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Chapter 238 Guessing Games

Alayah’s p.o.v.

“Dad, I need you to get some files from the Archive.” I say the moment he answers. “I want the

files on Bronze Crest Pack.” I know he will put those files in my office and once we return Anton

will dive into them right away.

The twins get a hold of his phone and for the next five minutes I am listening to them babbling in

their own language. No one seems to be able to decipher it and they can become real angry when

you say the wrong thing, which in itself is a hilarious sight to see. “If you don’t hurry home, you

will miss their first steps.” I hear Mom say teasingly.

“Mom, are you kidding me. They just started crawling, I don’t want to think of them walking

around the place just yet.” I say and I hear laughter in the background. “Cassandra can already

pull herself up to stand and Maxwell isn’t far behind her.” Mom says and I know I might miss

those first steps.

After disconnecting the call I crawl onto Nikolay’s lap, I just need him to hold me as I will

indulge in a pity party for a few minutes. I have learned over the past year who to go to,

depending on my mood that is and they always allow me the time I need to calm down.

Nikolay is the one I go to when I feel a bit sad, Nero is my go to place when I feel frustrated,

Nathan is my safe haven when I just need a cuddle and Noah is the one that holds me when I am

angry. Each of them will just hold me, until I am ready to get back to work or whatever I was

doing. Nikolay has an arm wrapped around me, his other arm is moving up and down as he slowly

rubs my back.

I smile when I wake up in the morning, sprawled over two of my Mates. I must have drifted off to

sleep in Nikolay’s arms and his arms are still wrapped around my waist, my head and chest are on

top of Noah. “That doesn’t look comfortable to me, Princess.” I hear Nathan say in my head and I

smile up at him as I open my eyes.

“I can’t answer that yet, wait until I get out of bed.” I reply and I try to get out of Nikolay and

Noah’s arms, but the moment I move the grip they have on me becomes tighter. “Now it is getting

uncomfortable and I need to pee.” I say to Nathan and I see a huge grin on his face. I can’t move

in any direction and with their firm hold on me I am not going anywhere.

I feel the bed dip behind me and I keep my eyes on Nathan as he moves towards the headboard,

“Get ready to run, Princess.” I hear Noah say in my head and the next moment the four arms are

gone from around my body. The moment I jump out of the bed, I hear Nikolay and Noah roar and

I doubt it has anything to do with me being gone.

Nero and Nathan have both grabbed their wrists and are holding them in place above their head,

making it difficult for Nikolay and Noah to move around. “Okay, you can release them now. I will

be right back.” I say as I walk to the bathroom and I giggle when Nikolay and Noah start

wrestling with Nero and Nathan.

It takes about a minute before I hear a few loud thuds and I know they managed to tumble of the

bed onto the floor. This happens quite often in the morning, they seem to enjoy it a lot and from

time to time I will get the twins to watch them. Which usually results in Maxwell and Cassandra

mimicking them in the living room.

“Everything okay in there, Alayah?” Bastian asks in my head. “Yeah, tell Janina it is just my

Mates holding their morning wrestling match.” I respond and I hear him chuckle before he closes

the mind-link between us.

I go through my morning ritual as I can still hear my Mates wrestling and after pulling some

clothes on I open the door of our room. Janina looks in side to see four grown males wrestling on

the bedroom floor and she shakes her head as she looks at me, “They do know their not in

kindergarten anymore?” She asks as I step out of the room.

It makes them stop their wrestling match and they actually whine when I wave at them, before

turning my back on them. Janina and I start giggling when we can hear them running around the

room, yelling at the others to get out of their way and I swear I could hear at least two of them

actually running into one another.

Everyone tries to keep a straight face as my Mates rush into the dining room, but by the soft

growls I hear I doubt many of them succeed. Janina doesn’t even try to hide her laughter and

every time I think she has settled down she looks at me to start all over again, not really

improving the mood my Mates are in.

Bastian tries to keep Janina from laughing, but I think he can safe himself the trouble. Noah has

been glaring at her from time to time and if he keeps this up I believe will hear what a pissed off

Leopard sounds like. I have barely thought it, when we hear an unfamiliar sound and Nathan is

laughing his ass off at the expression on Noah’s face.

Janina roars again at Noah and he raises his hands in surrender, “Okay, sorry for pissing you off.”

He mumbles and Janina buries her head in the crook of Bastian’s neck. At least now we know

what we will hear if Janina is angry and our Elite Warriors are talking amongst themselves as we

finish our breakfast.

“Anton, what did the Alpha of White Mountain Pack say?” I ask him, I know he called them last

night but I forgot to ask him about it.

“No idea. Haven’t gotten a hold of anyone yet.” He answers as he grabs his phone and looks up

the contact information. He pushes the connect button and we can all hear that it keeps going, but

no one answers the call.

“Looks like we will be paying them a surprise visit.” Anton says as he disconnects the call and we

gather our stuff to hit the road once again. We follow an SUV filled with Elite Warriors and the

rest of the SUVs follow behind us. I am not sure what to think about the fact that we haven’t been

able to reach them for the second day in a row.

Topaz is getting more agitated the closer we get to White Mountain Pack and none of my Mates

are able to calm her down. This usually means that something is happening at the Pack we are

about to visit, but this Pack is known for being friendly and kind. Unless of course you decide to

attack them, than you are in a shit load of trouble.

“Prepare yourselves, something is up and it is frustrating Topaz.” I say through the mind-link and

everyone knows to be on the look out for trouble, usually with a capitol T. There are no Warriors

at the gate and that tricks me as odd, every Pack has Warriors around there territory. At the gate a

Pack places somewhere between three to six Warriors and yet there is no one in sight.

The lead SUV doesn’t slow down as we enter the territory and we listen for any sign of trouble. I

expected to hear noises from somewhere near the borders, but the commotion is coming from

straight ahead and that is where the Pack-house is. “Trouble at the Pack-house, step on it. Don’t

kill anyone, but take them down.” Noah says through the mind-link and I know everyone will

follow his order.

I am not sure what I was suspecting, but not what I am seeing right now. A small group of what I

assume are Pack-members are facing a group about ten times the size of the small group and what

I assume is the Pack’s leadership is standing on the front porch, one of them yelling for everyone

to back down. Our SUVs coming to a halt not far from the small group seems to make everyone

stop, but the small group doesn’t turn around.

“WHAT THE FUCK.” Is yelled from the front porch, but I can’t tell who was yelling. All our

Elite Warriors have gotten out of the SUVs and are positioned in a circle around both groups,

Bastian and Anton join me and my Mates.

“Alpha Theseus, what is going on here?” I ask as I step forward and the Grandson of the first

Alpha of White Mountain Pack steps forward. “I am Alpha Alayah of Blood Stone Pack and I

demand an answer.” I growl as he keeps quiet, but then he seems to understand that I am not in

the mood for guessing games.
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