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​Chapter One - It’s Therapy
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Note to readers - This book takes place the same time as Jen’s and Gregory’s. Samuel is heading back to the Grove in the hope to find Jen.

The trees flashed past me and Kira as we sprinted towards the Grove we used our rage to fuel our steps. Rhett had treated Jen how no one should treat a lady, and then Jen had run away. He had chased her away and now we couldn’t find her!

I was livid the more I thought about it. The more I remembered the look on her face when he said he had another woman at home. How I wish I got a few punches in, he needed to be taught a lesson.

My mind raced with worry as my fists clenched as I ran, how could her scent disappear? Hopefully she was at the Grove. She had to be there. Stopping my spiraling thoughts I heard Kira snap at Alrick who ran as his wolf beside her.

‘You knew Alrick!’ She spat at him with fury. Ah she was focusing her rage on him instead now. His wolf whimpered as he ran. ‘Don’t you dare whimper at me! You let him treat Jen like that! When he had someone else!’ 

I watched as Alrick’s head bowed low in submission as he ran, his steps slowing slightly as Kira’s only quickened. ‘You’d better fucking hope shes safe at the Grove.’ 

With that, mine and Kira’s running strides became faster as the mountain came into view. We were close. ‘We’ll find her.’ I muttered to Kira. Not just for her comfort but mine. 

The gates opened immediately when we approached. ‘Is she here?!’ I yelled at the wolf on gate duty, He visibly trembled to my aggressive tone. I stood in front of him, I was trembling too, but with rage. 

‘W..w...who?’ He asked with a very shaky voice.

‘Jen!’ I snapped.

His eyes went wide with confusion, ‘no... no one has come back except you.’

‘Fuck!’ I screamed at the top of my lungs. I stepped towards Kira who was an emotional mess, she was angry, seriously angry, but verging on being a panicked crying mess. I held her tightly in my arms as she decided whether to crumble.

Alrick was in his human form standing slightly back from her. I could see that he wanted to comfort her but equally didn’t want her wrath. After a moment she pushed herself away from me and turned to him.

‘How can someone make their scent vanish?’ Kira asked with venom laced in her voice.

‘Some of our wolves in the village can do it, it takes keen senses to mask it completely. They disturb the initial scent and then cover it in more ponent smells.’

Me and Kira both stared at him, it makes sense, but why would a wolf go to that trouble to hide her scent?

‘So someone from your village hid her scent?’ Kira asked calmly, yet under the surface I knew she was anything but.

‘If Jen didn’t know how to do it, then yes. Perhaps she was taken there. The others would be there already.’

Alrick’s eyes were soft as he spoke to her, desperate to soothe her. I could see that he had feelings for my friend even if she didn’t realise it herself.

Kira turned her body away from Alrick and faced me. ‘What do we do?’ 

I took a deep breath, ‘we wait. Jen could still come back here.’ Kira nodded and then spun fast to face Alrick again, her voice trembled slightly as she spoke.

‘You should have told me.’

Alrick frowned and took a small step towards her. ‘I couldn’t go against my friend's wishes, it was his mate, his decision. Not mine. However much I didn’t want to see Jen get hurt.’

Kira snarled at him, Alrick stepped closer. ‘He should have told her, I said that to him. I never wanted to hurt you Kira.’

I snarled as did Kira. What a stupid wolf, Rhett should have told her from the beginning, then she wouldn’t be lost! I could feel my blood boil with the whole situation. Leaving her in the dirt after fucking her. 

‘I need to let off some steam, want to fight?’ I asked Kira. 

‘Hell yes!’ Kira instantly ran towards the training pit.

‘Tell Cain to have the men inform me immediately if Jen arrives.’ I said to Alrick, I didn’t look at him, I was pretty close to punching his pretty face too. In the corner of my eye I saw him nod. With that I ran after Kira.

***
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THE TRAINING GROUND was full of wolves, their swords clanging together. Me and Kira found a space with plenty of room. We flew our swords and daggers to the side, this would be a fist fight. Both of us were filled with so much rage there was only one way to try and tame it, skin on skin hits. 

Kira ran at me first trying to land a high swivel kick to my side, I dodged and swung low. Kira jumped and missed, her fist hitting my stomach in the process. She got the first hit, she wasn’t getting the next. 

We became a flurry of flying fists and kicks, both of us landing hard punches and kicks to one another. Our bodies were getting bruised and blood was smearing across our knuckles. Snarls from each of us echoed around us. 

We didn’t realise everyone had stopped and were watching, until a low growl rippled through us. We both turned our heads to the sound, Alrick was standing there fists clenched, his eyes black.

‘That’s enough.’ He growled.

I huffed until I looked at Kira and saw how much I had hurt her. Granted I was equally as hurt but I shouldn’t have done that to her. I knew better than that. Kira looked defiant, I think anything Alrick said she would go against just to make a point.

Unfortunately I had to agree with him, we’d taken things too far. We were the most fiery of all our friends, always the first to lift fists and use violence as the answer. Perhaps leaving us together without someone calm was a bad idea.

I tried to bury the last of my rage and moved to a bench on the outskirts of the training ground. I didn’t study my injuries, I knew I had a few broken ribs and bruises everywhere, they would heal soon enough.

I did however watch Kira as she followed me, she limped slightly. That was my kick which caused her to land aggressively in the sand. Her fiery red hair was tangled with sand, as a result of a few hard kicks to the floor.

When she sat next to me with a wince I apologised. ‘I’m sorry, I went too hard.’ I confessed. Kira scoffed. 

‘You’re the one sporting two broken ribs.’ I laughed, she was right. She went equally as hard.

Alrick appeared with a bowl of clean water and a cloth, his face full of annoyance. ‘That was reckless.’ He muttered as he tried to take Kira’s hand to clean her knuckles.

‘That was therapy.’ Kira snarled as Alrick pulled her hand firmly this time and didn’t let go. I watched with a raised brow as he cleaned all her bloodied cuts with a gentleness that showed how much he cared.

‘Are you cleaning me next? Can’t wait to have you take care of me too.’ I teased offering my bloodied hand.

Alrick growled, ‘you think I’m helping you after what you did to Kira?’ 

‘Kira’s a big girl.’ 

Alrick growled again but the hair on the back of my neck raised, someone was watching me. I swiveled in my seat and looked all around, I saw no one yet I felt eyes on me. 

It gave me an uneasy yet surprisingly exhilarating feeling.

‘What is it?’ Kira asked, standing next to me swiveling, ‘is it Jen?’

‘No, not Jen.’ I replied quickly. ‘Just thought I felt eyes on me.’

Alrick huffed a laugh, ‘not a surprise almost all the Grove was watching you trying to kill each other.’

Me and Kira both snapped our head at him and with raised voices said one word. ‘Therapy!’
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​Chapter Two - Mine
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By the evening me and Kira had finally calmed down, our injuries were almost healed and the alcohol in our hands was definitely helping our mood. Yet the undercurrent of worry was still very much beneath my bones.

There was a way to ease it and I intended to do it tonight. Some she-wolves had been eyeing me up since my fight with Kira, I winked at them causing them to giggle. Internally I smiled at my evening to come.

‘I hope she’s okay.’ Kira said quietly as she drank the last of her drink. 

My arm instinctively wrapped around her shoulders, ‘Jen is strong, I’m sure she’ll be okay and if not...’ I felt my eyes darken to the thought. ‘We make Rhett pay.’

Kira smirked evilly, she's always been my companion for loving violence, when deserved of course. 

‘You know what we both need?’ I said with a smile. Her face tilted as she studied me. 

‘An angry fuck.’ 

Kira laughed hard, her eyes found Alrick fast, too fast. ‘You’re right.’ I saw her mischievous grin widen, Alrick suddenly looked slightly tense, I couldn’t help but laugh. 

‘You’re scaring him.’

‘I know.’ She said quietly. 

‘That poor wolf.’ I muttered while watching him shift anxiously on the log the opposite side of the fire pit. Kira hummed, her eyes never left him. 

‘You like him.’ I stated, studying her face.

Her gaze moved to me. ‘He’s good in bed. Very good
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