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Summary 

In Chapter 15 of “Through Rising Fog We Walk Paths Unknown Yet Comforting,” Kane 
faces a terrifying moment as he cradles Bella, who appears lifeless in his arms. The 
panic and fear of potentially losing her overwhelm him, causing a primal rage to stir 
within. As he realizes the extent of her injuries and the violence she has endured, his 
protective instincts surge, leading him to contemplate revenge against those who 
harmed her. Jalen, his Beta, informs him that the man responsible, Henry, has been 
dealt with, but Kane’s desire for vengeance evolves into a more calculated plan to ruin 
Henry’s life rather than simply end it. 

As Kane carries Bella to safety, he grapples with his emotions, feeling a mix of anger 
and concern for her well-being. He acknowledges that she may have been drugged and 
decides against taking her to a hospital, opting instead to have a physician meet them 
at their cabin. This decision reflects his deep commitment to protecting her, even as he 
struggles with the complexities of their relationship, given her past betrayal. Kane’s 
determination to keep Bella safe fuels his resolve, and he finds comfort in her presence 
despite the chaos surrounding them. 

When Bella awakens in the cabin, she is disoriented but finds solace in Kane’s steady 
gaze. The memories of her traumatic experience flood back, particularly the betrayal by 
her sister, Kathy. As she processes her emotions, the realization of Kane’s efforts to 
rescue her begins to mend her spirit. Their connection deepens as they share a 
moment of vulnerability, highlighting the bond that has formed between them amidst 
their shared pain. Bella’s tentative smile indicates a flicker of hope, suggesting that 
healing is possible with Kane by her side. 

Kane, too, experiences a transformation as he realizes the depth of his feelings for 
Bella. No longer just an alpha bound by duty, he becomes a protector and a friend, 
ready to support her through the trauma she has endured. Their journey together, while 
fraught with challenges, promises a path toward healing and understanding. As they 
face the unknown together, the comforting bond between them begins to blossom, 
offering a sense of solace amidst the turmoil of their pasts. The chapter concludes with 
a sense of hope, setting the stage for the emotional complexities that will unfold in the 
next chapter. 
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**Through Rising Fog We Walk Paths Unknown Yet Comforting by Arlo Mason Jett** 
**Chapter 15** 

**KANE’S POV** 

In that harrowing moment, as I cradled Bella in my arms, her body felt alarmingly 
lifeless, a chilling weight that sent an electric shock of terror coursing through me. For a 



fleeting heartbeat, an unbearable thought clawed at the edges of my mind—had I truly 
lost her? 

Her head lolled back, exposing the delicate curve of her neck, while her eyes fluttered 
closed, retreating into an abyss of darkness. I could feel her pulse, once a steady 
rhythm, now faltering, and instinctively, I tightened my grip around her waist, desperate 
to keep her from collapsing like a discarded rag doll. My heart pounded violently against 
my ribcage, each thud echoing the rising tide of panic within me. This sensation was 
alien; I was not meant to feel so helpless. 

Her breaths came in shallow, labored gasps, each exhale a testament to her struggle 
for life. Gently, I tilted her chin, brushing aside the strands of hair that clung to her pallid 
face, revealing the bruises that marred her skin—dark, angry splotches that spread 
across her cheek like a cruel reminder of the violence she had endured. Just one glance 
was enough to piece together the horror of her ordeal. 

Within me, my wolf stirred, a primal fury igniting like a wildfire. 

From the shadows, Jalen emerged, his expression somber, dark clouds of anger 
swirling in his eyes. 

“Alpha, it’s done,” he stated, his voice low and steady. “The order has been executed. 
Henry’s contract is terminated, and every deal his company had is nullified.” 

I nodded, my voice barely a whisper as I replied, “Break the hand of the man who 
touched her.” 

“Understood.” 

The thought of inflicting pain on that bastard filled me with a dark satisfaction. I yearned 
to shatter every bone in his body, to make him feel the agony he had inflicted upon 
Bella. 

“We should get her home before she wakes up,” Jalen suggested, his tone practical yet 
tinged with concern. 

My gaze remained locked on Bella’s face, absorbing the sight of her lashes fluttering 
against her pale skin, the bruises that marred her beauty—a sight that twisted my heart 
with a familiar ache, one I dared not name. 

“She’s breathing too fast,” I murmured, anxiety creeping into my voice. “I think she was 
drugged.” 

Jalen nodded, his expression grave. “Victims of this sort of violence usually are.” 

At that moment, a wave of rage washed over me, my wolf thrashing against its cage, 
begging for release. 



“Then change of plans,” I said darkly. “Kill him.” 

Jalen hesitated, not out of fear, but deep contemplation. I recognized that look all too 
well. “It can be done, but it’ll be quick. No one will see it. No one will remember him. It’ll 
be over in a second.” 

I glanced back at Bella, her fragile form seeming so small and vulnerable in the dim 
light. 

“But destroying him in front of the world… taking everything he values… that would hurt 
him far more,” Jalen continued carefully. “He’ll wish for death long before it comes.” 

His words resonated with me. He was right; being blacklisted, losing everything he held 
dear, would be a far more devastating punishment. 

“You’re right. Let him rot in his own humiliation,” I conceded, a dark satisfaction curling 
at the corners of my mouth at the thought of his downfall. 

Jalen smirked, a glimmer of approval lighting up his eyes. That was why he was my 
Beta; he understood my thoughts and motivations. 

With a gentle but firm motion, I lifted Bella into my arms. She felt lighter than I had 
anticipated, her scent—a sweet hint of jasmine—invading my senses, grounding me 
amidst the chaos. I carried her down the path, determination fueling my fierce 
protectiveness. 

Once we reached the car, Jalen opened the door, and I slid into the back seat, Bella still 
cradled in my arms. Her head nestled against my chest, and I could feel her warmth 
radiating against me, a comforting reminder of life amidst the turmoil. 

“Drive,” I commanded, my voice steady despite the emotional storm raging inside. 

Jalen turned the key in the ignition, and we sped through the night, the world outside a 
blur of shadows and lights. 

I could hear Bella’s uneven breathing, punctuated by occasional twitches that hinted at 
nightmares she might be experiencing. I gently rested her head on my lap, my thumb 
tracing soft circles along her jawline. Her skin felt feverish beneath my touch, a reminder 
of the battle she was fighting. 

“Alpha,” Jalen’s voice broke through the silence, his eyes flickering to us through the 
rearview mirror. “Do you think she needs a hospital?” 

I contemplated his question, weighing the options. “No. The drug isn’t fatal. But she’s 
human now; she’s fragile. Arrange for a physician to meet us at the cabin.” 

“Understood.” 



As I listened to the rhythm of her heartbeat, it became the only sound that mattered in 
that moment. Each thump was a reminder that she was alive, that she was here with 
me. With every skipped beat, my own pulse quickened, a frantic echo of my concern. 

She shivered, and without thinking, my hand instinctively moved to her back, rubbing 
slow, soothing circles. I felt her relax slightly under my touch, and it gave me a sense of 
peace amidst the storm of emotions swirling within me. 

Jalen kept glancing at me through the rearview mirror, his thoughts evident even if he 
didn’t voice them. He was pondering the same questions that haunted me. What was I 
doing? Why was I protecting this woman, the one who had been involved in my own 
betrayal? 

“Alpha—” 

“Don’t,” I warned, my voice firm. 

He nodded, understanding the boundaries I had set. 

Silence enveloped the car once more, but I leaned back, my focus solely on the steady 
beat of Bella’s heart. It was strange how that singular sound could calm the chaos within 
me, wrapping me in a blanket of solace. 

— 

**BELLA’S POV** 

When I finally opened my eyes, the world around me was a hazy blur. The ceiling 
loomed above, made of wood rather than plaster, its rustic appearance oddly 
comforting. I blinked repeatedly, willing my vision to clear, and gradually, the reality of 
my surroundings came into focus. I realized I was in a cabin. 

Then I saw him. 

“Kane…” My voice emerged weak and hoarse, a mere whisper that barely escaped my 
lips. A sharp throb pulsed through my head, each beat sending waves of pain radiating 
across my skull. 

I winced, the discomfort overwhelming. It felt as if a relentless hammer was pounding 
against my temples, and my limbs felt heavy, weighed down by an invisible force. 

Kane sat beside me in a chair, one elbow resting on his knee, his gaze fixed on me as if 
he had been waiting for this moment for an eternity. His expression was stoic, but there 
was a softness in his eyes that emerged when I uttered his name. 

“You’re awake,” he said, his voice steady and reassuring, wrapping around me like a 
warm embrace. 



I attempted to push myself up slowly, but another wave of pain surged through my skull, 
forcing me to groan and lean back against the pillow. “What… happened? How did I get 
here?” 

“What’s the last thing you remember?” he asked, his tone calm yet probing, as if he 
were trying to piece together the fragments of my shattered memory. 

“The hotel,” I whispered, the mere mention of the place sending a jolt of fear through 
me. 

Memories crashed over me like a tidal wave—Kathy’s manipulations, the unwelcome 
grip of Henry’s hand, the sting of his slap, the wine forced down my throat, and Kathy’s 
cold, calculating eyes. 

I swallowed hard, nausea rising within me. Kathy… she had betrayed me. She had held 
me down, a willing accomplice in my torment. 

The realization made me feel sick to my stomach. I could no longer consider her my 
sister; she had revealed a cruel side I had never seen before. I wondered if she had 
ever truly cared for me at all, or if she had simply been waiting for the right moment to 
show her true colors. 

“How did I get here?” I asked again, my voice trembling, each word a struggle to push 
through the weight of my confusion. 

“I saw you coming out of the building. You could barely stand,” he explained, his eyes 
never leaving mine, a steady anchor amidst the storm of my thoughts. “So I brought you 
back.” 

Confusion clouded my thoughts. “But… I never told you where I was going. How did you 
know where I was?” 

“You didn’t. But when you answered the phone earlier, I saw the text message. The 
address was in it.” 

He reached for a glass on the nightstand, offering it to me with a gentle urgency. “Drink. 
It’ll help.” 

I hesitated for a moment, but then took the glass, letting the cool water soothe my 
parched throat, quenching the dryness that had settled within me. 

For what felt like an eternity, silence enveloped us. I couldn’t shake the memories of 
what had transpired in that room. The feeling of Henry’s hands on me made my skin 
crawl, and bile rose in my throat at the thought of it. My sister had held me down, an 
unwilling accomplice in my suffering. 



What if I hadn’t been rescued? What would they have done to me? The mere thought 
brought tears to my eyes, a wave of despair crashing over me. 

I remembered running, the desperate need to escape, and then the sensation of Kane’s 
hard body colliding with mine, a moment of safety amidst the chaos. 

After a moment of silence, I looked up at him, attempting to muster a weak smile amidst 
the turmoil. “I didn’t do anything strange when I was drunk, did I?” 

— 

**Conclusion** 

As Bella’s eyes fluttered open, the weight of her trauma began to lift, if only slightly, 
under the steady gaze of Kane. In that moment, surrounded by the rustic warmth of the 
cabin, she felt the flicker of hope ignite within her—a fragile flame that had been nearly 
extinguished by the darkness of her recent experiences. Kane’s presence was a balm to 
her battered spirit; his unwavering support and fierce protectiveness offered a glimpse 
of safety she desperately craved. The realization that he had come for her, that he had 
risked everything to bring her back, began to mend the fractures in her heart. Though 
the memories of betrayal and pain lingered like shadows, the comfort of Kane’s 
unwavering gaze reminded her that she was not alone in this fight against her past. 

For Kane, the journey had been one of awakening as well. The fear of losing Bella had 
awakened a part of him he had long buried beneath layers of duty and restraint. As he 
watched her struggle to reclaim her strength, he felt the weight of his own emotions 
crashing over him like a tidal wave. The realization that he had been irrevocably 
changed by her presence was both terrifying and exhilarating. No longer just an alpha 
bound by responsibility, he was now a protector, a friend, and perhaps something more. 
In the quiet of that cabin, amidst the remnants of chaos, Kane vowed to stand by Bella’s 
side, to help her navigate the fog of her trauma, and to forge a path toward healing 
together. Their journey ahead would be fraught with challenges, but as they faced the 
unknown, they found solace in the comforting bond that had begun to blossom between 
them, a bond forged through shared pain and the promise of brighter days. 

— 

**What to Expect in Next Chapter?** 
As Chapter 16 unfolds, the tension between Kane and Bella will reach new heights as 
they navigate the aftermath of her harrowing experience. Bella’s awakening marks a 
pivotal moment in their relationship, and the emotional barriers that have kept them 
apart will be tested. With Bella struggling to reconcile her feelings of betrayal from her 
sister and the trauma inflicted by Henry, Kane will find himself in a delicate position—
balancing his protective instincts with the need to give Bella space to heal. Expect 
poignant conversations that will reveal the depths of their vulnerabilities, drawing them 
closer even as shadows of the past loom over them. 



Meanwhile, the repercussions of Henry’s actions will begin to ripple through their lives. 
Kane’s decision to let Henry suffer publicly will ignite a fierce battle for power and 
revenge, intertwining their fates with the darker elements of their world. As Jalen carries 
out Kane’s orders, the tension will escalate, leading to unexpected confrontations that 
could threaten not only their safety but also the fragile bond they are beginning to forge. 
The stakes are higher than ever, and as secrets unravel, both Kane and Bella will have 
to confront the demons of their pasts while grappling with the undeniable connection 
that pulls them together. Prepare for a whirlwind of emotions, revelations, and a 
suspenseful journey that will leave you breathless. 

Conclusion 

In the aftermath of Bella’s awakening, a delicate yet palpable shift enveloped the cabin, 
where the remnants of fear began to dissolve under the warmth of newfound hope. As 
she gazed into Kane’s eyes, the weight of her trauma felt less suffocating, replaced by 
the realization that she was not alone in her struggle. Kane’s unwavering presence 
became a source of strength, a reminder that even in the darkest moments, there exists 
a flicker of light. The bond they shared, forged through pain and resilience, began to 
weave a tapestry of healing, allowing Bella to envision a future where she could reclaim 
her identity and navigate the shadows of her past with Kane by her side. 

For Kane, the experience of rescuing Bella had ignited a profound transformation within 
him, awakening emotions he had long kept at bay. He was no longer merely an alpha 
driven by duty; he had become a guardian, a steadfast ally in Bella’s journey toward 
recovery. As he committed to standing by her, he understood that their paths were 
intertwined, each step forward a testament to their shared resilience. The promise of 
brighter days loomed ahead, and though the challenges were far from over, Kane and 
Bella found solace in the comfort of their connection—a bond that would guide them 
through the rising fog of uncertainty, illuminating the path toward healing and 
redemption. 

What to Expect in Next Chapter? 

As Chapter 16 unfolds, the emotional landscape between Kane and Bella will deepen, 
revealing the complexities of their evolving bond. Bella’s awakening is just the 
beginning; she will grapple with the weight of her trauma and the betrayal from her 
sister, while Kane faces the challenge of being her protector without suffocating her 
spirit. Expect intimate moments filled with raw honesty as they confront their fears and 
insecurities, forging a connection that is both fragile and powerful. Their conversations 
will be laced with vulnerability, allowing them to peel back the layers of their pasts and 
discover the strength that lies within their shared experiences. 

Simultaneously, the fallout from Henry’s actions will cast a long shadow over their lives, 
setting the stage for a gripping power struggle. Kane’s decision to expose Henry’s 
misdeeds will unleash a torrent of consequences, drawing them into a web of conflict 
that threatens to tear them apart. As Jalen executes Kane’s orders, the tension will 
escalate, leading to confrontations that challenge not only their safety but also the very 



foundation of their newfound connection. Prepare for a whirlwind of suspense and 
emotion, as both Kane and Bella must navigate the treacherous waters of revenge and 
redemption, all while holding onto the flickering hope that their bond can withstand the 
storm ahead. 

 


