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Part Three

––––––––

"Ceej?" Evan gasped. He lurched forward to grab the girl he thought he'd lost forever.

CJ stood up and opened her mouth, but he didn't give her a chance to talk. He wrapped her in a hug and held on to her tight. Tight enough, he hoped, that their hearts would start rubbing against each other. His lips found hers and he kissed her, only to have her return the kiss after a terrible moment of confusion. She made up for her hesitation with a passion that stole his breath and lit a fire in his belly.

"Hey now, save that for the honeymoon," Evan's father, Sean, teased. "Or after you elope."

They broke apart, stifled by Evan's father's teasing words. Evan backed up a few inches but refused to let go his grip on her arms. "CJ...what...how..."

She pressed her lips together and glanced at his dad before she returned her attention to Evan. "I was there...earlier, when you stopped by."

Evan nodded. He wanted to say so much but he stayed quiet. He could tell she was wrestling with something.

"I never doubted you," she whispered. "I'm so sorry. Everyone was talking and telling me things and trying to convince me of what happened. I got confused. They gave me shots and medicine and...and... oh Evan!"

Evan pulled her into a hug and let her tremble in his arms. He was crying too, but he didn't care, it was worth it. He had her back!

"Your dad hates me," Evan whispered when she'd collected herself.

She nodded. "Me too."

"You? But—"

She turned to Evan's dad and took in a deep breath. "Mr. Black, I know this isn't fair of me to ask...but, um, I kind of don't have a place to stay. Would it be all right if I slept over? At least until things calm down?"

Evan's dad nodded. "I had a feeling that was coming."

She blushed and dropped her eyes. "I'll do whatever you need me to, I won't be a bother, I promise."

He smiled. "You're right, you won't be a bother. Of course you can stay. Are you any good at cleaning fish?"

"Dad!" Evan groaned.

Mr. Black chuckled. He waved a dripping hand and said, "Go ahead and figure things out, I'll let you know when I've fried up the first batch."

CJ jerked her eyes to Evan and then back to his dad. Evan grabbed her hand and pulled on it. "Come on," he said.

She nodded and let him lead her upstairs to his room. He guided her to his bed and let her sit before he sat down next to her on it. He watched her fidgeting, drawing his eyes to her arm and the bandage on it.

She saw him looking and said, "I'm okay. The bite wasn't as bad as we thought."

Evan's brow furrowed. That wasn't what he remembered. "It wasn't? There was a lot of blood."

"Some of it was his...the wolf's," she said.

"Oh yeah, he bit himself first. That's really freaking weird. Why would a wolf do that? Why would anything do that?"

She glanced at her arm and away. "I don't know. I try not to think about it. So much has gone on..."

Evan waited until it was obvious she wasn't saying anything else. "Ceej, what happened? I mean, you know, at the hospital?"

"I don't even remember going there," she admitted. "I remember you telling me in the truck that's where we were headed, but that's it. Next thing I know I'm waking up and my parents and LJ were there, but they had to leave right away and—"

Evan couldn't stop himself from interrupting, "Why?"

"A nurse and a doctor came in and made them step out so they could talk to me. They, uh, they wanted to see how I felt and what happened."

Evan's eyes widened and chills ran down his arms. "Rape?" he whispered.

She nodded. "They wanted to know. They said that, uh, they examined me and stuff."

"Jesus," he muttered. "That's not right!"

She shrugged. "I had to tell them what we did, I'm sorry."

Evan let out his breath in a sigh that sprayed spittle on his arm. He wiped his arm and moved to hug her. "Don't be sorry! I don't blame you...that was crazy. Everything was crazy."

She nodded and pushed him back. "You...I didn't..."

Evan tilted his head as she sighed and wiped the tears from her eyes. "What is it?"

"I told them what we did, but I begged them not tell my dad. I knew how furious he was. He'd already started talking before they made him leave," CJ said. She took in a deep breath and sniffed. "I kind of let him believe it. I mean, I didn't say it, but I didn't fight him when he kept telling me that you'd hurt me. I was so tired too, I just wanted to sleep, not argue."

Evan stared at her, anger warring with hurt. CJ's eyes shimmered before she turned away. Her shoulders shook in time with her muffled sobs.
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