Saving Allison - Free Novel
Chapter 26: Squeaking Alpha
Tommy
| laughed as | watch Allison run off the mat and hide behind Michael.
“‘Baby.” | chuckled as | walked over to her.
‘Tell Michael to get his hands off of her.” lan growled slightly.

“You were gonna get me!” Allison screamed as she tried to get my hands off
of her.

“We are training baby.” | said as | brought her closer to me. “And | would
never hit you.”

“You charged at me!” She huffed.

| nodded. “So you could dodge me.”

“Oh.” Allison said as she let out a nervous laugh. “I knew that.”
| rolled my eyes and pecked her nose. “Of course you did.”

“‘Now. You need to get your technig-are you guys done yet?” | asked with my
arms crossed as Allison giggled at something Michael said.

Allison and Michael both jumped at my voice and faced me.

“Ya. Let’s do this.” Allison smiled.

‘What is she up too?’ lan asked suspiciously.

‘Your guess is as good as mine.’ | said as | watched Allison carefully.
“‘Ready?” Allison asked as she stood on the other side of the mat.

| nodded and charged her.

She moved out of the way and poked me in my side.



| let out a squeak and fell to the ground.

“D-Did you j-just squeak?” Allison asked as she held onto her stomach from
laughing so hard.

“Oh my gosh!” Michael laughed. “That was great.”

‘Did you really just squeak?’ lan asked. ‘Seriously. Such a girl.’
“You told her | was ticklish?” | growled.

Michael smirked and took off.

“‘Bastard.” | mumbled.

“The big bad alpha squeaks.” Allison giggled.

| looked over at Allison and we made eye contact before she busted out
laughing again.

“Let’s see how you like it.” | smirked as | poked Allison’s side.

She squeaked and almost tripped over her feet.

“That’s not fair!” Allison yelled as | held in my laugh.

| shrugged and charged Allison.

She let out a yelp and dodged at the last second causing me to fall.

“I did it!” Allison cheered as she jumped up and down.

| chuckled and stood up, brushing the dirt off of me.

While she was cheering, | faced her and ran towards her.

She screamed as | picked her up and wrapped my arms around her waist.
“Sparring isn’t over yet. Gotta pay attention.” | said as she groaned.

Allison went to say something, but screamed instead.



| gasped as | saw the arrow shoot right over her shoulder and into the side of
one of our buildings.

“Shit.” She gasped as she grabbed her right shoulder.
| cursed as | saw the blood seeping through her fingers.

“‘Everyone down!” | yelled as | shielded Allison from the direction the arrow
came in.

“‘Man that hurt.” Allison cringed.

“‘Baby?” | asked as | grabbed her face. “Are you okay? Please tell me you are
okay.”

“I'm fine.” Allison said as she let out her best laugh. “It only grazed the top of
my shoulder. It didn’t go through.”

| growled as | looked at it.

“‘Alpha.” Bruce said as he ran over to us. “We found a hunter. We lost him in
the woods though.”

“You better get him.” | growled in my alpha voice.

Allison and Bruce both flinched.

“Yes Alpha.” Bruce said as he bowed and then ran towards the forest.
“Sorry for scaring you.” | said as | picked her up.

“‘Don’t be. You were just in your alpha mode.” Allison smiled as she pecked
my cheek.

| smiled and ran back to the pack house.
Allison

“There you go Luna.” The doc smiled as he placed the last bit of tape on my
shoulder. “I should be able to take the stitches out in a week.”

“Thanks doc.” | smiled as he packed everything away in his bag.



“Oh no problem Luna. Glad | could help.” He smiled. “Now because you have

stitches, there are some rules. No over using that shoulder which also means

no over using that arm. The stitches could easily come out and that can create
an infection. And also try not to lift your arm up too high, that can also pop the
stitches out.”

“So basically she can’t use that arm.” Lulu asked.

“Basically.” The doc laughed. “Now because it is not that bad, you can take
iIbuprofen for the swelling and Tylenol for the pain. That should work.”

| nodded. “Okay. Thank you again.”
The doc smiled and bowed before he walked out of my room.
| sighed loudly and fell back on the bed.

“What is taking them so long?” Cali asked as she looked out the window
towards the forest line.

Lulu shrugged. “I don’t know. All | know is that there are a couple of hunters in
the area.”

“A couple?” | asked sitting up. “I only heard of one.”

“‘Max came over to us when Michael and | were shooting the guns. He said
that he found one, but he could sniff out some more.” Lulu explained.

“This is all my fault.” | sighed.

“No it’'s not A.” Cali said softly as she sat next to me. “None of this is your
fault.”

“It is though.” | said as | looked up at both of them. “If | would have just stayed
with my dad then none of this would have happened.”

Zia scoffed. “Allison, they are hunters. They probably would have found us
anyway.”

“Yes, but you guys could have trained a lot more. They would have found you
guys further down the road, not right now.” | sighed. “My dad is not a man that
you want to make mad.”



“‘Have you seen my dad?” Zia asked laughing.

“And ours?” Lulu asked as she pointed to herself and Cali. “Our dads are
people that you don’t want to piss off.”

“‘And Tommy.” Zia said. “Especially when it comes to you.”
“He beat up a poor guy in your English class.” Cali chuckled.
“Why?” | asked shocked.

“The guy was talking to his friends and he was saying how he wanted to get
you in bed. Tommy overheard it and well, it didn’t turn out well for him.”

“Oh my gosh.” | sighed as | shook my head. “Poor guy.”
Zia nodded. “He woke up in a hospital a day later.”
“The guys are back!” Cali yelled as she opened the curtains.

We all jumped up and looked out the window to see their wolves make their
way out of the forest.

“Come on!” | yelled as | ran out the door and down the stairs.

| threw open the front door and saw Tommy’s wolf.

“Tommy!” | yelled as | ran to him.

His wolf's head perked up and he ran towards me.

“I'm so glad that you are okay.” | mumbled into his fur.

| giggled as Tommy started to purr.

He lifted his head and whimpered when he saw the bandage on my shoulder.

“It's okay.” | smiled as | grabbed his wolf head so he was looking me in the
eye. “I'm okay. | promise.”

Tommy nodded and licked the side of my cheek.

“‘Ew!” | shrieked as | wiped my cheek furiously. “That’s so gross man.”



Tommy’s wolf snorted and did the same thing to my other cheek.

“Gross. Now | have to take a shower.” | whined.

Tommy’s head perked up and he winked at me.

“Get your head out of the gutter.” | mumbled as | walked towards the house.
“Come on baby.” Tommy spoke suddenly as he picked me up bridal style.
“Tommy!” | laughed. “Wait.”

| gulped as | saw his bare chest.

Oh good Lord. Please give me enough will power to not jump him.

“Yes?” Tommy asked as he studied me.

| gulped again as his heated eyes stared right back into mine.

| watched amazed as his eyes got noticeably darker and his grip tightened.
“Shower?” Tommy asked.

His voice was tense and strained.

| nodded and kissed his cheek.

“Shit.” Tommy hissed.

“What?” | asked concerned. “Are you hurt?”

Tommy shook his head. “No. Not that.”

Huh?

“Ohh.” | mumbled. “My bad.”

“It's okay.” Tommy said as his voice got deeper and his eyes were black.
That’s actually kind of hot right now.

“Well then let’'s shower.” | whispered in Tommy’s ear.



Tommy growled and kissed my lips.

Never gonna get old.



