o we do? What can we do to make this
better for you?” Cam climbs behind me, resting
‘against the wall of pillows behind us and pulling me
‘back between his legs. Oliver’s head drops to the
bed unceremoniously.

“Not okay man.” He half grumbles, half laughs,
then crawls towards me to resume his position in
my lap.

I lean back into Cam’s shoulder. “I'm not really
sure yet. Elenaand Gentry have walked me through
what a standard birth with multiples would look
like. And we have been going to the healers to take
small doses of blood so we have plenty on hand
since we know that blood loss is a big factor. They
have also been talking to the elder healers in the
Alpha King's pack about the birthing process for
us. They actually have a lot of records and
information, so1'm pretty confident in that. The
biggest unknown is how the magic part works. Will
it help the situation or intensify the bad stuff? We
just don’t know. I think the biggest thing for you
guys is to work on your wolves and keep the nin
.check Thls is gomg to be hard and-n,o ne of »
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see how long we can keep you barefoot and
pregnant.” He smiles at me while he traces the
lines in my palms.

I smile at him. “You do know how miserable that
sounds to me right?”

“And yet, you didn’t say ‘no’ to the idea.” He
growls and leans in to kiss me. “Did we tell you how
beautiful you look today?” he whispers against my
lips

“I think so. Maybe once or twice.” T smile and lean
in again. '

~ Cam kisses my shoulder. “So f*cking beautiful.”

“T think it’s time this dress came off though. You
are way too overdressed for what we have in

“mind.” Oliver rolls over and slides the delicate silk:
 off of one shoulder and then the other, making
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: mgwhat and it is pure bliss.

“Can we take you to the water, Love?”

“Uhh, yes. Please.” Tam hypersensitive everywhere
and I love it. T may not be as opposed to this whole
pregnancy thing after all. But, I will never say that
to them out loud. They think it will keep me here in
the pack and not out working and handling pack
business or working with Xander and Reggie in the
Royal pack. They have a rude awakening coming,
but I'll wait to explain that when they are done with
all of this delicious torture.

“DAKOTA!!!"

“WHAT?! Is it time? Should I get the guys? Let's
go!” He runs into our shared office and scoops me
from my chair.

“Put me down, idiot.” Ilaugh at him, but he
doesn’t put me on my feet, he sets me gently back
in my chair. “Trust me you will know when it’s

time, but I do need you I have to pee and 1 can’
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They have been super sweet and attentive through i
this whole thing. I blame the three, very active girls
growing in my stomach right now, but my
emotions have been all over the place, which is
normal according to everyone. But I hate every
second of the outbursts. I have cried over alog
being wrong in the fire pit, gotten angry because a
shirt was the wrong shade of blue. We discovered
early that my magic is attached to the emotions I
aimn having and I torched Oliver’s shorts after I
couldn’t get ajar lid open. 1 dropped the jar on the
counter and clenched my fists, knowing 1 was being
irrational, but not in control and flames shot out
and set his clothes on fire. Thank the goddess he’s
fast and they all thought it was hilarious until water
started spraying out of every faucet on our floor
with my crying when I thought I hurt him. It was
ridiculous.

My wolf has been in mama mode too. She gives me
updates on the girls from her perspective, which is
interesting. Shewan already sense their wolves and
says they will be strong. I really want to shift and
run again. I think that is what I'm missing 2
right now. I stopped shifting when we hit
monthmarkandlamsobxgthat most




mo t s with the boys. Everyone started Watchlng\; .
me like a ticking time bomb when we hit the five
month mark after she made that announcement.
Everytime I open my mouth to speak, the reaction
1s basically the same as Dakota’s right now. I feel
like the boy who cried wolf, no one is going to
believe me when I do finally go into labor, their
nerves will all be fried by then.

“Anything else, my lovely little balloon?”

“You know, I am saving up all the cute little insults
for when this is over so I can just kick your ass

righr'? And yes, I have to actually get off the toilet
too. I bet you guys never thought of this part when
you were all excited about me being pregnant did
you?”

“Sweetness, I have seen you rip wolves to shreds,
blow things up, show up covered in half the forest
and five different guys’ blood. Not to mention
being intimately-aware of your entire body.” Is he
purring right now? Gross. “This is normal, like
actually, for real, normal. I love all of this.”
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