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   Instead of driving straight to the Pack house I drove back to Alec's house. We climbed 
out of the car and all headed inside. I stopped Orin, "Hey O! I don't want to get you into 
anymore trouble so why don't you go on to the party. Let Pops know I will be there soon."

   Orin nodded and started to jog to the Pack House. I ran up to my room and grabbed my 
backpack out of the closet. I placed it on my bed and looked around my room to see if I 
had forgotten to back anything else. I glanced at my side table and saw the only thing on 
it. It was a picture of my mother holding me in her arms right after I was born. I grabbed it, 
"I miss you Mom!"

   I placed the picture in my bag then took off down the stairs. I handed my bag off to Alec, 
"Here is my bag. Will you stash it for me? I am gonna head on over and make an 
appearance before Sienna blows a fuse."

   Alec laughed as he took the bag from me. I looked in his eyes and saw a mixture of pain 
and sorrow. I knew that me leaving would hurt,"Hey none of that pain or sorrow or guilt. 
You know I can't stay."

   Alec: " I know Junior. I will miss you so much."

   Me: " I will miss you to. You know that as soon as I am settled far away that I will contact 
you."

   He pulled me into his arms and hugged me tightly. I didn't want to let go of him at all but 
I had to. I nally dropped my arms and stepped away from him. I turned and made my way 
out the toward and walked to the Pack house.

   I walked into the back yard of the Pack house were everyone was standing around 
drinking, talking, or dancing. I was about to make my way to my father til I caught a scent 
of oak and ash that was almost sending waves of pleasure through my body. I could feel 
my Wolf Spirit getting restless so I followed the enticing scent. It led me to some rough up 
pups that I never seen before. I moved them out of my way when I nally saw who the 
scent was coming from. I stopped dead in my tracks when I saw the sexiest guy ever in 
front of me. He looked to be 6'2, he looked like a Roman god, with deep blue eyes that I 
could drown in, sandy blonde hair, a jaw that went on for days, and a kissable mouth. I 
brought my eyes back to meet his and it hit me.

 f**k! This sexy man was my mate!
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