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Chapter 167 Realization

Unknown’s p.o.v.

I smile as she walks into the dining room for breakfast, but unlike yesterday she stays close to her

parents and I even notice two Warriors staying close to her. Something must have happened for

her to have two males following her around, but when I hear her tell Alpha Gordon she needs to

talk to him about the books I kind of forget about the males, now I want to know what she needs

to talk to Alpha Gordon about.

My friend told me she was smart when it came to numbers and she will take care of the Pack’s

finances after the Packs are combined. She must have found something wrong or Alphha Gordon

must have asked her to look into something that is bothering him, either way I want to know why

she wants to talk to him. I need to find out as much as I can about her and I have to call home

again, I hope someone will answer their phone this time.

Alayah’s p.o.v.

What the fuck is going on? I look around the room I woke up in and I can tell immediately it

belongs to Nathan. Again I woke up panting and I have no fucking idea why, I can’t remember the

dream I had and I still have been unable to remember my dream from last night, the dream I had

while I was sleeping in Nero’s bed. Even Topaz is clueless as to why or how we ended up in

another bed, we both know we went to sleep in our own bed in our own room.

As I step out of the bed I notice I am wearing a shirt that isn’t mine and looking down at it I know

it doesn’t belong to Nathan, “Did you wake up in another shirt yesterday?” Topaz asks and

without thinking about it I walk out of Nathan’s room, a throat clearing behind me making it clear

I wasn’t alone in the hallway. I turn around to see Mom and Dad looking at me, “I have no

answers for you, I am still searching for them myself and this is the second time I wake up in

another room.” I say before I turn towards my room.

I look around my room as I walk into it, but I can’t see another shirt anywhere and I flop down on

my bed with a groan. I move my hands under my pillow to feel something, I slowly get up into a

sitting position and I slowly lift the pillow from its place. Neatly folded under my pillow is a shirt

that doesn’t belong to me either and as I stare at it I can recall I was wearing it when I woke up

yesterday morning in Nero’s room, but I also know this doesn’t belong to Nero.

Thinking about the boys I realize I am wearing one of Nikolay’s shirts, while the one folded on

my bed belongs to Noah. Don’t ask me how I can be so sure about it, because I haven’t got a clue

how I know and I wish I could give you an answer. Because that meant that at least something of

this made sense to me, but as we already established it doesn’t make any sense what so ever and I

am getting really frustrated with this situation.

After taking a shower I grab a high waisted skinny jeans from my closet and I pick a halter top

with collar, before grabbing my four inch high heeled boots. I love wearing outfits like this, but I

also like to wear skirts and dresses and I know I will get a nasty look from Noah Monday morning

when I walk into the meeting. Topaz and I had fun picking out this outfit, because we know we

look damn good in it and I can already hear Dad in the back of my head.

Dad made me promise I would stick with him and Mom and he had two Warriors assigned to

follow me around, he didn’t want to confine me to the Gamma floor. During breakfast we start our

plan as I tell Alpha Gordon I would like to have a few minutes of his time, Topaz has been

keeping an eye out for our target and for some reason she isn’t in the dining room. However,

Topaz feels someone staring it as us from behind and the only ones seated there are the Omegas.

“That explains why they didn’t like it when Alpha Gordon didn’t allow them to wait in the

kitchen, they were hoping to find out what their Alpha and Beta suspected and you made it clear

to Alpha Gordon you didn’t want to talk business with others around.” Topaz says.

She is probably right, but what would the Omegas gain by getting this information? I know they

are not the ones that are stealing from Alpha Gordon and Autumn Pack, so why would they try to

spy on Alpha Gordon for the perpetrator? I think I have more questions now than I did when I

started looking into the books, at first it seemed an easy task and all I had to do was find out what

was wrong with the books.

I needed to find out where the indescrepencies started and how I could correct them, but now I

know someone is stealing from the Pack and that leaves me with a lot of why questions. Why

would she steal? Why didn’t she ask for the money? Why did she involve the Omegas? I need to

get this done, I need to find those answers and I will make sure I find out where that money went.

If I can find the money I might be able to get it back for Alpha Gordon and Autumn Pack.

As we agreed we left the door to his office ajar, but Alpha Gordon wasn’t too happy with it and

after talking about the bookkeeping and where it went wrong according to me. Mom left the office

to get us some coffee. She made sure to make enough noise to scare of whoever was listening in

on the conversation and when she returned from the kitchen she smiled at me, “I saw two Omegas

in the hallway and either one of them could have been in hearing range.” Mom says.

I am not sure if she actually saw them, but it was the rouse we went with to make sure Alpha

Gordon wouldn’t ask questions and it seems that he believes Mom saw two Omegas. I explain my

suspicions to him and he agrees with me when he thinks back on the Omegas on the Alpha floor,

“Normally none of them would wait for us to finish with dinner, they would just go back

downstairs and we would link them when we were done.

This changed when we received the news that Crystal found her Mate, but we didn’t know who

she was mated to or what kind of changes it would bring for our Pack.” Alpha Gordon says and as

I look at Beta Jacob I see that he realized the same thing I did.
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