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Chapter 110 Fuchsia

Hunter’s P.O.V.

With Jack joining us we had to rearrange the occupants od each car and Max has joined me and

Jayce in my SUV. Jayce didn’t like it one bit, but he reluctantly agreed when I told him it would

only be for the way over to Little Light Pack.

Max could join Matt and Victor again on the way home as Jack and Daphne would be driving

Jack’s car back to the Palace. I need to talk to Anna and find out exactly what happened between

her and Marcos, I need as much information I can get for this trial.

I will offer to represent her as a Lawyer, but I know I need a graduated Lawyer by my side during

the trial and I know who I am going to ask for that job. I doubt Uncle Drake would mind lending

me Patrick and I think Patrick will enjoy this as much as I will.

Emma and Ella are already looking up every Law that might come in handy for this and once I get

home I can dive right into this, I just hope I can get Anna some justice for what Marcos did to her.

“I am right here for Anna.” I hear Justice growl.

As we approach the Pack-house of Little Light Pack a female walks out the front door and I can

tell that this is Alpha Karl’s Mate, the smile on her face tells me she already knows that Jack

found his second chance Mate.

She rushes forward to hug her Pups and to welcome Daphne to the family, but her smile falters as

Jack tells her that he will go with his Mate, “Mom, Daphne is head of Princess Hunter’s personal

protection detail and I can’t ask her to give that up.”

It is in that moment that she realizes that two of the other vehicles carry flags of the Royal Family

and when she spots me and Jayce her eyes widen, “My apologies, Your Highnesses. I didn’t

notice we had guests, I was to busy being happy for my Son and being disappointed at the same

time.” She says as she bows her head.

“Luna Estelle, there is nothing to apologize for. I am Princess Hunter and this is my Mate, Prince

Jayce.” I shake her hand and she looks from me to Jayce. “Yes, Luna. I am only seventeen, but my

Mates have known for two years that I am their Mate.” I reply her unasked question.

“Alpha Karl, can I use your office to talk with Anna and Could the both of you join us while Jack

starts packing?” I ask as I look from Alpha Karl to Luna Estelle and they both nod their head.

By the time Jack is finished packing I have all the information I need and I have a very angry

Lycan to control, Justice is mad at Marcos for all of us. If I give her the chance she will rip him a

second asshole and Jayce pulls me onto his lap to calm her down.

After many hugs, kisses and promises of visits we finally head home and I know Jayce is happy

we have the SUV to ourselves again. He looks at me as he holds my hand, but he is not looking to

happy and I know exactly why that is.

Jax, Jason and Justin just informed us they would be spending the night at the Packs they are

visiting and I know that Jayce believes that it will mean another night without being able to mate

with me. I am not going to tell him I already discussed it with my other Mates, I want to know

what he will do when I try to take a step further.

Jayce’s P.O.V.

I stare at my little Mate as she is driving us home, I cursed the moment I found out that my

Brothers won’t be coming home tonight and I have to control Colt from taking matters into his

own hands. My Brothers have struggled with Hunter not being near this past year, but Colt and I

have had it worse.

We need our Mate in every sense we can have her, but without my Brothers it is not going to

happen and Colt growls at my thoughts. I know my Brothers have had dreams about her, real

vivid dreams, but none of them had them during the day like I had and it had shocked them when

I had told them.

I am not sure if it is wise to sleep in the same bed as Hunter tonight, I am not sure if I have that

much control left over myself or Colt and even though he hates to admit it Colt knows that I am

right. Just not sure how to tell Hunter this without having to tell her everything.

“Why isn’t she upset?” Colt asks me and I look closely at our little Mate, realizing that Colt is

correct. She doesn’t look upset, she seems to be okay with the fact that we have to wait at least

another day before we can finally Mate and that is when it hits me.

“Colt, what if she is nervous? What if she is actually relieved that they are not coming home? Will

she try to find excuses not to mate with us?” Colt turns quiet and we both think about my

questions, not able to find an answer. “Maybe you should talk to her about it, tell her it is okay to

be nervous.” He replies before he disappears to the back of my head.

Just as I am about to ask her I hear the first howl announcing the arrival of a member of the royal

Family and I start to smile as I see the excited look on Hunter’s face. I know Mom will be glad to

know that at least some of us have returned home today.

Once everyone and everything is out of the SUVs Mom orders us to get ready for dinner and she

tells Daphne and Jack to follow her, she will show them where their new Quarters are. As a couple

they need a bigger place, just in case of any Pups in their future.

Hunter and I walk into our room and for a moment I want to ask her if she is glad there won’t be

any mating tonight, but I decide to wait until after dinner. I don’t want to risk anyone interrupting

our conversation and I know with dinner just around the corner that we will get interrupted.

She walks out of the closet holding her favorite sweatsuit and I ask her if she is out to annoy Matt,

“Why do you say that, PJ?” She ask with a huge smile on her face, she places it on the bed and

walks out towards the living room. I know what she is going to do and it is worse than usual, she

will match it with one of her new little shoulder bags.

I already looked inside the drawer and Martha did as Max had asked her to do, she had placed

every bag in there. Max ordered them in every color available and I know Matt is going to hate

this as much as her sweatsuits. I chuckle as she walks back into our bedroom holding a fuchsia

colored one, she lays it next to her sweatsuit after she has put her phone inside.

Walking into the closet I remember that Jason owns a fuchsia colored shirt and Colt is going

berserk in my head as I grab it with my black jeans. “Hunter, someone has to take a picture of

Matt’s face the moment he sees us.” I say as I pull the shirt over my head and I hear our little

Mate burst in to a fit of laughter.

Mom told us we would dine in the main dining room and I know everyone is going to have a good

laugh, except for Matt of course. “Max.” I say through the mind-link and once he responds I tell

him what I want him to do without telling him the why.

Jason is going to have a blast as we teased him when he had bought it during one of our trips for

the Elders and today I am wearing it out of my own free will. Hunter and I walk down to our

parents floor to pick up Mom and Martha starts giggling as she sees the tow of us.

“Do I need to call Doc for Matt?” She blurts out and at that moment Mom sees us and she mutters

“Fuck, this is to sweet.” She tells us we look like candy canes in that color and Hunter just shrugs

her shoulder as I pull her closer before I whisper in her ear, “I am going to lick you all over.”

“Jayce Ledger!” Mom yells, looks like I didn’t whisper it as soft as I thought I had and Hunter

turns a few shades of red. “Sorry, Mom.” I say. “Yeah, sorry my ass. You just didn’t mean for us

to hear.” She says and now I am the one with a few shades of red on my face.

Martha and Mom walk in front of us and Martha signals behind Mom’s back for us to stop. I hear

Matt and Victor talking with Max and I wait until I hear their voices fade a little before walking

down the stairs completely.

Gabe is the first one to see us as he takes a sip of his water and he sprays it all over the table

before he starts laughing. Max has his phone pointed at Matt and the second we come into view

he starts shrieking, scaring the living daylights out of everyone in the room.

I hear Daphne whispering to Jack and like everyone else in the room they both start laughing.

Matt looks at his Mate for help, but Victor is holding on to Brent as both of them have tears

rolling down their face and Matt stomps out of the dining room with an angry look on his face.

Hunter looks at Matt as he leaves the room and just shakes her head at his antics. Once Victor is

calmed down he goes searching for Matt, but returns within just a few minutes with a very

worried look on his face.

“He left.. He just left.” Victor mumbles and before anyone can ask or say anything Hunter is out

of the room and Colt urges me to follow her.
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