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.m‘aglc, so we will be around but with o
. With the Rogue King right around the

corner and Adrielle doing who knows what, we ali
need to be prepared, but to be honest I'm not
interested in being too far from you either. The
thought used to make me sick when we were just
friends and I thought I was going to be your
Gamma. The idea that there’s a threat and you are
going to be on the other side of the training arena
makes my skin crawl. The only thing that is
keeping my wolf calm about it is the fact that
Dakota will be with you.”

I lean in and give him a kiss, then turn to Cam to do
the same. He tries to heat it up to rile up Dakota
and Oliver, but Oliver snatches me back against his
chest. I fell asleep almost instantly.

I wake up early again. It’s nice to have some kind of
return to a schedule. I have been so off for so long'
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ouch, like it was mvmng me to read. This oné\
a’i’mOSt seems like it’s warning me off, but there 1§
different page marked and I can’t get past my '
curiosity. This one has swirls of black ink that are
sharp and pointy like thorns. The paper also has an
acrid smell like when plastic is burned and the smell
lingers in the air, stuck to everything. I can’t
decipher the words. THis is a language that Elena
never went over when we studied back at the
palace. I'll have to ask her about it today.

“Hey Baby."” Oliver kisses the back of my head. “
Good morning, Love.” Cam kisses the same spot.
Hello Sweetness. You ready for a nice looooong day
with me?” Dakota scoops me up off my chair as
carries me into the kitchen.

“I want to go on record saying that whatever you
got up to with Cam yesterday was hot and I did have
to spend an unusual amount of time in the shower,

and I would like to return the favor.” He kisses the= I

side of my head again.

“Hey! Can you wait on the favor return ui
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: the mates you are not actively having s*x w1th
;ean and will org*sm like it’s the last climax they
will ever have no matter who is standing around.”

“NO!!” My hands are on my cheeks trying to hide
the embarrassment.

“It was probably the best I have ever had by myself
and I didn’t even need my own hand.” He walks
over to me and wraps me in a hug while looking at
Dakota who shrugs his shoulders shamelessly. “But
I was hard all day and came more than once. One
even dropped me to my knees. I couldn’t move for
about five minutes and all those two witches did
was laugh at me, they tried to hide it at least, but
not well. So Twould appreciate some sympathy
today.”




