Chapter 9
8 - Kennedy

I'm groggy but I can tell Jeremiah is holding me, my head is tucked into
his massive hard chest. Another breath, another hand squeeze. I look
over and Rayna, sitting next to Jer, is looking at me with sympathy and T
can feel the tears prick behind my eyes. I try to blink them away, but it’s
no use, They fall in slow streams from my eyes. I squeeze them shut
trying to stem the flow,

““Hey, don't fight it. Let the sadness go. It will help,” Her voice is so
soothing, but 1 let the tears just flow.

"1t doesn’t make it any less embarrassing.” I sniffle and pull my hands
from hers to rub them over my face.

“There's something that makes sense.” Ilook over and see Ben at the
foot of my bed. Even better. “What happened this time? Was there
something different aboul your dream? You velled for all of us.” He
points and [ see Tommy and Jason too. “You've never done that before.”

“Huh? 1don't know. T don’t really remember."” T lied and closed my eyes
again but opened them back up quickly, the image of their dead eyes and
bleeding forms is still burned in the back of my eyelids. *Jer, are you sure
you want me on this trip? I can't imagine it’s going to make any kind of
good impression on your in-laws to have you ninning into my room in
the middle of the night. I'm a liability that no one will want around.”

Tlean away from him when I realize I’m in his lap still curled up with his
mate right next to us. I slide to sit next to him bringing my knees to my
chest, a massive headache starting.



“With mom gone, absolutely, no question you need to be with me.” 1 just
look at him for a second disbelieving and roll my eyes, then move to get
otf my bed. “Where are you going?" He shoots up next to me.

“Bathroom, is that okay with you?” I meant it Lo sound irritated, but il
came out defeated, I didn't wait for an answer.

T took way longer than necessary, but T tried to cool my tear stained face
off and calm down a little. 1 had to fight the bile that was rising up in my
throat every time 1 blinked and saw the four of them broken and bleeding
in a destroyed car. When I was done they were all still there, I rolled my
eyes again and moved to get some workout gear.

“Whal are you doing now?” 1’s Ben sounding concerned this time.

“1I'm awake and 1 won’t be able to go back to sleep. I'm going to go down
to the Alpha's gym. T promise T won't leave the packhouse. Tt's the middle
of the night, get some sleep guys, we have a long drive tomorrow, T
should be able to sleep in the car.” 1 didn’t wait for them to argue.

Apparently the only thing that pets rid of the dreams is a three hour
workout. It is six when | finally come up to get food before my stomach
eats itself from the inside out.

“They’re getting worse, the dreams. I thought, maybe with time, they
would get better."” Jeremiah hugs me from behind, his arms wrap around
my shoulders as 1 stand at the island in the kitchen eating some yogurt
and fruit,

“Whal's crazy is the dreams are getting mare choppy and fragmented,
harder to remember, but the feelings are petting more amplified.” Thave
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no idea what is happening, but 1 do know the change happened when we
turned 18, less and more all at the same time.

I said nothing of the sort to Jer though. He would try to pin it on some
wolfy thing. He used Lo do that when weird things happened to the lwo of
us when we were little too. We can seemingly read each other’s thoughts
and we can both call bulish*t on each other without hesitation. I learned
quickly that as long as T don’t lie directly Lo him, T can keep some of my
thaughts lo mysell. Or he jusl learned thal Twant to keep things to mysell
somelimes and he doesn’t ask. Tam human, there is no connection
between my weirdness and the magic that makes them werewolves, and
for some reason it's something I have to keep explaining to my
supernatural friend. We do use sign language to talk without the pack
link though. Tt's something that Aunt Beth started when Twas little and
found out about the telepathy stuff. T was so jealous that her and Uncle
James could talk to pack members with their minds and that Jeremiah
and the guys would be able to do it eventually too. This was a way for me
to fit in. Jer and I still use signs, especially at school where kids can be
cruel if you are what they consider less than, and I am definitely the
bottom of the barrel as far as some of them are concerned.
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“We leave in an hour, make sure you're packed for a week and bring
some nice things too. I expect parties and dinners a few times."” Jer kisses
the crown of my head.

T'just nod and head up. Rayna’s in my room, going through my closet like
we are long Lime friends. I'm amazed al how quickly her attitude towards
me changed. It was instant once she heard me say [ wasn't attracted to
Jer. She must be able to detect lies, | know Uncle jJames can too. Some
crazy alpha blood thing.

“Anything in particular you need?” 1laugh as she jumps. She must have
been in the zone going through my clothes. Wolves can hear pretty much
everything.

“Just you.” She winks al me. “Have vou Lold him?”
“I'old who what?” She makes me nervous with her cryptic questions.

She smiled at me “Have you told jereriah that you’ve been having
separation anxiety?”

“I haven't been having separation anxiety.”
“Your nightmares started getting worse when vou turned 18, right?”

“Yeah, I guess, but I'm human, why would I have separation anxiety
from my best friend?”

“No idea, but I do find it interesting that you need to keep reminding
everyone that you're human, including yourself. Yet you train and fight



like a wolf, vou eat like a wolf, your temper is like a wolf's,” She gives me
a look daring me to deny it. “You react to scents like a wolf and you
clearly react to changes in your pack. You are more connected than you
think.” 1

“Inever really thought about it that way, I’ve been around the pack my
whole life." I shrug and move toward her. “Well, while you regale me
with your theories, Tneed to shower and pack. Any thoughts on what T

need to bring? Jer mentioned some parties or dinners happening.”

Rayna had a ton of fun going through my closet and we found out that we
are the same size, so she had me all packed in no time and said T could
borrow anything we forgot. Once everything was loaded, we all jumped
into one of the Alpha’s seven passenger SUVs. Two more warriors
followed us in Rayna's white SUV.

Jason sat in the back with me. He’s like a big teddy bear, always ready to
cuddle, and unlike Tommy he can keep his hands Lo himsell. Twrap up in

one of Jeremiah’s giant hoodies and settle in for a nap, hopefully.
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