." She started.

"Harley, it's alright, show me what you guys
have."

Moving to stand with Elder Emily.

"He was easy to follow at first. He moved
through the pack house like he was doi
things, then went to the patrol buildin




~ "No, we never got close enough; we stay’e‘d;;?f

back. We saw him looking around, so he

cautioned, "I'll say that. "

Looking around, | saw nothing out here; it
was just woods. He came to the heaviest

part of the woods, too.
"Harrison, is there anything around here?"

He looked around, and | could see what he

was thinking.

"l dont think so. This area is the thickest
part of our land. It's the middle point. It is
hard to work through as you can see it
move thicker and brush. Not much come
through here."




‘I do believe | could help you with that
answer."

Spinning around, there stood a woman. |

growled as her scent hit my nose.

"Witch,’
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