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“How did you ever find me?” Daisy's happiness couldn't be hidden, even if her sarcasm was in full swing. She had already ran to the edge of the woods when she sensed her mate, and was in his arms before he could reply.

“My lady,” Greyson held her tightly, “I'd find you anywhere.” She enjoyed their silent kiss until he picked up the scent of something more than his mate and her friends. “Who is that?” He spoke against her lips and enjoyed feeling her smile.

“We found another woman, but...,” she wasn't sure how to explain the possible mix up, “Ethan claimed her. Then he said he wasn't sure. But then Gavin claimed her too...,”

“Gavin?” Daisy nodded, and let him process the fact that he was not only given a second chance, but he was no longer walking on paws. “The lass ye brought, she has to be meant for Gavin. He changed... it's the will of the Daughters.” Daisy could only shrug as she didn't understand the complexity of the magic or the rules surrounding the clans. “I'll need to find Ethan. The lad is going to start a war if he doesn't stop claiming every lass he meets.” Daisy laughed and tucked her arm under his as they started back towards the manor. That is, until Greyson stopped walking. “Ye brought her here? To the past?” Daisy nodded as if she had already been clear about that fact. “Ye left? For yer time? And didn't tell me?” Daisy nodded again. “Why would ye do that, my lady?” She understood the question clearly, and the fact that he wanted to know the reason that she didn't tell him first was almost annoying.

“Because I wanted a breakfast taco.” Greyson stared at her smile, torn between asking the obvious question and taking her in his arms. She laughed loudly when she was scooped off the ground and carried from the woods, to their home, in a flash.

Kristen was also close to her home, and she took in every scent from the garden as they walked to the door. She held Kate close to her body, still listening to her heart and satisfied with her breathing that had evened out to a more normal tempo. “The men aren't back yet.” Heather was disappointed to hear that Alick was still gone, but her biggest concern right then was Kate. She was also leery about the huge naked man that hadn't left Kristen's side and had never removed his gaze from her friend.

“How was breakfast? Did you... get.... oh.” Tessa re-positioned Fia in her arms and moved aside as Kristen walked through the door with the stranger. “Who... are you?” Gavin smiled wide at Tessa, but gave his attention back to Kate who was being carried to Kristen's chamber. Kristen gave Tessa a look that she hoped conveyed the simple answer of, I'll tell you later. The look worked, and Tessa ran to the kitchen to have Misses Pratt put some water over the fire so that the newcomer could get a much needed bath.

“I'll take her to my room.” Gavin hadn't slept inside the manor in quite some time, but his chamber was still his and he intended to have Kate rest on his bed instead of anywhere else. Kristen was quick to respond.

“No. She has no idea where we are, who we are, or what we are. Do you want to scare her to death and have her leave?” Gavin looked horrified and she watched his head shake as he realized that he'd need to slow it down if he wanted her to stay.

“As ye wish.”

“Good.” She put Kate on the bed and covered her to the neck and was satisfied that her exhaustion was more powerful than the shock of time travel. Yet, they all knew that she would need to be watched closely and handled with care when she woke. “And get some clothes, will ya?” Gavin looked down and realized that dressing himself was probably a good idea.

“Aye.” Heather watched the interaction but never left Kate's side as she sat on the bed. She had so much to explain to Kate, but it would all have to wait until her friend was awake and alert enough to hear it all.

“Okay,” Tessa met Kristen in the hall and clearly expected an answer that time, “who is she?” Kristen smiled wide and led her friend to the dining table before speaking.

The following fifteen minutes were spent explaining everything, even the part about Heather sending a text to warn Kate. Tessa wasn't happy to hear it as she could have cost Gavin an eternity of misery, but she understood the hell that Heather had gone through with Ethan.

“So, she can really heal people?” Kristen nodded, and Tessa felt another jab of jealousy over the fact that she hadn't even been granted immortality yet. She was the first woman to go to the past, find her mate, and had even given birth.... but she was still the same as she was when she arrived. “That's great.” Kristen knew her friend better than she knew herself, and the pain behind her words were obvious.

“You're going to be immortal, Tess. I'm sure there's a reason that you're not yet.” Tessa couldn't think of anything that would cause the delay, and she secretly had been worried that it may never happen.

“You're a wolf, and even stronger than the men. Daisy is immortal. Heather can heal and she's not even a true mate yet. And now there's another woman here and I'm sure she'll be perfect and amazing.” Tessa's true feelings came forward and she was already regretting them as Kristen reached over and hugged her tightly. “I'm sorry. I don't mean to sound this.... shitty.” Kristen could literally smell her pain and anxiety and there was nothing she could do to fix it.

“And you're a mother. Do you realize that may never happen for the rest of us?” 

“Aye, it will.” Cainan's voice sounded loudly from the front door, and Kristen was in his arms before Tessa realized that the men had returned. 

“Liam!” Tessa ran to her husband as quickly as she could, and he wrapped his arms around his family as if they had been apart for months.

“Who is here, my lady?” Cainan took in the strange scent, but before Kristen could answer, he realized that someone else was also present. “Gavin!” Kristen let him go and could only feel happiness when Cainan left to see his friend and pack member.

“If ye'll excuse us, my lady.” Liam led Tessa to their room, and Kristen was left alone in the great hall to spend a few silent moment in thanks for everyone in her life. Yet, she knew that work was to be done if they intended for Kate to stay in the past and bond with Gavin. That, she knew, was going to be challenging and she was grateful that the young woman would sleep for several hours before they had to explain the truth.

Kristen was still enjoying her moments of solitude when Liam and Tessa returned suddenly. “Hey... what's going on?” Her eyes moved instantly to the two cloth bags that Liam carried, and then to Tessa's smile that was worth whatever was happening with the little family.

Liam did take a few moments to welcome Gavin back to humanity, and he was grateful that his clansman understood his need to be alone with Tessa. In typical pack fashion, Gavin told Liam to leave as soon as possible and to enjoy his family.

“Liam is taking me to their hunting lodge.” Kristen had never heard of the lodge, nor any other properties that belonged to the clan. “It's about an hour from here, but if he carries us..,”

“We'll be there before the snow falls.” Kristen didn't know that there would be snow, and she was trying to catch up with everything when Tessa spoke again.

“Liam thinks that I need some time away from everyone.” Liam didn't agree as that wasn't exactly what he'd said. He suggested the reprieve from the manor because he selfishly wanted time alone with his family. It was also noticed that Tessa wasn't as happy as she had been, and a few days away seemed to be needed for her sake as well. Yet, he wouldn't correct his bride in front of anyone, if at all. “And,” Daisy whispered, “Liam can feel the weather coming. Isn't that crazy? But he wants it to be a surprise for everyone else. Cain loves the snow so make sure to take him outside later.” Kristen loved their little secret and would definitely treat her alpha to a little fun in the snow.

“Well,” Kristen hugged them all quickly, “I don't blame you. Go... have fun!” Tessa was happy that Kristen was on board, she offered another hug before Liam led his wife and daughter from the manor.

“Did they leave?” Cainan joined her not minutes later, and she knew that he was well aware of the fact that Liam and Tessa were gone. She also assumed that Liam had discussed the getaway while they were hunting, of which she was correct.

“Yes. And what's the real reason that my friend is going to be gone for awhile?” He watched her smile and knew that he would be eternally helpless to deny her anything of which she asked.

“It's Liam, my lady. He wants to be alone with his bride.” Kristen could understand, and she too found herself wishing to have Cainan all to herself. “We can leave now if ye wish.” His mind reading was still baffling, but she loved that he was always ready to make her happy. She was tempted, and he picked up on that thought as well. However, they had a woman in their bed right then and a wolf-turned-human-again at Kate's side. Perhaps, they both thought, they would get their own solitude eventually.

They took a seat at the table after Kristen asked Misses Pratt to make a feast for Gavin's return. She was all too happy to treat her clansman, and Kristen was thrilled to hear that their hunting went well enough to provide that and more.

Cainan also explained that Alick was helping the kitchen process their game, and they both knew that he was probably rushing through it so that he could get back to Heather. Still, Cainan explained, Alick was the best at carving and, when needed, curing meat, so he always took on the task. 

Brice and Grant had remained outdoors, as usual, and the house was quiet enough to give the false impression that she was alone with her mate. Had it not been for Heather interrupting their moment, Kristen might have taken her thoughts to the next level.

“Is... Alick here?” Kristen knew instantly that the girl was torn about leaving Kate's side and finding Alick. Cainan and Kristen both understood the turmoil and it was Cainan who eased her mind.

“He'll be in soon, my lady. And I'll send him to ye.” Kristen smiled to herself knowing that Cainan nor anyone else would send Alick anywhere. It was without a doubt that he would go to her immediately. Heather didn't get time to respond before the man in question appeared in the doorway of the kitchen.

“I'm here, my lady.” He was covered in blood from his work in the kitchen, and Heather had a wave of shock cross her features that he put to rest quickly. “T'is only from the hunt.” He didn't speak again before leaving the manor in an instant. Cainan knew that Alick was going to wash himself in the river, and he and Kristen could only shrug at Heather as if to say that he would return shortly.

They both watched her return to Kristen's room, and it was then that Cainan announced that the newcomer would be staying in Liam's chamber. Kristen agreed, and he would be certain to have the staff take care of the details. For right then, as Kate slept soundly and would never know that she was moved, Cainan and Kristen left the manor to find their own peaceful moments near the ancient stream.

“Finally,” Kristen laughed as she jumped into Cainan's arms, “we're alone!”
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“My lady,” Alick spoke softly as he entered Liam's room, “may we speak?” Heather couldn't stop staring and she watched droplets of water disengage from the ends of his hair, and to the shoulders of his white long sleeved shirt. “Gavin,” he looked to his clansman and smiled with so much happiness that Gavin had to laugh, “t'is good te see ye.” He clearly meant in the flesh, and Gavin was just as happy to have been returned to his former self. Heather looked to Gavin who went back to standing watch over Kate, and she got up from the side of the bed.

“Of course.” She heard her own nerves in her voice and hated how she sounded. Alick offered his arm as she met him in the doorway, which she happily took as she had no idea what to do with her hands right then. 

He led her to the garden and Heather took a seat on the white stone bench and waited for him to join. “Are ye happy here, my lady?” Heather knew that she was happy with having a new life, and certainly happy with the fact that she could have love and a family soon. However, she still wasn't positive that she was worthy of everything that seemed to be promised. Yet, she answered as honestly as she could.

“I'm happy around you.” Her voice was so small that Alick had to fight the urge to hold her and try to make her realize that she had nothing to fear. He managed to stay in place and use just his words instead.

“I'll no' leave ye, my lady,” he promised, “but are ye happy being in this time? And with the other ladies and the clan?” Heather nodded as she had already felt more friendship and acceptance in the past, and with the women, than she had experienced in her entire life. Still, he knew that something was stopping her from moving forward and he had to know what was in her heart. “It's time, is it not?” Heather nodded again. She didn't know the rules, but she certainly knew that time would allow her to learn the truth about her future. The truth, more importantly, that everything was real and that she was meant to live the life that the other women enjoyed.

Alick knew that his desire to be with her, for all time, was causing him to question everything. He decided to offer her something that both of them actually needed. “I hear that dating is something that's done in yer time.” Heather smiled and agreed that it was important to the women of the future. “Then tell me, my dear lady, what would ye like te do on our first date?” Heather could feel her hands shake, but it was sheer happiness that made her speak quickly.

“A picnic. Could we do that?” Alick nodded quickly, and enjoying a meal in the great outdoors would have been his choice as well.

“I'll prepare everything, my lady. Dress warm, aye?” Heather was well aware of the freezing wind that had already chilled her hands and face, but she was willing to endure the cold temperatures if she could truly have a real date with the most beautiful man she'd ever laid eyes upon. However, she found herself ready to turn him down as she couldn't leave Kate there without her. 

She was still thinking of what to do when Misses Pratt saw them return. 

“Find the lady something warm. We have a date.” The woman didn't know what that was, but when he spoke from his walk to the kitchen that he was packing food to eat outside, it was all she needed in order to help after she had tended to Heather.

Alick was out of earshot, at least Heather assumed as much, when she asked Misses Pratt for advice. “I... don't know if I'm going.. right now. I mean I want to, but Kate..,”

“I'll check on the lady often. And if she wakes while yer gone, I'll send Gavin to fetch ye.” Heather knew enough that any of the wolves would reach her very quickly if she were close to the manor, and it was a relief that the woman and Gavin both would be at Kate's side. She was still hesitating when Misses Pratt took her gently by the arm and started leading her down the hall towards the other bed chambers. “Alick willna keep ye out for long. Go and enjoy your time together. As I said, I'll be here for the lady.” Heather felt as if a decision was made in her heart before her mind because she suddenly looked forward to spending a little time alone with Alick. With that thought, she continued walking with Misses Pratt until they reached Kristen's room that held most of the clothing for all of the ladies.

The following ten minutes were spent finding a warm cloak that matched her gown, gloves, and a taller pair of boots.

Misses Pratt had just wrapped a long scarf around Heather's neck when she stopped long enough to offer a word of caution.

“Come back if yer toes go numb. That's the first sign that the cold has got te ye, aye?” Heather nodded, but she doubted that her feet would be chilled at all with the boots that she was wearing. In truth, she was already sweating before she returned to the foyer to wait for Alick.

“Aren't you going to wear a coat?” She could only stare at his white shirt that he still wore, and tan pants that were tucked into tall black boots. Clearly, he wasn't ready to experience the bitter cold.

“I don't get cold, my lady. T'is a boon for being a wolf.” She found it fascinating, but she vowed a few of her layers if he needed them. “Our food is ootside. Are ye ready?” Heather was more than ready, and she took his arm and walked with him to the garden to collect their picnic that was wrapped in several squares of cloth.

The two walked against the wind as they continued to talk about the manor and her friend Kate. Heather wouldn't forget the exhaustion that the human women suffered, but it appeared as if Alick had. She wouldn't tell him that she too was suffering the inevitable, but she was determined to fight through and enjoy her late afternoon with the man.

Kristen and Cainan were still near the creek when they both sensed the couple walking across the property. Kristen raised a finger to shush her mate, and he nodded as they watched from the cover of the trees. Heather looked happy, and they both saw the food that Alick carried and Kristen knew right away that were about to enjoy a picnic. It was only when they were long gone from the garden, and heading to the wooded area between clan property and the village, that Kristen spoke again.

“They won't be far, right?” Cainan knew what she meant since her human friend wouldn't be able to stay in the brutal winds for long, and he assured her that Alick wouldn't go far from the manor. “Good, because Heather is probably doing her best just to stay awake. Plus it's hard to pick up their scent when it's this windy.” 

“Aye t'is.” He held her closely and explained that they didn't hunt much during severe weather, nor did they get sent to battle by the Daughters when the season turned. It was then that Kristen realized that she just might get her mate to herself throughout the winter months.

“Wait.. does that mean...,”

“Aye. We've seen our last fight until the Spring, my lady.” Kristen couldn't have been happier and she pushed herself even more against his chest.

“That's good. Because in this wind, I probably couldn't even find you.” Cainan knew she was right, and the thought of them losing the other wasn't something that he wanted to even consider.

Heather and Alick continued to walk and he took her much further than initially intended. He knew that the woods would be perfect for them, but a deep stream that branched off from the river would offer them cold fresh water if it was needed by his lady. Plus, he smiled to himself as he saw one of his favorite areas come into view, Heather deserved to be surrounded by beauty and that's what he would give her.

“Do ye like it here, my lady?” Heather loved it, even if she couldn't feel her lips, and she managed to smile through the numbness as she sat near the water.

“Yes, it's amazing.” She looked away from him only long enough to admire the scenery, of which deserved to be painted and shown to the world for centuries to come.

The rocks in the stream looked as if they had been stacked by tiny artists along the banks. Red, blue and green coloring seemed to have been swirled into the small stones, which only made the clear water and large bone like structure of hazel trees that much more magnificent.

Heather shivered hard and it was beyond her control to stop her body from seeking warmth, and Alick sat quickly at her side in the hopes of giving her enough heat to ward off the frigid air. “We should eat.” She understood as she watched him stare at her lips and face, seeing how cold she truly had felt.

She happily watched him unfold several squares of fresh cheese, some smoked venison, a loaf of bread, and a flask that contained something that she would certainly enjoy. “Tell me, my lady,” he handed her half of the food on a white cloth, “what do we do on this date?” Heather thought he was absolutely adorable, and she wasn't exactly sure how to answer since she'd never had one herself.

“I guess,” she took a bite of cheese, “we get to know one another.” Talking, that's what she meant, and he would talk for as long as she wished.

“Aye, then tell me about yourself.” He too took a bite and smiled over as she inched a little more until their arms touched. 

They continued to eat slowly as Heather described her life in a way that he could understand. Foster homes and social workers weren't mentioned as she assumed he wouldn't know what they were, but she conveyed enough that he understood her to be an orphan or abandoned as a baby. He also knew that she had felt unwanted by every family that took her in, and for that, his heart broke.

She asked about his life, and he told her as much as he could remember. Just like Cainan, he woke to a world that he didn't know, and he couldn't remember anyone from his past. Heather wondered if that fate was better than her own, but they both realized that the future was all that mattered.

“Are ye done, my lady?” Alick watched as Heather dropped her last bite of bread.

“My.. hands are numb.” She tried to close her fingers within the wool material but they wouldn't move enough to make a fist. Alick was on his feet immediately and reached for her to do so as well. “Maybe,” she spoke quickly as she attempted to prolong their date, “we could have a fire?” Alick wasn't sure that the wind would permit flames to grow, but he'd try if that's what she truly wanted.

“Aye. Let me gather some wood, my lady.” Heather would never get enough of being addressed as such by the man, and she stared at him in wonder as he smiled and left her to gather what he needed.

Alick walked the woods and picked up what he found, but the paltry offerings would never be large enough for the fire that he needed. He looked off in the distance and knew that he could reach the manor quickly, and gather larger dry logs to bring back to their little paradise. It was only a few seconds of deciding when Heather turned to see him leave the area and seem to head back in the opposite direction. 

He was barely more than a blur, but Heather knew what he was doing and she appreciated his effort. She also felt an urge that the cold had brought on, and getting back to the manor herself in time most certainly wasn't an option. 

She looked around quickly and stood, but when snow started to fall, all she could do was laugh. It was beautiful, and the large fluffy flakes fell in such abundance that her cloak was covered almost instantly. “It's so pretty!” She eyed the woods to the right as she yawned loudly, knowing that her need to relieve herself wasn't going to wait for her to enjoy the surprising winter wonderland, and she ran as quickly as her tired legs would carry her into the more dense area of the trees.

“I have to pee... I have to pee... I have to pee....,” she battled her layers and squatted quickly. She didn't realize how badly she had to go, but was happy for the privacy that Alick had unwittingly given.

By the time she was finished, the snow had covered the ground completely and everything looked the same no matter which way she turned. “The stream... I just need to find it.” She pulled her cloak tightly around her shoulders and started walking. Unfortunately, it was in the wrong direction as her exhausted mind couldn't decide which way was best.

Alick ran to the woodpile and helped himself to enough large logs that he could keep a fire going for hours. He was about to return to Heather when he heard noise from inside the manor.

“No! Get away from me! All of you!” Alick opened the door to find Kate standing against the wall and holding a fire poker as a weapon against Misses Pratt and Gavin. His clansman looked heartbroken that his mate was terrified, and Alick tried to help as much as possible. He walked in and dropped the wood, hands in front of him to show that he meant no hard, and spoke softly.

“Yer friend Heather, she's here. I can bring her to ye.” Kate stared at him, and Alick saw the dried blood that had covered her face, hair and neck. “Would ye care to take a wee bath? Misses Pratt can see te yer needs while I get lady Heather?” Kate wanted only her friend, and for her to explain why they were in a strange place with people that barely made sense. “That's it, put it down and ye can stay in the room with the door closed. Would that be to yer liking?” Kate wanted exactly that, and she certainly didn't want to be around men that she didn't know. He watched her nod, then he looked to the other two and made sure they understood.

Kate didn't want to move after she dropped her only protection, and she wanted Heather right then. Alick took a deep breath and explained once again that Heather was outside and that he would bring her back directly. Kate could only stand in place and cry as she truly didn't understand anything that was happening. Her memory of seeing Heather in the hotel was vague at best, and she didn't recall much after those moments. 

“Where.. where is she?” Kate looked in the direction of the front door, but that didn't help solve the mystery. Alick was growing frustrated as he had to help Kate as much as he had to return to Heather. It was too cold to leave her out there without him or a fire, and he was very quickly regretting his decision to leave.

“She's in the garden,” he lied, “but I have to get her. She'll no' hear me from inside the manor.” Kate understood, and she finally nodded after the ten minute showdown.

“I'll have yer water, my lady.” Misses Pratt reassured the new woman that she'd take care of her, and Kate finally took a step that led her to walk slowly back to the bedroom. “And you,” she gave Gavin a stern look, “leave her be until she sees the lady Heather.” Gavin hated the idea of leaving her side, but he had no other choice right then.

“I'll be right back with her, aye?” Kate nodded slowly before she disappeared and shut the thick door. Alick ran from the manor to bring Heather directly back to her friend as promised.
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Heather couldn't see anything, and the more she tried, the more terrifying her situation grew. The snow was no longer pretty and her legs barely wanted to move from sheer exhaustion. “Alick!” Her cry for help was carried quickly into the gusts that felt strong enough to knock her from her feet. “Alick!” She walked slowly, keeping a hand in front of her face as she navigated over the rocks and stumps that were well hidden. “Shit!” Heather tripped over one such unfortunate piece of terrain, and she felt her ankle twist before her bottom hit the snow.
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