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“Umm. | never thought about that.” She lets out a slow heavy breath.
‘I guess if they are anything like their auntie or their uncle they are
going to do whatever the hell they want anyway." Ryker and | both
laugh as we pull up.

The healers are ready with a wheelchair for her when we pull up. Jer
sets her down but doesn't let go of her hand.

Ryker kisses her cheek. "We'll be here, just let us know if you need
us.” He whispers in her ear and then looks at Jeremiah who nods.
Then they are off. We walk in slowly and find a seat in the waiting
room as our closest friends and family file in.

It's been a couple hours since we brought Rayna in. Sarah has been
back and forth to keep us updated. Rayna’s progress is steady, but
slow.

“She wants to see you, Kennedy.” Sarah walks up to me. | look over
and see Ryker with his head tilted back to the wall sleeping.

I kiss his cheek. “I'll be right back."
“Love you, Lamb." He mumbles and | smile as | follow Sarah.

The hallways are dim so it’s not shocking for the people in rooms
when the door is opened. Sarah pushes the door open and | peek in
before entering. If she finally fell asleep | am not going to disturb her.

“Get your ass in here. | am losing my mind. These brats decided
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they heard you and want their own f*cking day and want to make
sure it is theirs.” She rubs her belly,

| walk in and the scent hits me immediately. "What is that?" | ask.
"What is what?" Sarah looks at me tired and confused.

"That smell. | can smell Rayna and Jeremiah,” Who happens to be
sleeping. | roll my eyes, These boys could sleep through an
apocalypse. | look at Rayna. "I can smell them, | think. They're ready,
they're here.” | feel as confused as | sound. "Sarah go get a healer,
now!*

She doesn't question me as she runs out of the room and | move to
Rayna to hold her hand.

“Kennedy, what's going on? How can you smell them?"

"I have no idea, but | have always had a great sense of smell, even
before | had a wolf. Maybe | was meant to be like you guys.” | see
the worry in her eyes. *l don't think anything is wrong, | can just smell
them like they are already here. | can feel them.”

"Do you know? | need to know, What are they? Boys, girls, one of
each? | am dying here and bored!" | smile at her.

"I should let Jeremiah tell you, when he helps deliver them.”

"HA! He will faint at the sight of my coochy all stretched out. He'll
never get that far." She takes a deep breath and lets it out slowly, *
Okay so | believe you. They are here." Another grunt. “So now what?"

"It's time for me to step in, Miss Rayna. Luna, may I?*
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“Oh yes." | step closer to Rayna and out of the healer's way.

"Well, the Luna is right, baby number one is ready to go." The healer
instructs Rayna through the next contraction.

It only takes three pushes for a massive baby boy to come out
screaming, waking Jer up. He rushes over to be by Rayna’s side. |
stand next to the healer to take him as Rayna groans again. He is
gorgeous and looks just like Jeremiah. | can't wait for him to open
his eyes and see if they are the warm brown that have comforted me
my whole life or the emerald green that comfort me now. This little
boy is about to be the center of my whole world, right along with his
sister, She comes out walling louder than her brother, with a full
head of jet black hair like her mama.

“I heard..." Ryker storms through the door and stops, staring at me.
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