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Written by Haley Langwood


Chapter
One




About six months ago, they battled
Dhidysus, Leldur, and
Zachariah. Then, out of the blue, the three had disappeared, and
ever since, it had been peaceful, like they had never existed.
However, Eric and Jory knew that even though everything looked
fine, it wasn’t. They knew that it was the proverbial silence
before the storm.

 


In that same period, Eric had stepped down, and Rose had taken
over managing the ranch. She graduated cum laude and now had her
master’s degree in economics and business. Plus, Rose loved horses,
their well-being came first, and that’s why she was so successful.
Now she was blessed with a mate, and a beautiful little girl,
Caitlin.

 


It had been quiet and peaceful for the
last couple of months, with no attacks and no threats, and Eric and Jory enjoyed every
moment. They often had taken the children to the pond because one
of Christopher’s spirits was a dolphin. So, the boy could shift at
the pond and have fun in the water. Jory could watch his son for
hours while frolicking in the pond, throwing frisbees and beach
balls at Jory, who threw them back at him. His dolphin was a
magnificent white animal.

 


Other than the dolphin, Christopher shared his soul with a
white wolf, white lion, white poodle, and hawk. The hawk was the
only one who had his natural color. Why? That was anyone’s guess.
Every now and then, the boy was allowed to fly above the QH Ranch.
Eric and Jory didn’t like it but knew that the hawk, like
Christopher’s other spirits, needed to fly on occasion. If not, the
animal would go mad, which was dangerous for the boy. It was a
danger for any shifter if they couldn’t let their counterparts run
or fly regularly.

 


Carmen was a serious child; she always
carried at least one book with her. She mostly sat beside Eric
while reading. Carmen
still was hesitant to let her wolf out more often. Eric and Jory
had tried to talk to Carmen about her wolf, but the girl turned and
walked away whenever they brought up the issue. So, the alpha and
his mate had stopped asking her, hoping she would one day open up
to them.

 


They often took the kids horseback riding, which Christopher also
enjoyed because when with his daddies, they headed for the forest.
If he went horseback riding alone, he wasn’t permitted to leave the
property because it was too dangerous. Eric and Jory knew that
their little boy was very powerful, but he still was just a little
boy who should have fun, not fight monsters.

 


Eric and Jory sat on the back deck,
enjoying the weather while watching their children. Christopher was riding Beau,
and Carmen sat on the swing, reading a book. Even though Jory
looked relaxed, he wasn’t because his gut feeling told him
something was about to happen. “Is something wrong, baby?” Eric
quietly asked his mate. Jory shook his head. “I’m not sure, but
something definitely feels off,” he softly replied. He was proven
right when Carmen jumped off the swing and rushed toward them.
Christopher joined them a few minutes later, looking expectantly at
his sister.

 


Jory looked from Christopher to
Carmen, who stood before
them, staring from him to Eric. “Is there something we should
know?” the alpha mate carefully questioned. The children eyed each
other, and Jory knew they were using their unique mind link to
communicate.

 


It was Carmen who finally spoke.
“Aunt Gaia wants to talk to
you. She will summon us soon.” Eric and Jory eyed each other, and
Jory knew he should be surprised, but he wasn’t. Somehow, he had
known that this day was coming.

 


Jory called JJ to ask him to take care of
Beau, Christopher’s
horse. The moment Carmen jumped off the swing, Christopher
dismounted his horse and ran toward his fathers. Now the boy wanted
to return to the small meadow where Beau was patiently waiting.
However, Jory and Eric didn’t want to let the boy out of their
side. Armand would orb JJ to safety if necessary, but Jordan could
hold his own since he was half shifter and half vampire.

 


“Dad, I want to take the dogs for a walk,”
Carmen said. “I’d rather you stay here on the back deck,” Jory
replied as he gently stroked her cheek. “I’m not in danger, dad.
Aunt Gaia won’t harm me,” Carmen looked expectantly at Jory. Jory
eyed Eric, silently asking for his opinion. The alpha smiled,
watched his mate, and said, “I think Carmen can take the dogs for a
walk safely. Gaia would never harm her or Christopher.”

 


“I’ll stay in the garden, promise,” Carmen
smiled as she went inside to get the four dogs. A while ago, Jory
had put Digger to sleep because the old dog was in pain, and that
would only worsen. Then, Christopher brought home a stray dog who
was in labor. So now they had Dudley, Molly, and her two pups, Sage
and Chloe.

 


Eric cocked his head, listening. “James and Max are here,” the
alpha said as he stood, pulling a frowning Jory with him. “Did we
forget they were coming?” the alpha mate questioned. “No, we
didn’t,” Eric replied.

 


James opened the car’s back door and freed Marcus from his
seatbelt. The boy immediately jumped out of the vehicle and ran
inside the house. “I assume that Christopher is in the garden?” Max
smiled, but it didn’t reach her beautiful baby blue eyes. James
took Grace from the car seat, and then they walked inside the
house.

 


“Not that I’m not happy to see you, but
what brings you here? You look worried,” Jory began as they walked
toward the front door.

 


Max sighed as she eyed her mate.
“Marcus told us to come to the
ranch,” she looked at James, then added, “He didn’t tell us why,
though.” They walked inside, straight into the garden, where the
boys played with the dogs. James put Grace on the ground, and the
girl immediately ran toward Carmen, who had just returned from the
back of the garden with four dogs in tow. The girls took a seat on
the swing, and it seemed as if Carmen was explaining her book to
Grace.

 


Eric went inside to get drinks for everyone; he was followed
by James. Max looked worried, and Jory knew she had reason to be
concerned. She eyed her friend. “Do you know what this is all
about?” “I do, but let’s wait for Eric and James to return,” the
alpha mate quietly replied.

 


“Is this for real?” Max whispered. “Yes,
Aunt Max. It’s very real,” Christopher answered before Eric or Jory
could. “When,” James asked. “I’m not sure, but soon. Maybe
tomorrow, maybe the day after that,” the boy replied. Eric, Jory,
Max, and James were stunned when their children continued enjoying
their snacks as if nothing had happened. “Our kids act like
everything is alright. They don’t seem afraid; I don’t understand,
and it scares the hell out of me,” Max whispered.

 


Jory knew that Max wasn’t afraid for herself but for the safety
of their children. “So, let me summarize,” said James. Eric and
Jory nodded, and when no one replied, the sheriff continued. “So,
Gaia, or Mother Earth, wants to talk to us? Will she come here?” “I
don’t think that it’s that simple. My gut feeling tells me that
something big is about to happen. And it will involve our
children,” Jory explained. The alpha mate knew that all four of the
children would be involved. He didn’t like it, and neither did
James, Max, and Eric.

 


“If Gaia doesn’t show up today, then I want
you to stay at the ranch,” the alpha said. “I’m curious about her
plans for the children. I hate to be kept in the dark when it
concerns the kid’s safety,” the white tiger softly growled. Jory
nodded because he felt the same. However, the alpha mate also knew
whatever Gaia’s plans were; there was nothing they could do. “We
just have to wait and see what it is that she wants,” said Jory. As
if on cue, everything quieted down. However, Beau and the four dogs
seemed relaxed, which was good. Max looked around and was surprised
because she felt no panic, just serenity.

 


Then mist slowly enveloped them. Carmen
held Eric’s hand and
Christopher Jory’s. Marcus and Grace did the same with their
parents. Suddenly the fog receded, and a beautiful garden became
visible. Max was in awe, making Jory chuckle. “I’ve been here
before,” he clarified after seeing Max’s expression. “Oh. Okay,”
was all Max could muster.

 


James, who was holding his
mate and children tightly,
looked around; his expression was unreadable. “It’s alright, James.
Gaia would never hurt the children. Don’t forget; they are
related,” Jory spoke calmly, not wanting to spook James or Max.
Eric seemed calm, and Jory knew that it was because of him. The
alpha trusted his mate completely.


Chapter
Two




They felt her presence before they saw
her. Max gasped as Gaia appeared in front of them. She smiled
warmly at Jory, and then a second woman appeared beside her. Gaia
turned her head slightly
sideways. “About time,” she chuckled.

 


“You were gone so fast; I didn’t have time
to close the shop,” the woman replied. “Meet Destiny,” Gaia said.
Destiny eyed Max and James intently; then, she looked at Marcus and
Grace Madison. “I did well, didn’t I?” she addressed Gaia. “You
did, indeed,” Mother Earth gently smiled.

 


Gaia eyed the children, her expression
gentle. “Come and let me
hug you,” she said in a near whisper. The four children didn’t
hesitate as they ran into Mother Earth’s waiting arms. After
hugging them, Gaia held the kids at arm’s length; she said in a
kind voice, “You are perfect, so beautiful and brave.” It looked as
if Destiny wanted to say something; she opened her mouth but closed
it again.

 


Jory wanted to know why they were summoned, but his instinct told
him to keep his mouth shut. “Be patient, my child; I will explain
why you are here shortly,” Gaia softly said. Mother Earth first
looked at Jory; then, she eyed Eric, Max, and James. Max and James
were mesmerized by Gaia’s beauty, but they couldn’t tell what she
looked like. Then again, no one really could, not even Jory or the
children.

 


“What I am about to ask of you will be the
ultimate sacrifice all of you will need to make. As it concerns
your children,” Gaia spoke in a soft voice, but they had heard her
perfectly. When no one said anything, she continued. “About six
months ago, Destiny and I managed to capture Dhidysus, Leldur, and
Zachariah. However, to keep them restrained, we needed Chaos. We
didn’t like it, but it wasn’t like we had a choice. Somehow
Dhidysus and Leldur gained very much power; we’re still looking
into that because we want to know who provided them with extra
power,” Gaia paused and looked at Destiny.

 


“Who is Chaos?” Jory quietly questioned. He
probably was the only one who was allowed to ask questions. Gaia,
even though gentle and kind, didn’t tolerate interruption. You only
spoke to her when she addressed you directly. However, Jory,
somehow, had pulled it off to befriend Gaia, well, sort off. After
all, she was Mother Earth.

 


Gaia looked at Destiny again and nodded
for her to explain about Chaos. “Chaos is
the
God, the first of us; he was
the one who filled the gap between Heaven and Earth. He created the
first beings known to us as Gaia,” she pointed at Mother Earth.
Then she went on. “Tartarus, Nyx, Erebos, and Uranus. Although no
one knows how he came into existence, you could say that Chaos is
the nothingness that all else sprung from.” Destiny paused for a
short moment, then she said matter of factly, “Some say that he’s
even older than earth. That he was the one who created the earth.”
Eric, James, and Max looked confused, but Jory understood. He said,
“It’s like Chaos caused the big bang that created Earth?” Destiny
smiled approvingly, and was that pride in Gaia’s eyes?

 


Before Destiny spoke again, Carmen went to
sit beside Eric, and
Christopher took his place beside Jory. Marcus and Grace did the
same; the boy sat beside Max and the girl beside her
father.

 


Destiny gently smiled at the children;
then, her expression turned serious. “As Gaia said earlier, we will ask you to make the
biggest sacrifice of your life. As you know, Dhidysus and Leldur
gained more power. However, the one to watch out for is Zachariah
because the one who provided Dhidysus and Leldur with extra power
did the same with Zachariah.”

 


“This is bad because they will eventually
come after Christopher again, right?” a horrified Jory whispered.
It was Gaia who answered the alpha mate. “I’m afraid so, my child.”
“We won’t let that happen,” Eric growled. Gaia eyed the alpha, and
Eric couldn’t tell if she was offended that he had spoken or that
she approved his interruption.

 


“You are correct, we won’t let that happen,
but the problem is, only the children can fight Zachariah and
prevail. But, for that to happen, they need to grow up fast. We can
make that happen. But, even though the children are our creation,
we need you the consent of what we are about to do,” Destiny said,
looking at the children.

 


Gaia eyed Eric as if reading his mind; she
said, “Even a powerful
creature such as yourself isn’t powerful enough to beat Dhidysus,
Leldur, and Zachariah. So if you fight them, it will mean your
demise.” Eric frowned, and Jory looked horrified.

 


It was James who spoke. “How can that be? Eric is one of the most
powerful beings we know.” “I’m confused because our children are
far too young to fight against Gods and, well, whatever Zachariah
is.” Max, who had both of her children tightly in her arms, said.
She looked at James and added, “We can’t allow our children to
battle; they are only babies.”

 


“Please, hear me out before you draw
conclusions,” Gaia said. Then, when she had everyone’s attention,
children included, Gaia began to explain.

 


******

 


They sat on the back deck, staring at each
other. “I still can’t
believe what she suggested. And what it has to do with Marcus and
Grace,” Max said. Jory sighed because he knew their kids were
special after all; they were the children created by Gaia and some
of the Gods. This was what he had been afraid of from the moment
they found Christopher and then Carmen.

 


Jory had always known that Christopher and
Carmen had been sent to
them for a reason. However, Gaia’s explanation had shocked the hell
out of him, and not only him, Eric, and James were furious, and Max
was horrified.

 


“I don’t like it,” Max said. “I agree, but
we need to talk to the children, see how they feel about it,” Jory
replied. “I know, but, damn, they are so young.” “They are, but you
know as well as I do that they are special,” Jory said. Max nodded
because she knew Jory was right, but her maternal instinct told her
to protect her children at all costs.

 


Max eyed Jory. “I don’t know if James and I give our
consent for Gaia to proceed. For God’s sake, Jory, they are
children, small children; how can we ask them what they want, how
they feel?” the white tiger shifter whispered, sounding
desperate.

 


Before Jory could tell his best friend how he and Eric
thought about it, the four children came to stand in front of them.
Marcus took his mother’s hand; looking straight into her eyes, he
said, “Mom, it’s okay. Grace and I want to do this. We need to do
this.”

 


Max’s eyes filled with tears as she eyed her precious son.
“Sweetheart, how can you say that? I know that you and Grace are
special, but you’re too young to understand what it is that you
will face.” Then, she looked at Christopher and Carmen and finally
at Grace and Marcus. “Do you realize that you lose at least twenty
years?”

 


“No, we won’t. Aunt Gaia explained it to
us. We will have memories of those, what you call lost years. Mom,
please? Grace and I really want to do this,” Marcus said in a soft
but determined tone. “It’s true, Aunt Max. We all want to do this.
No, we need to do this because if we don’t, then we will never be
safe. We can’t grow up looking over our shoulders every single
day,” Christopher chimed in.

 


Jory and Eric frowned because it seemed
that the children had
already decided that they would go with Gaia’s plan. Christopher
and Carmen eyed Eric and Jory, and no words were needed by the look
on the children’s faces. Jory looked at Max; he softly said, “I
don’t like it any more than you do, but it looks like the children
made their choice.”

 


The white tiger looked at her mate.
“I don’t know. What do you
think, James,” Max asked tentatively. The sheriff sighed, and Jory
knew what he was about to say and that it would break Max’s heart.
Max had seen it, too, because her eyes showed devastation. “No,
James, not you too.” “Max, sweetheart. I trust our children, and if
they say they want to do this, then who are we to stop
them?”

 


When Max opened her mouth to protest, he
held up his hand, gently silencing her. “Yes, I agree with Marcus and Grace, and no, I
don’t like it one bit because I want them safe.” James cupped Max’s
face as he gently kissed her and softly said. “Sweetheart, I’m
afraid we don’t have a choice.”

 


Jory looked at Eric because the alpha was
the only one who hadn’t
shared his thoughts. Eric pressed his lips together before he
finally spoke. “If it were up to me, I would take on Zachariah,
Dhidysus, and Leldur. But, apparently, it takes Christopher,
Carmen, Marcus, and Grace to take those three down, once and for
all.”


 Chapter
Three

 


It was morning, and Jory’s heart broke at seeing a devastated Max.
Even though they all had problems with consenting to Gaia’s plan,
the white tiger was very upset. It had hit Max and James hard. The
Stantons hadn’t known that their children had been created by the
Gods as well, just like Christopher and Carmen.

 


The knowledge had come as a shock, and now the four kids had to
battle two Gods and, well, Jory’s Uncle Zachariah. Zachariah was
the brother of the Archangel Dacian, who created Finn, Jory’s
father. Zachariah had turned into a mighty warlock when he joined
the dark side; ever since, no one had been able to kill him simply
because he was protected by pitch dark magic.

 


The warlock had been after Christopher
from the moment Eric and Jory had adopted the boy. He had known
from the beginning just how unique and powerful the child was, and he wanted that power.
So, Eric and Jory knew how dangerous Zachariah was, and this
monster had the help of two Gods. What a fucking mess.

 


Jory could tell Max had been crying, and
he understood perfectly why. The alpha mate was worried
because he had no idea
what impact the whole ordeal would have on them. He had never even
heard of aging someone in record time.

 


“When will you let Gaia know about our
decision?” Max questioned, looking from Jory to Eric. “Soon, after
I’ve gone through everything one more time. So, probably around
noon,” Jory sighed and added in a whisper, “It’s no use postponing
the inevitable.” “I guess not,” Max softly said. Marcus and Grace
hugged their mother tightly, comforting her as best as
possible.

 


Gaia had explained that to battle Leldur, Dhidysus, and of
course Zachariah and prevail, the children needed to age, fast.
Mother Earth had explained that with the help of Chaos and Destiny,
she would be able to age the children twenty years. However, she
had warned them that the entire process would take about a month,
maybe even longer.

 


“Are you alright?” Eric questioned as he
sat down next to his mate. They sat on the bench in the garden,
under the old oak. Jory let his head rest against Eric’s chest.
“She wants to age them twenty years in a month. It’s hard to
comprehend that our precious children get their personal, fake
memories. Imagine twenty years of memories from which we know
they’re not real.” Before the alpha mate could say more, bright
lights appeared, and a moment later, Destiny stood in front of
them.

 


“I’m sorry for eavesdropping on your
conversation, but I sensed fear, uncertainty, and anger,” she had a
pleasant voice, soft, gentle. It was a voice that soothed if you
liked it or not. Jory instantly calmed. As if on cue, James and Max
appeared in the garden and sat down on the other bench. Destiny
nodded at the sheriff and the white tiger. Then, she turned her
head and eyed Jory; Destiny knew that the alpha mate was about to
speak.

 


“Forgive me for asking, but it really is
hard to fathom that the children will be fed with memories that are
not theirs. Just like that, you are about to take twenty years away
from them, twenty years. Yes, I know it’s necessary, but they are
our children, and we want the best for them. I’m still not
convinced that aging them and sending them into a war is in their
best interest. As a father, I have my doubts, as you surely will
understand,” the alpha mate said.

 


“And Eric and Jory are not the only ones.
James and I have doubts as well. I’m still horrified at the thought
of what you’re planning to do with the children. What impact will
it have on their future? Will they be able to accept everything
that you will put them through and live a happy life without mental
problems?” Max asked.

 


Destiny nodded in understanding; she
looked serious when she spoke, “As you know, I’m Destiny, and that’s why I know what the
future will bring for the whole pack, including you, James, Max,
and your children. So, the memories we will feed them are real.
Everything they would have experienced in those twenty years will
be their memories, and we will do the same with you. All the
memories we will put into your mind will be the real
deal.”

 


“I’m sorry, but you lost me,” Max said when
a bright light caught their attention and a second later, Gaia
appeared, and she wasn’t alone. Next to her stood a very handsome
man, his strawberry blond hair reaching his waist. He had eyes as
dark as night, and there was something magical surrounding him.
Jory was mesmerized by the man’s appearance, but he wasn’t the only
one; Eric, James, and Max were as well.

 


Gaia chuckled as she introduced Chaos. So,
this was the one that created the earth. Chaos kept his distance as
he stared from one to
the other. Gaia watched Chaos for a while before she addressed
Jory, Eric, James, and Max.

 


“Chaos never interfered with humans before.
So, that he’s here shows how dire the situation is,” said Gaia.
Chaos didn’t speak, but he was observing everyone and everything.
“What Destiny said is correct,” Gaia continued, “She’s able to see
the future of all of you, and I can assure you that the children
won’t get one memory that’s not theirs.”

 


“But we will miss so much, like seeing them
grow up, their first love,” Max whispered. Gaia shook her head and
explained patiently again that they, as parents, would get their
memories of their children growing up and reaching adulthood. But
what was even more important, Gaia assured her once again that all
memories were real.

 


Suddenly Max looked up, eyes wide, as she
looked at her wristwatch. “Where are the children?” she cried out. “Annabella and
Felicia are watching them. Right now, they are playing with the
dogs on the blanket next to the fireplace,” Destiny said, smiling
gently. This seemed to ease Max’s mind enough to make her a bit
more relaxed.

 


“What will happen when their aging is
completed? How will you go from there.” It was Eric who had spoken;
the alpha hadn’t said anything until now.

 


“They will be ready to attack and defend
their home, family, and friends. Plus, Chaos, Ares, and The Fates,
known as Clotho, Lachesis, and Atropos, will be on standby should
their help become necessary. But, whatever happens, we will do
everything in our power to keep the children alive,” Gaia informed
them, her voice soothing as she gently smiled down at
them.

 


“Who are The Fates?” Jory questioned.
Gaia’s expression was unreadable when she answered. “They are three
mysterious sisters, and when I say mysterious, I mean mysterious.
Even I have never seen them. I know they exist, though. They have
offered their help because it’s what they are supposed to do. At
least, that’s how it was explained to me. The three of them affect
the paths of everyone in the universe.” Gaia paused while eying the
children, who were solely focused on her.

 


It takes a moment but finally, she
continues. “There is
Clotho; it’s her who spins the thread of life. Then we have
Lachesis, she
is the one who assigns each
person’s thread, and finally, Atropos, we need to watch for her
because she cuts the thread of life at its end, which means that
she ends your life. So, there’s a lot you need to know, but we will
feed you all the necessary information while you sleep and receive
the memories of you and your children while they grow
up.”

 


Max looked up at Gaia, but it was James
who spoke. “Forgive me
for asking this, but I can’t comprehend how you want to let the
children grow and provide them with memories that didn’t take
place.”

 


Gaia looked at Destiny and nodded. Destiny
looked thoughtful for a moment, searching for the right word to
explain so that Eric, Jory, James, and Max understood.

 


“Alright, to let the children grow
physically is easy. However, to provide them with their personal
memories, well, that’s a bit more complicated. It’s best if you
picture numerous small pieces floating around each child. They
float and wait until it’s time for them to become a memory. Then,
as soon as one of those memories happens, it will flow into the
child’s mind and becomes a memory. It’s up to me to see to it that
there are no complications. So, this part of aging will take most
of the time. It’s why I need at least a month, maybe even more.
Then there’s the four of you who will get the same treatment,”
Destiny eyed James in question. “Thank you for explaining, so we
all understand,” James said.

 


“It could even take more than a month
because I will take my time to make it happen and keep your sanity
intact,” Destiny softly added. It was quiet after that, it took a
long time, and it was Max who finally spoke.

 


The white tiger sounded broken.
“This is the hardest decision
we’ve ever made, and I really don’t want to do this, but James and
I know that we don’t actually have a choice. Marcus and Grace
already let us know that they think it’s meant to be because it’s
their destiny,” Max said in a barely audible voice. It was obvious
that she was in agony.

 


Jory wanted to comfort her, assuring his
friend that it would be alright, but he didn’t know if it would be okay. The last thing he
wanted to do was to lie. So, he sat there and kept
quiet.

 


Gaia also told them that time was running
out and that they had to decide soon because they would need a
month, at least, to age the children safely. “Dad, daddy, we need to do this; it’s why we
were created.” Jory and Eric turned their heads and saw Christopher
and Carmen standing behind them. Then, Marcus and Grace repeated
Christopher’s words.

 


It was Max who spoke first. Tears filled
her eyes as she held
James’ hand while reaching for their kids. James let Max’s hand go
so she could take Marcus and Grace’s hands. “I love both of you so
very much. I know I have to trust you, but I’m scared. I don’t want
to see you hurt. I just want you safe and happy.” Like normal kids,
but she kept that thought to herself.

 


Max stood and eyed Gaia intently.
“I’m not asking for much; the
only thing I want is for the children to return home safely.” Then
she hugged and kissed Marcus and Grace and walked inside the house,
shoulders shaking. James hugged and kissed the kids, and then he
went inside as well.

 


Now, all eyes were on Eric and
Jory. “Dad, daddy, it’s
time,” Christopher said in a soft but determined voice as he hugged
and kissed Jory and then Eric. Carmen did the same. After that, the
children took Gaia’s hand, but they didn’t disappear. Instead, they
waited until Eric and Jory were inside, then Gaia and the children
vanished, followed by Destiny, and Chaos was the last to disappear.
Before Chaos disappeared, he had eyed Eric and Jory intently, his
expression unreadable.


 Chapter
Four

 


“Why is it taking so long?” Max growled. It
had been ten days since Gaia had taken the children. “I don’t
know,” Jory answered. James and Max were staying at the ranch just
in case. The pack was worried as well; Jory could tell because they
came by more often, asking about the children.

 


Eric and Jory had decided to let the pack
know what was happening and why the children weren’t at the ranch. “So, when they
return, even Marcus and little Grace will be older than me?” Jake
questioned, unbelief clear on his face.

 


Jake had been forced to join the attack on
the Wentworth Pack by a
group of rogue shifters. Their leader was known as Sam’s
former alpha. However, Jake refused to kill anyone, and soon after,
he was accepted into the pack. Unfortunately, Jake’s parents were
murdered, and Eric had always suspected Hall Sanders, his former
alpha, of ordering the hit.

 


“I’m afraid so,” Eric chuckled. “Well, that
sucks,” he mumbled as he left to take care of the horses.
Jory was a bit worried about
the reaction of the pack and their friends since they weren’t part
of the whole ordeal. They would stay put and continue their daily
routine.

 


Jory was curious how the pack would react to
an adult Christopher and Carmen. The boy had left as a toddler and
would return as a grown man. It was the same with Carmen; she would
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