Chapter 0538

Sitting around our never ending fire later that night, I am
tucked into Cam's lap fighting sleep, but | don’t want to go
up to the room yet. If | go then they will all follow and | have
been avoiding facing this all day.

“Well, one more to go Little Bit. Do you think you can handle
that tomorrow? That will give us two full days to mess
around with this fire. We need to figure it out. | still don't
totally understand what you are doing with the pentagram
plants either, but | do know | feel better and you have never
done anything bad to me...well except that time you beat my
take down time..."”

“Oh and she beat you at capture the flag..” Sierra helpfully
points out.

‘Do you remember the time she beat you at Martha's eating
all those pancakes.” Mateo laughs.

“Fine I take it back, you beat me at everything and do it
graciously, so | still trust you. Better?” He asks the six of us
still hanging out.

‘I feel better today. | am tired, but it's nothing like breaking
down the first two. | think the spells were stronger on the
first two, but as the magic weakens the effects are still

strong and hard to deal with.” | told them about what | saw
today as the magic fought me and reluctantly | told them



about the other two crops' reactions. I'm trying to hear what
the guys told me the other day. Even Oliver, who sees me
and basically knows what I'm thinking at all times, said |

keep a lot of things to myself. | really wanted to throw up at
the looks on their faces, but | told them every detail of the
visions | got. "l don't know if | will be ready to battle with the
magic tomorrow, but | do want to train. | feel like I'm so off
and | just need to run or something. | just need to move.”

“I'm sure they could move you around plenty.” Sierra laughs
atme

“Shut up!” | take that as my cue and stand up. | need to
leave before any more s*xual innuendos start. “Wouldn't
matter anyway. | don’t work like that right now."” | say
flippantly walking inside the house before anyone else can
add their two cents.

| make it to the stairs when a voice stops me. “Skylar, can
we talk?" | freeze, one foot hovering over the first stair. | set
my foot back on the landing but didn't make a move to turn
around though. | take a deep breath, | have to still be in
some part of the magic induced dream. "l wanted to know
how you felt about my being mated to Elena.”

“You have never cared for my thoughts or opinions before.
They don’t matter now. The Moon Goddess decided you
needed each other and now she’s here.” | go to move again,
but his words stop me.

“She never would have entered our pack if it weren't for you.



So | owe you a thank you at the very least.”

“Umm...accepted. I'm going to go to bed now. We still have
work to do.”

“No, wait. Don't go. Mot yet. How are you doing? With all of
this, | mean?”

| finally turned around to face him and tilt my head like a
confused dog. | couldn't help myself. Who the hell is this
guy?

“No.”
“What do you mean ‘no?"

“Let me be perfectly clear then. Mo, you do not get to ask
me how | am when | didn't matter for the first sixteen years
of my life. You now see what and who | am, so now you

care. You are too late to make up for any of that. | have a job
to do. Stay close to Elena and keep her protected, she is
important to me.” | turn to move up the stairs. Cam, Kota
and Oliver are standing there waiting in silence for me.

Like always, they follow my lead and say nothing to my dad.
| can't believe he wants to talk to me now. | mean, | guess |
can. Having a mate changes your whole world according to
Sierra and Jena said that even she feels less angry just
being around Mateo. So why not let my dad have his happily
ever after? But, most of the sh*t | dealt with was because of
or encouraged by him. He didn't include me in anything
unless he had to. | don't owe him anything. | just roll my



eyes as we make it to the second floor landing.

On instinct | move to the bedroom | share with Lil and start
to search the door. Cliver was right and he shouldn't be the
only person looking for the bundles of herbs. I'm too short to
reach the top of the door with even my hand, but Oliver
doesn't let me struggle for long and he comes over to help.
Nothing. Huh? The twins find nothing over Wyatt and
Nathaniel's rooms either. | haven't seen Kaley for a little
while either though. That can't be a coincidence, but | don't
think about it too long. | need to sleep and Sam is right. |
have to get the last crop so we can look into this fire pit.

Nathing out of the ardinary plagues us over the next two
days and we were able to get rid of the Wormwood, which it
turns out is a hallucinogenic as well as a fire element.
Gentry thinks it was the last crop to be incorporated into the
spell and most likely allowed the forever fire to start. What
we don't know for sure is if this will weaken the fire. Once it
was started, it is going to be the hardest thing to put out or
transform.

My wolf has been guiet in my head. | know that she’s still
there, but she has been taking on as much magic as | have
and she feels tired, but not weak. As I'm standing around
the fire with Elena and Gentry talking through all of the

magic that we had to dispel and what we could possibly be

going against Nathaniel comes running out breathing heavily.

“Sh*t's going down. | think they know we shut down their
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spells.”
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Chapter 0539

We scramble. | don't look back at the witches, | know they
can handle themselves and have a completely different way
of handling situations like this. | run out the front door and
shift as | leap off the porch. My wolf and | pull from an
energy | didn't know we had left in us. Our pack is under
attack and this is what we are here for.

***"Theyre early!"*** Lil shouts over our mindlink, and to my
surprise Cam answers.

**+"Are you really surprised though? We knew this was
coming."***

**"That doesn't piss me off any less. | was hoping for
fashionably late. You know, like when you guys are full
Alphas, Midge has discovered all of her superpowers, things
like that. Speaking of, Midge, have you figured out how to
shoot fireballs out of your hands yet? That would be super
helpful right about now."™*

*#*“No, but | will make sure to stand close to enemies when
I'm getting pissed off and | can just explode around them."**
* She laughs at me.

" Just remind me to not stand to close, that sh*t was
scary."* Wyatt barks out. "l wonder if Mike was able to
detect that with his blood tests?”



**+"Probably not. Midge is a phenomenan even science
can't explain. I'm surprised Doc Sylvia's head hasn't
exploded yet!™+*

=+ Shut up, I'm not that weird. You make me sound like a
frealk.

*"Hoss, even | think you are scary.™**

***Do you always have running commentary while you are
heading into a fight?"** Mateo asks.

*YESI"** My whole team, including me, responds
laughing.

#+"How do you focus?™** He sounds skeptical.

we"\When you fight ninety percent of the time, this is how we
focus. It's not a big deal. This is how we group and keep our
heads, keeps everyone calm."*** Lil explains like it should
be common knowledge. **"What da you guys do to get
your heads in the fight?"*

#*+"Seeing as we are not career fighters and assassins. We
don't have a pre-fight ritual. Although that sounds like
something we should circle back to."*** Sam laughs at her.

**"0h goody, newbies. | love fresh meat!"*** Lil cackles
like the twisted person she really is. War and fighting brings
out a new side of everyone. Thisis usually someone’s true
nature. How you fight and react in a fight can tell a lot about
a person.



I can hear footfalls through everyone's thoughts. | have
access to all of them and now my team, my found family,
seems to be connected to the family | was born into. | can't
even unpack the emotions running through me right now.
So | do what | always do and stuff that sh*t down for later.

***"Nathaniel, talk us through this. We are going in blind and
you know how much | hate that sh*t!"**

" 0n, it, boss. We just got hits from every sensor we set
up on the entrance perimeter. About five minutes ago,
nothing since. Predicting at least fifty, but you would have a
better idea of numbers."**

**" Jena, what do you think about numbers? | never got a
good look, but | can guarantee this isn't the first wave of
fighters if this is Mike. He likes multi step plans with
options."***

***"There's no way he only has fifty. Do you have eyes on
any of them Nathaniel?"**

| do now. All wolves. | count two dozen. More coming
in. Updates on the regular.”**

*#*WHAT THE F*CK DOES THAT MEAN?I"*** Sam yells at
us.

***"Code Baby, just find wolves that aren’t pack and take
them out. We'll explain later."*** Sierra laughs at him.

We finally make it to the Western border where our little



peninsula meets the mainland. | can see wolves running at
us. They made it across our borders. I'm sure they figured
out or were told our patrol routes and wanted to give
themselves as much advantage as possible. | would do the
same in their shoes. We put on a burst of speed. | want this
over as quickly as possible. If Mike wants to attack us, |
need to draw him out and he is a lazy f*ck. He will send
everyone he can in first to tire us out and then step in acting
all high and mighty like he did anything. 1

| collide with a large gray and white wolf. He
underestimates me because of my size and doesn't try to
submit me right away. We are all snapping jaws and flying
claws, but my wolf is faster and better trained. It doesn't
take a whole lot of effort to subdue him. He is bleeding
everywhere from scratches and bite marks, there is no way
he will heal. Even with our enhanced abilities. He deserves
to die, but | won't leave him bleeding out like this either, so
my wolf rips his throat out ending his existence.

These wolves are fast, but not coordinated and their eyes
look a little wild, almost like they are drugged.



