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  Definitions


Alpha- The leader, or dominant individual, or pair, in a pack or group of people. 
Lycan- Short for lycanthrope, a Lycan is often mistaken for a werewolf. A Lycan has the ability to turn into a wolf, or any type of dog. A Lycan's usual appearance is a human body and a wolf head.
Sigma- A rare breed Alpha, Omega mix. Some say they are nearly extinct.
Beta- A Beta is a position in a wolf pack, lower than the Alpha but higher ranking than the Omega. A Beta is someone who can mate with anyone else, Alpha, Beta, or Omega.
Gamma- A Gamma is third in command in a wolf pack often used in training warriors, personal protection of the Luna and can be placed in command in the absence of the Alpha and Beta.
Delta- A Delta is often the leader of the warriors due to their heightened abilities.
Omega- An omega is the lowest ranking species in the omegaverse/alphaverse universe. Unlike their alpha counterpart, omegas are generally kind, shy, sweet, smart, and hard-working. Omegas tend to have a strong, sweet scent. They don't mate with other omegas, just betas and alphas. They go through heats, which are cycles of arousal when their body is readying for mating.
Omegala- Plural form of omega.
Rogue- A rebellious loner who follows their own rules. Without a pack.
Knotting- When animals mate, specifically canines, the penis enlarges during climax and remains enlarged to the point where he is literally stuck inside the female for as long as the mating process goes on. This happens to ensure insemination, and the male can ejaculate several times before he shrinks down small enough to unmount. 
Mind-link- The ability to communicate non-verbally. This is only possible with wolves who are in the same pack or marked mates.
Telepathy- The ability to communicate non-verbally or read other’s thoughts or minds. It is a supernatural power.
Kundalini- A lifeforce energy often accessed through deep meditative practices.
Illuminatus- A group of global elitists whose mission is to eradicate earth from all supernatural beings.
Lycan Hunters- Assassins hired to track and kill Lycans.
Posse Comitatus Act- The Posse Comitatus Act is a United States federal law that limits the powers of the federal government in the use of federal military personnel to enforce domestic policies within the United States, removing the military from civil law enforcement.
Some references can be found in urban dictionary or Wikipedia.
Trigger Warning: This book is intended for adults only. It contains strong language and sexual scenes. All sexual activities represented are fictional fantasy only. This is a why-choose romance. If such material offends you, please do not purchase.
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Insomnia- Thomas Meraki 
Demons- Thomas Meraki
Honey!- Rayne Johnson
You Dropped a Bomb on Me- The Gap Band
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Turn the Page- Bob Seger & The Silver Bullet Band
Triple Helix- Bryan Divisions






  
  Prologue


“Fuck you, Mica!” Ryn hollers. 
“Wow, Ryn, do you kiss Mom with that mouth?”
“Who do you think I get it from, asshole?” Ryn smirks.
“Come on, Ryn, calm down,” Mica says. 
“Don’t tell me to calm down! Stay out of my business. This doesn’t involve the pack.” 
“Everything you do involves the pack!” Mica yells, waving his hands wildly. 
“Who I fuck is none of your business!” Ryn’s eyebrow arches.  
“Do not talk to me about fucking anyone, Ryn! This bullshit with Stoney has gone on long enough. I know you know that. Why are you fighting me?” 
“Okay, guys. Let’s try to cool our jets,” Zell reasons. While she didn’t have a dog in this fight, the tension between Ryn and Mica wasn’t good for the pack. Sure, it’s normal for brothers and sisters to fight, but there was too much going on with Mom and Dad gone for any more upheaval. Mica being left in charge was creating added tension between him and Ryn.  
“This conversation is over,” Ryn declares, slamming the door behind her. 
“Motherfucker!” Mica booms, clearing the desk in one fell swoop. 
“I don’t understand what the big deal is. Why won’t she let Stoney go?” 
Shrugging her shoulders, Zell drops the bomb. “Probably because Tris won’t get his head outta his ass and claim her.” 
Spinning around, Mica levels his gaze on his baby sister. “Tris? As in, Alpha of Lycu, Tris?” 
Lifting one shoulder, Zell smirks. “That’s the one.” 
“Well, fuck me running,” Mica laments, “what the hell is his problem? Is my sister not good enough for him?” 
“Not sure, but something about Daddy Mitch warning him off her when they were teenagers. Then all this went down with him, our parents and the throuple thing probably has them both freaking out.” It was still a mindfuck to think about how Mitch, who used to be a family friend, was now her mother’s fated mate, and to top it all off that her dad was okay with it.
“Are they fated?” Mica wonders aloud. This was some wild shit. But the Moon Goddess doesn’t make mistakes, so if they’re meant to be, then he wouldn’t be the one to stand in the way. If not, he was with Mitch, and he’d make sure the warning had no expiration date. 
“Guess they’re the only ones who can answer that. Unless the Moon Goddess shines her light during Ryn’s coming-of-age party.” Looking at the door, Mica guesses his chances of finding out from Ryn walked right out the door with her, but he and Tris were allies and friends. He was a lot older, but their families had intertwined long before Mitch and Mom’s affair and the subsequent revelation of their fate. Looks like he’s giving Tris a call to grab a beer and shoot the shit. 
Ryn’s eighteenth birthday was coming up, and the full moon was close enough to her birthday that he could probably pass it off as a birthday party rather than a mate reveal—maybe Mica will get lucky and kill two birds with one stone.
Knock. Knock. Someone interrupted his thoughts of epically ending her relationship with Stoney.
Zell opens the door to find Tru standing on the other side. While Tris is the official Alpha of Lycu, Tru as his younger brother, oversees all the operations until his training is complete and he can be named Alpha, leaving Tris in charge solely of Faya territory.
“Hey Tru, good to see you. Later, bro,” Zell says as she leaves and closes the door behind her. 
“Hey man, I just saw Ryn barreling down the driveway like a bat outta hell. Everything okay?” 
Pushing his fingers through his hair, Mica considers how to answer that. “Sibling shit, man. You know how that is, right?” 
“Sure, I guess. Let me know if there’s anything I can do to help, though. We’re practically family now.” 
Mica winced. Maybe that was the problem. 
“Thanks, man. What brings you by?” 
“This.” Reaching forward, Tru hands Mica a gold-embossed envelope. 
“What’s this?” 
“An invitation. For a special ceremony.” 
“Ceremony, huh?” 
Tru grinned. “Yeah, a coming out, you could say.” 
“Oh, yeah?” Mica laughs.
“Yep!” Tru beams.
“So the secret will finally be revealed?” 
“Well, maybe not all the secrets, but the one you’re thinking of….” Tru hedges. 
“You guys prepared for any backlash?” Mica asks. 
“Feeling pretty solid,” Tru asserts. 
“Okay, well, let Tris know I’d like to sit down with him and offer help for contingencies here in the next week before the ceremony, yeah?” 
“Sure, man, we appreciate that. Thanks. Catch you later.” Tru heads for the door, stopping when his hand lands on the knob. He glances over his shoulder. “Mica?” 
“Yeah,” Mica looks up as he gathers the papers and stuff he sent flying in his outburst with Ryn. 
“Whatever is going on with Ryn, I’m here to help.” Sensing Mica might take it wrong, he hurriedly explains. “She’s like a sister to me.” Tilting his chin in acknowledgment, Tru closes the door behind him. Mica wonders again if Tris thinks of her that way too. Like a sister? Going to be a lot of celebrating this month…with the reveal and Ryn’s birthday.






  
  Chapter one
Ryn


As I pass Tru heading my way, I peel out of the driveway, burning up the asphalt. Great, another “brother” that’ll side with Mica in his quest to rule my life. I don’t know who they think they are, but they’ve forgotten I’m an Alpha, too. These alpha-holes will not bully me. 
Do I plan on forever with Stoney? No, but what I’m planning is no one’s business. I have goals and won’t let any males manipulate me into doing their bidding. 
Of everything my mother built, her work with the outcasts is close to my heart, and I want to expand it. I want to build on her work and start training the younger, more impressionable female rogues so they’re positioned to step into leadership. Patriarchy still deeply influences the region. But with The Greens, our home pack, and Lycu influence, we’re making headway. The next generation could be the key to eradicating the old guard and their oppressive ways.
The idea of brotherhood inundates me. Trying to influence my private life goes against what I dream of creating. Although I haven’t officially shifted or met my mate—and I doubt Stoney is the ‘one’—I still need to push back against my older brother when he tries to play dad with me. 
I understand Mom and Dad left him in charge when they retired, but I’m a few short weeks away from turning eighteen. If he doesn’t enjoy hearing about my escapades in the bedroom, he should keep his snout out of it. 
ARRRGHHH! 
It’s times like these I miss my mom being close by. I thought I was going to lose her when she first left. I knew she was sick, but I didn’t know it was from the mate bond. It was before the challenge almost ended her life. No one else paid attention, but I heard her vomiting when she thought no one was around. I smelled the coppery scent of blood afterward and knew it was bad. 
When I learned she’d challenged Nika, Mom’s former Alpha’s daughter, I wasn’t sure how it’d end. Crazy thing to do, but she couldn’t just let Nika have all she had worked for building The Greens. I knew Nika would die, but I wasn’t sure Mom would survive. But why? Why was she so sick? We didn’t know the Alpha of the Lycu—Mitch Hunt—Tris and Tru’s father and our family friend since I was ten, was fated to her. Hell, we’d been on family vacations, hanging out. The guys and I spent nights and weekends combing the woods in our territory and exploring. I was closer to them than I was to Mica. After all, there were twelve years between him and me. 
Dad had Mica with a she-wolf before he met Mom, but she hid the pregnancy from him until Che succumbed to a mysterious blood disease. So, Mitch and Mom concocted a way to cheat fate with an affair to appease the mate-bonding call of nature. Learning of the affair rocked our worlds. At first, I was heartbroken. For Dad, for the guys, for Risa, for us. The woman I idolized had hidden a massive secret from us, and then the whole Mitch is a Lycan secret came out during the challenge. When Mom fell after landing the kill shot, Mitch left his challenge ring, revealing to everyone outside the Lycu pack his true Lycan heritage to protect her body. I barely remember Tris driving me and Zell to the hospital. My only memories are of him wrapping his arms around me, ushering me to the car, and Tru sliding in beside me, wrapping me and Zell up in his arms while Tris watched in his rearview mirror on the drive. 
In the days that followed, we focused on Mom getting better. Then she was gone. Dad called to say they were getting settled, and he’d send for us as soon as Mom recovered from the trip. Until then, Mica was in charge. Like he needed something else to feed his enormous ego. In school, Mica was a big sports star, and though he never took it further after graduation, choosing to continue working in the pack business, the ego never left. 
True to her form, Mom let little time pass, and soon they sent the private jet for us. It was time to finally lay everything out. It’s been tough because I saw Mom start The Greens from nothing and work hard to add The Highlands to our land. Hearing the whispers and gossip of the backstabbers. ‘Whore,’ ‘trollop,’ and ‘selfish bitch’ are some of the milder ones. 
When I ranted to Mom about it, she said, “Don’t allow the constructs of the human world to define us, mi buguibugul. They’re ignorant of matters of fate. They don’t understand the ways of nature.” I understand those words logically, but emotionally, it makes my blood boil. She’s given so much to these people. Was she ‘selfish?’ due to who she was fated to and loved, and her loyalty to them both? 
I didn’t dare let on to Mica, but I’m fed up with Stoney, too. Lately, we’ve been fighting more, and he’s become incredibly possessive of me. I’m over it, but he fumes every time I hint at ending it, allowing his wolf to breach just enough to threaten me. Now if he let him come full on, he’d be dead in minutes because of who I am. But I don’t want anyone else fighting my battles; the last thing I need is to hear Mica or Tris gloat about how they were right about him. And since I won’t shift until my eighteenth birthday, I have a few weeks before I can chance the fight of a breakup. 
I pull over and go to the bank of my favorite river, Rattlesnake. The water always brings me peace—another thing I get from Mom. She really loves island life. The water laps at the bank as the breeze blows gently, reminding me that winter is soon upon us, and fall will be a distant memory. Reaching into my pocket, I pull out my cell. I know what I need to do. 
“Hi, Mom. Can you send the jet for me? I want to spend my last few weeks before I turn eighteen with you. Awesome, I’ll be ready. Thanks. Love you, too!”






  
  Chapter two
Tris


I’m meeting with Jase, my Beta, regarding the damn Lycan reveal ceremony where we are going to announce to the entire world our heritage only to put targets on us and everyone we love. The ceremony and all talk of it has my canines on edge when Tru comes strolling through the door. Despite his leisurely stroll, I can feel the anxiety rolling off him. I figured he’d be happy as a fucking golden retriever hand-delivering the coveted invitations, but something has him on edge. 
“What’s up, little bro?” I razz him, testing his mood to see if I’ve pissed him off. 
“Have you talked to Ryn lately?” he asks, slanting his eyes. My hackles rise. Not much gets Tru worked up, but anything related to Ryn will do it. It’s been that way since we were kids. My reaction suggests the same about me. 
“No. Why? What’s going on with Ryn?” 
Clamming up, Tru shrugs his shoulders. 
“Not sure,” he finally says. 
I know that’s all I’ll get from him with our current audience. As close as we are to Jase, there are things we don’t discuss in front of him, and Ryn Gibbs is at the top of that list. The shifty bastard has my interest piqued, and he knows it as he saunters toward the door. 
“Mica said he’d like to set up a meeting to review contingencies and offer any reinforcements we need for the ceremony. Maybe you wanna call him,” he suggests. 
I’ll definitely be calling Mica. I’ll have to be careful how I work Ryn into our conversation. 
“Sure. Thanks,” I tell him as casually as I can muster. He snorts, letting me know I haven’t fooled him, and he’s out the door again. 
Jase quirks his eyebrow. “Something I need to know?” 
I shrug a shoulder and bring us back to where we were before my little brother came in and threw my whole day into a tailspin by mentioning her. Every time I hear her name, every time she enters my mind, my cock twitches. She stirs something deep inside me. When we were kids, I thought it was because I’d never met a girl as brave as Ryn. She had no fear. While I might have thought twice, she charged ahead. 
When I hit puberty, I became interested in girls my age, ones with tits and curves. Since she’s almost five years younger than me, that wasn’t her. And then, one day…it was. She blossomed into the most beautiful girl I’d ever seen when she hit puberty. Perhaps her fearlessness, or our many days and nights spent laughing and learning about each other’s favorite things, drew me to her.
I suspect it was all that and more because even my beast noticed, which was significant. And while he was happy to let me fuck my way through the girls at my high school and then at college, he never preened like he did when Ryn was around. 
My beast and I were super protective of her. Tru was, too. We were more like her brothers in that regard than I wanted to admit. Yes, Mica was a protective Alpha when it came to his baby sister, but with him being so much older, he wasn’t around as much as Tru and I were. 
So, when my attraction to Ryn hit me, I felt dirty. Guilty even. I never dreamed Ryn would feel anything toward me. That is until she called me one night asking if I’d take her virginity. 
“I want it to be you, Tris. I trust you to do it and make it feel good.” 
“Goddess, Ryn, are you serious? Why are we talking about this? You’re only sixteen years old. Your parents will fucking kill me. My dad will fucking kill me.” 
“Do you want me, Tris? Are you attracted to me?” 
“Yes. But, Ryn?” 
“I don’t care, Tris. I’m begging you. I want it to be you. Will you do it? Next weekend? My parents will be out of town. I’ll sneak out, and we can meet by the river.” 
“I’d do anything for you, Ryn. Anything,” 
“Okay. It’s a date.” 
That date never happened. My dad found out. He threatened me within an inch of my life to stay away from Ryn until she was of shifting age. Even then, I’d need to consider the impact a relationship between us could have on our family’s friendship. 
Ha! Hi, Pot, meet Kettle. He was lecturing me to stay away from Ryn while he was bedding her mom. Lyssia, who—in some twisted, fucked-up, sick trick by the Moon Goddess—is his fated mate. 
She’s his one and only because we are Lycan. According to lycanthropy, that’s all we get in our measly existence. One shot at getting it right. Dad royally fucked it up for the first two decades by defying fate and marrying my mom because she got pregnant. Even after fate brought them back together, they still taunted her by trying to shield their families from the ramifications of his actions. Instead, he continued a secret love affair under our noses. This is harder to understand in the human world, but in our realm, understanding fate eases the sense of betrayal. 
It has been challenging, though. Watching my mother come apart was brutal. While my mother may have felt like she was dying of a broken heart, Lyssia risked her life breaking the mate bond. Breaking away from fate’s will leads to death. And Lyssia almost succumbed to that death. 
Denying the bond after being thrown back together would have driven Dad and Lyssia to madness. Moon madness. The Moon Goddess has a way of ensuring their fates, and everything and everyone else be damned. 
So here I am, drawn to a girl who is what? My stepsister? I slide my hands down my face. 
On top of that, I’m the new Alpha of an expanded territory—Lycu and Faya—with The Greens and Highlands separating us. Somehow my dad and brother think announcing our Lycan heritage to the world right now is a good idea? I don’t agree. The timing is terrible.
It’s clear I’m not getting anything else done today, so I decide to send Jase on his way. He’s a smart man, and he knows I am preoccupied. I set up a time for our next meeting before I have to field questions, letting him know I’ll give him the details of my meeting with Mica as soon as I have them. Once he’s gone, I slide my cell out of my pocket, take a deep breath and dial my new stepbrother. 
“Hey Mica, Tru said you wanted to set up a meeting? When you free? Yeah, I can make this weekend work. Say Saturday? Sure. Are we doing lunch or dinner? Okay, yeah, I’m up for dinner and a few beers. How about The Pint? 7 pm? Sure, that works. See you then.”






  
  Chapter three
Ryn


Ineeded this. In so many ways, I needed this. My Mama. My Daddy. The sand. The surf. Even Mitch’s humor is a balm to my soul. 
It’s weird how much Mitch completes my family. I always knew he belonged to us, but I didn’t know the extent of it. I thought he was that family friend you can always count on, but now it makes sense. It’s so much more than that. He’s like a second dad to me. 
I left home feeling so conflicted and agitated. It’s hard to believe it’s only taken a couple of days to settle my nerves. Mom must’ve been onto something when she chose this island. It really inspires happiness and peace. 
Mom comes out, bringing me a frozen Miami Vice. Dad must not know, or he’d be snagging it out of her hands. Probably Mitch’s doing. They’re laxer than Dad is about me enjoying a few drinks here and there. I’m not sure why Dad is such a hardass, especially since wolves have a much higher tolerance to alcohol. But he likes to keep up appearances, or maybe he doesn’t want to admit I’m almost an adult. More likely, the latter. 
“Dad, gone?” I ask knowingly. 
“Town,” Mom grins. 
“Thanks, Mitch,” I holler over my shoulder. 
“How do you know I didn’t fix that?” She feigns offense. 
“Ha, we both know Mitch is the bartender in this house.” Her laughter wraps around me like a 
soft, cuddly blanket. It’s been so long since I’ve heard my mom laugh a genuine, boisterous laugh like that. It envelops me and warms me from the inside out. We sit, sipping our drinks, listening to the waves crash onto the shore, and basking in the sunshine. I feel her question before I hear it. 
“Mi buguibugul. You wanna talk about it?” Mi buguibugul. Her pet name for me. Ever since I was old enough to stand, I would dance to my favorite Latin music. I don’t know why I loved Latin music since I’m far from being Hispanic with blonde hair, blue eyes, and pale as the moon. 
But the beat makes me feel alive. Something about it lights a fire in my soul, and I can’t help but move my body. Hence the nickname. It’s a term of endearment, literally translating as ‘my boogie’. 
I know she’s worried and wants me to open up. I love my mama more than anything, and there’s not much I don’t share with her. She’s been very open with us, except for the affair with Mitch. 
But even with that, I have difficulty putting it into words. It’s not that I don’t want to talk to her. I just don’t know where to start. So that’s what I tell her, hoping the rest will come. 
“I don’t know, Mom. I don’t know where to start.” 
“Hmm, start simple,” she prods. 
Simple? HA! 
“That’s just it. Nothing feels simple anymore. I know that’s part of becoming an adult, but it feels like more. Like I’m on the precipice of something and I can’t put my finger on it. I feel it subconsciously, but not in a way that gives me understanding. Then there’s all the testosterone. 
Honestly, Mom, I don’t know how you did it. Mica is so smothering. Then there’s Tru, and add that to the stuff with Tris, and I feel like a live-wire.” 
“Okay, there are some things you said I want to come back to, but first, I want to talk about what you didn’t say.” 
I’m confused because it felt like a lot of word vomit. I don’t know what I didn’t say. 
“Stoney,” she says. Oh, well, that’s easy. 
“There is no Stoney.” Mom’s look of surprise has me backtracking. “Well, there won’t be once I get back home. I’m breaking it off.” 
“Is there something I should know, Ryn?” 
“No. Mom. I have it handled. He’s become a little too possessive for my liking, and I’m done with it. You raised me to know the signs, and I read them loud and clear. It’ll be over, and I’ll move on.”
“Okay.” Mom eyes me warily. “Just don’t be afraid to ask for help if needed. It doesn’t make you weak, Ryn. I learned the hard way. Hell, I almost killed myself trying to do everything on my own.” 
“I know, Mom, I got this. I promise.” 
“Okay. So let’s get back to the rest. I get the sense you are feeling smothered by Mica and the boys.” The boys being Tru and Tris. 
“Yeah. You could say that.” 
“Well, I can help with that. I think Mica’s feeling tense about his baby sister coming of age and her first shift fast approaching under his new leadership.” 
“I’m not a baby anymore!” I cry out and Mom laughs. 
“Of course, you’re not Ryn, but to him and every other man who’s watched you grow up, they will always see you as someone they need to protect. Which is probably why you feel smothered.” 
“Every man,” I mumble, turning my head as something inside me aches. I rub my chest. 
“Ryn. You said something about a live-wire.” 
I spin my head around, facing Mom. “I did?” 
“Yes, you said, ‘Add to it the stuff with Tris, and you feel like a live-wire.’” 
I’m chewing on my lip as I try to recall what I spewed when that came out. 
“Ryn, I know you had a crush on Tris a few years ago, and it was serious enough that you asked 
him to take your virginity.” 
I’m hot and flustered. My face is probably beet-red. With my fair complexion, it doesn’t take much. We talk about this stuff, but it was probably one of the most embarrassing things that’s ever happened to me. Yes, I asked him—I own that shit—but we got caught before we could do the deed. That was embarrassing, and Tris was so spooked he never reconsidered. 
You were more than embarrassed. It hurt.
He never gave me a second look again. Not even when I tried making him jealous with Stoney, which is how we started out.
And that hurt worse. It broke your heart.
Stupid teenage heart. Stupid teenage crush. Ugh! Stupid mistake. 
“All I’m saying is if it’s more than a crush…don’t let the constraints of society keep you from your fate. Remember Mi Buguibugul ‘Do not allow the constructs of the human world to define us. They are ignorant of matters of fate.” Mom repeats her mantra to me.
“I know, Mom. They don’t understand the ways of nature.” 
“Exactly.” She smiles as she wraps me in her embrace. I don’t care how old I get. I will always need a hug from my mom. “Now, it would seem your brother is trying to make amends for his overbearing snout and is planning a coming-of-age ceremony for you. So, do you have any special requests? I’m sure you could ask for almost anything right now, seeing how he’s suffering from a guilty conscience. He’d be hard-pressed to deny you,” she advises with a twinkle in her eye. This is where I get my ornery streak from. 
“Well,” I say, rubbing my hands together as if I’m scheming a plan to take over the world. “Let’s make this a party no one will ever forget, then!” 
“That’s my girl!” Mom boasts just as Dad and Mitch join us with dinner in hand. 






  
  Chapter four
Tris


I’m feeling much better after my talk with Mom, so I decided to return a few of my calls. My phone’s been blowing up with texts asking where I am. 
I don’t have a lot of friends. Being the daughter of an Alpha makes it hard to trust people’s intentions. Plus, I’m suspicious by nature, so I have a hard time believing people are inherently good. 
Anne and I have been friends since we were kids because Mom and Rho, Anne’s mom, are besties, but she’s older than me. So, when she graduated and went off to college, she left me alone. I see her when she comes home on weekends and holidays, and we text occasionally. It would take a while for her to know I bolted. Unless Rho got worried and contacted her, which she wouldn’t since I’m with Mom. 
I prefer the company of animals unless I’m training young rogues. However, I am not there to befriend them. I’m there to make them strong. Transform them into leaders. Plus, any semblance of friendships I had before my relationship with Stoney vanished. 
At first, I enjoyed Stoney’s attention, but now I think he was trying to isolate me from anyone who could have influence over me. 
As if! Ha! 
I don’t need anyone to tell me the right thing to do. I’m fully capable. My father’s patience and my mother’s strategic abilities allow me to bide my time. 
Coming to the island was a perfect getaway. Stoney wouldn’t dare show up here, or my dads would turn him into shark bait. I still call Mitch by his name, but I’m thinking of him more in terms of another dad. It’s easy since he’s been a big part of my life. 
Thinking about Mitch brings Tru and Tris to mind. They’re the authors of most of the texts filling my call log. Zell sent a couple, but she’s not worried. She’s already called Mom and Dad and got the lowdown. 
Mica’s been groveling via text, which is entertaining. I’m thinking I’ll let that draw out longer. Mica never admits he’s wrong, so I’ll milk it for all it’s worth. 
But I will call the boys back. They don’t deserve my wrath. Tru least of all. I may never get over the fissures in my heart caused by Tris’s rejection. It may not have been a flat-out rejection, but the outcome was the same. At least that’s what it felt like then, and you can’t convince my heart any differently. 
Yeah, I’ll call Tru first. He answers on the first ring. 
“Ryn?” his voice sounds so uneasy. I feel a rush of guilt for not calling him sooner. 
“It’s me. I’m fine.” 
“You sure, Ryn? You need me to come there?” Ah, Tru. He
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