ng. For a split second, they held worry and an
emotion she could only pinpoint as love, before they were
clouded by blankness. She frowned when the person
moved back, only to reveal a guy who made her feel funny.

He was frowning at her. “What the hell was that?”

“| take it you're referring to the nightmares | seem to be
getting lately. Just so you know, you're about the tenth
person to tell me about them, and for the record, | don't
remember this, neither do | know what the nightmare was
about,” she amazed herself by explaining. Even the guy in
the room looked stunned.

“You have quite the mouth on you,” he admitted.

“| also don't know who you are, or where | am,” she noted.
His voice was familiar, but she couldn't pinpoint from
where.

“My name is Tyson,” he replied.

“Ok, and where am | and how did | get here?” she further
~ questioned.

ure in my pack house. | rescued you from rogues the
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thank you, so thanks,” she whi :

' back down. Her sadness was driving his

V|l send someone for you,” he barely managed to say
before leaving the room to shift and run into the woods.

“Beck, sort out the rouge!” Tyson linked his best friend
before his wolf had full control

Beck was sitting with his mate and Cain when the
demand was broadcasted in his mind. He somehow knew
that the rogue would become his problem, which is why
he wasn't all that shocked at the demand. He was actually
hoping for it to be his responsibility since he was curious
about her

He figured that he would be more delicate about the
situation than Tyson

“Uhm guys, | need your help with something,” Beck told
his mate and Cain.

“What is it babe?” |sla asked him.

“Cain, do you remember the rogue from yesterday?” Beck
asked him.

“The one who was with the vampires?” Cain asked.




uf ates followed behind.

It wasn't that hard to find her since her scent was that of
a rogue. They were surprised to find her curled up and
crying. They weren't sure how to approach the situation,
especially since she hadn’t heard them come in. That's
when it hit them that she was a considerably weaker wolf.
That made them even more curious about what Tyson’s
reaction was to her.

“Uhm hi,” Isla decided to break the tension. Calypso
turned to the people in the room

"Hi" she croaked.

“Are you ok?” Cain asked her. Something about her stood
out to him. Even his wolf was stirring.

“I will be,” Calypso responded lowly.

“I'm Beck, and this is my mate Isla. That's Cain. What's
your name?” Beck asked her.

“Calypso,” she replied.




“Unfortunately,” Isla mumbled. That made Calypso giggle
for some reason.

“And what are your positions?” Calypso asked them.

“I'm the Beta, Isla is the Beta Female, and Cain is the
Enforcer,” Beck informed

“Haven't found your mate yet?” Calypso asked Cain. He
shook his head

“What about you?” Isla asked curiously.

“I haven't,” Calypso replied. They were shocked by her
answer, but they didn’t say anything.

“What about your life before you became a rogue?” Cain
pivoted. She sighed and retold the story, adding her
yampire family, up until the point when she got up that
morning.

“That's hectic!” Beck commented.

“Hectic? That's helll” Isla sniffed as her mate held




“che ked out and then we're putting you on a strict diet

Beck said sternly.

“I'm going to be working out with you, and as soon as
you're strong enough, we'll work on your defence and
fighting skills,” Cain added

“And I'll take you shopping!” Isla squealed.
Calypso shook her head. “None of that is necessary really.”

“Nonsense! We want to and you need everything we're
offering,” Isla pointed out. Calypso knew she was
defeated then

“Are we doing that today?” she instead asked
“Do you want to?” Cain counter-asked

‘| guess! It beats laying here and crying for my family that
may or may not have made it out of the rogue fight,"
Calypso retorted. Beck felt guilty since he knew they were
fine, but he couldn't go against Tyson by telling her the
truth.

Isla smiled, squeezing her hand. “Come on! We'll cheer
you up! I'm guessing you're hungry?”

Calypso nodded. “Food would be nice."
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| hate it! | wish | could leave, but where would | go?” he
sighed, getting up to sit next to her. She was strangely
comfortable around him.

“That's what | asked myself before | left, and look where |
ended up,” she giggled, laying her head on his shoulder.

“Yeah, but you're all cute and all. It's no wonder the
vampires took you in. You're no threat,” he teased.

She mock glared at him. “l would take offence to that, but
| can't because of the truth behind it."

“Exactly! | mean, as a rogue, | would be a major threat,” he
said. She understood since he had to be a pretty strong
wolf to be the Enforcer of the pack. He was probably the
second strongest after the Alpha or third after Beck too.

“| see what you're saying. So, you're stuck here?" she
asked.

“| guess | am, but something tells me that having you here
might make things better for me," he smiled, putting his
arm around her. She wrapped her arms around his waist.

She looked up at him. “What do you mean?"

“| mean that | feel a connection to you, but
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“You have a beautiful laugh Cals,” he complimented. She
internally smiled at yet another new nickname.

“Thank you,” she blushed.

He shook his head and kissed her forehead before
returning to the chair as he heard footsteps coming down
the hallway. The door opened to reveal Tyson, who
narrowed his eyes when they landed on Calypso.

“Why do you smell like him?” he asked her, in reference to
Cain's scent on her.

“I almost fell and he caught me and helped me back up on
the bed,” Calypso lied smoothly. Cain didn't think she
could still surprise him, but alas.

“Don’t you have your own wolf reflexes?” Tyson accused.

“I don't actually,” Calypso deadpanned. Cain was curious
to see how his Alpha would react to the news and to her
attitude towards him.

Tyson scowled. “What?"

“| haven't shifted yet,” Calypso shrugged.




