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Chapter 217 Laws

Nikolay’s p.o.v.

I have been going over the training schedules Grandpa gave me and Nero, I know Pack-members

have been walking in and out of the main living room and so far none of them has bothered me.

Every Pack-member has to train, from the higher ranks to the lowest ranks within the Pack and

depending on their rank it is mandatory to attend train a certain number of times a week. Omegas

are mandatory to train three times a week, but if they want they can train more often.

Sigmas are mandatory to train six times a week, which comes down to once a day and they are

free to chose when they want to train. Like the Omegas they are free to train more often and from

the reports I have read most of them do their mandatory training with a training or three added to

it during the week. Every other Pack-member is mandatory to train twice a day, six times a week

and it surprised me to read that most of them squeeze in a third training session on most days.

I am about to start reading the last file when I feel someone sitting down next to me, I look from

the file in my hand to the person next to me and the moment I see that it is a female Khal starts to

growl. “Hi, I was hoping you and I could have some fun.” She says as she places her hand on my

knee, I push her hand away as I move away from her and Khal pushes forward as I let his growl

escape my lips.

“Not interested, I have a Mate.” I say as I get up to sit in an armchair. “She is your Sister and this

Pack will never allow you to mark her. You better give up on the idea of living happily ever after

with your Mate, our Pack-members won’t accept a Mate-bond between the two of you. You better

make sure that you and your Brothers find yourselves another Mate, before our Pack-members

chase you all out.” She says as she holds on to my arm.

I pull my arm free as Khal growls again, but it seems as if the female is blind to the fact that I am

already marked or deaf to the fact that my Lycan has been growling at her for the last few

minutes. I notice that there are only a few other Pack-members in the living room and each of

them is a female that has been ogling me and my Brothers since we got here, “This is a friendly

warning, we will never accept a Mate-bond between you and your Sister. We will make her life a

living hell if you do not stay away from her.” One of the other females says.

Khal is rolling around in my head, despite the fact that they are pissing him off and I can’t blame

him. They think they can threaten their rightful Alpha, they think Blood Stone Pack will go

against the Law and they seem to think our Lycans would ever accept another female than their

Mate. None of us would ever settle for a chosen Mate, it was a vow we took as we grew up and

after finding Alayah I can guarantee you that no other female will ever do.

I gather the files I had been reading as I look at every female in the room, each of them wearing

short, revealing dresses and I am glad that Alayah knows how to dress. Even though Khal has to

point out that she looks hot as hell in her outfits, we both agree she looks way better than any of

these females and I promise myself I will tell her every day that she looks beautiful no matter

what she is wearing.

Khal stops me from leaving the living room because he is curious about a few things, I ask the

females if this is the Pack they were born in and each of them nods their heads. My next question

reveals that each female has either a parent or grandparent that was born in another Pack and had

come to Blood Stone Pack after they were banished or convicted by their Alpha, but none of them

can tell me why their relatives were banished or convicted.

I ask them what their education has been like here at Blood Stone Pack and I quickly realize that

they didn’t pay much attention during class to whatever was discussed, they seemed more

interested in which Pack-member could give them more status. Each of them being a Sigma and

unhappy with the prospects it has for their futures, they made a list of the males within the Pack

that could give them a much easier life.

Khal forces me to ask their names and as I write them down I remember a few notes from the

files, these females hardly ever show up for training. That will have to change when Alayah takes

over as Alpha, they will be forced to attend training or they can find themselves another Pack to

live in. If they decide that they want to keep living here they will have to become serious about

their training and I think Khal is going to enjoy overseeing their training.

I ask them what they were taught about the Alpha family and each of them stares at me as if I

spoke in a foreign language, “Did you get educated on who the Alpha is or the history of this

Pack?” I ask as I look at each of them and I can tell that they are linking one another as their

Lycans butt in from time to time. “Why would we waste time with that? All we need to know is

who has status within the Pack and to make sure that he notices us.” One of them finally replies.

Khal is stunned to silence by her response and all I can do is shake my head as I get up to go find

my Mate, “Where are you going?” One of them asks and for a moment I contemplate on lying to

her, but I know that Alayah can take care of herself. As I walk to the doorway I tell them I am

heading up to the Alpha residence and Khal releases a mighty roar when one of them says she

would be very suited as my Luna, has she lost her fucking mind.

Bastian runs into the living room with a furious look on his face and it doesn’t take a genius to

understand that he overheard the last remark. He tells them to sit their asses down and to wait for

their parents and their Alpha to get here, “I am sorry, Nikolay. Dad has been trying his hardest to

make them understand that they should wait for the true Mate-bond, but they are hell bend on

getting a High-ranking male as their Mate and they don’t care about who they might hurt in the

process.” Bastian explains.

I wait with Bastian for their parents and Uncle Josh to show up, but none of the females seem to

be too impressed by it. After ten minutes Uncle Josh walks in with Aunt Mable by his side and I

believe it was a smart move from Aunt Mable to come with him, she can stop him from tearing

them apart. The parents of each female is present and I can’t wait to hear what Uncle Josh has to

say, looking at the parents I doubt they are aware of their Daughters behavior.

Aunt Mable addresses the parents to inform them that their Daughters have been called to the

Alpha office on numerous occasions because they disrespect the true Mate-bond and I can hear

disapproving growls and snarls from their parents as Aunt Mable gives them a few details. Before

Aunt Mabe can tell them to much I interrupt her, “Luna Mable, they thought that I am an Alpha

because I am staying on the Alpha floor.

They also threatened to make Alayah’s life a living hell if my Brothers and I didn’t take them as

our Mates, because they believe we can’t be mated to our Stepsister. I believe it will be best if we

discuss their punishment in private and that they should be informed about their punishment in

front of the entire Pack. From what I have heard they have gotten enough warnings already and I

think it is time that the Pack understands that everyone has to follow our Laws.” I say.
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