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      Brent paced the room, running his hands through his hair. No one was taking any action, and he was ticked. He had to get Myka back. There was no way he was going to let Preston use her to start building an army of hybrids. If Myka didn’t give in, Preston would kill her. No. He shook his head, trying to shake away the thoughts. This wasn’t going to happen. He would die before he let Myka die.

      “We have to get her back!” Brent said, pushing his hands through his hair once again.

      “And we will,” Colin said, way too calm. Didn’t he even care about his betrothed? The wolves needed to move and move now!

      Brent glanced at Luka. He understood what Brent was feeling. He knew the torture warring within the vampire, and he knew Luka would do anything to save Olivia. Luka ran his hand over his chin and stared out into the dark night through the window.

      “I should have taken the time to kill him,” Brent said, thinking about how he’d left Preston alive. “I was foolish.”

      “You didn’t have time,” his dad said. “No one blames you, son.”

      He placed his hand on Brent’s shoulder, stilling his pacing of the tiny room.

      “I do,” he whispered, beating himself up for the hundredth time for not killing that bloodsucker when he’d had the chance. “It’s my fault,” he said.

      “Calm down,” Colin demanded. “Now is not the time for dramatics. I understand why you didn’t kill him, but we must focus on getting back Myka and Olivia.”

      He could show a little more remorse for his fiancée being taken into the hands of their enemies. Brent’s dad eyed him, seeing through him. He knew. He knew exactly what Brent felt for Myka, and if Brent wasn’t careful, his new alpha would as well. He tried to still his racing heart and calm his emotions.

      “You’re right,” Brent said. “I’m sorry.”

      He leaned against the back wall, watching everyone as they sat around and thought of ways to save Myka and Olivia.

      Brent’s dad said, “When do you think we should move? We know what will happen if we wait.”

      “And if we wait,” Milo said, “they could disappear. Right now, they’re still on the road. If we hurry, we can catch them. If we don’t, I’m pretty sure they’ll keep them somewhere I don’t know about.”

      “I’m sure that’s true,” Colin said. “You know too much, and they won’t risk losing Myka again. For some reason, they want her and just her.”

      Colin rested his elbows on the Shewolf’s desk. Brent couldn’t believe Francis was gone. She had been like a grandmother to him. He loved her, and the world was a little darker at her loss. His mom was a wreck, but neither he nor his dad could take the time to comfort her. Heck, he wasn’t sure he had it in him to comfort anyone. He was a wild torrent of emotions, ready to break under the crashing waves.

      “I think it’s Preston,” Milo said. “He’s bent on revenge. And he almost always gets what he wants.”

      “He won’t have her,” Brent said. “I’ll rip his head off myself.”

      Everyone in the room stared at him, and his dad commanded, “Come.” Brent walked out of the room first, leaving the stares behind him. He heard his dad say, “Excuse us, Your Majesty.”

      “You’re excused. See that he calms down. We need him, but I won’t hesitate to pull him from the rescue detail if he can’t keep his emotions in check.”

      Brent balled his hands into fists. He wanted to punch something, Preston most of all, but he’d settle for anything at the moment. This was his fault, and he was determined to fix it with or without the pack’s help.

      “Yes, Your Majesty.”

      His dad shut the door and grabbed Brent’s shoulder. He pulled him into an empty room and said, “You wanna tell me what’s going on?”

      His dad crossed his thick arms over his equally thick chest. The man was built like a brick house, and that was why he was head beta. The man was as strong as a bull and just as stubborn as one. Brent had strived to be like his father, but would his dad be this calm if the woman he loved had been kidnapped by vampires to be used as a breeding tool?

      “I’m responsible. I just want to get them back,” he said, staring at the carpet, feeling like a five-year-old again.

      “It wouldn’t have anything to do with where you sneak off to every night?”

      Brent sank into a nearby chair.

      “She’s my friend, Dad. We bonded when I was protecting her.”

      “You can’t be with her, son. You know the rules.”

      Brent laughed, harsh. “This has nothing to do with the rules,

      Dad.”

      “She’s engaged to someone else.”

      “I didn’t say we were together,” Brent said, glancing up at his father. “But she doesn’t love Colin.”

      His dad took a seat beside him and said, “Brent, that doesn’t matter. This is the way of the pack. You’ve pledged your allegiance to the alphas, and that means to that man in there, the one who is going to marry Myka. You have to do what is best for her, for the pack, and that is to take their orders.”

      “Believe it or not, the pack isn’t the most important thing in my life. I don’t think Colin is thinking clearly. We should be out there rescuing them!”

      “What happened in the woods?”

      Brent stood and walked the room again, his nervous energy keeping him from being still.

      “Nothing.”

      “What is it about this girl? First, it’s the hybrid, then the vampire, and now it’s you. I don’t get it.”

      “Nothing happened, but you don’t know her, Dad. She’s…”

      Brent stopped and stared at his dad. She’s the kindest, most stubborn, most beautiful creature to ever walk this planet. But he couldn’t say any of that.

      “She’s what?” Brent’s dad raised one eyebrow at him.

      “Nothing.”

      His dad stood and placed his hands on Brent’s shoulder.

      “Move on, Brent. She’s with Colin, not you.”

      He walked out of the room and back into the alpha’s office. Brent took a deep breath, pulled out his phone, and sent a text before going back to the alpha’s office.

      No matter what his father said, he wasn’t moving on, and he wasn’t going to give up on Myka or on finding a way to be with her. She was his, and he was hers.
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      “Calm down, Liv.”

      Myka tried hard not to get frustrated. Her best friend was terrified—and rightly so. She was pregnant with a hybrid, what the monsters wanted.

      Silent tears strolled down her cheeks, and Myka swallowed down her guilt. She’d apologize later. Right now, she had to save them.

      What didn’t make sense was why she wasn’t drugged. She could change and get out of there—but not without Liv. That was what Preston wanted. He wanted her to know he could control her.

      “They can’t have my baby,” Olivia cried.

      “They won’t get it,” Myka answered, resolute.  “So how are we gonna get out of here?”

      Liv sat up the best she could given her restraints.

      “I don’t know yet.”

      “Can’t you just transform?”

      “And what will you do? I don’t know if I’m strong enough to carry you on my back.”

      “I didn’t think of that.”

      It’s all I can think about, Myka thought, but she didn’t voice her concerns. She would be strong for Liv. She had to be.

      “There’s a way out,” Myka said. “We just have to take a deep breath and think.”

      She heard Olivia suck in a deep breath. Maybe it would keep her busy thinking of ideas instead of worrying about her unborn child. Her unborn child. There was no way Preston or Marcus Knight would get their hands on Liv’s baby.

      “Just go,” Olivia said.

      “No. I’m not leaving you.”

      “It’s the only way out, and you know that.”

      “Liv, I’m not leaving you. End of story. Now keep thinking.”

      Myka pulled at her arms, trying to break free of the tape holding them together. She could change and break them, but that would alert the vampires that something was up.

      Myka thought back to when Preston had first kidnapped her. She pushed the memory down. There was no reason to relive that horrible experience, since she wasn’t going to let it happen again.

      Her skin ripped and burned as she tugged against her restraints, yet she didn’t stop. She wouldn’t stop.

      Out of the corner of her eyes, she saw something in the darkness lurking behind the trees. She prayed it was the werewolves coming to save them.

      “Do you see that?” she whispered.

      “See what?” Olivia matched her tone.

      “Over there.” Myka nodded her head to the left of them. “I thought I saw something.”

      “Do you think it’s Luka, Milo, and Brent?” Her voice was optimistic, and Myka hated to shatter her optimism. How were they going to stop a moving truck if it was?

      “I hope so.”

      Myka kept her eyes on the trees, hoping to see a sign of life, but she didn’t see anything else. Maybe she was just going crazy?

      “I don’t see anything,” Liv said, losing her faith.

      Myka nodded in the darkness, aware that she should speak so Liv could hear her, but there was nothing to say. What if that flash of black was nothing? Was Brent even out searching for her?

      Myka had to push those thoughts out of her mind. It didn’t matter if someone was coming to her rescue or not. She would get out of this. Myka was the Shewolf now, the alpha. She wasn’t dependent on any man; she could save herself.

      “Whether they’re here or not, you and I are smart enough to get out of this alive. Come on, Liv. What can we do to get out of this?”

      Myka continued to pull at her restraints, and they were loosening some. Not enough, but it was progress.

      “You have to change.”

      “And then what? Run away and leave you to these monsters?”

      “No. You fight them.”

      “There are too many. I’m smart, remember?”

      Olivia laughed despite their circumstances. “You are smart, and that’s why you have to take down Preston.”

      “How?”

      “You’ve learned how to fight, right?”

      “Some, but if I attack Preston, the rest are going to attack me. I can’t withstand this many vampires on my own. Look what happened back home.”

      “But there are only two in the truck.”

      “But we’re in a caravan of other vampires.”

      Olivia sighed. She must’ve forgotten about the others. They would stop if they sensed any trouble, and she would die. She didn’t want to die, but if it meant saving Olivia, she would.

      “Okay. I’ll do what I can, and as soon as this truck stops, you run. I mean, you run fast and hard. Don’t stop, no matter what you hear. We’re going to save you and that baby.”

      “Myks…”

      “Don’t, Liv. I’ve worked up the courage, and I want to keep it.”

      Olivia nodded, and Myka changed, breaking out of her restraints and clothing. She bit at Olivia’s restraints until they came off.

      Myka nodded to Liv and then threw herself against the back glass of the truck, shattering it and falling into the cab of the truck.

      The vampire driving swerved, throwing Myka onto Preston’s lap.

      Preston reached out and grabbed her neck, squeezing.

      “I knew you’d try this, dog. It wasn’t the smartest idea.”

      Myka growled and bit at him, trying to keep his focus on her instead of Olivia. The vampire driving slowed down, and Myka barked again, hoping that Olivia knew that meant it was time for her to run.

      “Shut up,” Preston said, grabbing Myka’s muzzle and squeezing hard.

      She yelped in pain and clawed at him, trying to work her way out of his grasp. She kicked out at the vampire driving the truck, honking the horn in the process. He cursed at her and slapped at her legs. But she kept kicking at him and wiggling away from Preston. She broke free of his grasp enough to bite down on his hand.

      “You stupid dog. I will kill you!” Preston yelled.

      Myka kept biting him, not letting go. She wasn’t sure what to do next. There was nowhere to run. So, she twisted her mouth, digging her teeth further into his hand. He pushed at her with his other, cursing her, demanding she let go, but Myka was diligent. She had to buy her friend some time to get out.

      “I knew you would try something so idiotic,” he said, taking his other hand and squeezing right under her neck. She had a hard time getting a deep breath, and she felt her grip loosening no matter how much she didn’t want it to. A low growl emanated from within, but it turned into a quiet whimper. She released Preston’s hand, but he didn’t release her neck.

      “I should kill you for that, but I won’t. Not right now. I want to make you suffer first, and when you start begging me to kill you, I’ll torture you even more, making sure that you don’t ever get a break from me.”

      Myka shook, but she refused to give up, even though her strength was waning.

      Suddenly, the truck lurched to a stop, and Preston let go of her to catch himself from going through the window. Myka jumped through the shattered glass behind Preston and ran.

      She didn’t see Olivia anywhere, but she hoped that she could catch her scent and find her soon. She had to be somewhere near. Maybe she wasn’t. Maybe she was out of harm’s way.

      Myka ran into the woods and stopped, taking a second to regain her breath. She couldn’t run if she was panting as hard as she was.

      “That was quite a display,” a voice said, startling her.

      She growled and turned around to see who was speaking to her. It was Dragon. He was smiling.

      She stopped growling and changed back into her human self.

      “What are you doing here?” she asked.

      “Saving you and your little friend. The wolves were taking too long.”

      Myka scanned around her and saw a few of the vampires who had fought alongside them earlier surrounding her. And then Olivia flew at her, hugging her.

      “Thank you, Myks.”

      She nodded, unable to speak.

      “We have to go, Princess. They’re searching the woods right now.”

      “Right.”

      Myka let go of Liv and changed back into her wolf. She passed Luka, and he reached down and patted her head. “I’m glad you’re okay, Myka.” She nodded.

      They trotted through the woods until they came upon some vehicles. Olivia opened the door for her, and she jumped into the backseat. Olivia slid in beside her; Luka came next.

      Dragon got into the driver’s seat, and one of the other vampires got into the passenger’s seat.

      Dragon said, “There’s a jacket back there, Princess. No need to stay as a wolf.”

      She changed again, and Olivia handed her the jacket. She slipped it on and said, “Thanks, Dragon.”

      “Anytime. Can’t let the sucker have what he wants.”

      Olivia leaned over on Myka’s shoulder, and they held each other close.

      Myka was furious. Why hadn’t the wolves come after her? Instead, the vampires came to her rescue. She didn’t expect that at all.

      “Where’s Milo and Brent?” Myka asked Luka.

      “They were in a heated debate with Colin when I left.”

      “About what?”

      She faced Luka. His face was stoic, but she knew. They had to bargain with Colin about saving her.

      “My own fiancé wasn’t going to save me, was he?” she asked.

      “He was weighing his options.”

      Myka bit back tears. If her own betrothed wouldn’t save her, what would their life together be like?

      Olivia reached over and took ahold of her hand, squeezing it, but there was no comforting her now.

      “Sorry, Princess,” Dragon said. “You deserve better than that little punk.”
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      Myka pushed open the doors like a tempestuous wind, wearing nothing but a man’s rain jacket.

      “You wouldn’t even come after me, Colin? To save the last female alpha in your pack?”

      Brent tried to hide his relief at seeing her and a smirk at her anger toward her fiancé.

      “Give us the room, please,” Colin said.

      “No. They can stay. I’m assuming they know what a jerk you are.”

      “I had to come up with a plan.”

      Colin was sitting behind her grandmother’s desk, glaring at Myka with fury in his eyes. It was obvious that he didn’t care for her. Then again, she didn’t like him either.

      “A plan? Really? Well, while you were coming up with a plan, Dragon was out there scouring the place in search of me. A vampire, Colin. He saved me. Not you.”

      “You need to calm down, Myka. You’ll understand better as you rule longer.”

      “Don’t give me that bull. You think that I would let any one of our pack be with the vampires for as long as you did? You haven’t even left. I got lucky this time.”

      She turned around, and her eyes met Brent’s. He could see the pain and fear lurking behind them, despite Myka’s strength and anger. He longed to pull her into his arms and assure her that he would never let anyone harm her, that it wasn’t his idea to sit on this.

      “I’m going to bed. You think you’re capable of handling the pack tonight?” Myka asked, rolling her eyes.

      Brent covered up his laugh with a cough. His dad slapped his arm, and he shut up.

      “Get some rest. You obviously need it,” Colin said with a stern tone in his voice.

      She huffed and walked out of the room just as she had stormed in it. It took everything within him to not run after her.

      “Your Majesty,” Brent’s dad said. “Now that Her Majesty is back and safe, what do you suggest we do?”

      “Set up a tight perimeter. No one gets in or out tonight. See if the vampires will help us keep watch. Those vampires got in somehow. Make sure they don’t do it again.” “Yes, sir,” Danny said.

      “Everyone’s dismissed.”

      Brent stood and followed his dad outside, along with Milo and the other betas, the ones on the council.

      In the hall, Brent asked his dad, “What about Francis? We have to prepare her for burial.”

      “The ladies will take care of it. I want you to go with Milo and talk to the vampires. And Brent?”

      “Yeah?”

      “Stay away from Myka tonight.”

      “Sorry, Dad. That ain’t happening.”

      Brent walked away, not giving his dad a chance to speak. He knew that if word got out about him and Myka, by all rights, Colin could kick him out. And Brent wouldn’t blame him. In his position, he’d do the same, but Brent wasn’t in the same position as his new alpha leaders. He was in love, and the woman he loved had just escaped her captor for the third time. He was afraid Myka’s luck would run out.

      Brent pushed those thoughts aside and ran ahead to Milo. “Hey. Dad wants me to come with you to talk to Dragon.”

      Milo nodded and walked ahead of him. Rolling his eyes, Brent followed Milo to the vampires’ guest home.

      Inside, Luka and Olivia were talking with Dragon.

      Milo walked up to Olivia and hugged her. “Are you all right?”

      “I’m fine. Where’s Myks?”

      “She’s in her room,” Brent said, stepping up to them. “Did he hurt you?”

      “No. Myks saved me, Brent. Preston almost killed her. She needs someone right now.”

      “I can’t go to her. My dad knows… he warned me to stay away.”

      “She needs you. It doesn’t matter what your dad says.”

      He nodded and faced Dragon. “Thanks for saving her.”

      “The princess did most of it. We just distracted them long enough for her to get out.”

      “I still appreciate your quick action.”

      “Well, you did ask nicely.”

      Brent laughed. “You didn’t have to do it.”

      “We all know that if Preston and Marcus get their hands on a werewolf—that’s the last thing we need. Even if they were patient enough to wait on a child to be born, what would happen if they got the bright idea to try and turn a few? Could you imagine a werewolf who was also a vampire? We can’t risk that,” Dragon said.

      Brent hadn’t thought about it. He didn’t even want to know if that was possible.

      “You’re right.”

      “I’m going to take Olivia back to her room, and I’ll check on Myka,” Luka said. “It wouldn’t hurt if there were guards around her. I’ll be with Olivia, but someone needs to be with Myka.”

      “The Italian’s right. We have to protect the princess at all cost. I’ll put some vampires in charge around her room,” Dragon commented.

      “Outside?” Brent asked.

      “Inside too.”

      Brent nodded. “My dad would like to know if y’all will help us with the perimeter. We have to figure out how they got in, and we have to stop them from coming back in, especially tonight.”

      “Sure thing, wolf boy. We don’t sleep. Might as well do something productive,” Dragon said, smiling.

      “Thanks. My dad will be near the house. You can meet up with him and collaborate.”

      “And you’re going to see the princess?” Dragon wiggled his eyebrows.

      “Right now, I need to see what I can do to protect our people.”

      “Brent…” Olivia said.

      He walked up to her. “Olivia, can you take care of her for now and promise her that I’ll be there soon?”

      She nodded, and Luka led her out of the house. Dragon clapped him on the shoulder.

      “Love bites sometimes, but you can’t let her slip away. And she can’t marry that fool of an alpha.”

      Milo cleared his throat. “How about we focus less on the alphas and more about protecting who we have here? People are dead, and we can’t lose anyone else.”

      “What’s your problem?” Brent asked. “That was Myka. You loved her once, or so you said.”

      “I’m just tired of standing around talking when we have bigger fish to fry.”

      “Fine. Let’s get to work,” Brent said, gauging Milo. He wasn’t sure if he could trust him anymore or not.
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      It was three in the morning when everything had been settled and Brent’s shift keeping an eye on the perimeter was over.

      They had found the murdered bodies of the wolves on duty, and they had taken them to the funeral home. Colin was busy taking care of the paperwork.

      Brent hated that Colin was now their alpha. The way he left Myka to Preston? That should have never happened. Francis would have never even debated about saving her granddaughter—or anyone else in the pack—and each of them were ready to hunt Preston down and save Myka. She was their Shewolf, and therefore, her life came before the lives of the rest. She was their female alpha, the only one who could bear another Shewolf. So why had Colin debated on saving her life? What could have been more important than her?

      Instead of going home, he made his way up the stairs to check on Myka.

      Outside of her door was a vampire. He didn’t know her name, but he greeted her and then knocked on the door.

      Luka answered and invited him in.

      “How is she?” Brent asked.

      “They’re both sleeping right now.”

      He glanced to the bed and saw Olivia and Myka asleep in her large bed. He wanted to crawl in there with her, but he didn’t want to wake either of them. She was in a peaceful slumber, and he didn’t want to disturb her rest.

      “Has she said anything?” he whispered, taking a seat near the window.

      “No. She and Olivia cried themselves to sleep.”

      A sharp pain ran across Brent’s chest. He hadn’t been there to comfort her.

      “I’m sorry, man. I know this can’t be easy on you,” Brent said.

      “Or you.”

      Brent shook his head. No. It wasn’t easy.

      “How’s Olivia?”

      “She’s shook up pretty bad, but she wasn’t hurt. She went on her own.”

      “Why didn’t she fight back?”

      Luka’s intense gaze met his. “She’s pregnant. She didn’t want to hurt our child.”

      “Oh… I’m not sure whether to say I’m sorry or

      congratulations.”

      “Neither am I.”

      Brent tried to think about what state he would be in if Myka were pregnant. He would have her out of this place and in hiding.

      “Will you be leaving the pack now?”

      “I don’t know,” Luka said, staring at Olivia as she slept.

      The men fell into silence as they watched the women they loved sleeping in peace.
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      Myka woke with a start, her breath caught in her lungs. She tried to calm herself, but the image of Preston’s smirk as he was about to kill her wouldn’t leave her mind. Breathing was difficult, and soon, she was hyperventilating.

      “Myka. Myka, you’re safe,” Brent was saying. “No one is going to hurt you.”

      But he wasn’t in her head. He wasn’t seeing what she was.  “Take a deep breath,” he said. “In, out.” She tried; she did, but it was difficult.

      “Hey,” he said, brushing her curls out of her eyes. “I won’t let anyone hurt you. I promise.”

      She focused in on the determination in his eyes, and her breathing calmed. Myka took in a deep breath as tears rolled down her cheeks. Preston wasn’t in the room with her, and he didn’t have her by her neck, preventing her from breathing.

      “I’m here now,” Brent said. “I won’t let anything happen to you.”

      Myka sat up and reached for him. He was holding her before she had time to blink, and she broke down on him, crying into his chest. Myka knew that she needed to be strong, but strong was the last thing she felt.

      “I’m so sorry,” Brent whispered.

      “Why?” she asked, finding her voice.

      “I wasn’t there when they saved you, and I wasn’t here until late in the morning.”

      “Brent…”

      He broke when she whispered his name. She felt his body shaking against hers, and it was the first time that she’d ever seen him emotional. Her heart ached as she held him while he cried, somehow becoming the comforter.

      “It’s okay,” she finished. “I’m not mad at you. I’m mad at Colin.”

      Brent pulled away from her and looked her in the eyes. It was her turn to wipe away his tears.

      “I tried. I did. My dad stopped me from leaving and disobeying a direct order. He assumes we’re together, but I told him we weren’t. Still…”

      “If Colin found out, what would happen to you?” she asked, biting back more tears as they stung her eyes.

      “Anything he wanted to do to me.”

      Myka kissed him, feeling the weight of the idea of never seeing him again weighing heavy on her along with everything else that had gone wrong.

      She’d lost her grandmother, almost lost her best friend, and was almost used in horrible ways in some agenda to rule the world. She was supposed to be safe.

      Liv groaned in her sleep. Myka had almost forgotten that they had slept in the same room last night. She twisted her head to see Liv sleeping soundly next to her.

      “Where’s Luka?”

      “He stepped out of the room for a minute to talk to Milo.”

      Myka moved around Brent and stood, her body aching as she did. She whimpered, and Brent wrapped his arms around her waist.

      “Where are you going?” he whispered.

      “To the bathroom. Come with me.”

      He didn’t say anything as he led Myka into the bathroom. She shut the door behind them and said, “Can you just hold me.”

      “Of course.”

      Brent wrapped her in his arms, pulling her close to him. She rested her head on his chest and relished in the feel of his chest rising and falling with each breath, the sound of his heart in her ears.

      Myka whispered, “I love you, Brent. More than I’ve ever loved anyone else. Never leave me.”

      “I won’t,” he said. He trailed kisses from her neck to her jaw. “Never.”

      She knew they might not be able to keep this promise, but she would do everything in her power to change that. Brent would be hers.

      Brent kissed her lips.

      “I love you,” he said. “I love you more than you’ll ever know.”

      Myka couldn’t hold back the tears, no matter how hard she tried to fight them.

      “Oh Myka,” he said, wrapping her in his arms, holding her tighter. “It’s going to be okay.”

      “It’s not, Brent. Nothing about this is okay. I’ve lost my grandmother. I’ve lost my own free will. This wasn’t how my life was supposed to be like.”

      “And what was it supposed to be like?”

      “I don’t know… but not this. I want to be with the man I love, which is you.”

      Brent grinned, but it didn’t reach his eyes. He might be afraid of what she was going to say. In all honesty, she was just as much afraid of how she felt.

      “But I never would have met you if all of this hadn’t come up, so I’m happy that I’m here. I just want a voice in things that matter. Now that Grandmother is dead, I am the Shewolf, and I have to marry Colin. It isn’t fair.”

      “No, it’s not fair. And I told you that we’d figure this out. You just have to trust me.”

      “I do trust you, but you don’t know what to do either. I feel like we’re in a sinking ship, and more holes are being drilled into the bottom.”

      Brent kissed her again, whether it was a way to distract her or something else, she didn’t know, but she let him distract her. She needed that distraction as well.

      “Myka?” Olivia called from the next room.

      Myka and Brent pulled away from each other. Brent kissed her nose and opened the door.

      “It’s like having a child in the next room,” he whispered as she walked out of the bathroom.

      “Shut up,” Myka said playfully. “She’s having a hard time.”

      “I know. Luka told me. If you were in the same position, I would have you out of here before you could blink.”

      The thought both excited and terrified her. Leaving with Brent felt like the right move out of their situation, but getting pregnant this early in their relationship wasn’t something she was willing to think about. Having a child in the middle of this mess was a mistake.

      Myka patted Brent’s arms and walked back into the room to be with her friend.

      Liv’s eyes grew wide when Brent followed Myka out of the bathroom, but she didn’t say anything.

      “Morning, Liv,” Myka said, crawling into the bed beside her friend.

      “Where’s Luka?”

      “He stepped out to talk to Milo,” Brent answered.

      She nodded.

      “Brent,” Myka said, “could you get someone to send us some breakfast?”

      “Sure.”

      He walked over to Myka and kissed her before leaving the room.

      Once he was outside and had closed the door, Olivia said, “I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to interrupt anything.”

      “You didn’t. How are you feeling?”

      “Exhausted. How about you?”

      Myka patted her friend’s hand. She wasn’t ready to talk about how she was feeling.

      “I’m fine.”

      “You’re lying,” Liv said, “but I’m too tired to bother right now. Myks, do you have a doctor here?”

      “Yes. I think so. Do you need to go see one? What’s wrong?” “Nothing’s wrong,” she said with unshed tears in her eyes. “I just want to check on the baby. To make sure that they didn’t hurt it.”

      Her hands were rubbing circles on her stomach, like she was trying to comfort the baby inside.

      “I’ll get you set up with a visit today.”

      “Thank you.”

      Liv reached out and took Myka’s hand in hers. Myka gave it a squeeze, reassuring her that everything would be just fine, even if it didn’t seem as if anything would ever be fine again.

      Myka and Liv sat in silence as they waited for Brent to come back with breakfast. When a knock sounded at the door, Myka called out, “Come in.”

      She was expecting Brent, but instead, Colin walked in. His shoulders were squared, and his eyes were tired, yet determined. His strawberry-blond curls were immaculate on his head. She’d been kidnapped just the night before, yet he had the time to make sure he looked good. Frustration welled up inside of her.

      “What do you want?” she demanded. “To check on my fiancée.”

      He stood at the edge of Myka’s bed.

      “I’m fine,” she said, patting Olivia’s hand and then standing. “You don’t need to check on me. Apparently, I can take care of myself.”

      “Myka, I did what I had to do.”

      “You were going to let us get taken. That would solve all of your problems, wouldn’t it?”

      “And what does that mean?” His face turned red, and he pursed his lips.

      “What I said. You don’t want me. Never have, so if the vampires took me then you wouldn’t have to deal with me.”

      “That is not true. I told you this was the right thing to do. Getting engaged to you was what had to happen for the pack. Do you think I want to marry someone who is a flight risk like her mother? No. But I’ve got to marry you and at least have a child or two with you so we’ll have more alphas.”

      Anger rose up within Myka, and she couldn’t keep her mouth shut. “You’re no better than the vampires who want me to breed their little hybrids.”

      “I was sure your grandmother explained your duties as the Shewolf of the pack.”

      “She did, and I didn’t like it then. This whole thing is backwards.”

      “You wouldn’t be saying this if you and Milo weren’t sneaking around. Oh, yes, I have eyes and ears around here, Myka. I don’t care if you see him, but I do care about appearances. If the pack finds out about you screwing the hybrid, then you’ll have to answer to them.”

      “I’m not screwing anyone, and Milo and I are just friends. So, before you go running off at the mouth again, get your facts straight. He’s about the only person I trust with my life. Well, him and Dragon. At least I know they’ll do what they can to protect me, unlike my future husband. Now I suggest you leave my room.”

      “This isn’t over, Myka. We have to talk about this.”

      “The lady said to leave,” Dragon said, opening the door.

      “You don’t get to tell me what to do,” Colin commanded, straightening his back.

      “I do when it comes to the princess over there. She’s under my watch, and if someone is terrorizing her, I will take action.”

      “And what does that mean?”

      “It means what it means. I will do whatever is necessary to protect her.”

      Myka stood straighter, the grin on her face growing.

      Dragon walked to her, passing Colin who kept his eyes on the vampire who so valiantly watched over Myka. Dragon stood between her and Colin.

      “Now, the little lady said to leave. I suggest you do that. She’ll talk with you when she’s ready to. And I’ll be by her side the whole time.”

      Movement at the door caught Myka’s attention. Brent was standing there wide-eyed with a breakfast tray. Myka shook her head, trying to get him out of there before he was the one caught with her. Instead, he knocked on the door.

      “My mom sent breakfast up to Her Majesty and her friend.”

      Colin turned around to face him. “Come in, then, and give it to them. I was just leaving. So was the vampire.” “The vampire is staying,” Dragon said.

      “He stays, Colin. We can’t know that Preston won’t come back now that he knows where the pack is located. We’re not safe here, and since you’re so keen on marrying me, you don’t want me taken again, do you?”

      “Then you need a beta to stay as well. Brent, you’re her guard. She doesn’t leave your sight.”

      “Yes, Your Majesty,” Brent said almost too eager, and Liv coughed behind her, covering up a laugh at the irony.

      Myka closed her eyes for a brief moment.

      At the door, Colin said, “I want to see you for lunch.”

      “I’ll be there.”

      He nodded once and walked out the door. Brent shut it behind him and smirked.

      “Don’t you dare say anything,” Myka said, sitting on the bed. Her body was weak, and she didn’t have the strength to deal with any of this.

      “Sorry, Princess,” Dragon said. “I can’t stand the looks of that guy. You’re lucky your boyfriend came to me instead of that jerk.”

      Myka’s head shot up. “What?”

      “Brent asked me to go after you since Mr. Alpha wouldn’t.”

      “You sent the vampires?”

      “Of course. I told you I would never let Preston hurt you, and I meant it.”

      Brent set the tray down on a nearby table and walked over to the bed. He sat on his haunches and took Myka’s hands in his.

      “We would have gone after you anyway, Princess,” Dragon said. “Boyfriend here just did his job, what he promised you.” “I’m not mad,” Myka said. “But if Colin finds out…” “He won’t,” Brent said.

      She wasn’t so
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