Claire i

“You need to accept Alpha Teres
go, Claire. It's the only way you'l II

hah's rejection before you
truly be free of him.” One of

the warriors from our pack says’;o me.

“I don't know how.”

“He rejected you, right? He said

—

"Yes.” | say, remembering that da
1ay.

my birthday, as if it were yesterd

i

he words?”

Y, one year ago tomorrow,

The warrior tells me the words tHat | have to say. Then nods at

me.

“I, Claire Roberts, accept your rej
Colton as my mate, and | I’EJeCt

ection, Alpha Tereshan

ou as my Alpha.”

“Now go. He will have felt that, ében if he was asleep. Get out-

of here. Run that way.” The war I‘

direction he wants me to go.
[§

| feel the bond snap as well as n'll

the first time in a year, | feel free,
!

As | turn to leave, | think back on
suffering of the last year. | thou

goodbye to Alpha Tereshan. | ha
rEJect him again so soon.

Only this time, | would be the All?ha.
!

or says pointing in the

y tether to the pack and for
like | can breathe.

all the heartache and
ht this would be my final

d no idea that | would have to



|
:'I Wéke in the morning like | do m]ost mornings. Cold. My room
has no heat and omegas are only allowed the tattered

blankets that are discarded 1‘rc:r'r:|i the ranked members and
warriors. |

-One Year Ago. |

[ uncurl my body from the tight ball | slept in, my joints and
bones protesting the movement|after spending so long in one
place and the cold that has seephed in. | get up and stretch,
washing quickly in the Iukewarm water that is all | have to
shower with. It's warmer than thi airin my room and I'm
thankful for that. It at least allo :!f_'s my muscles to loosen up a
bit. | ‘5

When I'm cleaned and dressed, H"head to the kitchens. We
must be up hours before everyolﬁe else to make sure the food
is ready when the ranked membclers especially our Alpha and
Beta come down to eat. In truthjithis is my favorite time of
day. Only the omegas are up this early and it's quiet. No one is
yelling at you, no one is making%esses then blaming you for

them. It's just us and we suppor'f each other
il
|

As | walk into the kitchen, | hear severa1 of my friends whisper
‘Happy Birthday!' to me. Today IS my 18th birthday. It's the
first day that we can recognize p,ur mate.

“Make a wish.” Feena, our Lead é)mega says quietly, handing
me a blueberry muffin with a candle in it. Blueberry is my
favorite. |

"Maybe you'll find your mate.” M||V friend, Vivienne, says.

“Yeah, maybe you'll be able to leave this miserable pack.”
Another omega says. \




:";-Every omega in this pack, the Iro
“their mate quickly and really hof
_pack. Leaving this pack is the oT
normal life. It's not guaranteed,
worse than ours, but many are m

‘nblte Pack, hopes to ﬁnd

yes they are from another
y chance we have at a

c':ther packs are as bad or

juch better. |

| take the muffin and wish for th'e’:: same thing | wish for every
year. ‘Please let me find my mat'i? and leave this awful place.’

|
When it's one of our birthdays, F

pena adds a little extra mix to

the muffins, so we have one extra for the birthday person.

“Here, let me cut this so we can ‘|a
that this may be the only thing a

“You don't have to.” Vivienne sa
the best for this reason.

Il have some.” | say, knowing

ny of us eats today.

/s. But really, birthdays are

It's not that we're not allowed toeat. It's just that we're told
that we can't dawdle and not get our work done. Work that

should take fifty omegas to com

I
us. None of the ranked members

of us. If the work doesn’t get don

plete but there are only 25 of
care that there are too few -
e, there is hell to pay.

Our pack house is filled with ran

Led members and warriors.

My days involve getting up early, helping to make breakfast

for everyone. Once everyone is le

ating, | help the other

omegas clean the ranked membners offices, preparing them

for the day. And once everyone

| switch to cleaning the bedroom

are clean, I

| usually finish in enough time to

everyone is done for the evening,

. . .l
Sometimes there are still warrior
. ) |l

of them are nice, but some—tlme%|

IS doing their jobs for the day,

s, ensuring all of those rooms

help with dinner. Once
| clean the training rooms.
5 in there working out. Most

we have to work fast to stay
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f’-;)u't of.thélr-way, so we don't get klcked.

Neither our Alpha nor our Beta have found their mates, but

|
our Gamma, Bryson, found his mate nearly a year ago. We

| :
were all hoping that having her E;:H'Ol.ll‘ld would make our lives a
bit easier, but it hasn’t. She's as mean and nasty as our Alpha

and Beta. =

| hand out the pieces of my muffin.
| )
“Mmm, it's so good.” One of mymriendssays. She’s right, it's
really good. Il

i
"Now, hurry up and finish that. We have a lot of work to do
today. You all know that Claire sThares a birthday with Alpha
Tereshan. There is a big party planned this evening, so we
have to start cooking dinner thlﬁ morning.”
“What about the rest of the dayJ?" Vivienne asks.
|
“Alpha Tereshan apparently Ieftj ast night with Beta Roman to
party and try to find his mate. They are not expected back
until later this afternoon. Howe\yer that doesn't mean that

everyone else here doesn't expect to eat and have their space
cleaned.” ||

Feena looks at me kindly. SIHC4‘I'E s your birthday, dear, I'll

give you the Alpha's bedroom aﬁd office to clean. Then you
can have the evening to yourseli"l;"

"Oh no, Feena. There's too mucn to do. | can help.” | say and
she gives me a look. |

|
"What else am | going to do? It’ sinot like we're allowed to
train. | won't be at the party.” | sh rug. “You know you need the
‘help and | have nothing else to do. But I'll take you up on

476 -
Il
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“cleaning the Alpha’s room and office, since he's not here.” |
_say and smile. | |
“Are you sure, dear?” She asks me.

“Absolutely.”

! ) " |
“Okay, then, let’s get to work. r‘l _

After helping to prepare breakfast | move to the Alpha's
office. I've cleaned in here before so I'm accustomed to how
he likes things. When | walk in, | Itake a deep breath and my
mouth instantly starts to water.

d. | love blueberries.

E___.

"Mmm, blueberries!” | say out lo

I take a moment to walk around’ : nd look to see if | can find
the source of the smell. Blueberries aren’t even in season yet,
but whenever we get them in the pack, | always swipe a few.
It's worth the risk of getting caught because they are so

delicious. 'I1
After searching the office and n_et finding any cause for the
smell, | begin cleaning, making sure that Alpha Tereshan's
desk is in order, that his papers| \are placed neatly together.

My parents died years ago, but before they did, my father
taught me to read. He wanted to| make sure that if | ever had a
chance for a better life, that my| _Iack of reading ability wouldn’
t stop me. I'm one of the few omegas that can read, so I'm
able to make sure that Alpha Tereshan's work is in
appropriate piles. The others that can read are sent to the

: |
offices of the other ranked men|1 bers.

|
When I'm done with the office, I move to Alpha Tereshan'’s
room on the top floor of the pack house. He is the only one

that lives up here. | go to his roc%m and unlock the door with

56




ﬁie omega'skey When | walk In|‘
:’*—?even stronger. Again, | search for

"_*smell but find hothing.

the scent of blueberries is

the source of this delicious

It's getting late in the afternoon ‘and | know the Alpha will be
back soon, so | begin cleaning hls room. He's left his clothes in

a mess on the floor, as usual. Hi':.
windstorm hit it with bottles an(‘itli
| straighten up the bedroom, ch}a
his clothes in a hamper that | will
when I'm done. Then | clean his b

bathroom looks like a
sprays scattered everywhere,

nging the sheets and putting
take down to the laundry
athroom, sniffing his shower

gel to see if he's changed it to bI_Jeberry. He hasn't.

| dump the waste basket filled wqth used condoms into a

garbage bag, before giving the b

athroom one last check.

Once I'm satisfied, | take a last Iook around before grabbing

the garbage with one hand andit

he laundry with the other. |

close and lock his door, before headmg downstairs to begin

helping with dinner preparations




Tereshan

| wake in a hotel room on the morning of my 18th birthday
with not one, but two she-wolve:.ﬁ in my bed. | was
disappointed last night when | crii[dn't smell my mate after
midnight. Roman and | prow[ed!?round to multiple bars trying
to find her. When | finally got tired of looking, | found a couple
of willing Betas and took them to my room. I'd spent the next
few hours getting all three of ust} ff.

These girls had been fun, willing:fito do pretty much whatever |
wanted. | look at the time and rééiize I've got a couple hours
before we have to check out. Onka- girl has her head on my
stomach, laying sideways. | reach down and slide my fingers
inside her, beginning to work th'ém in and out of her still wet
pussy. The other one is laying V\Mh her back against my side,
her head on my shoulder. | wrap|my other hand around her
breast and begin plucking and t;ugging at her nipple.

Almost in unison they come awake, the girl on my stomach
moaning louder than the one laying against me. | slide
another finger inside her, makinfé her arch. "Suck me off.” | tell
her and she turns, taking me in Her mouth and beginning to
do as I've told her.

I turn to the girl beside me. “Ride my face.” | tell her and she
gets up, looking at her friend before straddling my face. |
pride myself on my ability to mdtti—task, so making one girl
come with my tongue, while getting a blow job and finger

fucking another at the same time is no problem. And I'm so
- | :
fucking good, | get us all off at the same time.

7] R N i i
MNow switch.” | pull the girl wholls still on my cock off by her

(1
It
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E‘nhan‘ “You ride my face, and you | 1 turn to her friend, “ride my

j_.cock Grab a condom before yoiLu do.”

For the next hour, | switch our p"DSItlonS until | have to shower
and get ready to head back to th‘e pack. While we're in the
shower, | decide | have itin me_to go one more round with
each of them. When we're done"il send them on their way and
meet Roman downstairs. He's jd:t finished checking us out of
the hotel and he turns watching Ilthe girls leaving. They may be
limping a bit from being my personal fuck bunnies for the
night. ;i

{
“Have a good night?” Roman asks me as he watches them
|
|
|

leave.
"I’did. You?"
“Hell yeah.”

"Okay, time to get back to the pdck. We have another party to
attend, right?”

“We sure do. Are you thinking your mate might be in our
pack?” He asks me as we toss olr bags into the trunk and get

into the car.

| think about it for a minute. "I hmpe not. There's not really

il "
anyone in our pack that | can seg as Luna material. Can you?

I
He looks thoughtful for a mome '*1t. “There's a couple of

warriors, but no one that stands out as a Luna.”
I

“Yeah, unfortunately, our parenFs only had one child each, a

son. So, no ranked females in our pack. Disappointing.” | say

as we head back to the pack ho| | use.

H
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Both our parents died when we!}l.!ere sixteen. It was an attack
‘on our pack, one that left us an'rie and in charge at a young
‘age. It's why it's so important to me to be the strongest Alpha

|
and pack in the country. H
|
|

When we arrive, | step out of the/car and stretch. “I'm going to
check my emails and change be_'fore the party. See you there?”

. 1
“Sounds good.” Roman says beﬁcare tossing me my bag and
grabbing his, closing the trunk. |/

We walk inside and | split off to !head to my office. The minute
| open the door to my office, | sr'niell it. Lemon verbena. | know
that's the scent because | smelléfd it once and my mouth
watered. | had to ask the she—wc!:)if | was with what scent her
candle was. And now, that scent|is in my office, only, it's
about 1000 times better than ttllnf:—:- candle | smelled years ago.
L
| close the door and take a deep!,i'breath, my wolf sitting up in
my head. |

'‘Magnor?' | ask my wolf.
'We need to find that scent.’
"You think we've found our mate|

Yes, but | won't know until | see|

Damn, | was so hoping our mate|jwouldn’t be in our pack. Well,
maybe if she's a warrior | can m |fke do, but if she's an
omega....No way, the Moon Go dess would never pair me
with an omega. I'm one of the stl:lFongest Alphas in the
country. Magnor is feared by otTLer packs. He's big, strong
and fierce. And so am |. No one“ ould dare to attack our
pack. We keep our pack safe. Wﬁ deserve a Luna that can




matcn us. -

1 quickly look through my email%
get ready. As soon as | walk into

before rushing upstairs to
my room, | smell it again.

|
That scent. Magnor rumbles arclnund in my head, enjoying the
scent as well. That is, until | eaIIZe that there is only one type

of person that would have been
locked bedroom. r

1
' i
'Son of a bitch, Magnor. Our ma]:

I don't care. She's our mate. | WQ
|

n both my office AND my

e is an omega.’

nder if she's cute. He says.

Magnor she's an omega! Don't you get it? Having an'omega
as our Luna will weaken our pac< We'll look weak to other
Alphas, opening us up for attacks and putting our pack at
risk. I'm not losing my pack, notf.:fior some lowly omega.’

“You haven't even met her yet. Yeu know nothing about her.
She could be amazing. The Mod:ﬁ] Goddess chose her for us.’

‘| refuse to accept an omega, th

Tl

at's final.’

Magnor snarls in my head, giviné me a headache. 'Knock it

off.’

When | finish getting ready, | head downstairs. I'm anxious to
find my mate, but also not wantlhg the pack to realize I'm

mated to an omega. Now that | know what I'm smelling, | can
smell her scent everywhere. It's t;"-antalizing and it's making my

mouth water.

There are ranked members from
especially since I'm an Alpha tha

generation brought their daught
mate. After speaking to all of the

other packs here tonight,

it turned 18. Most of the older

ers hoping that she’'d be my

455 ‘

guests, | go around to my
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*Wa'rrlors talklng about training and keeping my eyes on the
*omegas waiting for the scent to get closer.

I It isn't until closer to the end of ‘the night that | finally smell
her. | turn, taking a sip of my drink to hide my look of interest.
I'see her staying out of the way, collectlng used dishes and
taking them back into the klrche As | watch, | see her lift her
nose, sniffing the air. So, she smells it too.

As she heads back to the kltcherl, | take the opportunity to go
to her. | wait until she drops off J[he dishes that she's carrying,
seeing her interact with the othe‘L* omegas in the kitchen
before turning to come back oujt | casually step in her way,

and she runs right into me. ‘
|
|

/.

|watch her take a deep breath binfore looking up into my
eyes. I

‘Mate." Magnor says in my head ,I Il admit, she's a pretty little
thing. She's got strawberry blond hair that's up in a ponytail
and grey-green eyes. She can't be more than 53" tall, so I'm
about a foot taller than she is. | ti:)wer over her.

When she looks at me, her eyesé%;o wide. “Alpha.” She says
and her voice is sweet and beautiful. Is this the mate bond?
Why do | find her so attractive? |

“Come with me.” Is all | say to her. | take her hand and pull her
to my room. Once inside, | close and lock the door behind me.

I

b i
‘

if
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Tereshan

“Does your wolf know what | am

if her wolf is even strong enoug
|

‘Of course, she is, asshole. She's

Q

—t

“Damara called you our mate.”

look in her eyes. Is it fear, or is i

good look for a Luna.

“‘Magnor said the same.” | say ar
cheek with my knuckles. | feel th
‘that I've heard so much about. |

“He did?" She asks, Iooking up a

to you?" | ask her, wondering
h to recognize the mate bond.

pur mate." Magnor says.

}

e says. I'm not sure | like the
timidity? Either way, it's not a

|
|
|
1d | reach out, touching her

i;rla tingles of the mate bond

|

| me with her innocent eyes. |

feels incredible.

haven't seen a woman with this

long time. | go rock hard at the t

deep inside her, where no man I|'1|
I

(Bl

| lean forward, brushing my nosfé

tingles ignite in my face. "Do \,KO'_L,:'I|

her lips.

“Yes.” She whispers and the swe
nose.

| wrap my arms around her, pull
groaning at the taste of lemons
‘when she gasps, trying to pull a
my tongue into her sweetness. |
pulling it out of the ponytail anc
the silkiness of her hair.

16

1

type of innocence in a very
ought of burying myself
as ever been before.

against hers, feeling the
feel that?” | whisper against

et scent of lemons hits my

|

ng her close and kissing her,
on her lips. | nip at them and

way, | hold her close, plunging

bury one hand into her hair,
then wrapping my hand in




"I_qull her face to the side, giving

Chapler 3. Rejection
~

l' 28R Wour hers
myself better access to her.,

When we're both breathless, so:mething that's new for me, |

reach down and pick her up by |

“Wrap your legs around me." | tslzl

er thighs.

| her, moving to the bed. She

does as | instruct her to do, her legs wrapped around my

waist. ‘

| continue kissing her until | get‘her to the bed, setting her

down on the edge. | reach down,

wanting access to her, wanting \t

unbuttoning her shirt,
o taste the rest of her.

When | feel her body go rigid, | step back, taking off my shirt.

As expected, her eyes go dark w

hen she looks at me. Not only

|
do | have good Alpha genetics, Eut | work out hard. I'm very

proud of my body and how mus
my body. |
Keeping my eyes on her, | take h
chest. The feel of her touch is un
before. When she starts to pull ﬁ

“Don't.” | say, and unlike my usug
comes out as a request. | want h
"Okay.” She says quietly and be

g
over my chest and shoulders. {

I
. I
| move back to her shirt, unbutt
buttons before pushing it down’

white cotton thing that screams

cu

ani

|
lar | am. And women love:

er hands and put them on my
like anything I've ever felt
way, | hold her hands there.

gl dominating tone, this

|l
er to touch me.

ins to gently move her hands

ng the last couple of
her arms. Her bra is a simple,
|virgin, just as | thought. |

reach around her and expertly uﬁ\hook her bra before pulling

it down her arms too. i

When she goes to cover herself,j:‘
to her side and removing her shi

i

| take her arms, pulling them
t and bra. | look down at her




Eo i
E-'and reallze*she s small everywhe
f‘.:.get enough to eat. | don't know|
“all the omegas are allowed to ea
let them eat once a day, my ome”
they are hungry. But as | look at

I
Rher ribs. |

i |

:

t

| g n,-.rq..rr nre
e. She's tiny, like she doesn't
hy that bothers me. | know
Unlike some packs that only
gas are allowed to eat when
her, | can practically count

| refocus my attention on her breasts They are small, but they

are perky and round, her pink nt
She begins to squirm, so | push!‘

ples contracting as | watch.
er back on the bed and take

one of those nipples into my mc5|uth, licking and sucking until |
feel her body begin to respond.|Her hand goes into my hair,

and she begins tugging, holding
arched, and | can smell the scent

me against her. Her back is
of lemons getting stronger.

| switch to the other nipple and begm unbuttoning her pants.

When | feel her about to protest
her nipple, distracting her with q
pants off,

"Alpha.” She says, as | stand to | '|
of me.

“For tonight, call me Tere. And \lr'v

1R
Rl

I}
i

“Claire. Claire Roberts.” ]!

| suck harder, gently biting
'y mouth while | pull her

ook at her naked body in front

hatis your name, little mate?”

“Claire Roberts, you are beautlfu

a gorgeous shade of pink, makln
stand out. 'V

"l watch as her face blushes
g the freckles across her nose

She licks her lips, and | can tell s'he's uncomfortable being

d
I

naked in front of me.

‘I want to taste you.” | say and

w‘atch her eyes go wide.
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'}I"d-on't take-my eyes off of hers ﬁ_s | slide her farther up on the
‘bed, then pull one of her legs over my shoulder. Her eyes go
even wider as | take my tongue Fmd slide it between her folds,
licking from her ass to her clit. Tuck she tastes good, like the

sugared lemon candy | used to I;%n.fe when | was a child.

-~ |
|

“Alpha.” She says and it comes c'ii_Jt as a squeak.
. I

| growl against her clit, making iil!er body shiver. “Tere.”

"T..Tere, what are you doing?” |

“Tasting you.” | say and bury my face in her lemony scent. She
may be feeling self-conscious, but her body is responding to
my touch. She's already wet for rlne

| take one hand and begin tuggibg on her nipple again,
making her back arch before shé!a’s pushing her pussy into my
face again. Perfect. Using my to}wgue, | begin rubbing circles
around her clit before sucking i1|:iinto my mouth.

Her gasp and moan are all | nee.cJ to continue. | slide a finger
inside her and now it's my turn to moan at how tight sheis. |
begin to move my finger in and|out of her, feeling her getting
more and more wet with each stroke. | slide a second finger in
and begin to stretch her out. Sh! 2's so small and so tight. | can’
t wait to bury my cock deep insiicTe her.

| continue to pluck her nipple asigrl rub my tongue over her clit
and slide my fingers in and out of her. | can tell she’s getting
close and as | feel her walls star,| to flutter around my fingers, |
hook them up, making sure to hit her perfect spot. Her walls
clamp down on my fingers. So. Fucking. Tight.

| bring her down, looking at her'face as | get up off the bed. |

remove my pants and boxer brit‘;-fs, letting my cock spring free
| i



s

hageRron J W e
from its constraints. Before she|has a chance to see how big |
am, | slide back over top of her, +|.-aking her mouth, sliding my
tongue inside, forcing her to taste herself.

n

“You taste delicious, little mate.”

Her sweet, innocent eyes look up at me. “Thank you.”

| lean down, taking her nipple agjlain, getting her ready for me
as | fist my cock in my hand, rubbing it against her entrance.

“Al.... mean Tere.”

U= e ——e

I look back up and as expected, he looks terrified.

fi

"Shhh, you were made for me.” | tell her before sliding inside
her. |

She hisses at the intrusion, her pussy stretching to
accommodate my large girth. When | reach resistance, | lean
down, kissing her until | feel herjrelax before thrusting into

her, burying myself to the hilt. |

Her cry of pain makes me stop fif:'r a moment. Those tingles
that | was feeling before are sho’c::ting up my cock and all over
my body.

|
“Shhh, it'll be better in a momer1|t’ | say and begin to move
Inside her. Fuck she feels so good No one has ever felt this

good. I'm going to blow my fuclg_mg load in another couple of
strokes.

| can feel Magnor trying to push forward, and | feel my
canines start to come out. | mcrease my speed, feeling
practlcally euphoric and just as | start to cum, | pull out,
spilling my seed all over her stomach.

il
=11 I
"
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BoHy t'onvulses with an orgasm so strong | nearly pass '
E'“*t When I finally come down, nd my canines have
rétracted | realize | can smell the salt of her tears, and the
i_-blood where her body must hav: torn to take me in.

'That was amazing, but | still ca ﬁ.' accept her as my mate. | lift
off of her, going to the bathroonI and getting a washcloth. |

wet it before brmglng it back ou| and wiping off her stomach.
“That was the best sex I've ever Had. But |, Alpha Tereshan

Colton, reject you, Claire F{obertst as my mate and Luna.”

|
Magnor is snarling in my head, L gry at me for rejecting our
mate. | watch as she doubles over in pain at the rejection,
gaspmg for breath, tears strearr)l ng down her face. | can't take

—Magnors snarling and her crying.

“Get out.” | say to her. When shé;doesn’t immediately respond -

| toss her clothes at her. ‘| said, 1ET ouT!”

| watch as she pulls my sheet o the bed, wraps it around

herself, and grabs her clothes béfore racing from my room.
!
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Claire I

|

|

Somehow, | make it to my room" ithout anyone seeing me. |
lock my door and fall onto my bed sobbing. Everything had
been so good at first. He had bel n sweet and kind, but then,
he hadn't seemed to care that h?e was hurting me and then...
then he rejected me. Damara was howling in pain in my head.
| had heard him say something but between the pain and
Damara, | couldn’t hear him. Th?n he was screaming at me to
leave. ‘

I curl up in a ball, my body achmg from his intrusion and the
rejection. | cry until | fall asleep. 'When | wake, his smell is all
around me. | kick the sheet onto, the floor, and | get up, going
to the shower. | don't care how g:!bld itis, | have to get his
smell off of me. ‘

| stand under the lukewarm shoxlver until it turns icy, but | don
t feel it. My mind has gone cold, r*ny wolf has gone silent. The
cold just numbs my aching body get dressed and head
downstairs. No matter how much | hurt, | still have my job to

do.

1

| walk into the kitchen, ready to éltart work. | don't speak, | just
get to work. It's not long before|fFeena calls me into the

pantry. |'

“What happened?” She asks.

"Nothing.” | say, looking at the gilound.
|- .

“Was it Beta Roman?"” She asks. \t'e all know to steer clear of

Beta Roman. He's made it clear:’@ at he feels he should be

1/6 I:!
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--allowed to use. omegas as he w nts Only Alpha Tereshan
'keeps him from raping us as he| hooses | guess Alpha
Tereshan is at least decent enough to not let us be abused
that way. He doesn't care about bhysncal or emotional abuse,
but we're not allowed to be rape'H | guess what happened to
me last night was considered cohsensual.

“No.” | say, not wanting to share my embarrassment and
horror with her,

“Okay, get back to work. I'll try to td make your day as easy as
possible.”

|
“Thank you, Feena.”

I've been chopping vegetables and making bread for the
breakfast sandwiches when Fee a calls me over again.

| walk over and see Dane, one om‘ciour warriors, standing beside
her. He nods at her, and she walks away. Dane has always
been kind to us, always looks out for the omegas and helps us
when we can. |

“Here. Take these.” He gives me Jhree pills.

“What are they?” | ask, looking af

hand. #

"Pain killers. You're very small, so you can probably take a half,
maybe even a quarter. That willfr:inake them last longer.”

the large white pills in my

. . -
I look up at him, seeing nothing but kindness and concern on
his face. He's about ten years older than | am.

“What makes you think | need p'éin killers?”

He leans in, moving close to my :hear. “I can smell the blood on
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';ou'He whispers before pulling|back.

:My eyes fill with tears at his kind;ness. “Thank you.” | whisper
back at him.

“Let me know if you need anyth f]g. I'll help you in any way |

can.

And that's the key. He's only a warrior, there’s only so much he
can do. | |

| nod and he sneaks out the back of the kitchen, going back to

whatever warrior duty he has. I!

| turn, heading back to the k|tchen and Feena hands me a
glass of water, giving me a meapingful look.

“You're already limping. It will oﬁly get worse. Believe me.” |
look up at her and realize she un;'derstands what I'm going

through. Well, sort of. | have to assume that the person that
assaulted her wasn't her mate. lsnap a pill in half and pop it in

my mouth, swallowing it down ‘uJIth the water.

It takes about 30 minutes beforc'-:- it kicks in, but when it does, |
realize the best thing | could have done was to take that pill. |
feel numb and the pain is muted.

“I'm giving you Gamma Bryson's Eofﬁce to clean today.” Feena
tells me. He's the easiest of the *uf'fmked members to get along
with. He's not cruel, but he also doesn t do anything to stop

the others from being abusive, mcludlng his mate.

I'nod as | finish my kitchen dutie:s and grab my cleaning
supplies.

“Here, you didn't eat.” She says, [pushing a breakfast sandwich

q/E
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“ihto my hands.

';Thank you, I'm not hungry. May?::e the others can share it?” |
ask her. |

She takes my hands, holding me|in place. “You need to eat.
You'll heal faster, and so will Damara.”

|
At the mention of my wolf, a tear falls down my cheek.

"Has she gone quiet?” Feena ast me.
[
| nod, not able to speak througlthe pain in my chest.

“She’s not gone. She'll be back. But you need to help her. You
need to keep up your strength s' she can get stronger too.”
She pushes the food back into n]y hands. “So, eat. If not for
me, do it for her.”

| start to turn, but in a rush of e- otion, | throw myself into
Feena's arms. She's like a mother to all of us. She looks after
us and ever since my parents di 'd she's looked after me.

“Thank you.” | say, teary. ‘
She rubs her thumbs over my chLeks “You're stronger than
you know, sweetheart. You'll get'through this. You'll survive. I
m always here if you need me.” ‘.nod before heading to

1

Gamma Bryson's office.

ii
The offices of the ranked memb%ers are on the first floor next

to each other. This way, they can go to see each other quickly
if needed. Or, in instances where they aren't talking about

something private, they can sho\ﬂt across the hallway to each
other. I

When | turn the corner, | make S|l]‘.|ll'e that Alpha Tereshan isn't



_.gl ,- hIS ofﬁceﬂ have to pass it to get to Gamma Bryson's ofﬁce

I'sth to his office and knock qui

[

f_--"What the fuck, omega?” Gamm
interrupted something because
chair straddling his lap.

“I'm sorry, | thought you'd be at
the floor. '

“Well, you thought wrong, didn't
over me.

“lvy, leave her be. She's here to ¢

"Maybe she should wait outside;_::

I
I
I

i i
| have work to do, Ivy. We can ¢

She leans down, putting her m

i
o
yourself omega.” She sniffs. :

“Why do you smell like our Alph

My heart constricts. What do | sal

‘Cleaning.’ Damara pushes forw;

“| cleaned his office and his bed
must still be on me.”

“Make sure my mate's scent isn
office today. If it is, this will be y
Clear?”

“Clear.” I say, still looking at the f

J

she is in Gamma Bryson's

breakfast.”

o]

e

1

ckly before walking in.

lvy is here and apparently |

| say, my eyes on
you?" She comes to stand

ean my office.”

until we're done, Bryson.”

ntinue this later.”

il
dth near my ear. "Watch

rd to help me.

pom yesterday. His scent

| on you when you leave his

our last day on this earth.

oor.
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,and | hear Gamma Bryson 5|gh 3

i _
start cleaning. I'll be leaving

'|
J

lr"g that | can get out of here
his office.

| {
: !!:

|
[ i

primT—
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Tereshan n

Magnor refuses to speak to me.'He's so angry with me that
when he does speak, he's _snarlir'hg and threatening to shift
and never let me shift:back. ‘ .

(|
| didn't get any sleep last night. Lfter Claire left, | tried to lay
down, but her scent was all overjthe sheets and for some
reason, her scent still makes myfhouth water. | stripped the
sheets and put new ones on, ballmg the used ones up and
throwing them into a corner,

| had laid down on the clean sheets but the memory of

hawng her, my mate, Claire, in r‘dy bed wouldn’t go away. |
kept seeing her horrified eyes w en | rejected her, the smell of.
her tears and blood. | hadn't even checked to see if she was
okay. Maybe she bled out overnight and is lying dead
somewhere. I'll have to check wii:h Feena to see if there are
any missing omegas today. H

When | go downstairs for breakHl“nst, | look for her. | know |
shouldn't, but | can’t help myselif_i Last night was beyond
incredible. If | had planned to take her as my mate, | would
have taken my time, made it Iast made it better for her. But |
knew | was going to reject her a 1d when Magnor tried to push
forward, tried to mark her again t my will, | knew | had to be
fast. So, | had plunged into her and no matter how good it felt
to me, | knew it had not been the experience that a virgin

should have had. m

When | don't see her serving at breakfast | take my food and
coffee and head to my office. Once | turn down my hallway, |
stop short. Her scent is strong irﬁ"this hallway. She's cleaning
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“onhe of the offices. Could | be lucky enough to have her
_cleaning my office? f

As | walk to my office, Magnor s':its up in my head. It's the first
time he's shown an interest in apything since | rejected her,
and an idea begins to form in m}'} mind. Maybe, if | keep her
close, he'll be manageable. |

‘Would you like that Magnor? Tc?J;| have her close to us? To
have her scent around us every day?’

He doesn’t respond, but he doesh't thrash around in my head
either.

|
When | get to my office, | realiz !she isn't cleaning my office
today. | walk further down the hallway until | find her. She's in
my Gamma'’s office. | don't let hEr see me, and | turn to head
back to my office, Ieavmg the door open. | want to see her

when she |leaves. 1‘
|

It takes her a couple of hours to finish before | hear her
coming out of the office. | stop \?{/hat I'm doing, which was
nothing other than smelling her $cent and coming up with a
plan to get Magnor to speak to r[e again.

When she passes by my office, | watch her peek in. When she
realizes that I'm there, she curlsivto herself, rushing past my
door to go wherever she does after cleaning the offices.

He may not say it, but | know that Magnor would like to see
her every day, smell her scent e\}ery day. | may not want her as
my mate, but her scent is still de ectable.

| open my mind link. “Feena, my/office.”

My Lead Omega manages all th

/5

schedules for the omegas.

T S————



,_he sthe bne that will ensure th
;‘bedroom everyday.

'_._-She arrives at my office in just a
- She says, her head down in subn

|
.l

=

“Feena, come in, close the door."

|
eyes before she complies. | blow (
menacing presence, espeaallyt

When she sits, | look at her. Her;i*
She's older, in her mid-thirties, |
job managing my omegas. |

J

'l' 284 We u:lzeri.E

t Claire is in my office and

couple of minutes. “Alpha.”
ission.

| see the flash of fear in her
it off, knowing that | am a

il .
"
0 an omega.

\ands are folded in her lap.
thlnk But she does a good

“Feena, | would like Claire to be H'éassigned."
’ |

| watch as she looks up with herﬂayes but keeps her head

down. When she sees me watch'iing she instantly lowers her

eyes.

“Reassigned where, Alpha?”

I
K
;
i
“To me. | want her and only her t

bedroom from now on.”

O clean my office and my

“You want Omega Claire to be dedlcated to you, Alpha?” She

asks. y
i'!
“Hmmm, | like that. Dedicated téI
will serve me at meals as well. C'E’:

Feena?” ‘

“Yes, Alpha.” She agrees, but hej!
she’s clenching her fingers tog

“Is there a preblem, Feena?”

ether ti

me. Yes. Let's add in that she
n you make that happen,

knuckles have gone white,
ghtly.
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“Yes, Alpha. Will that be all?”

——

“Yes. And close my door on you

|

WP 292 vouchers

““Good. Have her start her new assignment tomorrow.”

way out.”

Feeling good that | hajve a solutjon to my Magnor problem, |

grab the phone and call a Gamrjn‘

pack. V

“Alpha.” She purrs when she ansLers.
|

“Want to have a private party in|l
her. |

|
|
“Depends, do | get to ride you?"||

"Only if you're a very good girl.”||

“Then yes, but Alpha, no leaving
time. | couldn’t sit for a week wit

ass last time.”

|

]
|
Wi

L?andprints on my ass this

a female from a neighboring

y bedroom tonight?” | ask

like this girl, she's sassy.

out feeling your hand on my

“Are you trying to discourage me, because you're only

encouraging me to do it again.”|

“What time do you want me?” Sh

e asks.

| look at the clock. It's right abo

t lunch time. “"Come in time

for dinner. I'll give you something good to eat.”

| hear her low purring. “I love what you feed me, Alpha. I'll be

there at six.”

“See you then!’
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 smil "";That's one way to get that

PR

mmd link Feena and tell her to |
room around 6:30 pm. As a Iast
have Claire bring the food up.

—

| want to make sure she realizes

| don't want her holding out hop

of this pack. And what better wl':l

that than to see | already have ar

| |*
Magnor starts snarling in my ht—:—"e|
make sure you never see her. Ati

1t | will be bus
ave

-

e ¥ & || g £ ap |

y tonight. |
two dinners sent to my
inute thought, | tell her to

hat there is no future for her.
that she will become Luna
to ensure she understands
1other woman in my bed.

d again. “Knock it off, or I'll
east this way, you'll get to be

i+

close to her.”

He snarls again before gomg q
both of us.

|

et. Oh yes, this will work for
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Claire |
|

When Feena told me that |'ve be

Alpha Tereshan, | cringed. | was
not be forced into close proximit

torture me? Why? |

| had just taken another half a p3
my room and tells me that Alpha

for me to bring his dinner. She g
clarifying that it is two dinners tlT
He didn't want me, and it's not Il
can. He has a different she- wolf'

night, it was me.

1
" TER VMt hers

en reassigned directly to
noping to stay out of his way,
y every day. Is he trying to

in pill when Feena comes to
Tereshan specifically asked
ves me a look before

at he requested. Of course.
<e | haven't seen his garbage
n his bed every night. Last

| get his food and head up to hisi;f

room. I'm dreading this, but I

: 1|
m thankful that I've taken the pain pill. It not only takes the

pain away, but it dulls my senses,

||

letting Damara rest.

Before | get to his room, | feel a'sj.lckenmg feeling in my
stomach, almost as if | ate somethmg that is going to make
me throw up. As | haven't eaten since this morning, | can't
imagine what is making me feel|this way.

| knock on the door and hear Alp
to enter. When | open the door,
his couch, his pants open, and
between his legs, sucking him i
turning to look at me over her sh

“Don’t stop.” He orders her and s
sliding him back into her mouth,
down on him.

Dinding ino panges now

3
¥
|
13

ha Tereshan call out for me

| . o
|stop short. He is sitting on

he-wolf is on her knees
She stops when | enter,
oulder.

he looks up at him before

bobbing her head up and



‘When | look-up, he's watching n
in the food.”

| do as instructed and look arou

lf
He moans loudly, grabbing the s

her head down while pushing his

Take it all, baby.” |

|

| thought maybe he was hurting||
1

|

too.

“Right here.” He says to me, poi
him.

He'lays his head on the back of t

O

“Fuck baby, your mouth is so g “

feel like I'm going to vomit.

| turn back to the table, trying to

in front of me.

"Fuck, yes, just like that baby.” H

my eye, | can see her head bobl:r

| start to set the table and | hear

| don't look, but | know from last

|

“Damn baby, your mouth is gold

her mouth.

“Thank you, Alpha.”

e.

N

n
|

It's quiet for,

| R
“Close the door and bring

d for a place to put the tray.

he-wolf’s hair and pushing
body upward. “That's it.

her until | hear her moaning

ting to a table right behind

he couch, his eyes closed.
bd.” He says and now | really

- |:: Ll
| start to leave, but his eyes fly open. “Set the table and put

our plates out so it's ready for “F_"

" He growls at me.
l -
ignore what is going on right
|

says and from the corner of
ng faster.

him growl. “Fuck!”

night that he just finished in

moment.
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“I' didn't know we were going to

“She's just an omega, ignore her,

n Z‘!"-n'.l’f-‘r-l.,tl'r.
have an audience.” She says.

thing.” The she-wolf says,
y heart rate increase as fear

€
N

"Maybe we could teach her som
and | know they can both hear
rushes like a wave over me.

“Do you like to watch, omega?” She asks me.

“I'm just setting up the food." |
than to get out of here.

say, wanting nothing more
I
“Awww, such a sweet omega.” S

| don't turn around, but | hear heL moan. When | do turn, [ see
she’s climbed onto Alpha TeresIP n's lap and is now moving

her body up and down on him. He s pulled her dress down so
her breasts are on display for hlm

\ I

e says.

“Fuck, Alpha, you're so big.”

“That's right baby, ride my big fil.:g"cking cock.” He says and |
hear his hand slap against her blﬁ,!ltt cheek.

|
| race out the door, closing it befﬁfr'ind me before racing to my
room and throwing up. | dry heaye for a while before | can

finally get up and wipe my mou W*\.
Is this what my life is going to bF like now?

It doesn't take long before | have my answer. The next

morning, Alpha Tereshan insists
his personal omega. He obvious|

that | serve his food, being
y has no intention of

changing his ways, since the s £-=|I of that she-wolf is still all

|

over him.




Chaptef 6 Hearbres) | | B 280 wouchss
_"For the rest-of.the day, | am forced into proximity with him. At
least, after breakfast, he shower!'s so the she-wolf’s scent is
mostly gone. | clean his office, trying to stay out of his way.
However, he makes a point of as ing me to come move files
on his desk, arrange them for hiT so | have to be close to him.
When he has a meetlng | move ﬁo the bathroom, ready to
clean it while they talk. I'm surprised that they don't seem to
care about having me nearby w ||Ie they discuss things like
rogue attacks and alliances W|tki1|other packs.

When I'm done, | go to leave, ané Beta Roman stops me.
“Alpha, what's this | hear about y'!ou claiming one of our
omegas as your personal omega. Maybe | want to try her out.

| flinch, looking up at Alpha Tere%han
: |

“Perks of being an Alpha, Roma}.‘i. | get the best of the best. If
you want your own omega chose one, but you can't have |
mine. Mine apparently can read . My heads whips up and |
look at him. [.'i

n

“What's the matter, omega. You dldn t realize | was testing
| 1

.!!|
| shake my head and move to Iei':laf;ve. "Where are you going?”

He asks me sharply. ;ii

“To clean your bedroom.” | say, tlrlrnlng to him but keeping my
head lowered. |

you earlier?”

“That's a good omega. Make sure you wash off my couch.”

|
| nod before rushing out of the 61’-ﬁce. As the door closes, |
hear Beta Roman. “You didn't m!%ake your she-bitch-clean that
shit up for you? | never let them leave a drop.”
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The door tloses on their IaughteT

-"_ Tereshan's room, | rush to the b

Then, | begin cleaning. The smell
by the time I'm done, it's mostly ¢ |
her scent is gone, but she's still €
it will just be another ;he-wolf.
.|

‘I hope he doesn’'t make me corr
her sadness, but she curls up in |
again. |

That night, he has me serve him/
thankful that tonight’s she- wolf |
maybe | can avoid seeing him W‘H
dinner, he talks about who is co
night, but thankfully, he doesn'’
anything.

f
|

My new normal begins. | serve A
and dinner, bringing his lunch ta
he doesn't force me to watch hi‘rlu|
day, | have to clean his office be
clean up the sheets that still sm
wolf. The bathroom waste bask

condomes.

|
e

It doesn't take too long before tl“
| used to love, becomes a smell L

l-also realize that | never accepte

Once my pain pills are gone, | f
with another she-wolf.

i

As soon as | get to Alpha
ithroom and vomit.

of the she-wolf is strong, but
one. Damara is happy that
uiet. She knows that tonight,

e in here again, Damara.’ | feel

ny mind, shutting me out

dinner in the dining room. I'm

Isn't coming until afterward,

|{h someone else. Throughout

ing tonight to spend the

tirequest that | bring him

pha Tereshan at breakfast
him in his office. And while
N with a she-wolf again, every

fore going to his bedroom to

Il of the previous night's she-
t is always full of used

e scent of blueberries, which
that makes me nauseous.

d Alpha Tereshan’s rejection.

tl?l it every night when he's

T

I
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Tereshan |

When | had Claire bring my dinner that first night after
rejecting her, my plan had been %o make sure she understood
there was no future with us. Hovﬂever, the moment she
entered the room, and her sweell lemony scent filled my nose,
the blow job | was getting shot off the Richter scale. Even her
scent made sex more amazing nihian it ever had been before.

|

However, when | refused to let d’aire leave, Magnor started
raging in my mind. He threatened to kill the Beta female
riding my cock if | didn't let her I'eave. He wants her close, but
he refuses to let me torment he|; as he calls it.

L
I'm still not sure why her scent makes such an impact on me.
But, more importantly, it makes|an impact on Magnor. As
long as | don't ‘mistreat’ her, as He calls it, he stays calm in my
head and he leaves me alone ab'F)ut fucking other she-wolves.

That first day in my office, my plan had been to have her
close, calming Magnor, but ther:i | realized she actually knew
how to read. There are very few!bmegas that know how to
read. They start working at a young age, helping their parents
with their work, so they don't go[to school. For my omega to
be able to read was pretty impressive.

|

‘Of course she's impressive. She"iﬁs our mate.’

]

‘She's not our mate. Not anymore.

'She's my mate. | won't accept ar|rother.'

‘Then I'll just have to take a chos'en mate when the time
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comes. Maybe by then you'll ch
always keep her close so you ha
needs met.’ ;

"You're an asshole, you know thL‘,
|

‘I have a pack to run. It's notjuéﬁ;"

Alpha, you also have to have someone s

omega isn't strong. | don’t know
thinking.’

‘Maybe she was thinking that our
_..|

But now we'll never know.’

|

I

l |
]

w:
nge your mind. Or we can
her, and we both get our

Ao (Vauchery

ve

[

L.

about being the strongest
trong at your side. An
what the Moon Goddess was

mate could make us better.

' don't need to be better, | just 'i‘!EE‘d to be stronger.’ | tell him,

as'Roman and Bryson walk into| ri'ny office.
|||

| don't care that Claire hears us talkmg about pack politics, it's

not like there's anything she can

!;do about it. But Magnor

comes raging to the surface when Roman begins talking
about wanting Claire in his ofﬁc'%'e and bedroom.

‘Say no, or I'll kill him. She belonc
her, fine. But I'll kill anyone that{

‘Fine! Fuck! Calm down. You kn
comes to the omegas.’

‘Then maybe he shouldn’t be our

'He's a good Beta. He's strong a
‘That you know of.’

‘What's that mean?’

s to me. If you don't want
ries to touch what's mine.’

t.N Roman is a bit off when it

Beta.’

d has never let us down.’

I don’'t trust him. And I'm warmn

it il BEfEE o e

g you, he touches my mate,
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&

; fh.e's dead.” — . i

‘I won't let you hurt our Beta.’

‘I'd like to see you stop me. I'm t{i_ﬁ
human that | got stuck with." |

'You really are an asshole.’

‘Takes one to know one.’

‘I 88 Maehers

e Alpha wolf, you are just the

|
So, | got into a habit of making sure that Claire is close to us

throughout most of the day. I'v '

even started to dread having

women in my bed. Their scent oi{}erpowers the scent of

lemons that Magnor and | love.

1t's been a month in our new arra
are working well. That is until Ma}

. !I
meet Claire's wolf. |

ngement and so far, things
gnhor decides he wants to

‘What the fuck, Magnor. What air||'n | supposed to say when we

go running with her.’ 1
I

||
'Figure it out, | want to meet Damara.’

‘Fine, you little prick. Just remeril’!:'

ber this when I'm fucking the

she-wolves. | don't want to hear_i/ou grumbling in my head

anymore distracting me.’

‘Get a fucking lemon scented ca;f
you.’ \:

Fuck, that's actually a good idea,
'!

dle. Maybe that will help

I leave my office early, wanting to catch Claire while she's in

my bedroom. When | get there, |

see my sheets balled up by

the door and | hear her cleaning'é',the bathroom. | walk to the
|

Divading mto pages now
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"'bathroom door and the scent of‘
my knees. ' |

No candle in the world will smel]|

‘l."‘.".ui-rlu.
lemons nearly brings me to

this good. | stand there,

watching her, remembering her/beautiful body under mine.

‘Are you sure you remember it. Y
pump chump that night.' My ass

Because he's pissed me off, my
Claire.

pu were basically a two-
hole wolf says to me.

Lone is sharper when | address

“How long before you'll be done?” | bark at her.

She jumps, a yelp leaving her m

|uth And the Moon Goddess

thought she'd make a good Luna? | don't think so.

||
She looks down.

| don't say anything. | go and sit/
to finish. |;

“I'll hurry, Alpha.

n

on my couch, waiting for her

When she comes out, she collecﬂLs her cleaning materials and’

begins preparing to leave.

“Magnor wants to meet Damara\’

the door.

She stops. “Why?" She whispers!ﬁ

“That is none of your business. Y1
wolf.”

‘I can't.” She says. |

| snarl and, in an instant, | have h

| tell her as she steps toward

our Alpha wants to meet your

er by the throat and against

the wall. Her eyes are wide, and|f
I

Dirvidniey inta Banes fire

rer small hands grab my
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‘wrist. T —

Magnor begins thrashing in my |head. ‘Let her go! Let her go,

now!' He shouts. ||

| drop her to the ground but keéfp my hand around her throat.

|
“What did you say?” | tower ove
intimidate her. She is an omega

‘| can't shift. Not since....” ”

Not since the rejection.

iher, and | use my height to
'She will not refuse me.

| can help her.’ Magnor says in Ty head.

’ [
“He wants to spend time with ycgtiu and her anyway. Finish your

work and meet me in the forest.
| |

She looks up at me. “But...”" ‘

I
She shakes her head. "Nothing.’i;l

“But?” | ask, and | know my voic

“You have ten minutes.”

|
|
She races out the door. "
I

Nine minutes later, I'm standing

is harsh.

n the forest, watching as she

walks toward me. | can tell she térriﬁed.

‘She thinks you're going to kil b
Then she's more stupid than shk-l*_

He snarls in my head. 'Knock it of

r. Magnor says.

looks." | say.

ff or you won't get any time

with her.’ “

Dwviding inte pages now ||
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““Have | mentioned you're an asstﬂ

When she walks up to me, her h
her.

|
“I'm going to shift, then give Mac
help Damara shift.” Her eyes flas
instant | feel the longihg that | di

down and force my voice to be h

“Do you understand?”

738 Morhers

ole?' He says.

inds are clasped in front of

gnor control. He thinks he can
N up to mine and for an

d on my birthday. | push it

arsh.

n

“Yes.

| begin to take off my clothes and I'm surprised when she

turns away. She's seen me nake
shy about it.

:h

| let Magnor have control and h

dl,

mostly, but she's still very

pushes the shift. When we're

in wolf form, he shakes out his fur and walks up to Claire. He
gently puts his head under her hand.

She gasps and turns, looking at|hi

S|

“Hello, Magnor.” She says and h :

The feel of her fingers sends shi
as well as mine.

He leans down, using his head t
‘Magnor, what are you doing?’ |

'Spending time with my mate. If
says.

| watch as he patiently nudges C
s on, her weight so light its barel

Dividing inlg pages now

r fingers run through his fur.

vers through Magnor's body

push her around to him.

sk him.

you don't like it, get lost." He

aire onto his back. When she'

y hoticeable, and he takes off.
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He runs her through the forest. ll takes a while but eventually,

1 can hear her laughter through Magnor s ears. | feel his
f'”happlness flood into my system.|Fuck, why did she have to be

“ah omega?

After a couple of hours, he brin_gj her back. He gently lays
down, letting her get off his back. When she does, she runs
around him, wrapping her arms|around his neck.

“Thank you, Magnor. Damara sa{/s thank you too.” She
whispers. ;'

He licks her face, tasting her swéet lemon taste. | moan in my
head. f

He nudges her toward the packé?house. As she starts to walk
away, | push the shift and call oyt to her.

“Omega, Magnor expects to spend time with you at least once
a week." | tell her. |

She turns, looking at me and nociﬂs before racing into the pack
house. |
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That night, after running with Magrlwor through the forest, Damara
felt better than she had since the r'nght of the rejection over a
month ago. Magnor's attentlon an[<|: care of her had even helped to
heal the pain of the nightly sexual ‘encounters that Tereshan had
with other she-wolves. That is, untlll that night’'s she-wolf showed
up. ‘
‘It's Tereshan that doesn't want us‘I‘( | tell Damara, hoping it will
make her feel better knowing thatWagnor would accept us.

‘They are one, Claire, just like we alre.

| don't have an answer for that, so”[ suffer for hours until the pain

subsides, and | can fall asleep. ’
U

The next morning, I'm up and he]plng to make breakfast. I'm
summoned to serve Tereshan breékfast in the dining room. | stand
beside him, waiting for him to tell We what he wants to eat.

il
“What do you suggest, omega?” He never fails to use my title, or

lack of, instead of using my name||
‘r
“The omelets look good. They are r:;nade with potatoes and
vegetables and some bacon as wef‘ .” | answer.

"Make me an omelet omega and when you bring it, add some extra

bacon on the side and some juice

[ I I
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“As | start to walk away, Ivy stops rT
| | |

| look at Tereshan, but he isn't pa))i
|

| | AT
"I'll take the same, Omega,"

ng attention.

“Did you hear me, omega? Or are you deaf?” She says, smacking

me on the side of my head. d

“| heard you, you'll have the same.|

“Good. Now, run along. You have fc|

od to make.” She smirks before

turning back to Bryson. He watche'&, but as usual, he doesn't say

anything. ‘
|

| race into the kitchen and begin p}eparlng to make two omelets

and fry up some bacon. When it's p

early done, | grab two glasses

of orange juice before plating the ?mele’[s and heading back out.

When | get there, | serve Tereshan}irst, giving him his food. He

takes it without acknowledging m

land | move around the table,

setting the second plate and juice!in front of Gamma Ivy.

|
“What is this?" She says, n'wo’u-::’nlng|

“It's orange juice.” | say. M‘
|.

to the juice.

“Since when do | drink orange juicﬁ'?" She says loudly and the room

goes quiet, waiting to see what's about to happen.

“You said you wanted the same aﬂAlpha Tereshan. He ordered

orange juice.”

H\

Il

“Is that what | asked you, omega??o, it is not. | asked when you

think | started drinking orange juice.
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." | say, moving to grab the

"'ijume Before | can take it, she has grabbed the glass and thrown it

‘on me. ‘:i
i

“Ooops, omegas can be so clumsy_{ Now, go get me an apple

juice.”

f

When | stand there, dripping in juice, she snaps at me. “Don’t make

me wait until my food is gone to g%t my juice, omega!” | jump,

looking up to see Tereshan watch!'pg, but not saying anything.
| turn and race into the kitchen. Féena is there with a glass of

apple uice. “She knew what she w s doing. She did that on

lii
purpose.” |:|'

“It doesn’t matter.” And it shouldnm I'm used to being
embarrassed in front of the pack. Everyone is. It's so common that
it shouldn’t bother me, but it still dqes

|r'
| race back into the dining room and hand Ivy her apple juice. She
completely ignores me as she feeps her food to Bryson.

|It

{
As | turn to leave, Tereshan gets Jp ‘My office, ten minutes,

omega. And make sure you've cleéned yourself up.” He says
before leaving the dining hall. |
|.
| race over to grab his plate and juit

e glass before running back

Into the kitchen. “Give me that.” FeLna says, taking the empty

dishes form me. “Go get changed end wipe your face and neck.
That juice will get sticky.”




«
I
|

]

u,

lnod and raceto my room, changi

‘my face and neck before racing to_j

before opening the door and walki}ii’

W zenwonctens
g my clothes, quickly washing
Alpha Tereshan’s office. | knock
g in. | stop in the doorway,

Alpha Tereshan has one of our female warriors up against the wall,

kissing her. | knew my stomach WLI' bothering me, but | thought it

I
I

was because of the juice incident.
“Come in, omega. You can start in
“Alpha, we shouldn't.” | hear the wé

“Says who?”

:!r

|

he bathroom today.” He says.

rrior say.

| close the door to the bathroom, hlbping to drown out the sounds.

However, the closed door does not'__Ling for the pain that shoots

through my stomach. | sit on the f!éor, laying my head against the

I
cool bathtub, panting through the [:ﬁ'

the warrior in the next room.

She’s loud and | know they are aln;“i!l

ain while Tereshan has sex with

pst done when she starts

screaming his name. When | hear fhe door open and close a few

minutes later, the pain begins to s

“Omega, get out here.”

| stand, splashing water on my fag

Lﬁbside.
i

e before walking out. He looks

at me a moment before turning back to his desk.
|

"I need you to organize these files
stack of folders on his desk.

When | walk ov

Bheiding Into pages now

er to him, he pulls n!l

for me." He says, pointing to a

e into his lap. | squeak. “What



I' 288 Wouckhery

; "Quiet. Magnor wants to be close 'tZ you.” He says and I'm forced

“to sit on his lap while | work on org'|

nizing the files on his desk.

It's not long before he growls low n his chest. | jump, yelping at

him growling so close to my ear. il

“ thought | told you to get cleaned|
juice on you.” ‘
|

“| was in a hurry to get here on tim:e.”

get angry with me. |‘

up. Why do I still smell orange

| say quietly, hoping he won't

"Go get that smell off of you and opme back when you're done.”

| race to my room, but as I'm passing the kitchen, | hear a noise.

Since everyone should be in the oﬁ

quietly move forward to see what ﬁ,t

What | see makes my stomach huﬁi':

ices and bedrooms cleaning, |

is.

almost as much as when

Tereshan is having sex with a she—i'yolf.

Feena is on her knees in front of B?ta Roman. His pants are down

and he's shoving his cock into herirnouth, making her gag.

“Take what I'm giving you omega. l?f'(ou know you want it." He says

as | watch Feena's fists clench at her sides.

[
|

“Look at me.” He orders her and sﬂe

looks up at him. Before | can

see anymore, | race to my room, jumping in the shower, washing

off the juice, and trying to wash avqiay what | just saw.

Diiiding intlo Cages now



i _:,,',hen ' Sire-khave all the juice 01

_'"back to the kitchen. Beta Roman |s
*l

She drops to the floor, leaning agéli

"bathroom vomiting into the toilet.

say anything until she's done.

She looks at me. “I'm just not feeli

“How long has it been going on?”

Il
my eyes.

"Feena, | saw. How long has it beer
She looks at me with haunted eye?
time.”

“You have to tell Alpha Tereshan. H

She snorts sardonically at that. wr
\.
!

She leans over the toilet again, dry|

that way."

hmmm? Me or his Beta?’

put some water on it, giving it to h|e

“Besides, it keeps all of you safe.”

“What do you mean?” | ask, sitting ¢

She looks at me and her eyes are i
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‘f me, | get dressed and walk
gone, but | find Feena in the

rush in, holding her hair. | don't

nst the wall.

g well.” She says, not meeting

) going on.”

“I don't know anymore. A long

e doesn't allow us to be abused

10 do you think he'll believe,

heaving. | get a washcloth and
r when she'’s done.

1lown beside her.

wuch older than they should be.

“He gave me a choice a long time ﬁgo. | could either accept



TS kSOfme or he'll g&;|aﬁéf you rest of you. Me |ettlng
t ehls wafl'with me keeps all of you safe.” 5

“Feena, no.”

“Yes. It's my choice, Claire, and l-milade it a long time ago. We're

omegas, we don't get a'lot of choid’es in life, but you are all my
children in my eyes. And | can and will always make the choices

that keep you as safe as | can.”

)
|

| reach over and hug her tightly. “Thank you, Feena.”
|

She hugs me back. “Now go. | don"'lt want you getting in trouble
with the Alpha. | can't save you fro'r:n that. And Claire, no one else

can know.” {

|

| nod and help her up. She gives me a knowing look and | realize
she knows. She knows that Tereshan was my mate and that he
rejected me, but not until he took advantage of me. And that’s how
she knew | needed the pain meds. She has suffered something

similar with Beta Roman. |

Only he wasn't her mate, and it's gone on for much, much longer.
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Tereshan

| hadn't planned to fuck the pretty warrior, but when Claire walked
in and the scent of sugared lemons hit my nose, | got rock hard,
and | had to have her.

Magnor was raging in my head, so when | finished, | called Claire
over and pulled her into my lap. | thought that would be enough to
placate him, but the scent of the orange juice Ivy threw on her this
morning still lingered, making Magnor even angrier at me for

allowing her to be abused like that.
I's just juice, Magnor, stop. She's In our lap.’

‘All'I can smell is that fucking orange juice. Let her go get cleaned

up.’

| send her to get cleaned up, preparing for my meeting with
Roman. We have a meeting coming up with a neighboring pack
that wants an alliance. I'm not sure it's a good idea. The pack is

weak which means they need our protection, but they have nothing
to give us.

When Roman walks in, he's adjusting himself. | raise my eyebrow
at him. |

“Don't give me that look, we all heard that warrior screaming in
here.” L
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’I"shrug. Yeah,she was loud, but it
had me fucking her like jackhamm

He comes in, slouching in the chalr
“Where's your pretty little omega?”|

Magnor snarls in my head. “She’s s

Ivy threw on her.”

:

| | R
as the scent of lemons that

Hlouinery

in front of me looking around.

howering off the orange juice

Roman snorts. “You should just fuck her and be done with her. Let

the rest of us have a turn.”

|
| feel the Magnor’s fur ripple over

shift. | hold him in check and glare
'i
“Don't fucking say that shit to me a

before. If you force any of our pack
your ass. | won't have our pack me

\|
He snorts again. "Oh yeah, that's o

|

acceptable. You're a hypocrite.”

This time, | can't hold Magnor baci(l.

than he's willing to accept. "Know
|
:El
Tripp, Roman'’s wolf, immediately Ii'
“And don't fucking lay a hand on Cl
before | tear your head from your b

you.” He snarls.

before | regain control.

ny body and he tries to force the

at my Beta.

gain. We've talked about this
members, I'll toss you out on
mbers abused like that.”

f limits but the other shit is

Roman’s disrespect is more

our place, Beta, or I'll remind

ts his head, baring his neck.

aire or I'll rip your arms off
ody.” Magnor snarls again
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‘Goddess, Magnor, why don't you a
pack that she was our mate.’ |

'l would if you'd let me.

“What's up with Magnor?” Roman g

“He likes the omega, so do yourse

“Can do."” He says, raising his hand'*

There's a soft knock on the door atl"

opens the door. When she sees Rg:;

|
I

" 2R Y il

nnounce to the entire fucking

sks me.

a favor and leave her alone.”

5 in a placating gesture.

d | know it's Claire before she

man in the room, she flinches.

She immediately looks down before heading toward the bathroom.

“Where are you going?” | ask her, noticing the way Roman watches

her. | don't like it any more than M

' gnor does, but he's been

warned, and my Beta won't go ag&iipst me.
|

‘I was going to clean the bathroom

| crook my finger at her. “My files.

| watch as she glances at Roman 5
.f
-|

Magnor practically rips her off ’[he|
lap.

[
Roman lifts a brow but doesn't sayl

“So, about this Alpha, Alpha Keegal

while you have your meeting.”.
ou're not done.” | say.

efore coming over to me.

loor as | move her back into my

anything more.

). What was his proposal?” | say,
h the folders, before sitting

scooting forward so Claire can re (
back and looking at my Beta. 7
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'Roman looks at Claire, this time as};essing what he can and can't

say in front of her.

“He wants an alliance. He wants ou

r protection.”

"'Obviously, but what can he _offer-ufs in return?”

Roman snorts. “He's offering food.

If she wasn't sitting on my lap, | wo

|
of Claire’s body and how she quick
that about?

| refocus on Roman. ”Thét‘s it? Foo

need food.” |
|

uld have missed the slight jerk
y looked up at Roman. What is

d? We have food. We don't

I'm focusing more on Claire, since she seems interested in the
il

food. Why would she care? !

“Exactly, so my vote is not to form an alliance.” Roman tells me.

"l would have to agree. I'll meet with him tomorrow and tell him we

|
respectfully decline his offer.” f

i
| don't miss the way Claire stays ri|g

id on my lap. This time, it isn't

about where she's, sitting it's aboﬂ the conversation. My ex-mate

Is @ smart girl, | wonder what she's

‘Why don't you ask her?' Magnor sa
| tilt my head, looking at her. "Wha':ti
|
This time she jumps, turning to lool

Oividing Inla pages now i |

concerned about.
ys.
do you think, omega?”

K at me.
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# |
Oh, | like her looking at me over hef shoulder. | can imagine
fucking her from behind and her looking at me like that.

My dick instantly goes hard, and | see her eyes widen as she feels

=

my length pressing against her ass.

When she doesn't answer my question, | raise an eyebrow at her
I. |

and Roman snorts.

“Why did you even bother asking hi?r?" He says.
i

| shrug. | won't tell him it's becr:nus|r:3i of Magnor.

i | - . - "
You seemed concerned about herlistening in to our conversation.

| thought I'd allay your fears.”

| iI
R

| focus back on the matters at hand. “What's going on with the
rogue attacks? | hear they are attagking packs in this area.” | say.

“Do you have those reports | sent ypu?” He asks and before | can -

say anything, Claire slides them in front of me.
I

| look up at Roman, smirking that |rr’1y omegda is so smart.
|

|r|

‘Mate. She's our fucking mate.’ Mé;gnor snarls in my head.

'Fuck off, Magnor, or I'll remove he{ from our lap.” | tell him.

He growls at me but remains silen;'- | grab the file, leaning back
again and reading. 'i

"So, they are attacking packs all ari(';aund us, but not us?”

|
18
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?-""That S what it looks like to me.’ Roman says.
_ .-|
| close the file, thinking. “Let’s doil'i:nle patrols. | don't think we'll get

attacked, but | don't want to lose any warriors because we were

being complacent.” I

“Yes, Alpha. Anything ell'se'?" |

| |?
“Not today.” - |

He stands and leaves. When he dox!as | look at Claire. “Are you
1|1

I"
. |
“Ykes, Alpha.” i"l‘

Fuck, | love that she callsime Alpha She is required to, | am her

done?”

Alpha, but there is something abow the way she says it that has
my dick twitching again. ‘ |

'fi
“Go clean the bathroom in here, thqn get to work on my bedroom. |

have company coming tonight.” | t?ll her, making sure she knows
that her sitting in my lap doesn't mEan anything to me.

She nods, before rushing into the bathroom, closing the door
behind her. |




b A A -
| VN
-'_anu{'ll:l: Maseage

Claire !

——— ——

The rest of my day is the same as
Alpha Tereshan's office, then | mo
the scent of the previous night's s

V

dinner. fi
i
Because Alpha Tereshan is going o
him dinner. While I'm in the kltchen

Feena.

lhu '

l ' 2EB Wouchers I

t usually is. | finish cleaning

e to clean his room, removing
e-wolf before heading down to

ut tonight, | don't have to serve
| find a moment to speak to

area.

“Feena, who is the Alpha that supplies all the grocery stores in our
|

" | whisper, not wanting to be bverheard.

“Alpha Keegan, why?" She asks, co ang to stand beside me.

|
II
| glance around making sure no onge
I
I

“What would happen is he got ang[

|

“| suppose it's possible. Several of

food supply to our pack?” | ask.

belong to him. He could definitely

1
I

food locally and easily. Why do yol

| look around again, then motion fo

I
hallway.

“While | was working for Alpha Ter
. |

is watching us.

ywnh us. Could he limit the

the grocery stores actually

nake it difficult for us to get

n

ask.

r her to follow me into the

IEI

'shen today, he and Beta
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*_'jﬁdh]ah were talking about declinirln'!

_ Apparently, they either don't care 0

|
!g
r

all the food in our area.” |

Feena's eyes drift behind me, uns{a';

know when it's going to happen?” |

“Alpha Tereshan said he would be LJ

decline the alliance.” | tell her.

'I' 280 o hery
j an alliance with Alpha Keegan.
- don't realize that he supplies

eing, as she thinks. “Do you

neet with him tomorrow to

She nods. “Thank you for letting me know. I'll do a quick inventory

and get someone to the store firsﬂhing in the morning, just in

case. After that, we'll have to figurg' it out.”

“I'll let you know if | hear anything F—':Ise tomorrow.”

“Good.” ‘
|

| start to walk away but she grabs!rny arm. “Be careful. If he knows

that you're paying attention, he mé‘?
I
of you. Anything you can learn that

better is important.”

“Okay, I'll be careful.”

“Once you're done cooking, go take

“Why don't | take inventory for you?
until later, and since he's bringing s

be able to sleep anyway.” !

/ stop speaking freely in front
will help us manage the pack

the night off. You deserve it."

Alpha Tereshan won't be back
omeone home with him, | won't

She looks at me sadly. “Can you wif!wrk through the pain?”

Divlding into pages now
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s got to be better than just Iayinb there feeling it." | tell her.

|
“I'll see if Dane has any more pain |Jneds. Maybe that will help.”

“No, save them. There's bound to h
or cracked cheekbone again soon

|e someone with a broken nose
| can handle it.”

“You're a good person, Claire. Doni‘T ever let any of them make you

feel like you aren't.”

“Thanks, Feena.” H‘

After | finish cooking, | head into t*'ie pantry with the clipboard that

|
we use to take inventory. | haven't

before the pain begins. | lean agal'r|1

against the cool metal of the shel )

een in there more than an hour
st the wall, resting my head
ng unit holding the food and

take deep breaths. When | can, | take inventory and mark off what

we have and what we need. l]

A couple hours later, it finally ends.

when Dane comes in and finds ch

“Claire, what are you doing in here?/

“| was taking inventory.” | say, grab
floor and standing up. H

He looks at me for a long moment

his pocket and handing me a pill. ‘[T

I
| look at the pill for a moment, befo

I'm panting, sitting on the floor,
there.

bing the clipboard from the

before reaching his hand into
ake it. You'll feel better.”

re taking it, breakincj it in half,

.

-_ popplng half into my mouth and pt:ﬂcketing the other half for
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- : .. |
“another day when the pain is unbearable.

“Thanks, Dane.”

|
|
He shrugs. “It's not much, but at least it's something. Do you need

a'ny help?”

“Actually, | can't see the top shelvég, could you help me inventory

them quickly and then I'll be done |

He works with me for about 30 minutes before Feena comes into
the pantry. “Claire, Alpha Teresharrlis asking for you.”

“But he has company.” |

“She left. He's asking for you now.”

| know my heart rate shoots into the stratosphere. Why would he
want me to come to his room this late at night? He just had a she-

wolf with him.

“Are you sure she's gone?” | ask.

Feena nods. “| saw her leave.”

| pull on every bit of bravery | have,before turning and walking out
of the pantry. l‘

“Claire, I'll check on you later. | haxT'e more pain meds if you need

them.” Dane says to me. |

- |
| nod and continue to walk to Alpha Tereshan’s room. | hope he

I
doesn’t want to have sex with me. * can'’t stand the thought of

Dividng inlo pages now
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sbeing wrth him-again, especially after he was just with another she-
“wolf. | i
' I}

(4

When | get to his room, | knock anld wait for him to answer.
“Come in.”

| open the door and when | walk in,|| see that he's just getting out

of the shower. He is wearing sweatpants that hang low on his hips
and nothing else. He is towel drying his hair as he looks at me, his
eyes narrowing.

“What took you so long?” He demands.

“| was in the pantry, Feena couldn”tlsfind me." | say, making it up so
she won't get in trouble. I

"Fine. | need a massage. My muscles are tense. Strip the sheets

n

and replace them with fresh ones. |
“Okay.” | say frowning. He's never asked for this before.

| strip the sheets, getting rid of the 'nearly overpowering scent of a
she-wolf and sex. When I'm done, he goes to lay on the bed, face

down.

| walk to the edge of the bed, trying to reach him, but I'm not tall
enough. I
|
“Get on the bed, omega. | need a full body massage, not a half
body massage because you can't rleach " He says.
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“I crawl on the-bed that still has ‘thei ingering scent of sex. | hate
.that | still find his body incredibly eix tractive to look at, even as the

scent of sex lingers in my nose. | élt on my knees beside him, and |
begin to massage his shoulders whlle Damara how1s in my head at
the smell of another she-wolf in h_IS! bed.

“I need you to give me a deeper m’g}ssage. Straddle my back if you
need more leverage.”

| look at his back, not wanting to remember what it felt like to have
him between my thighs. When | ch.n't move, he lifts his head

looking at me.

“Is there a problem, omega?”

|
“No, Alpha.” | say quickly. '|.
I

“Then straddle my fucking back and start giving me a real

massage.” He says before laying chk down.
I
i

| do as he says, sitting on his Iowefgback and | begin to massage
his shoulders and neck. He has hiéllihands under his face, so | slide
my hands over his arms. The moti::in makes me slide my body
against his before sliding back up to his back. Then | run my
thumbs down his spine before kneading my way up his back to his

I
shoulders. ‘

“Mmmm, fuck that feels good. Keep doing that.” He says so |

continue with massaging his arms, shoulders, neck and back.

|
|
Suddenly, he turns over, so he's IaJlng facing me. | squeak,
F .
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'startrng to move off of him. He grgLs my hips and holds m

W 7us vorerar,
e still. |

can feel his hard length under me, pressing against me.

“You're not done. My chest and St(!')
too.” He says, putting his hands un

as | stare at him. |
|
“Problem, omega?” He asks me wh

massaging him.

“No.” | squeak again before laying

| close my eyes, remembering the f

hands. When | open my eyes, he's

——

mach need to be massaged
der his head and watching me

Een | don’t immediately begin
Fy hands on his chest.

eel of his chest against my

vatching me intently. | look

away and begin massaging his chest, arms and stomach like | did

on his back.

This time, when | lean forward to rd

brings my face much too close to
cock twitch underneath me and | je
|
He ignores my reaction and | contit
massage just below his chest, not
twitching against me again, but he
I

“Lower.” He says and when | Iook,“

as well.

| massage his stomach down to wk

moving my way back up his body. |k
against me and | rip my hands off]

F

b my hands over his arms, it
is. As | lean forward, | feel his

rk in response.

\ue to massage. | try to stop my
wanting to feel his length

Insists | massage his stomach

see his eyes are closed.

ere his sweatpants start before
lis hips begin thrusting gently

iTS chest.
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iclosmg his eyes agaln

The next time | lay against him wh'i||l

1 >
I' 2088 Wouchars

;‘;Hé 6pens hiseyes for a moment. lDon t stop.” He growls before

e massaging his arms, he

moans in my ear, turning his head and sniffing my hair. | move

back as quickly as | can't without e'a

gering him and beginning

rubbing my hands over,'his chest and down his stomach again.

|
His muscles begin contracting uncj r my hands and his breathing
gets faster. His hips begin thrustlrLg again rubbing his length
between my thighs. | continue to massage him and the next time |

move down his stomach his thrust%\. get faster and he grabs my

hips, holding me still. I

| feel his body jerk under me before

angry at me for some reason.

He holds me against him while hisw
When he’s done, he looks at me, sn

I'I'Ge_t Out‘”

his eyes open and | swear he's

body continues to release.

eering.

| jump off of him and race from thg room.
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|
That fucking she-wolf had been we

was practically choking on'it. It OVé!

the sugary lemon scent of my ex—r'ﬁ

room. I've never had performance
scent in my nose, | almost couldn’t
}

Almost.

| had called Claire into my room to

out. When | walked out of the sho |

me, Claire's scent wasn't 'strong e

aring so much perfume that |
rpowered everything, including
ate that usually lingers in my

[ssues in my life, but with her
t

get off.

Eéget the scent of the she-wolf

er, having washed her scent off

W:ough to overpower the

perfume, so | made up the excuseiabout the massage. At least
i

then it made sense why | wanted my sheets changed.

The problem was that once she to

my nose, | could feel my body resp

orgasm without being inside a sheﬁ*

wet dream years ago. And that org
the one | had with Claire after | fod

Goddess, why did | have to be mats
‘been a warrior, | might have been
oh‘iega? One who can't even shift.
time with her would help her get st
and she still can't shift.

;E

ched me and her scent was in’

t:]ding. I'm not sure I've had an

olf or jacking off since my last
sm was better than all but one,

d out she was my mate.

d to an omega. Even if she'd
le to deal with it. But an
thought letting Magnor spend
onger, but two months later
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‘l THE Vot hers :

BT, I
‘She is stronger-when she leaves us. But the next day she’s weak

again.’

It doesn’t make any sense.

‘Maybe if you stopped treating ourl'i
|

assistant.’

mate like she's your personal

‘She’s our ex-mate and 'she's our personal omega. | did that for
you, so shut up about it or I'll find .:lomeone else, and you'll never

see her.’ !'

. I
‘Still an asshole. And you didn't hay

you. Have some self-respect.” ||
i

‘That wasn't intentional, and you k'n
[

/e to jack off with her sitting on

ow it.’

‘I might believe that if you hadn't rt;:tijled over and held her against
you while shot your load into your sweatpants.’

Her hands had just felt so good toiching me, and her scent filling

my nose....I snarl, getting out of befll and going back into the
shower to wash off the remnants ci;“f Claire's effect on me.

I
When | crawl back into bed, her Iln'c

fall into a deep sleep.

The next morning, | have her serve
begins ordering her around again a

“Ivy, if you want your own personal

ering scent soothes me, and |

me at breakfast like always. lvy
nd Magnor has had enough.

omega, pick one, bg:lt leave

: " S e
mine alone.” | snarl at her, maklng-llplalre jump beside me.

Dividing ino pages rniow
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m just asking-her to get me whah

as if I'm too stupid to figure out wk
!

‘f

yesterday because you were being

orange juice again.

“lvy, | fucking had to give her time

"
you're having.” She says, acting
at she's doing. | had asked for

Vdipg by

o take another shower
a bitch. So, get someone else

to get your breakfast and order what you fucking want.”

|
“Easy, Alpha. I'm sure she didn't me

his mate’s rescue. |

I
| turn my glare to my Gamma. “Do
to drink or doesn't she?” | snarl ag

i

“It's fine, Bryson. I'll get someone

realizing that I'm not putting up wi

e ——

m not.

“Good idea.” | say and the entire d

| begin eating when Claire brings rL'l\
my table looking at each other tryi'n

|
“So, what's the plan with Alpha Kee

| look up at the clock on the wall. “

hours. I'll tell him we're not interest
before lunch time.” | say before Ionf:)!

“I'l need you to be in my office, dré

F

C

an it.” Bryson says, coming to

>s you mate know what she likes

)

in.

Ise to get my food.” Ivy says,

h her bullshit. Bryson may, but I

ning room has gone silent.

y food. | can feel the others at
g to figure out what set me off.

gan today?” Roman asks me.

1e'll be here in a couple of
ed, and he should be gone
king at Claire.

ssed appropriately to serve our
uld like."

guest any food or drinks that he |



i
“"Yes, Alpha.” She says, her eyes orjﬂ
front of her. She would have made!

of her backside going pink under a

- Chaptef 11: Bruises

‘Don't you fucking dare.” Magnor s

‘You know I'm not into rape, Magn
which | know she isn't.

g

d

'I' TAR (Mepp bory
the floor, her hands clasped in
a perfect submissive. Images

paddle flash through my mind.
ys in my head.

r. She'd have to be willing,

‘Last night was crossing the line. lé'eep it up and you'll be worse

than Roman soon.’

'You keep up this line of d'iscussio%

see Claire again. Don't fucking cory

|
ﬁ

would agree with you." Magnor says

freak side, | know, but | don't allow

- —

'Yeah, I'm sure that kid across the

| look up and see that Magnor is ¢

have a black eye.

“Omega!” | say sharply to Claire.

I
She jumps, as usual. “Yes, Alpha.”||!

and I'll make sure you never
\pare me to our Beta. He's got a
our omegas to be mistreated.’

oom sporting the black eye

5 1o me.

rrect. One of the omegas does

“Why does that omega have a blacﬂ'« eye?" | ask, watching as

everyone at my table turns to look
omega blushes and rushes from t

| notice that lvy turns to glare at Cl;

| LA

i

e room, head lowered.

here | point my knife. The

ire. When Claire turns around

“and sees lvy staring at her, she imm-nediately looks down.



-
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I don't kKnow: She mumbles.

| take my knife and put it under her|chin lifting her head. “You

wouldn't lie to me, would you, omega:

She shakes her head, her heart pognding.
|

?ﬂ'

"He fell.” Feena says, coming out 4 the kitchen. “He tripped and

fell into the refrigerator yesterday
|

| see my Lead Warrior, Dane, start o stand and Feena subtly shake

her head at him.

\
| _ .
“That's right.” Ivy says, looking at Fﬂ"ﬁena. “I think | saw him fall-into

the fridge.” ‘

“Feena, make sure he puts some l;:e on that. And keep him out of

|
sight when Alpha Keegan is here. |t doesn't look good to other

packs if my omegas have bruises gn their faces.” | say.

“Yes, Alpha.” ‘|

| finish eating and start to walk fro{":n the room. “Omega, with me.” |

say as she starts to collect my empty plates.
|

| watch as she looks up at Feena. |,

"OMEGA!" |
|

She jumps, dropping the plates wi1t'F a clatter before rushing to
follow me. | -

'\
| walk to my office, noticing that she has to jog to keep up with me,

Dividing inlo pages now !
I
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but | don’t slow-down.




