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      War is coming. But is it Hunters versus the other Supes, or is it far worse than that?

      

      Everything is going well with us. The new compound is nearly built, I have a mate; he’s a Hunter turned into a Shifter, but I’m falling hard for him. Erik is sweet and funny. He’s also overbearing in his protectiveness, worse than any Hunter male I’ve ever known. But I love that the most.

      There’s weird stuff happening all over the country. Even though we’ve told all of the compound leaders that we’re missing vital information about the other Supes, not everyone told the Hunters under their command.

      To make matters worse, the other Supes have declared war on the Hunters. They’ve been coming after any Hunter they can get their hands on. California seems to be seeing the worst of the destruction, though. They’ve asked for aid from other compounds across the country, too, because it’s so bad.

      Then we’re sent to California to help a group of Hunters who feel as though they’re being sent out for slaughter. The San Diego compound has nearly no Hunters left. Everyone who’s left is in danger of dying. Can we save them? Or will we die trying?

      

      ***Please be aware that this book contains talk of prior sexual abuse.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Contents

          

        

      

    

    
    
      
        Chapter 1

      

      
        Chapter 2

      

      
        Chapter 3

      

      
        Chapter 4

      

      
        Chapter 5

      

      
        Chapter 6

      

      
        Chapter 7

      

      
        Chapter 8

      

      
        Chapter 9

      

      
        Chapter 10

      

      
        Chapter 11

      

      
        Chapter 12

      

      
        Chapter 13

      

      
        Chapter 14

      

      
        Chapter 15

      

      
        Chapter 16

      

      
        Chapter 17

      

      
        Chapter 18

      

      
        Chapter 19

      

      
        Chapter 20

      

      
        Chapter 21

      

      
        Chapter 22

      

    

    
      
        About the Author

      

      
        Also by K. J. Lavallee

      

    

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter One

          

          ERIK

        

      

    

    
      “Two weeks,” I mutter as I pace the foyer to the Alpha estate. She said she would be back; that was two weeks ago! The worst part is, I don’t know if she’s dead or alive. I knew I should have stopped her from leaving. If I thought my Wolf was uncontrollable before, he has only gotten worse the longer we’re away from our mate. Maybe she really is disgusted with me. That would be the only reason for her not wanting to come and visit us, to check on Gabe and Rose like she and the other Hunters and Fae said they would. It’s been two bloody weeks and not even a phone call!

      Roger steps into the foyer, making it seem smaller than it really is. He’s a large male and so is his Wolf. You don’t get to be Alpha by being small. You have to have the power and inspire  enough respect into your pack to keep them in line. I’m a big Wolf, too. Not that I believe I’m Alpha material. I can’t even handle being a Wolf most of the time; I don’t want to be in charge of them.

      I get the distinct feeling that I’m being rejected by my mate, and that comes from my Wolf side. She wouldn’t walk away from me if I were still a Hunter. She would have taken advantage of the situation and we would have been joined like we’re meant to be.

      Knowing that she would have chosen me if I weren’t a Shifter makes me dislike my animal, which is something I was finally okay with. I can’t live this life alone anymore. I need my mate. My Wolf agrees.

      “Erik.” That one word makes my animal stall inside me. He’s using his Alpha power on me; he wants me to calm down. I can’t. He knows that, which is why he has resorted to giving me Alpha commands.

      “Alpha.” My gravelly voice is that of my Wolf. He understands better than I do how to respond and react to our Alpha, who happens to be our friend.

      “Erik.” Roger’s voice is more neutral now. “She’ll come back. They may have gotten called into another hunt. You of all people know how that works. Give them time to get settled. She’ll make it back to you. I know she will.”

      I swallow the lump in my throat and force my Wolf down. It takes all of my will to lock him in so I’m speaking, but it has to be done. “What if she’s already dead? What if you’re wrong and she really doesn’t want me?” My words get louder as I release them into the open, a battle I had fought and won over the past week. To keep it in and not let anyone know of the struggle I’m facing.

      “I could be wrong. But are the Gods so cruel as to give you a mate and have her taken away before you have gotten to know her? I don’t think so. They do take loved ones away from us, but at their right time. Kennedy is not dead. She would not have been brought here just to perish after leaving.”

      “What if that’s why she was brought here? What if I was supposed to keep her safe and with me here? What if me letting her go caused her death?”

      Roger studies me for a moment. He’s gauging whether my words have merit or not. I believe them, so he can’t discount that. I would not say something I don’t mean. I’m not that kind of person. When I speak, it’s because it’s relevant or something that needs to be said.

      “I know you truly believe that. I also understand there’s nothing that I can say to ease your worry without you speaking to her yourself. How about we just go for a run and burn off some of this extra energy? That will help clear your head as well as help your animal settle.”

      “I’m assuming by the tone in which you delivered that, you don’t mean it as a request?”

      Roger grins. “You’re a wise Wolf. Gabriel has Rose. We can go for a long run; he’ll protect her with his life as he has done before. I know that now.”

      I clap my hand over his shoulder, a form of comfort from a man to a man. “He will be a great Alpha. Already willing to sacrifice himself to save those within his care. Your brother would have been proud.”

      Roger nods. We don’t talk about his brother or sister-in-law. He was there when it happened. He couldn’t save them from the Hunters who attacked them. They weren’t feral, they were out with their family. Thankfully, Roger was able to get Gabe away and back to safety. They were all in their Human forms, too. They still don’t know what brought on the attack. Gabe was very young. I don’t remember his age, I never focused on that. I paid close attention to the fact that Hunters, my people, killed innocent people. Shifters that didn’t deserve to die.

      “Let’s get going while we still have some daylight. I don’t like leaving them alone in the dark. Rosie has nightmares and only calms down when Gabriel picks her up. I hate feeling inadequate when it comes to my own flesh and blood. But I understand that they experienced something terrible together. I’m grateful for Gabe being taken with her. If he wasn’t there, I don’t want to think about what would have happened.”

      I nod, then follow him out of the house. We make it to the tree line and then strip out of our clothes. As Shifters we don’t mind being nude. It’s in our nature. I still have some qualms with it. I wasn’t born this way, but I’m slowly getting used to it. Everything else I’m good with. Being naked in front of all of our pack, not so much.

      Once my body is free of garments, my Wolf breaks through. The first time I changed was excruciating. I remember every bone in my body snapping and reconnecting into the form of the animal that was residing in me, waiting to be free. My brain knew what was going to happen before it happened. But while it was going on, I lost all sense of reality and I was sure I was going to die. The pain that the change brought on imprinted a sense of fear in me. It took meeting Roger and my Wolf forcing his way out on more than one occasion for me to realize the first one is the worst. The second wasn’t so great either, but it was smoother. Still painful. By the fifth time, it was cake. No pain, but I still have a sense of fear, though it’s slowly fading with every change. My Wolf made sure I was never scared of him. I’m not. I don’t think I ever was. I was mostly scared that the Hunters would find me and kill me.

      Kennedy and her friends are the only people in the Hunter world who know what has become of me. I don’t relish the thought of others knowing about me, but I don’t want to live without my mate. Now that I know about her, I need her. It’s a need so deep I may die without her touch, smile, laugh. Anything and everything that is her.

      I stretch my paws on the dirt floor; the feel of it beneath my paws calms me just a little. I inhale the sweet smell of the forest before me. This is my home. This is where I belong. Running free in the wild. An area that is safe, fenced off at the edge of our land so we don’t have any “accidental deaths” from the Wolves going too far.

      Roger takes off, and I follow suit. I relish the wind blowing through my fur and stinging my eyes as I sprint through the trees. We have several paths carved into the ground from several of us taking them daily. This one is my favorite. It’s the most winding trail we have. It’s not a straight shot through. Which takes more effort.

      On the last curve before getting home I pick up a scent that calls to me as the Human and the Wolf. My head snaps up. My mate. She’s here. I push myself harder, wanting to get to her before she vanishes.

      A large black Wolf jumps in front of me, then shifts. “If you’re planning on racing to her as a Wolf, you had better get used to being alone. You’re going to frighten her. She knows you’re a Wolf, but that doesn’t mean she’s ready to be jumped by one. You need to shift and get dressed, now. Then run to the house if you want to. But you will not chase her as a Wolf. Do you hear me?”

      I feel the command wash over me, forcing me to shift to my Human. I nod my head as I reach for my discarded clothes on the ground. I hastily put them on, in too much of a rush to see Kennedy after all of this time to pay much attention to what I look like. Roger shakes his head but allows me to proceed.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter Two

          

          KENNEDY

        

      

    

    
      With everything going on at home, and at Serenity’s home, I lost track of how much time passed. I know we said we would call and check on the kids. I don’t know if Serenity has, either, but I know I haven’t. Not that I’m sure I would have. I’m scared. I have a mate. That part I’m ecstatic about. However, the Shifter part of him is what scares the living daylights out of me.

      I’ve been taught my entire life that Shifters are bad. They may not be feral at the moment you meet them, but they can shift in the blink of an eye and then we have to put them down. I don’t want to experience that with Erik. I have purposely kept busy so I wouldn’t think about him, but I cannot do that anymore.

      I walk to Serenity’s office, which is connected to Rayland’s—the Fae Queen, Serenity’s birth mother. I knock three times before someone tells me to come in, a bit angrily.

      I hesitantly open the door and see Jax and Serenity in a stance that doesn’t portray the love they share for each other. “Am I interrupting? I can come back later.” I manage to get the words out without rushing to the door to leave them as they were. I feel like an intruder.

      “No, you stay. Jaxon was just telling me how he was going to tell the Hunter world that he found his mate but lost her in the battle that we just had with Thregor. I don’t know why he would want that. Do you?” She turns her stony gaze to me, but it softens as her eyes catch mine. She isn’t usually an angry person. But this must not be what she was expecting.

      “Um, you did say that you wanted him to be able to lead the Georgia compound while you led the Fae. It will be kind of hard to do that if he says he’s mated with a Fae.” The caution in the way I speak the words triggers something in her, and her body crumbles.

      “You’re right. I didn’t even think of that. Thank you, Ken.” She turns her attention back to Jax and says, “Sorry. Why didn’t you just say that?”

      He scoffs at her. “Why didn’t I say that? Are you serious? I tried like five times, at least. You just didn’t want to hear it from me. Besides, I like fighting with you. It’s fun.” His suggestive words make me blush as I turn away from them, but not before seeing him waggle his eyebrows at Serenity.

      “Enough of that. We have company,” Serenity says, but I hear the need in her voice.

      “What did you need, Kennedy?” Jax asks, turning his attention on me.

      “Well, we haven’t checked on any of the kids in the last two weeks. I was wondering if we could pay them a visit. We did promise Gabriel we would check in.” Serenity is the only one who knows about what Erik might be to me. I’m sure she told Jax, but he doesn’t say anything about my need or want to go to that exact pack. I do want to check in on the twins, too, but I think a phone call will be sufficient for now. Unless Rayna wants us to go there. Then we can stop there first.

      “Shit. I completely forgot. I’m so sorry, Kennedy. I know how much you want to go and see them. I’ll clear the time today. Let me call the Alphas and see if we can arrange a meeting. I don’t want to just drop by.”

      “Of course. I’m going to head down to the training room. Let me know if we’re leaving and when.”

      “Okay. I’ll join you when I’m done.”

      I leave the office in search of Taylor and Emily. They have been spending lots of time in the library, reading up on events that we haven’t recorded, because apparently the Hunters only want us to know certain things about the monsters they want us to kill. The Fae had never been evil until Thregor was brought into the picture. That’s when he started turning them and pushing them on the Hunters.

      The books we have read at school don’t mention this. However, we’ve known for a while now that Rayland is the true Queen, and all of the Fae are instinctively good. Thregor poisoned their minds, making them believe they were good and that killing others who were evil was the thing to do. The only problem with that is that the ones they were killing weren’t evil. They were good people, Humans, Hunters, and Shifters.

      The Hunters, of course, retaliated and started killing all of the Fae, good or bad. That’s what we were told, and what we believed, until we met the Queen and she helped us to see the truth. After that, we started calling Rayland to take the evil Fae so we didn’t have to kill them. It wasn’t like it was their fault they were brainwashed into going against their natural inclinations.

      I find the girls in their usual place beside the fireplace with their feet propped up on pillows as they sit in their bean bag chairs. Their eyes turn to me as I enter. “Want to go train with me? I could use some help to burn off the energy that’s coursing through me.”

      Tay puts her book down on her lap before responding. “Sure. I’m getting stiff sitting here. Let me bookmark this and change. I’ll meet you down there.”

      Em looks down at her clothes and then up at me. “I’m good to go now. We’ll see you down there, Tay.” Em places her notebook atop the book she was reading. The last thing written is “Page 121” at the bottom of the notes she’s written. That’s one way to keep track of where you are in an eight-hundred-page book.

      There isn’t anyone in the training room today. Chris and Sally are with the Queen, and I’m sure Serenity is supposed to be in that meeting as well. I don’t know what they’re discussing; we aren’t privy to that information at the moment. But I know there aren’t any current conflicts to be made aware of right now. Jax is trying to figure out how to get back to Jorge and tell him he’s interested in leading the Georgia compound. He has to convince him of Serenity’s death. We don’t want her on the Hunters’ radar yet. We need to get the Hunters set up and then let them know what’s been going on. We’ve been lied to since the beginning of time. Everything we think we know is most likely a lie. Or not entirely true.

      Emily goes for the long sword she’s been training with, and I take two short swords. I love the magic in these bad boys. I love that they move with me, before the thought even jumps into my head. Rayland said we can keep these weapons as a thank you for getting rid of the evil Fae King. I need to get a new weapons belt to fit both of them on my back. Emily has her own belt that she usually wears, and she’ll be replacing her normal sword with the Fae one. The others will be doing the same. I’m sure of it.

      We start just warming up, swinging our weapons and loosening up our muscles. I take a couple daggers off the wall of weapons and throw them at the target. I hit the first one below the bullseye but the second one hits its mark. This doesn’t have anything to do with magic. I have always been good at hitting my targets. Serenity made sure we were very well prepared. I think losing her parents also helped to shape the way she views threats. I know the way they raised her helped to do that. But her parents’ deaths were tough on her. She trained us harder after that. Not wanting that scenario to happen to any of us. When we got Taylor and Emily, she didn’t slow down; in fact, she made sure they knew just what they were getting into. Her methods are harsh, but they helped keep us all alive.

      I go grab them and repeat the process several times before I shove them in the sheaths on my pants. I pick up my short swords and turn to face Emily to see that she’s ready too.

      We face off with each other, not going easy at all. Taking it easy on your partner means their untimely death in the real world. So, we practice and train with all we’ve got.

      When we’re both panting with sweat dripping down our faces, we take a break and grab a drink. Chrixtos walks in, followed by Salendra, Serenity, Taylor, Rex, Jerimiah, and finally, Jaxon. “What’s going on?” I ask. Because we didn’t need this many people for me to get my excess energy out. Emily was good enough help for that.

      “I spoke to Alexander, the twins’ father. He wants to meet us. All of us. Rayland is getting ready now. We leave in ten minutes.”

      “Why did you bring the whole gang down to tell us this?” I ask her.

      “Chris and Sally were in the meeting with us. The rest of them were already on their way down. We met them in the hall.”

      “Right. Okay. Let’s go change, Em.”

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter Three

          

          KENNEDY

        

      

    

    
      We arrive at the Tiger Shifter compound in no time. We exit the portal and make our way up to the Alpha estate. I honestly cannot wait to see Kaylie and Katie. They grew on me so quickly. I guess rescuing them from a psycho and caring for them temporarily will do that to you. Besides, kids are sweet and innocent. They have a way of claiming a piece of your heart just by saying hi.

      Alexander and Rayna meet us at the door, smiles on their faces. We never got to meet Alexander. He was out looking for his children when we dropped them off. Alexander is tall and handsome. He has eyes so blue they look like the sky. His black hair is kept in a fade. His eyes are warm as they land on our merry band of misfits. Hunters and Fae. Not just any Fae, either, they’re royals, the Queen and Princess.

      “Hi, it is so nice to meet you. Thank you for visiting. I can imagine your lives are very busy. My name is Alexander. My mate, Rayna, told me so much about you.” He extends his right hand to clasp each of ours. His grip is strong as I shake it.

      “Please, come inside. The girls are excited to see you all again.”

      We follow the Alpha pair into the house and are pounced on by the girls. Their squeals of delight are contagious. Not a single one of the adults present is without a smile upon their face.

      The girls look so good. Happy and well-fed. It’s amazing what a good healing and regular meals can do for a child. Rayna motions for us to join her in the dining room. We’re given glasses of lemonade and sweet tea. I grab the lemonade, not a big fan of the sweet tea, and sit beside Serenity and Jaxon.

      “I wanted to update you all on their progress. I haven’t noticed anything out of the ordinary about their behavior. Besides being able to shift at such a young age, they’re completely normal. They have more of an appetite now, but that has to do with their animal and their growth spurts. They can shift regularly and listen to us when we tell them to change back. This is just so strange. I have no idea what they were doing to them, but I wanted to make sure to keep you all in the loop. Especially you, Serenity. You can heal them if something is amiss. But as of now, we haven’t yet found any oddities.”

      “Thank you for keeping us in the loop. And please, if you think anything is off, don’t hesitate to call me. I will come as soon as possible. I don’t want anything to happen to them,” Serenity replies, the warmth of her healing floating through the room. She doesn’t even have to try to release it; that power is something that is just there with her. It is quite comforting at times. And new. It’s something that has only come out since she came into her Fae powers. The tranquility that’s around her has also only happened since she embraced being the Princess and her Fae side. I love it. She’s definitely more settled now than she was before. Like this was always something that was missing and now that it’s free she’s come into the person she was always meant to be.

      Serenity meets the Alphas’ eyes before asking her question. “Do you mind if I heal them again? I know you said there isn’t anything wrong, but I feel the need to give them extra protection just to make sure.”

      Rayna’s eyes light up. “Of course. I was going to ask if you wouldn’t mind, but I didn’t want to sound too needy.”

      Serenity smiles at that but shakes her head as she responds. “Not at all. I’m with you on this one. We have no idea what they wanted with Shifters so little, and I don’t want to take any chances either.”

      We talk some more, about little things, like how fast the girls are in their Tiger forms. Apparently, they’re faster than more than half of the pack. They tell us that Gabe has called a few times to check on them and has spoken to the girls as well. It warms me knowing he cares about them enough to call and check in on them. I wonder how hurt he is that we haven’t checked in at all in two weeks.

      We play with the girls for a little while, then we say our goodbyes, promising to call them at least once a week, work permitting. The kids don’t understand, but their parents do.

      “Alexander seems like a nice guy,” I muse as we walk toward the portal.

      “He does. He is.” Serenity sounds far away, like she’s off in a world of her own but listening to this one as well.

      “Back home now? Did anyone call Roger?” I ask the question I’ve wanted the answer to for hours now.

      “Oh, yeah. I’m sorry. We’re heading there next. I forgot.” Serenity’s been scatterbrained lately, so I’ll forgive her for not relaying the information pertaining to a certain pack that I both want to visit and dread visiting.

      “Perfect. I can’t wait to see Gabriel and Rose. I miss them, too.” I trail off at the pointed look Jax gives me. Mother effer. She did tell him. I knew she would, but he hasn’t made it obvious. I just assumed he would play along and ignore it like me.

      We head into the portal and out of the next one by Erik’s home. Just his name gives me shivers down my spine. I can’t hold back the emotions that rush into me at being here, where he lives. I try to push them back and focus on the reason everyone else is here. Gabe and Rosie.

      Walking up the long driveway takes forever. Okay, not forever. It just seems that way, like I’m walking to my impending doom. I have no words, not a single thing to say. Because if I open my mouth to speak, it’ll be to say something stupid, like I can smell him in the air. That’s ridiculous. I know he lives here, and I’m just assuming I can smell him. I have never heard the others say they can scent their mate, not that I would ask them that. Heck, Serenity might be able to; she is half Fae. I, however, am not. But I’m certain that’s his distinct smell calling out to me like a memory I can just barely grasp.

      Sen and Jax make it to the door before everyone else. Gabriel opens the door, a brilliant smile lighting up his face. “You came back. I thought you forgot about us.” The smile falters.

      “Sorry, bud. We got a little busy. We promise to try to keep up with you a little more. We were out visiting the twins. They’re doing great. How are you and your cousin?” Sen has that motherly tone down pat. I envy that. I can’t say that I don’t have it. But I know Serenity does.

      “We’re great, too. Wanna come in?” He opens the door for us.

      “Yes, please.” We walk into the house and make our way into the meeting room where we last saw them. “I spoke to your Uncle Roger. Is he home? He was expecting us.”

      “Yeah. He went for a run with Erik. He’s been a bit moody lately, and Uncle Roger forced him to run. They should be back soon. He said he wouldn’t leave us without him after dark. We have other Wolves in here, but he still doesn’t like to leave us for long since the incident.” Rosie’s on the floor playing with her toys, as content as ever.

      “Okay. Well, I guess we can wait for them. Wanna tell me how you’ve been, for real? How about Rosie?” I ask him. Knowing he wants to appear strong, so he doesn’t want to talk about the problems being captured and tortured brought on.

      “I’m okay. I think it’s because I know they will never hurt us again, and because my Wolf took over most of the time to keep me calm so I could help the other three girls. I do have some bad dreams, but not as bad as Rosie. The first night at home was bad. Rosie screamed and cried a lot. Uncle Roger tried to calm her, but she wanted nothing to do with him. I went in and helped him, and she instantly calmed down in my arms. Uncle Roger was upset that he couldn’t help take away her fear but happy that she has me who can help her.

      “I don’t understand why it would bother him. At least she stopped screaming. Now, I go in and take care of her. Uncle Roger’s there, too. But he lets me get her out of bed and cuddle with her. When she falls back to sleep, Uncle Roger takes her and carries her for a little. I know his Wolf is agitated with him. I can see the Wolf’s eyes come out of my uncle’s face. But Uncle Roger’s happy. He’s glad to have us both home and alive. Rosie’s getting a little better. She lets her dad pick her up when she’s screaming and calms down some of the time. When it’s really bad, that’s when I have to get up to get her. One time she snuck in my bed. I didn’t mind. I was having a bad dream that night, too. She helped calm me as I calmed her.”

      I feel so bad for these kids. All four of them. “It seems you help out a lot. Are your dreams really bad?” My words are out before I can stop myself.

      “Not really. Mostly they’re about what really happened. Those are things I can’t tell myself aren’t real because it happened. The ones that are bad are the ones of me not keeping the girls safe, and they all die. When I wake up, I know those ones aren’t real. But they still scare me while I have them.”

      I pull him into me for a hug. “I’m so sorry you have to go through this. I wish you could go back to living a normal life. But after experiencing something as traumatic as that, there is no way to go back to normal. I wish I could help you find your new normal. One without bad dreams. One day you will. I know it’ll take time, but I’m here if you want to call and talk to someone who isn’t your uncle or pack. Someone who’s seen what you did to protect those girls at the risk of losing yourself.”

      His little arms wrap around my body, and he squeezes me tight. This is all this boy needs. Someone to love him. His uncle is here for him, I know he is. But he needs someone to tell him he can cry and no one will judge him for it.

      The front door slams open, startling a jump from me. I reach for my short sword on my waist, pulling it free as I stand up and push Gabe behind me. The intruder walks into the room, and my heart stops. There, looking disheveled, clothes haphazardly thrown on, is my mate. I can’t deny it now. My heart is racing a mile a minute. And his scent—yup, that was the smell that called to me outside—fills the room.

      I sheathe my sword and relax back into the couch. “Way to give us a freaking heart attack,” I say to him. “Anyone slamming the door open like that coming in usually wants something, and I was ready to kill whoever it was to protect these kids.”

      “You wanted to kill me?” he asks, a hint of amusement in his words.

      “Not you specifically. Hello, I did put my weapon away. I would have done whatever was necessary to keep these two safe.”

      I don’t know how to handle this. I’ve never been one for boys—Jere and Rex don’t count. They’re like brothers. I have no experience beyond shit talking to the boys in my group. I guess I can talk to Erik like that. That’s the way we all show each other love. At least that’s what we tell one another after we say something rude, sarcastic, and downright dirty. It’s our love language and after being with them for so many years it has become my second nature to speak and joke like that.

      Erik’s saved from responding by Roger walking into the room. Roger has a brilliant smile on. One that reaches his eyes. It’s a welcome relief from the scowl on Erik’s beautiful face.

      “You made it. I’m so happy to see you all again. I see you have been keeping the children company. Has Gabriel informed you of what has been happening?”

      “Yes, it was very informative. If you don’t mind, before we leave, I would like to heal each of them again. I’m surprised that what’s happening to your daughter isn’t happening to the twins. At least, their mother and father didn’t tell us about it. I understand Gabriel’s circumstances; he’s much older. But Rosie is just a baby. They’re usually so resilient. I’m afraid that the drugs they injected her with are having an effect on her.”

      Roger looks concerned with what Serenity just shared. Maybe he hadn’t thought about it. Maybe he just assumed it was because she was so little. Whatever the reason, he didn’t think it was important enough to contact us sooner than we took to contact them. This isn’t what we wanted. Serenity gave them very specific instructions. Anything out of the ordinary needs to be brought up, because we have no idea what they were planning on doing with them. That serum could have long-lasting effects. As it is, Rosie doesn’t seem to be coping well. And I hate hearing that. Poor girl doesn’t deserve this. Not that it’s a surprise to hear that they’re having nightmares. They escaped a nightmarish reality and have to find a way to make this new reality their lives. But at least this one isn’t filled with monsters. At least not right now. They’re home and safe.

      “You have my permission to inspect them and heal them. I’m sorry I didn’t put this as a side effect of the serum. I just figured it was because she was kidnapped, starved, and injected with crap for several months, and she was having nightmares of her time there.”

      “Under normal circumstances, that may have been the case. But this is anything but normal. I’ll take a look at them both, and then we can talk without them present.”

      “Why can’t I be present? I’m old enough to know what’s going on. I will be the Alpha of this pack one day; I should know what’s going on inside of it.” Gabriel’s demanding voice is laced with hurt.

      Serenity turns toward him, bends down, and meets his eyes with her own. “I would never dream of keeping anything from an Alpha or a friend. Of course, you are welcome to be there. But who will keep an eye on Rose?”

      “She doesn’t really understand what’s going on. She’s too little. We can just talk here. I can answer questions and offer advice that you may not think about because you’re not as young as I am. Children think of things differently than adults.”

      “You’re absolutely correct.” While Serenity is conversing with Gabriel, I take the time to give an apologetic look to Roger, who shrugs
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