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jht come forward in her mind. I don’
at yyou're talking about—"* :
>n lifted his hands in peace. “No, no. Y !
got me all wrong, | don’t mean any harm.” He
a few steps back to give her space. She must |
looked as if she was about to flee. “I only wz
to say that you were incredible out there! I've
eard tales of white wolves, | never tho
uld see one for myself.” 2
it her face flush. “Did you follow me F

jre out nere.
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ypose | just wanted to talk to you fo
- ’.“ﬁdthing else. It's not every da ,-‘ :
sople pass by white wolves.” He leaned against
ne of the trees casually. “Do you work for the
ce?

“| suppose you could say that.” Doris glanced o

ner shoulder. “Shouldn’t you be on your way to the
alace? You don’t want to get in trouble.”
should be, but | ran into a pretty girl and |

>*‘

 to talk to her.” Daemon grinned.
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it everyone else knew tons.

;y other species. The ones who are chosen as a
\white wolf are said to be born to rule kingdoms. ‘
' They're born to be rulers and leaders—they’re born -

to be great.” !

v

- Daemon sounded in awe as he looked at her. Doris 1
swallowed. She knew she didnt live up to that
- sort of expectation—at least not yet. Long before
she ever knew that she was a white wolf, she'd
'e_ard tales just like the ones he spoke of. '
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> you not anymore?” Doris eyed h .
pliments were almost making her
ﬂustered. e

“Nah, | got an injury on the field and now I'm ju:
a useless messenger boy.” He laughed a little.
Doris frowned. “Well, | better get to the palacé. |
have to make it there before the rulers set to Ieavef_l.
 their palace.” Daemon started down the path.

~ “They're coming to visit?” Doris quickly went to
C llow. “The rulers are coming here?”

b they want to meet the new klng " Dae
u a bright voice as she follqw od hirr
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(a ittle tighter Daemon bowed

;,;: sxtravagant way. kil
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thank you, my lady, and | hope to see you soon.”

Boris nodded her head before she hurried to"f?“ ]
‘side entrance of the palace before anyone co | |
see her talk with the boy. The last thing she
:'needed was gossip about her and a mysterious
‘handsome stranger. They would eat her alive a

all she would get would be William’s wrath.

The floor was cold against her feet. Sh










