< The Alpha's Unwanted Luna QD .-

Chapter 119
65 - Kennedy

1 scramble to stand as if we were caught making out. Well at least 1 know
1 can get a shot of energy whenever 1 need it Just have to have contact
with Ryker and it's like a bolt of electricity has zinged through me.

Sarah walks in with a look on her face like she was waiting for the right
moment to interrupl. My Aunt Beth has the same look. Now that Tknow
she's Ryker’s mom, I'm interested to see what she says to me or if she
acts differently, now that she doesn't have to pretend to be a servant in
the pack.

‘They both have that look like they are having a conversation over
mindlink without me and my anger flares again. 'This emotional sh*t is
getting old, Why is trying to belong somewhere so t*cking exhausting? 1
don’t say anything, turning to leave, They can talk about me when I'm
not here,

“Wait, wait, wait. Where are you going? Don't go,” Ryker wraps his arm
around my waist to pull me back and I hate my body's reaction to him.
My body likes it, even though my mind knows this is wrong. No one
should have this kind of manipulative control over someone else. 2

“1'm done with people having conversations about me while I'm literally
standing in the room. Let me go.” 1'm angry and hurt and sad and tired.
What else do they want from me?

“Tt's not like thal. Stay, please. This is your office. Tf you want us Lo leave
we will go. Won'twe mom?”

Sarah looks at me, making a decision. “You clearly have some more
explaining to do. She is still ready to bolt, At least you made those bruises
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go away.” She flips her hand at us and I realize that my shirt has ridden
up where Rkyer grabbed me. T snatch the hem to yank it down. Ryker
isn’t letting me go though. Tdon't know how this could get more
embarrassing. |

“Mom! Enough.” His right arm pulls me closer to him while his leftis
clenching my hip bone, It's protective and possessive all at the same
time and T really need Lo el my hormones in check.

“Ijust need some space, please.” I tap his arm.

“Just don't run away, okay. This is your space. My Luna needs to feel
comfortable in her space.” He lels me go, slowly, and moves next to me,
1 can [eel his body heat radiating. He's ready Lo grab me if Tiry to bolt

again.

“A luna hasn’t used this office in a long time."” My stomach drops as she
looks around. “We need to do something about that.”

“Mom!!” 1
Dammn. Thal was harsh, but accurate T guess.

‘“What? Kennedy clearly doesn't like it. Do vou, child? She doesn’t
actually use it,”

“Umm it's fine. T!'s just not mine. 1 needed a place to study, that’s all.
This is where Robin put me.” shrug. 1t’s the only explanation T have. T
don’t think anything else will make sense to them.

“Of course it’s yours. Your meathead of a mate failed to explain that
correctly, He's alot like his dad in that respect. I'm sorry sweetheart,
that’s genetic. Can't do much about ir.”

“MOM! Stop. You’re not helping.”
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“What are you talking about? She’s smiling isn't she? it’s better than
your efforts anyway.” Tblink and fix my face. Tcan't help but smile when
Sarah is around. She's funny without trying. But T really want to be angry
at both of them. “Now we should all probably talk before she smacks you
again. Although, I'would love to have a video. It sounded like a good
one.” 1letout a giggle, Tcan'thelp it “See. You needed the help.”

“F*ck my life.” he presses his fingers into the bridge of his nose. *
Kennedy, you are the luna. This is your office to do with as you wish. 1f

you want to burn all my mother’s clutter, by all means Twill help you.”
“Not all of it is clutter.” Why does my voice sound so small next to him?
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“See, my decorations are perfect.”

“1didn’tsay that.” 1 tilt my head at her. Now that I know this was her
office, 1 don’t feel as bad criticizing it. “There is so much stuff in here. 1
got claustrophobic the first day. I had to put a few things away.” I pint to
a few lower cabinets that [ stuffed with sh*t from the shelves, I don’t
even know how she fititall

She winks at me. “We can talk about renovations tomorrow. How about
we get you both fed? Hmm."” She moves to leave.

“No, Sarah, I'm really not hungry. I'm just tired. Now that the pain is
gone I want to try to sleep.” The sun has barely gone down behind the
trees, but ’m not used to being around Ryker for this long and it’s
getting overwhelming.

“Nansense, you need Lo eal something. Cindy can bring your dinner
here, Tknow you don’t like the dining room.” She looks to my left and T
roll my eyes.



