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 “Why can’t I look for eggs as well?” Vox demanded 
an hour later as everyone moved out into the center 
gardens. He folded his arms and scowled stubbornly 
down at Riley. “I have been good. I brought your 
sister and Pearl to you.” 

“Your brother kidnapped them,” Riley pointed 
out dryly. “And Easter egg hunting is for kids.” 

“Semantics,” Vox replied stubbornly with a wave 
of his hand. “Your family is happy and they are here. 
That is all that manners. Now, I will hunt the colorful 
eggs with the younglings.”  

Riley watched in disbelief as he turned and 
walked away. She growled low under her breath at 
his retreating back. She started to take a step forward 
but Pearl touched her arm, drawing her attention 
away for a moment. She shot a frustrated glare at her 
hard-headed mate who had joined the other men that 
were grouped in a tight circle.  
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“Let him and the others look for the eggs,” Pearl 
muttered to Riley. “They don’t stand a chance.” 

Riley’s eyes narrowed on the satisfied smirk on 
her grandmother’s face. The only time Pearl had an 
expression like that was when she was up to 
something. That always meant someone was about to 
get their ass whipped BIG time.  

“What are you up too?” Riley hissed, glaring at 
Pearl. 

“It’s okay, Riley,” Cara said with a grin. “The guys 
are determined they are going to find the most eggs. 
Pearl and I figured it would be fun to watch them try, 
sort of like a reality television contest.” 

“Yeah, Survivor,” Trisha muttered walking up to 
stand by them. “I’m betting on the kids. Pearl and 
Cara have already got them primed. I swear I saw 
them feeding the kids Pixy Stixs.”  

Riley’s eyes widened at the mention of the pure 
sugar-filled concoction. “You didn’t even let me or 
Tina have those when we were kids!” Riley said, 
glaring at her grandmother. “Now you are feeding 
them to your grandson?” 
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Pearl shrugged as she watched Roam turning 
around and around in a circle trying to catch his own 
tail. A huge grin crossed her face when he stopped 
suddenly and fell over. Of course, the minute he did 
Amber, Jade, Spring and Phoenix were on top of him. 

“All’s fair in love and war. And darling, we are 
going to have a war. The kids want those eggs. I just 
gave them the extra ump they needed to win. They’ll 
sleep like a rock tonight after the sugar wears off. 
Now, as for the guys… well, let’s say they don’t have 
a clue as to what they have gotten themselves into 
being so damn stubborn. This is going to be more fun 
then a fight at the bar on a Saturday night,” Pearl said 
with a smirk. 

“You…” Riley hissed, pointing her finger at Pearl. 
“… are a menace to the universe.” 

“Well, someone had to take the position,” Pearl 
retorted. “Now, let the games begin.” 

“You mean the slaughter,” Cara giggled. 


