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Chapter 71
45- Ryker

“Hey, man. I'm sorry. 't'his mate thing has me f*cked in the head. 1s she
okay?”

He shrugs, "I just hope I'm not this stupid about my mate when she
finally shows up. 1do not have time for the bullsh*t you and your wolfl
are up to. Especially right now, since Tam on twenty four seven Luna
duty for the foreseeable future since she thinks you are an asshole.”

“She said that?”

“Not in words, but 1 figure it's a common thought amongst us and she’s
pretty smart so she's probably on board with the idea based on the way
you keep treating her.”

“Again, f*ck youw I never wanted a mate. You know this. | have too many
enemies that will try to use her against me. After everything my parents
went through, | thought everyone understood. I thought maybe the
Goddess agreed with me, but no. She made me wait until alter my sister
tound hers and then just for fun decided to give me a weak ass human.
She can't shift or protect herself. What the hell am T supposed to do with
that?”

“Start by talking to her d*ckhead. Maybe she feels the same way and you
two could work something out. This isn't all about just you. But fixing,
this... thal's on you. Until then, I'm going lo sil here and listen to her
angry chick music and nol sleep until another warrior can take my place
for a couple hours."” He points a thumb at the door. I hear the music too,
but nothing else. “And might I remind you that she can fight back. Or did
you forget she submitted your ass at training?”



Choptar 71

1ignore the jab. “How long have vou guys been up here?”

He looks at his watch. "Alittle over an hour. She threw a couple things
around, turned on her music, then got in the shower. After that ' heard

her pet into bed. Why?” He’s on his feel now, sensing my apprehension.
“Tcan’t smell her or hear her breathing.”

“What do vou mean? I smell her all over this floor. And whatever
bodywash she uses is strong as hell.”

“Her scenl is [ainl, older. Tt's nol the constant strength it would be if she

was in the room. Open the door.”
“She locked it.”

“Tdon'tgive a *ck.” Istepped past him and kicked it in with a grunt,
hoping to have my suspicions wrong and her yelling at me. But Twas
right, she’s not here.
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He ran past me into the bathroom and then the closet while I just stood
frozen looking at the open window. I took a deep breath in and it
shuddered out. Where is she? Bennet came to a stop by me to see what |
was staring at.

“E#FCK!" He velled. ‘I'hat shout next to my ear has me springing into
action. 1shift as I jump out the window, tearing through my suit. Bennet
right behind me.

“Josh, Danny! Let Jeremiah and Rayna know Kennedy is gone. We don't
know if she left or was taken. Ineed information NOW!!! 1f she left,
where would she go? Do they have enemies that would take her?”



Chepter 71

“Oh sh*t!”
“On it, bossman.” Are the only replies I get or need.

My wolf and Bennet's focus on the treeline which would be the obvious
place to go. We have to catch her scent to track her. | was already worried
aboul her ability to ‘get lost' in the pack. She's clearly good al
disappearing and based on the lack of a second scent, she left on her own,
which might actually be worse considering my fears with Claude and
others who want to take me down. She's out here, alone, without any
idea that she’s a target or in danger. 1can only hope that she hasn’t
gotten far.

“Bennel, we have to lind her, there is no telling what rogues will do to

herif they et Lo her firsL. Or Claude, if his guys followed us here.”

“Tknow that now is not the time to say it, but she probably should have
been told that a dangerous sociopath was gunning for you and to stay
close to us. Youmay want to tell jeremiah and Rayna too, just in case she
contacts them before we find her.”

“You're right, now is not the time. Have vou caught her scentyet?" Both
our wolves are sniffing al everything on the lorest's edge.

“No! It f¥cking just stops at the treeline. How does a human turn off
their scent?” 1 don't think 1 have ever heard him sound panicky before.
He is actually afraid.

Then 1 caught it, crushed pine needles. There’s my smart girl. She’s
going to have to try a little harder to hide from me next time, Goddess
knows there will probably be a next time, “She was here. She covered
her scent with cedar. Don’t look for her scent, look for unnaturally
strong cedar. She’s masking.”
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“F#*ck Jason was right. He said she was crazy smart and a whole lot of
trouble when she wanted to be and would keep me on my toes. He told
me ta strap in and get ready for a ride.” He sounds impressed as we take
off.

I couldn't help but laugh. At least she did this to her own pack, not just
me. She’s at least leamed to adapt to some of our wolf senses. F*ck. Now
I sound impressed.

“1told you she was made for us. You need to give her more credit and the
Goddess too. She wouldn’t pair us with someone who couldn't handle
it.” My wolf’s pride in our mate is palpable, but T stili don't agree. She's
human and fragile, easily harmed, even if she has picked up a few tricks
along the way.

We continued running in silence, or I was silent, Bennet was praising her
ability to leave very little if anything to track and not moving in a linear
pattern. She is making him work lor it and he is one ol my best (rackers.
He’s piving a running commentary to Josh and Danny who aren’t far
behind us in the truck and just as impressed with her efforts. This f*cker
is just as far gone on her as my own wolf. 1f 1 didn't know it was
admiration for his Luna I would be jealous.

A decent distance into the woods, I did catch another scent that was
unfamiliar, running parallel to Kennedy’s and my heart jolted. Bennet
caught il too and veered off o check it oul, while I stayed on Kennedy's
trail. No one was going to get to her before us. [ put on a burst of speed.
I'm not winded or tired at all, but | am impressed at how far she gotin
such a short time and with so little evidence left behind. Then | heard the
menacing growl. Awoll was alter her. Whether that is due to her
connection with me or just being a human girl in the forest in the middle
of the night, Tdon’t care. "My girl’ is all T kept thinking as adrenaline
coursed through my veins and my wolf's anger at anyone threatening our



mate urged me even faster.
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Thank you so much for reading. All constructive
comments and gems are appreciated. I cannot
interact here. If you would like to join in the

conversation you can find me on Face. Book. unde
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