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Chapter 12 Alpha Keagan ‘
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|

Tereshan '
H
§
|

When we get to my office, | close the door behind her. “I need the
files for the alliance with Alpha Kel'lgan.”

| watch as she goes to the filing ca'aibinet, digging through the files
i

before she pulls out the one that | Peed. | go sit at my desk,

motioning for her to bring it to me f’
|

When she does, | pull her onto myil'pp. “There’s another pile of files

for you to work on." | tell her, befo'r’|e leaning forward and opening
the file on Alpha Keegan. | breathe in her scent as | work.

"A small pack, only 50 to 60 pack members.” | mumble to myself.
“But with a lot of land. They must be farming the land, hence the

food."” | say, continuing to talk OU'[illeUd to myself.

ae

As | look over his proposal, | snortL'| He wants us to provide him
protection while his pack farms the land.”

il
| slam the file shut and Claire jumps in my lap. | look at her. “Are
they wolves, or slaves, do you think’?" Claire shrugs, not looking at

I!I
me. ‘

]
{
I

"Farming.” | say with a snort. "What self-respecting wolf would

farm. We're hunters and Killers, nr:)[t| farmers."

I'm about to say something about last night when | smell Roman,

just before he knocks on my door.|
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_"Come in.” 1 tell-him.

He walks in, noting Claire on my Iap again. His raises his eyebrow
but says nothing.

“Alpha Keegan is here. Do you want me to bring him up?” He asks.
“Yes.” When he walks out, | tap Claire on the hip.

“Get up. Go change and bring some drinks and snacks for the

visiting Alpha when you come back”

"Yes, Alpha.”

As she leaves, | stand, waiting for Alpha Keegan to be shown in.

When Roman brings himin, | walk to him, greeting him. | have no
iIssue with Alpha Keegan, | just don't want an alliance that will
weaken me and my pack. And bringing on dead weight that we

have to protect will weaken us.

“Have a seat, Alpha Keegan.” | gesture to a seat before returning

1o my desk.
“Thank you for seeing me, Alpha Tereshan.”

‘I have some refreshments being sent up.” | say and a moment
later, Claire knocks on the door before coming in with a large tray. |
see she has changed into an omega uniform, used when other
packs visit. Feena is with her and helps her carry the tray in.

“Thank you, Feena, that will be all.':i say, not wanting Feena in the

Dlovniefey s ps goc. doman



Dhiarie 12 Aipha Kasgan "o s

‘room while we talk.

“Yes, Alpha.” She says before walking out and closing the door
behind her.

“Would you like something to eat or drink, Alpha Keegan?" | ask,
motioning for Claire to bring it over to him.

When she does, he smiles at her. "What's your name?” He asks
Claire.

| watch Claire look at him and give him a tentative smile. "Claire.”

“Claire. A beautiful name for a beautiful girl.”
She glances at me before looking down. “"Thank you, Alpha.”

“What did you bring today?” He asks her and | can tell that she’s
responding to the kindness in his voice. Maybe this is how he runs
his pack, and it would explain why he needs my protection. He

encourages the weak.

“We have some cakes, some quiche, some coffee and tea.” She

says quietly.

“I'll take a quiche, a cake and some coffee. Cream and sugar,
please.” He says and | see my ex-mate blushing under his

Kindness.

Magnor begins growling in my head, not happy that someone else
is giving Claire attention. Claire serves Keegan before turning to

me. ;i
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|
“Would you like-anything, Alpha?" |
“The same.” | order. She turns and

it to me.

“You can begin your cleaning dutie

1
W 22 vanchon

‘makes the plate before handing

Ein the bathroom.” | tell her

before turning to look at Alpha Keegan.

When she closes the door behind

Keegan.

“I've reviewed your proposal, Alpha
|
you coming to me and requesting

decline.” | tell him, taking a bite of

i

-
C

t

|er, | turn my attention to

Keegan. And while | appreciate
in alliance, I'm afraid that | must

he quiche.

S |l .
“You're declining?” He says, looking at me as if | have two heads.

"Yes. I'm afraid your offer of food isn't sufficient for me to use my

warriors to protect your pack.”

| watch as his eyes narrow and he

of his cake.

“A delicious cake. |s that Madagas

How the fuck would | know what k
|

' ! ] |
“I don't know. I'd have to ask my G
her responsibility.”

He nods again before setting his p
don’t want an alliance with me, Alp

|
a

|
:'
|
(
|

poks at me while taking a bite

ar sugar?”
nd of sugar is in the cake?

mma female. The kitchen is

late aside. "Are you sure you
ha Tereshan. | know you have a
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“strong pack, but there is more to rnning a pack than strength.”

“We will have to agree to disagree\.AIpha Keegan. | think being the

strongest pack in the country is th!(:l:‘ most important thing. We can
get food anywhere, that is not a ccl)lmmodity that we need. You,
however, seem to need our strength A strength that your pack
does need. Unless you have som thing else more valuable to offer
for our security services, I'm afraidlg my answer is no.”

‘| see. Well then, | won't disturb yo;U any longer.” He says, standing.
|

| walk around my desk, extending n|'1y hand. “I hope our packs can
continue to remain friendly.” | say. |

H\

“| guess that depends on who | enf

up in an alliance with.”" He says

as Claire comes out of the bathroc)}n.
. L
Claire, it was a pleasure meeting you.” He says to her.
i
[l
“You as well, Alpha Keegan.” She says.

Did | introduce them? | didn't think | did, but then, how would she

know his name?

'Roman said his name at breakfast| And you said it earlier in her

presence.’ Magnor says, watching ¢ur mate and Keegan closely.

That's right, that must be what it is!

“Perhaps you can walk me out, Claire.” He says and Magnor snarls
in my head. l '

I
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irnan, will see you out.” | say, not

|.
wantlng him around Claire any Ionger.

"'Very well.” He says, before turnmg: and walking out of the office.
Roman is there, waltlng to escort h‘ m out of the packhouse.
’i
| turn and look at Claire “Are you done?”

“Yes, Alpha.”

“Good, go clean my bedroom.” | say, dismissing her.
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Claire

" B8 W bty

When | finish cleaning Alpha Tereéhan's room, | rush back

downstairs wanting to make sure t
that it was Gamma Ivy that hit him.

nat Jacoby is okay. We all knew
Hit him hard enough to crack

his cheekbone and cause that horrible bruise.

Usually, she makes sure that the bruises aren't visible, especially
when she knows someone is com ﬁg from another pack. So, if his
face looked like that, I'm not sure *l.n'fhat the rest of him looks like.

When | get to the kitchen, | see Feena limping. She gives me a look
and | know it's because Beta Roman was here with her while | was

in Alpha Tereshan’s office. Since he wasn't here when | came to

get the food, he must have been waiting for her after Tereshan

dismissed her from the office. |

“How is Jacoby?" | ask.

“Dane gave me some pain pills an
s got bruised ribs and obviously he
cheekbone.” She tells me. .!

“Gamma Ivy?” | whisper. | don't eve

to confirm it for myself. "

!
“Where is he? Where is that snivelir

|
me into trouble today.” Gamma Ivy
I

| | had him take them. | think he’

s got the black eye and cracked

n know why | ask, | just needed

1g little bastard that almost got
says, stalking into the kitchen.
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“Who did you need to see, Gamma,|vy?" Feena asks her, knowing

full well she wants Jacoby. "l
H

Ivy narrows her eyes, looking at Fe;z'ena. “You know exactly who I'm
talking about. Why the fuck was ht=.1 out on the floor this morning

with a black eye?” . M
il.

“My apologies, Gamma lvy. We halci' to send some of our omegas
to the store for food this morning,lfs,o we were short-handed. |
thought, since the visiting Alpha w:ésn‘t due until [ater in the

|-

morning that it would be okay.” i

i ]'I;
“Okay? Okay?” She snarls, getting i+to Feena's face. "Does it look
like it's okay? Do | seem like it's ok;z;ay to you?" She says, backing
Feena into a corner. Feena's neck |:s bared to her, but Ivy doesn't

|
stop, getting in her face. i

|
. i|‘ ) :
"| asked you a question.” She says,lpunching Feena in the
4
stomach, causing her to double over. That's what Ivy usually does:
She hits you where the bruises dolﬂ't show.

| don't know what comes over me,“'aut I've reached my limit with

people being abused today. Maybel| it's because | know Feena has
already suffered with Beta RomanH
her own self into trouble by hittingi"ian omega, not that Alpha

Tereshan did anything. But | can't stand by and watch Feena get

or maybe it's because Ivy got

abused again. ”

[ ———t

“Leave her alone!” | say, startling us both.

“Claire, no.” Feena says, but it's toa late. lvy turns on me.

Dudiding into panes now
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“What did you say to me, omega?”,

| grit my teeth, standing my ground

l' TER Vel wr

“| said, leave her alone. It's not

her fault Jacoby was bruised and that we don't have enough

omegas to take care of this pack |"l|l
|
|

|I n
ouse.

She steps away from Feena, backﬁanding me in the same motion.

The force of it sends me to the gro

my head up to look at her. |

L
“That's insubordination, omega. I'll

und. She grabs my hair, yanking

be sending you to the cells for

that. Let's see how sassy you are after a month in a cold, dank

room.” She says before dragging rf‘

I

doorway.

“Guards!”

“Did you want to join her, omega?"

|
“Wait, please.” Feena says, 11::u::nkiru:_:1i|
|
|
|

telling her not to help me.

e by my hair to the kitchen

at me. | shake my head at her,

vy asks Feena. | plead with her

with my eyes not to do it. The omegas need her, and she knows it.

| can survive a month in the cells, |

|hawe before. We all have.

“No.” Feena says, stepping back, hér head bowed.

“Good choice.” She says as a guard

She tosses me at his feet. “Take h|e

usual, one bucket of water, one e
each day.”

walks up.

r to the cells. She gets the
pty bucket and a piece of bread

1
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“Yes, Gamma.” The guard says before helping me to stand. |
realize he's one of the nice warno#s A mean one would have
dragged me by my hair to the cells

When we're far enough away, the g:uard, Jesiah, looks at me.
“Claire, what did you do?" i

h. She's already in pain.” | can
tell by the flash of his eyes that he knows about Beta Roman.

“| couldn't let her hurt Feena, Jesié‘i

“Your lip is bleeding.” He stops at Lhe top of the stairwell that will
take me down to the cells. It's morie like a dungeon down here and
we aren't given any blankets. He dmckly has me wash the blood
off my face, knowing my water suﬁply will be limited. The one
bucket of water we get has to Iastius the entire month. It is for
drinking, washing and cleaning up\aﬁer we use the bathroom. It's
barely enough to drink over the cohrse of the month, much less
anything else. The empty bucket i s |for using the bathroom or
vomiting because the smell gets té be so bad, even with the cold.’

“Take a couple gulps of water, quiF‘kIy before the other guard

shows up. | think it's Turner.” Turnér is a mean warrior who doesn'’t

care about omegas. He's one of the ones we have to worry about
getting kicked by in the workout rcLom.

| do as he says before he begins w':alking me down the stairs.

"Well, well, well. What do we have here? Another omega who thinks
too highly of herself. Being the AI;J:ha's pet isn't helping you, now, is
it little girl?” Warrior Turner says as|he walks up behind us.
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Jesiah doesn't say anything and nFIther do |. He puts me in the

cell, closing the door behind me. The cell has one wall, which is

very cold, being that we are under{j‘round, and three sides made of
I

iron bars, so you can see in the ceilg beside you and the guards

can see you from anywhere in their'oom. This also means that

|

there is no privacy. When you go tt'l:i
sleeping, someone is always watching you. That can be good or

the bathroom, or you are
[

bad depending on who the guard is on duty.
|I

f
1
Dane has required two guards to be on duty to watch the cells any

time one of us is in here. | say onqhof us, meaning omegas,

because it seems that only Ivy stil|'uses these cells as

punishment. Dane began requiring{itwo when he heard that some

of the guards were requesting sexual favors for water.
i

|
| settle against the wall, waiting fo!r! my buckets. | can hear Jesiah

filling one with water, talking quieﬁl;y to Turner | guess, when | hear

the door at the top of the stairs op'tu.-n.
[

5 1
“Take a break, Turner.” | hear Dane:@s voice.

“Sir, | just got here.” Turner protesﬁ;.

“Then you should be happy that yo'u get an extra break during your
shift.” Dane says, leaving no room |j or argument.

| hear Turner huff before walking LIJ’( the door and Dane speaking

quietly to Jesiah. Then | hear him ﬁbming down the stairs. “Claire,
what happened?” He asks me. |

| stand, walking to the front of the ﬁ:ell. Dane hands me some ice

Dividing o pagen now
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'Wrapped in @ washcloth for my lip.

|

Turner. i:
|
!|I

Now | know why he got rid of

| press the ice to my lip. It burns b;=|-fore beginning to soothe the

ache and swelling.

“lvy was going after Feena because of Jacoby. Feena was already

limping because....you know.” | say| not wanting to say it out loud.

“I do know."

|
“When Gamma Ivy punched Feenal

by. | told her to leave Feena alone.”

He sighs, pulling a pill out of his pc:m

in her stomach, | couldn't stand

cket. | shake my head, no.

“Give it to Feena, she's in more pa[n than | am. I'll be fine.”

He smiles at me. “She said the sar;ii‘le thing when | tried to give it to

n

her. |||
|f

“Make sure she takes it, Warrior D|E'|

was limping. | know he hurt her.” |

| watch as he clenches his teeth be

ne.” | lean in closer to him. “She
hisper the last part.

fore nodding. "At the rate they

are injuring omegas, | won't be ab L to keep up with the need for

pain meds."” He says, as Jesiah st?i

He opens the door and sets them -c

until tomorrow.”

S up with the water.

n the floor against the wall
it quickly. That will keep you

before handing me a bottle. ”DOWT
|f
I3



ao 'aié I'm told and hand it and thé. ice back to them. "Thank you
‘both.” |

“It's not enough, but it's all we canf 'J:io." Dane says, as the door
slams closed, and | turn and walk back to the wall.

“I'll check on you again when | can. Jesiah is on duty with Turner

tonight, so you'll be safe.

“Thank you.” | say, knowing I'll be going through my usual evening

suffering before long as | sit in the cold while Tereshan has sex
|

with another she-wolf. |
|
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Tereshan

Thankfully last night's she-wolf was a good fuck, and she didn't

wear too much perfume, so | didn't need Claire to come change
my sheets afterward.

When | get downstairs for breakfast the next morning, I'm
surprised that Claire isn't waiting for me.

When | sit down, a different omega comes over to serve me.
"Where the fuck is my omega?”
"I don't know, Alpha. | was told to come serve you this morning.”

“Go get Feena and tell her to come out here, now!" | bark, watching
as the omega jumps before running to get Feena.

If Claire thinks she can avoid me....
“Good morning, Alpha.” Ivy and Bryson say, sitting down to join me.
| don't answer. I'm pissed.

Feena comes rushing out of the kitchen. “Alpha, is there a
problem?”

“Yes, Feena. | think I've been very clear that the omega Claire is my
personal omega. Where is she? Wﬁy isn't she out here serving
me?” {
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‘I‘“notice Ivy look-down at the same time that Feena glances at her.
"I'm afraid that Claire is in the cells, Alpha.”

"Excuse me? How is that possible since she reports to me and me
alone. Who put her in the cells?”

She looks down and doesn’t answer.

"ANSWER ME!" | roar, my Alpha aura pouring out of me as Magnor

comes forward, angry that someone put Claire in the cells.
Feena yelps. "Gamma lvy, Alpha.” She says hurriedly.

| turn, looking at Ivy. “Why the fuck would you think you could put
my omega in the cells?” | snarl at her, trying to maintain control of
Magnor as he thrashes around in my head. He's ready to kill lvy for
doing that to Claire.

lvy makes the mistake of looking up at me defiantly. “She was
insubordinate, Alpha. The punishment for insubordination is a
month in the cells.”

And Magnor snaps. He's across the table, lifting Ivy up by her
throat before anyone can move. Bryson jumps up, trying to come
to his mate’s defense, but Magnor isn't having any of it. He knocks
Bryson aside, throwing him across the room before dragging Ivy

across the table and holding her off the ground in front of his face.

"Which part of ‘she’s mine’ was unclear to you, Gamma?” He snarls
in her face. |

£
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‘She's grabbed-onto my hands, scrichlng at them, trying to get

VHA i
" 7H Ve hers

Magnor to release his grip on her t_hroat so she can breathe.

Roman rushes up beside me. “Alpha, what's going on?" He asks.

|
“I'm waiting for a response from.tr|1
her title to show how little she mea{|
i|

“Wont. Happen. Again.” She sputte

blue. H

“Magnor, you're killing her.” Romar‘l|

snarling at him. He bares his throat

to-regain control. |

| release lvy and she drops to the fl

rushes to her side, holding her. ||

s Gamma.” Magnor says, using

ns to him.

rs out as her face starts to turn

says and Magnor turns,

to Magnor and I'm finally able

oor, gasping for air. Bryson

I
“No one punishes my omega, but n'1e AM. I. CLEAR?" | snarl,

Magnor still thrashing around in m;‘( head.

“Yes, Alpha.” Roman says, but I'm Ir

Joking at lvy.

“Yes, Alpha.” She says, more huml:?

e than I've seen her in a while.

Maybe this is what she needed to I‘fnock her down a few paces.
She's the only ranked female in ’[hia'| pack and sometimes it seems

|
I

she thinks she's this pack’s Luna.

|
“Go get my omega from the cells and bring her to me. NOW!" |

snarl at her. \

She yips before standing. ‘
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“I'll get her.” Bryson says. I

“Did you put her in the cells?” | ask;Bryson.

“No, Alpha.” |

. .
“Is your name, lvy?" | ask, sarcasm 1drlpplng from my voice.

He grits his teeth. “No, Alpha.”

“Then have a seat. If your mate car put someone into the cells,
|

then surely she can get them out." |
h
| watch as lvy scurries away towar&‘ the cells. | knew she used

I
them, but damn, thirty days for insubordination? That sounds

harsh even to me.

|
|:i
The dining room is deathly quiet, everyone waiting to see what will

happen. I

| _
When lvy returns, she’s dragging Ckaire behind her, forcing her to

jog to keep up with her. She practically tosses her at me. Claire

stumbles, falling into me. | grab her by the arms, pushing her back
up and tilting her head up to me. H‘
|

“Why is her face bruised?” | say, glaring at Ivy.
I

“She must have fallen.” vy says, bUJ’[ her glance away from me let's

|
me know she’s lying. |

|
Magnor pushes forward again. “T%II me the truth, Gamma before |
send YOU to the cells for insubordination.” He snarls.
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I hit her. She- mouthed off to me

%

W 2200700
d | backhanded her.” She says

hurriedly, baring her neck to me agi'ain in the face of Magnor’s

|
anger. | can see Roman shaking h

known better.
Magnor pushes forward before | ¢

“Touch her again and | will kill you,

at her throat to show his displeasu

“Yes, Alpha.” She says and this tim!%

re.

IS head at her. She should have

|

am | clear?” He snarls, nipping

n stop him.

, | hear her wolf in her voice.

| pull him back. “Lie to me again, Gamma, and you'll not only be

demoted, you'll spend a month inT
I

“Yes, Alpha.”
“Get out of my sight.”
lvy can't race out of the room fast

“Alpha...." Roman starts.
1§

“Don't.” | tell him before turning on|

here before Magnor gives us away.
l.

“Omega! With me.” | say, striding ﬁ

| hear her feet tapping against the
with me. ‘

he cells. Am | clear?”

renough, Bryson on her heels.

my heels. | have to get out of

bm the room.

j‘loor as she jogs to keep up

| walk into my office, holding the d@or open for her. As soon as

she's inside, | close and lock the d

Diwiding imo pages now

m
gor a bare moment before
Il

Lhers
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‘Magnor forces the shift. The rnornfl.ent his paws hit the floor, he's

moving toward Claire.

“Magnor?” She asks, watching hlm‘closely. Funny, my wolf scares

the shit out of everyone except th|s little omega. Maybe that's
because he's still so sweet on her..l.

1

He sniffs her mouth where it is split. Her wolf should have healed
her, but | know Damara isn't stronig enough. Magnor begins licking
her wound and Claire holds very st'i | while he does. Then he begins
sniffing around her body. She smcel'I| s of sweat and fear and mold.

He growls low inside our head spd{:;e so he doesn't scare her.

|
“It's okay, Magnor, I've had worse.|/It's the wrong thing to say. This
time when he growls, it's out Ioud,!fnaking her jump.

!
“Not recently. Not since....that night’ The night | rejected her, the

night | decided to make her my per. onal omega.

When he's done, | pull him back arptl force the shift. She turns her
head away and the more relaxed stance she had with him is gone,
and she's back to her typical rigid is-‘u:—mce.

“Tell me what you did to anger lvy/f
5.!
Hﬁ% was yelling at her.” She

continues to look at the floor and |'m not sure if it's because I'm

| ask her, standing in front of
her.

“I told her to leave Feena alone. Sh

naked or because I'm her Alpha.

| go to a drawer and pull out a pairl:flof shorts, sliding them on. “Why
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|

EREL |
‘omegas. :
|

|

wouldyou Ho that? Ivy is your Gamma. She is in charge of the

| watch as she clenches her teeth But doesn’t answer me. | walk

: |
up to her slowly. “So, you'll mouth |c

ff to your Gamma, but not

answer me? Or is this because yod just got out of the cells?”

r

“She was blaming Feena for som fhing that wasn't her fault. She

knew it wasn't her fault, but she did

|
“Next time you mouth off to one of

|
punishment will come from me. S

before opening your mouth again. |

omega?” I
f

“Yes, Alpha.” “

n't care.”

my ranked members, your
| suggest that you think twice
o you understand me,

“Now go take a shower, you can use the one in here. You stink.”

She nods before turning and head'i_ﬂg into the bathroom.
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Claire

|
i
l-race into the shower when Alpha/Tereshan dismisses me. | feel

disgusting after spending the night? in the cells. I'm not sure why |
got released, but | do know Gamm;é' lvy wasn't happy about it.

"You keep your fucking mouth shut, omega.” She had said as | was
dragged up to the dining room.

| wasn't sure what to expect, but Alpha Tereshan's anger directed
at someone else, wasn't it. However, when we got to his office,
and he shifted into Magnor, | understood. Magnor has always been
gentle with me, kind to me.

When | get done showering, | realize | have a problem. | have no
clothes to change into. | can either put my dirty clothes back on,
which | know smell and is why Alpha Tereshan sent me in here, or|
can walk out in a towel and see if He'll let me go back to my room.

The thought of having to race throlugh the packhouse in nothing
but a towel terrifies me, but I'd prefier that to being naked.

| step out of the bathroom, the towe| wrapped tightly around me,

my strawberry blond hair dripping 'vrrater down my back and on the
towel.

"Excuse me, Alpha Tereshan?” Heilpoks up from his desk and his

eyes go dark before they narrow a;t me.
|
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“What is it?" He.barks at me, making me jump.

|
“| don't have any clothes. | need to go to my room and get some.”

He watches me for a moment then|stands, walking up to me. “No.”

My heart rate increases to the point where it feels like my heart will
pump out of my chest. il

Alpha Tereshan turns and moves to the drawers he opened before.
He pulls out a pair of shorts and a t|~shirt tossing them at me. "Put

these on.” He orders.
| take the clothes and turn to go back into the bathroom.

“No, here.” He says.

| know my eyes go wide, but | cant|argue, so | pull the t-shirt over

my head before pulling the towel away. The shirt falls just below
my knees and smells of blueberries:. | can almost feel the
frustration rolling off of Alpha Tertla!shan, so | quickly grab the

shorts and pull them on. |

They are long shorts, basketball shorts and even after | pull them

on, they are dragging on the floor. '|5
i!

"Oh for fuck's sake.” Tereshan says before turning me around.
Before | realize what he's doing, hels ripped the shirt up the back
and he ties it in a knot at my waist'.ll can feel the ties hanging
down below my butt. |

Then he spins me back around an:d pulls the drawstring of the

Y i Ll 1k o b
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can. Once he's done that, he

‘shorts, making them as tight as he
begins rolling them up until he ca Tt roll them anymore. The end
result is that they fall between my‘l*nees and ankles but at least |
won't trip. L
| |
He looks at me a moment. “There!| He says before turning away.

“I need the files on the rogue attacks. Where did you put them?”
He asks. | grab the towel off the fILEJr before following him to his

desk. | open the drawer and find the file he was looking for,
handing it to him. li

"Put that away, then come organize today's files.” He says,

| do as he says and when | return, he pulls me into his lap as usual

pointing to the towel.

and | begin to work.

“What do you know about the rogucia attacks?” He asks.

r
| turn to make sure he's actually al'fking me. “Nothing, I'm an
|

omega.” |

“Surely you know something abouLthem." He says.
| think for a minute. Every time the rogues attack, all the omegas

|
have to get inside the safe rooms. ‘We aren't trained as warriors, so
we don't know how to fight.

Safe rooms are located in several parts of the pack house.

: |
Depending on where you are whenlthey attack, you go to the
nearest room. | realize that the Ias|t few times I've had to go into

Dding into pages n




cmpm'ls Question ; l' 208 Wouclens
'the safe rooms, it was the same s‘Pfe room, meaning, | was in the

same part of the packhouse. I
||
| think back and realize it was always during a time when | was on

kitchen duty, and it was always eve‘ning kitchen duty.

“They always happen around sundown.” | say.

Tereshan’s eyes focus on me. “"Why do you say that?”

“Because of the safe room that | was in. It was close to the kitchen

and when | think back, it was alwal.jrs at the end of dinner time.”
' |
Alpha Tereshan turns back to his reports, pulling them out and

laying them side by side. “Son of a bitch.” He says quietly.

He doesn't speak to me again anch go through his files, putting

them in order. We've been workmg for a couple hours when he

taps my hip, his request for me to et off his lap. | jump off,

moving to let him stand.

“Go get two trays of food and brinj them back in here.” He says,
||

not looking up from his work.

“Yes, Alpha.” | say.

| head down to the kitchens to get/two trays. Feena races up to
me. “Are you okay.” She says, frovl
you wearing?”

1ing at my clothing. “What are

n i | &
Alpha Tereshan wanted me to shower, and | didn’t have clothing,
0 he gave him his clothes. They d||%jn t fit, so he fixed them.” | tell

Oviding inlo pages now
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her.

“He didn't hurt you?” |

I' « BHEYourhety

“No, he scolded me." | turn looking to make sure we're alone.
- |

Feena pulls me into the pantry, wh';ere no one will overhear us.

“Magnor came out. He licked my wounds and checked me over.”

She takes my chin in her hand, look
bruise is almost gone, and your Iip:'i_i
to touch my face and realize she's
“So, Magnor still recognizes you afs:

ing at my face. “That's why the

s healed.” She says. | reach up

fight.

his mate?” She asks me.

| shrug. “I don't know, but he's alwéys nice to me.”

“That would explain his reaction to Gamma Ivy.” She says and we

walk out of the pantry. i |

I
“Did she hurt you or Jacoby?” | ask

her, worried about what

happened after | ended up in the c|e|ls yesterday and after | left

with Alpha Tereshan today. h
|

“No, this morning, Gamma Bryson‘bulled her away and she'’s been

in his office all morning.”

| begin putting together two trays of food, as requested. “Who is

the other tray for?” She asks me. ill

“No idea. | guess he has someone;r
|

She frowns. “Not that I've heard of

coming to visit him.”

I'll double check, in case we

Divlding inta panes now |
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“need to getdrinks and snacks prepared again.

| turn, ready to head back upstairs and nearly run into Beta Roman.

He looks down at me. "Omega, tha} was quite a show our Alpha
put on this morning.” He takes a slt|ep closer to me. “And all for a
little omega. Why is that?” He askéj reaching out run his fingers

over my cheek.

|
| grit my teeth and hold very still, n}t'ft wanting to drop the food and
not wanting to anger Beta Roman.?'if'

“| don’t know.” | say, my y'oice shal|é ng with my fear. | feel Feena

step up behind me. i’
|

“Beta Roman, is there something tiﬁat you want?”
i
k
His gaze lingers on me a minute Ithger before turning to Feena.

"Oh yes, Feena, there is definitely %bmething that | want.” He says,

———

his intent clear. My stomach churns.

“You'd better get going, Claire. Alpitja Tereshan doesn't like to be
kept waiting.” She says, pushing ma out the door.

1
" n II
None of us do.” | hear Beta Roman says before the door closes

, |
behind me and | race back to Alphg Tereshan's office.




Chapter 16: Feod
o
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Tereshan

When Claire walked out of the bath
lemon scent swirling around the r

|
Then | had looked at her and Magr'i

strong it was nearly impossible to

W 253 v

room in just a towel, her sweet

oom, | felt desire so sharp and

gnore it.

or realized we could practically

count every bone in her chest and'ilarms she was so thin. So, when

| gave her my clothes, | had refused to let her go into the bathroom

to change, wanting to see just ho

——

1y

s going to starve herself to death,
it.

She had tried to hide her body fro
practically swimming in my clothes
my shirt so that | could see if | wa |
head as we realized we could not 0
other bone in her back, but also th_é
we hadn't seen before. I'm guessin

against something. She's lucky shﬁ

11
(i

So, when it was time for lunch, | ha

she walked in, | told her to set one‘
after she served mine.

“Pull up a chair.” I tell her.

[ I

She goes and drags a chair over to

thin she was. If she thinks she’

he's wrong. Magnor won't allow

me, but when she was

| turned her around and ripped
right. Magnor snarled in my
nly count her ribs and every
t she had bruises on her that
g when Ivy hit her that she fell
didn't break anything.

1 her bring two trays. And when
ip one on the side of my desk

the desk, standing beside it,
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looking at me. - |

"Sit." | say, pointing to the chair.

She does but continues to stare atime.
“Eat.” | i

“What?”

|
| take my knife and tap the plate. “Eat the food.”
:5|

She looks at the food before looking up at me. | stop, a bite of
food on the way to my mouth. M

) [
“Problem, omega?” | growl at her. |

When she doesn't respond, | snarl at her. “Don’t make me

command you.” |
Ll

She jerks and grabs the fork, scoo';:l]ing up a bite of food and

I
shoveling it in her mouth. | watch her as she struggles to swallow
the food before washing it down w!;th some water.

| turn my attention back to my wofll as | eat. When I'm done, | look
and she that she’s barely touched her food.

“EAT!" | snarl at her. She yips befo'rt!a grabbing the fork and

swallowing another mouthful of food.
|
| lean over and get in her face. “If ;fpu think that you are going to

: 1
starve yourself, you are mistaken, omega. You are here for the rest

-of your life. And i don't intend to Ie'tl you end that life because you

Cividinm ints pamn
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: [ "
refuse to eat. So, finish that plate of food.
.Il
il
Her eyes go wide as she looks back at her plate.

"Problem, omega?” | snarl at her a;Jain.

"I can't eat all this.” She says quietly.

‘She’s smaller than we are, idiot, 0f|course she can't eat it all. It's a

plate meant for a ranked member.'|Magnor says to me, watching
our mate.

"Half.” | say to her.

She looks back at her plate and it's|almost as if she's dreading to
eat the food. | glare at her until she finally puts another bite of
food into her mouth. | swear she gags and almost throws it up.

I'm on the verge of force feeding hér when there is a knock at the
door. “Come in.” | bark. |

Roman walks in and as soon as he does, Claire jumps up and runs
into the bathroom. | can hear her th!rowing up the food | just made
her eat. | grit my teeth and turn my attention to Roman.

"What?" | ask sharply.

He's looking at the plate of food. He looks at me and raises an

] . P i .I ' "
eyebrow. “Going soft, Alpha? You r,lr feeding your omega now?

'm up and have him against the we‘ll by the throat in an instant. “I'
m not in the mood for your sarcasr]"n, Beta. How | treat my omega



1
U

nnwlﬂm ' L "o
is none of your business. Did you have something you wanted or

are you just here to antagonize me)r

|
He holds his hands up. "You wanted to speak to me.” He says,

gasping it out. |

| put him down. “Come in and | suggest you keep your opinions to
yourself.” |
When Claire comes out of the bathroom, wiping her mouth, | snarl
at her. “Get the plates and take them to the kitchen, then clean my

room.” |

|
"Yes, Alpha.” She says, grabbing evjeryihing quickly before racing
out of the room. Roman watches her, but wisely doesn't say a

word.

When he turns back to me, | show him the rogue reports. “Notice
anything?" | ask, sitting back. | had never put it together that they
were all happening at the same time of day. But once Claire said it,
| looked and realized she was right.I Then, when | laid the reports

side by side, | saw something else.

| watch as Roman looks over the ré-:porls, one after the other. He
looks up at me. "What am | looking! at?”

“Notice the times of the attacks.” I:lhrge.

{|

|
He does and | see when it hits him.l “You think we have a traitor in
our midst?" |

.That or a weak link that is being e:- plolted." | say. “Call Dane in.”

[Hesding sig
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‘We wait for Dane to arrive. When hF does, | have Roman hand him

|

|

ol g |
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d |

the reports. ' ‘
|

“Notice anything?” | ask him. | wat!c%h as he looks over the reports.
| .

His brows furrow and he starts qu:i¢kly shuffling through the

papers. I

“All of these attacks happened at lhe same time of day.” He says
and I'm surprised that he got it whlnlsn Roman didn't.

“Exactly. Notice anything else?” ‘l

|
He looks back and | watch him study the papers. | can see Roman

is getting antsy. He's never been very patient.

"Heath.” He finally says, looking at Dane.

Dane looks up at Roman, before turning his attention to me and

back to the pages. This time he looks it over more slowly, realizing

that during every rogue attack, Heath has been on patrol.

“That doesn’t mean that he's a traitor.” Dane says, carefully setting
the papers on my desk. | can see that his mind is spinning. He's
my Lead Warrior. Heath reports to him.

“No, but it is a significant coincidejce, wouldn't you agree?”
Roman asks him. ‘.f'

“I'l'talk to him, find out what he knows.” Dane says, standing up.

"If he's a traitor, he needs to be int};:rrogated." Roman says.
I




hnEturné"TDf'ﬂe "He's one of m)l';warriors. Give me a chance to

speak to him.” | |

| shake my head. “If he's a traitor, | need to know that sooner

rather than later.” | look at Roman. |
| |

“Bring him in.” | say and Roman gets that malicious grin on his

face. He loves interrogating others




Claire

The thought of eating when | knev#f
suffering through was intolerable t

|
down, but as soon as | saw Beta R'r

come from, | raced into the bathro%

Thankfully, after that, | was able to"!-
found her throwing up in the bathré

her a cool washcloth when she is

|

She wipes her mouth and looks up

|

"Alpha Tereshan told me to bring th

here, Claire.”

AR 4B ITQLE IR

exactly what Feena was

L) me. | tried. | tried to gag it

man and knew where he'd just

m and threw it all up.

leave and go check on Feena. |
om too. | hold her hair and give

one.

\at me. “What are you doing

e plates back and then go

clean his room. There's food left. ”-ue second plate was for me, but

| couldn't eat it. We can set it a5|de’
i [
We walk back out to clean up just

g

"Pain med?” He asks Feena.

“No, I'm okay.” She says and we w

“What the fuck does Beta Roman Y'

to head out of the kitchen. |
|
|

“He's in Alpha Tereshan's office.”
me.

for the other omegas.”

?s Warrior Dane walks in.

tch his eyes go unfocused.

|;rant with me?” He asks, turning

'say. He turns back to look at
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"Do you know what they want?" |

1_%

“No, he arrived right before | left, I'm sorry.”

“Nothing to be sorry for, | just like to know what I'm walking into.”
He says and heads to Alpha Tereslfl"an’s office as | head up to his

bedroom to clean.

|
|
When I'm done, | head back downstairs to help with dinner. When |

walk into the kitchen, everyone is {alking quietly and Selah is in

Feena's arms, crying.

“What's going on?” | ask one of theomegas.

"Beta Roman took Warrior Heath for interrogation.” He tells me.

My eyes go wide. We all know how:

feel everything that he feels

during the ‘interrogation’. ‘l

“You need to take this.” Feena sayé, | can see that she has several

pain meds, enough to knock Selah out.

e Ti— § m—

cruel Beta Roman can be, and
since Selah is Heath's mate, she’ll

“No. Whatever he suffers, | will suffer with him.” She says bravely.

“Selah, it could kill you.” Feena pleads.

“So be it. If they kill my mate, | dont want to live. | hate it here as

much as everyone else. Death wo | d be a blessing.” She spits out
through her tears. |I

Feena looks up and sees me. "Clai{e, would you be wiling to take
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i

|
Hl
| nod. | don’t want to, but | don't w_é
Watching someone suffer like this

. |
witness. | walk over and wrap my a

‘Selah to her room and sit with her‘f?;“'
| |

" JEE Noverars

nt her to be alone either.
sn't something | like to

rms around Selah, helping her

to my feet. Feena pushes the pills!i

take them.” She mouths to me. ‘

nto my hands. “Try to get her to

| nod, before taking Selah to her room.

|
When | get her to her room, | walk I
get her to lay down when she screg

I

ler to the bed. I'm just about to

ms and arches her back. Her

head is thrown back and her face ig contorted in pain. Heath'is

getting whipped. |

| hold her as she screams and wriﬁﬁes in pain. Finally, it lets up and

she pants, trying to catch her breat

“Are you sure you don't want a pair

q pill?" | ask her.

|
[
I

“He doesn't have one.” She grits olt as she screams again, this

time grabbing her arm. Beta Roman also enjoys using a knife to

|
stab, slice and carve those that heH.

‘\
b
Selah settled into bed, asking her a

| don't know how long it goes on,

: : |
meds. She declines, rolling over an

her mate.

“Do you know why they are interro

EY;ggspghe whispers. | watch her a1|

:

i!d
1

s interrogating.

it eventually, it stops. | get
gain if she wants the pain
d curling into a ball, crying for

ating him?" | ask.

finally she turns her head to



uu';!m‘l‘!:stiah N 220 wvovnren

look at me over-her shoulder. |

“He’s been giving the rogues mfornwation so they can attack when
we are at our weakest. It hasn't worked, but we were trying to get
Alpha Tereshan and Beta Roman I|<|Iled, hoping someone else
would take over the pa(;k." ‘l

it
“Oh Selah." | say, not knowing wha‘t else to say. Her mate will be

put to death for treason, and she u.pll die too. No wonder she won't
take the pain meds. 1

“He should just confess. It would be faster.” | tell her.

She nods. “I'll tell him when he’s aw;ake
Il

Il

| begin to cry, rushing to hug her. “l|ll miss you.” | know there is

nothing that | can say to make her:flchange her mind. If | had a

mate that loved me and then died, |'d want to die too. Actually, |
have a mate, and he doesn't love me, and | want to die.

She wraps her arms around me. [D:)nt cry for me. I'll finally be with
my mate and free of this hell. Cry fpr yourself and for the rest of
you. I'm just sorry we couldn’t do more to help everyone.”

| leave her, taking the pain meds to Feena. | pull her aside and let
her know what Selah told me. She|sighs, taking the pain meds and
putting them back in her pocket.

"Go get some sleep, tomorrow is ngDing to be a long day. Once he
confesses, it will be a public e}(ECL:IZI ion.” '

As | walk to my room, | realize that|||l m the reason they caught

ng into pages now
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"i:leath. | told-Alpha Tereshan abou't’ii

wasn't long after | left that they called Warrior Dane to their office.

I

the timing of the attacks. It

My hand goes to my mouth as | re :“Iize that, while | may not be

directly responsible for the actionsthat are getting them killed, |

My stomach sinks and I've just gotten to my room when the pain

am the reason they got caught.

begins. It's so much more intense| Lnd it lasts longer than usual. It’
s early morning before the pain su%sides and I'm finally able to fall

asleep. |

The next morning, | wake, dreading the day to come. When | walk
into the kitchen, the atmosphere i.é‘. somber. We make breakfast
and | go to Alpha Tereshan to serve him. Today he doesn't speak

to me. He doesn't even look at me,|but | can smell the multiple

—p -

scents of she-wolves all over him. That's why last night hurt to

badly, he was with multiple female!s.

I'm exhausted so I'm not as alert a$ | should be, and my response

I
time isn't quick. When Alpha Teres_#wan stands quickly, his seat

scraping across the floor before falling over backward, | jump.
[

He looks at me for a moment, disg!;ust clear on his face before
turning back to the dining room.

“This morning, Warrior Heath will bLe put to death for treason. He

(L,id them to try and infiltrate this

o . |l
pack, willingly putting all of our lwe;f'g at risk. Everyone is required to
attend his execution.” | '

|

He turns on his heel, leaving the rcij'?m.

allowed rogues into our pack, help
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|
|
|
|

Tereshan

|- was furious realizing that one of Ty pack members had been
betraying not only me, but the entrre pack. | had watched while
Roman had tortured him, trying to get information, to get him to
confess. |

When Heath had passed out, | hacii:_eft, needing to burn off some
of this energy. | knew exactly whe '}NL | was going to go, a place
where | could be as violent as | wﬂt without anyone batting an
eye. I
il
‘ .

| pull into the werewolf equivalent of a brothel. This one in
particular, caters to the extreme. I'\}e been here before when I've
felt the need to dominate someom—:l completely or, like tonight,
when | needed to hurt someone. || 'ay well and they never

complain.

Tonight, because I'm worried that ;I might accidentally kill one of
the girls, | order three. | have them placed in the room before |
arrive and the minute | walk in, | rlp the clothes off the first girl |
see, lifting her by her throat and lemming her on the bed. | barely

get my pants undone and a condqriln on before I'm thrusting into
her like a fucking jackhammer. | continue to choke her, watching
as her lips turn blue and finding m ‘
| let go of her, changing my condoi;'i and grabbing the next girl,
fllpplng her so she’s bent overthe |ed I'm pounding into her

Dviding ints pages no L

release just as she passes out.
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before she's ready and when | hear
her ass so hard I'm leaving handpr!i

|
3

When | find my release again, | pu
and turn to the third girl. Her eyes

| | BT
her whimper, | begin smacking
nts and bruises.

out, switching out my condom
re wide, and her heart is

pounding. | ignore that and grab he

time I'm done with her, she has so

r, slamming into her. By the

'many bite marks that she looks

like a fucking vampire has been feJiI-‘i:ding on her.

b
Just as | finish, the first girl regainJ consciousness and | start

again. When I've finally exhausted my anger, | lay down on the bed.

All the girls are werewolves, so they will heal, and | pay well, so

they have nothing to complain abo

| fall asleep, and when | wake, the g
and see a text from Roman letting

confessed to betraying me. The fru
is back in full force. | can't believe

one of my warriors was disloyal

to me, trying to have me Kkilled.

A

irls are gone. | check my phone
me know that Heath has
stration | burned off last night

| get up and head back to my packl}|

like cheap perfume and sex. | walk|
down to eat. Once everyone is here
backward. | watch Claire flinch. I'm

right now, that | practically snarl ati,
she knew anything about this. If shl
her executed, Magnor be damned.!ff

ouse. | don't care that | smell
into the dining room and sit

, | stand, my chair flying

so angry at my pack members
her. | better not find out that

e had any part in this, I'll have

| announce that Heath will be exe¢:uted, and that it will be public. |
want everyone to know what happeéns to them when they betray

Dividing into pages now e
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me.

| bark at Claire to follow me and wh
the door closed, turning on her. |

| see her jump and her eyes go Wiﬁi{

I ' AHE Mg by

en we get to my office, | slam

2. | can hear the pounding of

her heart. “Did you know?" | snarl, 'p’,rowling up to her.

She backs up until she's against the wall. She shakes her head,

quickly. | get in her face.

“Are you sure?”

1
1¥1
|
H

She nods and | slam my hand against the wall beside her head

making her jump.
"Words, Omega!” | shout.

“No, | didn't know anything about |t
I
I

“Who else?” | say. Magnor is thrash

Yes, I'm sure.”

ing around in my head, angry aat

my treatment of Claire. My aura is|hot and strong, and | know it's

hurting her, but | don't care. |

She whimpers, her head turned away from me, her eyes closed.

“Who else what?” She asks and | dg

n hear the fear in her voice.

“Who else betrayed me?” | snarl at her.

“I don't know. | don't spend time w|i|th warriors.” She says.

| reach up and take her chin in my Land. “But he's mated to an

omega, isn't he.” It's a statement, F

Diwiding im0 pages now

ot a question.
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J"-Yes, Selah.”-She whimpers.

“And you didn't know anything about it?” | snarl again.

“No, Alpha. | swear.” |'
il
- Ill

| pull away, slowly. | keep my eyes?focused on her. “What about
Feena? Did she know?” i

o
She turns her head, looking at me Ei moment before looking down.
“No, she didn't know.” I

| grit my teeth, my eyes narrowing. [How can you be so sure if you

didn't know anything?” | ask caustically.
: |

“After | cleaned your room yestercjlay, | went to the kitchen to help

with dinner and Selah was crying b\fcause Heath had been taken
for interrogation. Feena didn't know
!

| step back, still furious. “Go straigh'ten my files. Get it done before
|
“Yes, Alpha.” She says before skirting around me and going to my
desk.

anything about it.”

the execution.”

| stride out of the room, going to find Roman.

He's in the cells, still interrogating Heath.

“Just tell me why, Heath. This couit-i be so easy for you.”" Roman is
saying as he carves part of his muis cle away.

“Fuck you..Roman." He spits out. “s the wrong thing to do,

Duviding o pages now i
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|
dlsrespectlng the man who is torturing you.

“It's too bad Alpha won't let me fo your mate in front of you, that
would hurt more than anything else that | could do to you. But,

maybe, he'll let me carve on her and you can watch.”
I|

I'm not completely sure that he's bluffing. My Beta can be vicious.

Thankfully, | don't have to find outi His tactic works and Heath's
eyes go wide. |

‘| did it because you and Tereshaﬁl‘over there," he juts his chin at

me, "are terrible leaders. You deseryve to die.” | walk up and punch

him in the face. The anger and frustratron behind the punch
knocks him out cold.

]

Roman turns, giving me a look. “I gt—mt interrogate him if he's
unconscious, Alpha.”

“Doesn’t matter. Go string him up outside. Let him hang until he

wakes up, then we'll kill him." | tellllllim.

| go back to my office, but Claire is|gone. My folders are put away

and | have to assume that she's injmy bedroom, cleaning there.

| move to my window, watching as Bryson helps Roman string

Heath up. | watch them talk before‘Roman turns and shouts
something to another warrior. In a moment, he has a bucket of
water that he pours over Heath's r‘éad Immediately, Heath is

awake, shaking his head out. “

“Alpha, he's up.” Roman says in the mind link.

Dtaiding inlo pages now |
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'J;;i_eave them-there for a bit. Let everyone see him.”

I
| stand, watching him for an hour. [[see his mate come to him.

Unlike | expected, she doesn't seel"ln to be pleading with him, or
crying for him. She holds him, and ihe leans into her the best he
can, tucking his head against her. ||They are bringing peace to each
other. | ‘ '

I
| turn away from the window, heading downstairs. "EVERYONE

OUTSIDE!" | bark though the mind I:nk. | won't allow Heath to find
peace after what he has done. |

| stalk up and before his mate can;‘"nove, | grab her arm and throw

|
her aside. '

“Noooo!” Heath screams, looking 1!‘rom his mate to me, hatred in

his eyes. Hmmm, maybe Roman wés right after all. The mate is the
(

way the get to him. ‘i

When everyone is assembled, | teII‘Roman to grab the girl. He
does, holding her against his bodyffacing Heath, his hand on her
throat. !

“Heath Patterson, you have betray:éd your Alpha and your pack. For
that, | sentence you to death. Do y'Au have any last words.”

|
| watch as he grits his teeth. “I'm St rry | couldn't kill them for you,
for all of you, I tried, I...." F

|
|
| walk upto him, my claws extendif g and slash them across his
throat, separating his head from hi? body. His mate screams




l | look up at my pack
;‘ in their eyes and through the

bond

P

Does anyone else want to_try and/betray me?” | ask, looking at

! | :

each one of them.

“Because if you do, this will be your fate.”

| say pointing at the decapitated b&:dies befo:re turning and

storming off.
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L

Claire

It's been a month since Heath ancHSeIah were executed. We've all
gotten increasingly nervous as it s‘?e:*ems that the ranked members
expect us to betray them. They qu%stion everything we do now,

every time we are in their offices, their bedrooms. Most of us have

nearly constant bruises from beinlg|'questioned' or for a perceived

insubordination. If we thought thir'gs were bad before, they are

nothing compared to what the atnplosphere in the pack is like now.
|

| have it a bit easier, Alpha Teresh%ln has been using me as his
personal omega for a couple of mdnths now so he's not
constantly watching over me while'!l work. But he no longer has me
work on his files. I'm not allowed tt'tf:: come near his desk unless he’
s in the office and when I'm cleanilr{g, he's standing over me,

I
practically breathing down my neclki.
|

It doesn't help that we can't get fo

d. Feena and | knew this would

happen. Feena, especially had sto Erpiled as much food as she

could before the meeting with Alph;la Keegan, but eventually, the
food has started to run out. Gamn;fa lvy has not given us

permission to go farther out to geti':_food. That would require us to
go into the human territories wher:t% Alpha Keegan's pack doesn't
supply the stores. |
I

I'm standing next to Alpha Teresh'é;n, serving his breakfast as

usual. What used to be a loud time|of day has become more and
i

more quiet over ihe last month. |

il
Dividing inu pages now | !:
if
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“What the fuck is this shit?” He aslﬁs, looking from his food, to me,
then around the table. “How many !'J'nore fucking ways can you
make potatoes? Where are the eggs, where is the bacon, the
“ANSWER ME!" He barks, slamm'iq'Q his hand down on the table
notice that every other omega

ham?" He yells.

. I
when no one responds. | jump anc||l
in the room does as well. | notice that some of the warriors do too.
I
I'm not sure who he is expecting to|answer him, but when no one

does, | speak up.

“We can't get food."” | say quietly. |

, his eyebrow raising slowly.

D

His head slowly turns to look at m

-

“We can't get food?” He asks and his tone implies that he didn't

hear me properly.

“No." | say.
| watch him grit his teeth. “Why ca nlt we get food?” He asks and it’

s as if I'm trying his very limited pa#ience.

I'm looking at the floor, trying not t':m flinch every time he asks a
question. “The stores won't sell it ‘o us.”
|

“What did you say?” He asks and this time his tone is one of
disbelief. \

“The stores won't sell us the food.“5 | say again.

|
"And no one thought this was impdrtant to know?” He demands.

Dwiding ino pages now
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‘I don't answer, anything | say now\
while she may not be able to hurt

omegas. She's been very clearthat

|
wII go against Gamma Ivy and
me, she can hurt my fellow

("4 TH

they take my 'punishment’

when she feels I'm insubordinate to her.

l- n . - . ,Ii.
“Answer me.” His voice is deep, his

n“

talking to me now. | glahce at Ga
down at the floor.

However, Alpha Tereshan notices.
1
“lvy, you're in charge of the kitchen”

I!
how to feed this pack? Why won't |t

She immediately starts deflecting

bad. | was just told that they wante

|

grow! feral and | know he's
ma lvy before looking back

He turns to Ivy.

5. Why haven't you figured out

he stores sell food to us?”

lame. “| wasn't told it was this

d to buy food in the human

towns. You know we can't allow tf]"at No one said anything about

the local stores not selling food to|

It's a lie. Feena has told her sever&flil

0

only way for us to get food isto g

I'm worried that Feena is going to‘

\us

times and explained that the
outside of our territory.

Eet into trouble, but instead,

Tereshan leans toward Ivy. “Aren’t you a Gamma, lvy?”

h

She frowns at him. “Yes, Alpha.”

"And, as a Gamma, wouldn't you t

and how our food supplies are com

and even though he's not speaking
~trembling. ‘l
|

nk it's your job to know where
ing in?" His voice in menacing

to me, | feel my body

whmrg
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gt )
“Yes, Alpha." — - J

“And if there is a problem, wouldn'ﬁ
to bring that to my attention?" He's

minded and he has to spell it out to

you think it would be important
speaking to her as if she's slow
her.

She grits her teeth, not hap.py that|he’s berating her in front of the

entire dining room. “Yes, Alpha.”

He sits back, glaring at lvy.

“Omega! Why can't we get food?” i'|

eyes off Ivy. | see her gaze flick to

down.

e asks me, never taking his

me before she looks back

“Because you refused the aIIianceéwith Alpha Keegan. He supplies -

the food to the stores and now the_!y refuse to sell it to us.” | say
ti

quietly. i

Obviously, this is not the response§!|that Alpha Tereshan was

expecting because his head whips;-'around to mine.

il
|
|

“What?”

| nod. "We stockpiled as much foo;f:i as we could, but ever since

you denied him the alliance, we’vq@atruggled to get enough food to

keep the pack fed.”

He snarls and slams his hand dOW{
speaks again, his voice is deadly ¢

1 on the table again. When he

"Explain to me, Gamma, why an omega knows what's going on in

Devkding inlo poges now l |
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»

“the kitchens-and you don't?”

| watch as she tries to find a way tg

created.

“It must be that Lead Omega. She
pack. That's the only explanation.”

face as she looks at me again. Sh?f

be able to hurt me, but she’ll make:
about. |

“No, Alpha, Feena would never...."
Before | can finish, Alpha Tereshan

“FEENA!" He booms.

—

1 ’
W oeevourten

get out of the mess she’s

nust be trying to sabotage our

She says, a nasty smirk on her

s telling me that she may not
sure she hurts those | care

is on his feet.

|
Feena comes walking out of the kiL:hen her head held high. |

know she heard the entire conversgtion

“Feena, why was Gamma Ivy not in_f;Lformed of the issues with the

food shortage?”

“She was, Alpha. If | didn't convey;f:'

will do better next time.” She saysi"

to him. v

He stalks over to Feena, his towerr
‘your job, omega, to inform the Ga

obtaining food. Am | clear?” ‘

“Yes, Alpha.” She says, so quietly |

Dividing inta pages now
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he urgency of the situation, |

powing her head in deference

ng frame leaning over her. “It's

ma of any issues with

can barely hear her.
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hShi

‘move to go to her but Dane locks ¢

'Il JER ¢ .r'oxrﬂ":

“' at m -He snarls and she Iooks up at him. Almost instantly, |
e-has backhanded her, and she’s sprawled on the floor. | make a '

yes with me, shaking his head

no. He's right, it will only make it worse.

J|

"Next time you don’t inform your Cf|

situation’, your punlshment will be"

mma of the ‘urgency of the

uch, much worse.

Understood?” He snarls, standing <::ver her.

"Yes, Alpha.” She says.

h|s bark as well. ' i‘

”Yes, Alpha.”

‘I expect real food on this table by,

that will be punished tonight.”

“Ivy!"” He barks and | get momentarly satisfaction that she jumps at

dinner time. Fix it, or it's you

“Yes, Alpha.” She says before racing out of the dining hall, her

mate right behind her.

|
|
|

Tereshan turns and begins stridingj;out of the room.

“Omega!” He orders, and with a fir“

él look at Feena, holding her

cheek in her hand, | race to catch L;lt‘p with our Alpha.
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Tereshan

As soon as I'm back in my office, ||

Keegan.

t

“Alpha Tereshan, to what do | owe

voice deceptively friendly.

“You know exactly why I'm calling.i.\
to my pack members?” |

|
“I'm sorry, Alpha. | did warn you tha-

depending on who | ended up in an

| | AT

grab the phone and call Alpha

he pleasure?” He asks, his

IJ"‘J'hy won't your stores sell food

t we'd be on good terms

alliance with. Alpha Franco

was willing to create that alliance W|th me and my pack. My

understanding, however, is that the

two of you are not on good

terms. Because he owns much of the real estate in our territories

and because we are now in an alli; L’nce I'm afraid that selling your

pack food is not possible at this tif ne. However, if | remember

correctly, you said, ‘I can get food ¢

commodity that we need.’ So, it shc

nywhere, that is not a

uldn’t be a problem for you,

correct?” His tone is dripping with .condescension.

I'll destroy them both. How dare th
L

R

me from feeding my pack. Magno
angry that these two Alphas feel th

You ve made a mistake, Alpha Keg

2y try to weaken me by keeping
is thrashing around in my head,
ey can try to weaken us.

egan.” | growl.

|
“No, Alpha Tereshan, it's you who i*‘

Dividing inlo pages now

as made the mistake. One that



sd hoped ycnrwould rectify before

-|mportant than anything else. Ma
‘strength requires support from th
weaker than yourself.”

What the fuck does that even mea

“You've made an enemy with the V

before slamming the phone down!|

“Roman.” | bark through the mind

He's at my office quickly.

youthful arrogance, you felt that str
r

t came to this. However, in your
ength in your pack was more
Je now you'll realize that

ge that you consider to be

W

rong person, Keegan.” | snarl

ink.

"Keegan has entered into an allian

¢e with Alpha Franco. Franco is

refusing to sell our pack food in an'y of his stores. Because Keegan

is now in an alliance with him, he's|
either.”

| watch as my Beta's eyes go wide}|
. . , o
store in the entire fucking territory.

L]ot selling in any of his stores

,and he sits. “That's every food

[ He says.

“No shit. Get with Ivy, we need a plélan to get food coming back into

our pack. | don't want our omegas

every week. With the amount of fm

much unwanted attention to us.”

“On it." He says, before walking ou

| get up, walking to my window. Frc

going into the human territory
d that we buy, it'll bring too

om here, | can see the warriors

tralnm

Drvidy gnw[.:g ao.pd beyond them! the fore|$t

H
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PP ST E IR AN T

This should have been

,'-_handled a month ago. Now, not o Iy am | having to handle it, but |

have to make sure that my pack do

makes for cranky pack members, |

questioning your authority, and ong
killing my pack members to ensure
still the Alpha. |]

esn’t start to go hungry. Hunger

'ranky pack members begin

e that happens, I'll have to start
that everyone knows why I'm

You kill enough pack members, your pack gets weak. Fewer pack

members means fewer warriors p{otectmg your pack lands leaving

you open to attacks from other pac

Alpha Franco has made it clear the!a'
maneuvering for years trying to firi
hasn't worked, primarily because ||
pack is bigger than his. |

[

His pack is the second strongest in

ks. It's a vicious cycle.

he wants my pack. He's been
ways to bring me down. It

smart, I'm strong and my

our territory. Our territory is

made up of 15 packs of various sizes and strengths. We live in the

mountains, in an area where few ht

terrain isn't good for skiing or hikil!i. .

I
[
(i

.
(i

So, out here, we've become self-suf

m:::

mans come because the

ficient and while we may not

have an actual alliance, we aren't exac’tly at odds with each other

either.

That is, except for Alpha Franco. In|

the past, he's been direct in his

approach to attacking me. It didn’ hoccur to me that he would

become subtle in his attack on my'

ack, but maybe it should have.

f\§ng ggaglpokmg out over the forest, | { occurs to me that someone



! chnp_}m'zu Alpha Freico
"did realize right-away that declinin
would cause our pack problems.

" ZHE Wouherg

g an alliance with Alpha Keegan

| turn around, watching as Claire c!IFans around my office, staying

away from my desk. She had beenﬂsitting on my'lap when | had
told Roman that | was going to de!:':‘line the alliance with Alpha

Keegan. | remember her respondirﬁ

g to the news and wondering
|

why she had responded that way. i;f;'ﬁlmd this morning, she knew that
it was me declining the alliance thféi‘t caused the problems with

.|I
obtaining food, she even said the;)%!
’i

She had known. Claire had known‘

|
“"How did you know?" | ask her, staf

cleaning cloth.

“I'm sorry?” She asks, picking up th

“What are you sorry for?" | ask froI
|

Magnor starts snarling again, now,

‘Mate. She's my mate. Even if you
always be my mate.’ He says, but
walk toward her.

She’s looking at the floor and | také

|
|
|L cloth.

stockpiled food in preparation.

\_J'vhen | hadn't.

tling her so that she drops her

ning and walking toward her.

Pecause | startled Claire.
|

!!efuse to accept her, she will

iiis tone is getting softer as |

my finger, putting it under her

chin to lift her eyes to mine. | don’t miss how she flinches at my

touch. I've been angry and broody
out frequently.

°l....| didn’

Diw:j.-r'u-;i Ino pages no

t hear you.” She says.

i

ince Heath's betrayal, lashing
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""’How did youknow that me declining an alliance with Alpha

Keegan would cause the problems jobtaining food?” | say quietly. |
|

don't want to scare her anymore right now. | don’t think she is

trying to betray me, but she seems;| to understand the inner

workings of the pack better than Iyi ;
|

“| knew that he provides most, if ndt all of the food for the packs to

the food stores in our territory.” Sh|v:ae says.

I
“How did you know?" | ask. It's not common knowledge. Hell, |

didn't know. |

She blinks at me, frowning. “I've pl%_-ked up the food for the pack
before. It's in the stores saying where the food comes from.” She
says, looking at me like I've lost m)J| mind.

|
Why would they identify where thQ!':ood comes from in the stores

where mostly omegas shop? It's rE'g ‘e that an omega can read.
“What else do the stores say?” | aélk her.

!
She frowns some more. “Well, a |0“L of things, like the prices, what's
on sale, what's fresh.”

“What about who owns the stores? | ask, wondering if this is

something else that should have tleen obvious to me, or at least
known by lvy. \

“They are all owned by Alpha Fram'jo." She says, still frowning at
me. "

ii
“How 0 you know?" | ask her agajp.

Dividing into pa g 5 N
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:t"]-ler frown deepens. “Because the stores where we shop for
f‘?grocenes are called Franco's Supetmarket. The ones owned by

Alpha Keegan are all fresh markets mostly providing produce and
other specialty items like honey, jams and imported sugars. But

says, as if this is common knowlec‘j

Franco's is where we get all our meats and canned food.” She

e.

And | guess if you are an omega, Illt is. As an Alpha, I've never
thought once about the name of tﬁe store where my omegas buy
the groceries. H

Well, at least not until today.
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|
= i [

Claire |

!
I' ZES Wolohers

| don't know why Alpha Tereshan ls asking me all of these

“

questions, but thankfully, he's not|acting angry or like he thinks I'm

trying to betray him.

“Where is the closest food source 'qther than Franco’s or Keegan's
i
|

markets?” He asks me.

, LI
I'm not sure how to answer his que

i
lvy about going to Alpha Elio’s pac

tion. We had asked Gamma
. but she had refused to allow

us to go. His pack works with huﬁ?ns and has large farmlands

with cows, pigs and chickens. The)f work under the ‘farm to table’

methodology, where you buy direcf

Alpha Franco. They are farther aw'ﬁ

closer than the human towns. |;I

from them, so they don't sell to

y than the supermarkets, but

“Claire?” His tone is testy, but I'm so surprised that he used my

name that my eyes snap up to hlsJ..-

, b ad |
He raises an eyebrow in silent question.

|
“Well, do you mean other than ,‘-‘\Iph|
way | can stay out of trouble, becal
know about this and vy finds out i
pay for it. It just won't be me, sincéf

‘He frowns. Dang, | was hoping he K

a Elio’s pack?" | ask, hoping this
1se if Alpha Tereshan doesn't
told him, she'll make someone
she can't touch me.

new about it.
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/‘;Alpha Elio’s'pack? What about them?” He asks me.

|
|

“Well, they are farmers too.” | tell h
how their pack works.

“Who do they sell to?" He asks me.
|;

im and explain to him about

| shrug. “I don’t know. We've neve}_;bought from them.”

His face grows dark, and | take a lL
expect. |

“Fucking lvy." He snarls, standing L
she weren't the only ranked she- wo
demote her. Selfish, fucking bltch.;"

I'm not sure where this is coming H
that if he hadn't rejected me, he'd h
this pack. ||

|
“Well, | don't fucking care that he d

ep back, not sure what to

p and starting to pace again. “If
If in this pack, I'd fucking

om, but it doesn’t escape me

ave another ranked female in

dn't want her as his Luna. This

pack needs food. She can fucking‘ suck it up.” He says before

heading to the door. h

“I'm going to Alpha Elio’s pack. Finish cleaning in here and then

clean my room. I'm having compaﬁy tonight.” He says before

striding to the door. \

|

“Yes, Alpha.” | say, knowing that tonight will be just as painful as

always. !

| finish up in the office before mow

(IR R s P i B r L FT T prppp—— [

Ing to the bedroom. | clean up
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‘the remnants-from last night's 'visitor’, making sure the room is

I:wp_m'i'l.' Mate Bord
e

clear of her scent. I'm just finishing up, when one of the other

|
“Claire! Claire, come quick! You hay}e to help me. | don't know what
happened, but | swear | didn’t do anything.” Vivienne, another
omega says to me and she'’s obviously terrified.

| drop what I'm doing and rush to see what is happening. As we go,
| ask her what happened.

omegas comes running in.

‘I was in charge of cleaning Gamnja Bryson's office today. He was
in there as they all are now and suddenly, | heard him grunt. When |
looked up, he was bent over his délsk. | asked him if he was okay,

but he fell to the floor. Claire, | dorhjlt want to die. | swear | didn't do

anything to him.” She says tears st;feaming down her face, just as
we get to Gamma Bryson’s door.

When we walk in, he's lying on theifloor, writhing in pain. | stop,

watching him for a moment. | knoq exactly what this is. Gamma

[

lvy is cheating on her mate. | also flappen to know that she’s with

Beta Roman. .ﬂ'
|
|

|
|
1
|

| turn to Vivienne. "Get me a washcloth with cold water and then

go get the garbage from Alpha’s room. I'll take care of this.” Her

eyes go wide, but her face relaxes!in relief.

i race— =

She nods, running into the bathrogm as | walk up to Gamma
Bryson. “Gamma, it's me, Claire. I’T going to sit beside-you.” | say.

|
When he doesn'’t respond, | sit on the floor beside him. Vivienne

Dividing Into pages now
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“runs out of the bathroom with a w'e washcloth, handing it to me

and watching him for another mo ent “Vivienne, go get
everything from Alpha’s room and lock the door. I've got this.” | tell

her again.

| wait until she’'s out of the room bé

Gamma Bryson's forehead. "Breatl:]e

eventually.” |

fore putting the washcloth on
, Gamma. It'll be over

| watch as his eyes flash to me before closing again as he curls

into a ball, his arms wrapped around his mid-section as if he's

trying to hold himself together. | know from experience that it feels

like you're being torn apart from the inside.

| sit with him until his body finally begins to relax and his breaths

start to come more easily. He Iays:,?n the floor, looking up at me.

[
4
“How did you know?" He asks, his v
screams. |

oice scratchy from his silent

| get up and get him some water, comlng back to hold his head

and helping him to drink. When he pulls away, | help him to sit up.

He puts his head in his hands for a!
again. |

"How did you know?" He asks aga

| shrug. “My mate rejected me, but:

u— 1
-

moment before looking at me

| was in so much pain that |

never rejected him. | feel it every time he is with someone else.”

He snorts in a self-deprecating way.

e
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_'accept the’ rejection freeing yours

mpmm Mate Bord g
|

| | R
f from the pain, but it's not like

I’'m going to reject Ivy. She’s my m ite but | know I'm not what she

wanted. She wanted to be a Luna,,b
|
me, a Gamma. Maybe, someday, Il

her.” L

ut instead she was mated to
be strong enough to reject

He moves to stand, and | help him Up. "But today is not that day.”

He says. | ‘:
|

| help him back to his desk. "Make sure Vivienne knows that she's

not in trouble. | know what this is,

anything wrong."

and | know she didn’t do

“I'll tell her.” | say before grabbing the rest of her cleaning supplies.

“Do you want me to finish in here?‘"i

| ask him, knowing | want to be

alone after feeling the pain of the broken mate bond.

“No, I'm good. Thank you again, Cle‘a

this between us?”
| §
|
|

ire. And can | trust you to keep

“Yes, Gamma.” | say. Of all our ranked members, Gamma Bryson is

the only one that shows any comp||

assion for us, the omegas.

It breaks my heart that Gamma Ivy treats him as terribly as she
|

treats the rest of us.
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|
Tereshan ‘
After returning to the pack with a whole fucking cow, three pigs
and nearly 100 eggs, | feel better. :I‘stop in the Kitchen to tell Feena
that she can get some omegas to unload my truck.

| don't miss the way she flinches vi\ﬂhen | call her name or the

massive fucking bruise | left on her| face this morning.

|
“Put some ice on that.” | say, pointing to her face, but keeping my
tone even. !

“Yes, Alpha.” |
| head to my office and it's a couple hours later before Roman and

lvy come strutting back into the packhouse as if they are the

saviors of the pack.

“Where the fuck have you two been doing and what took you so

long?” | snarl as they walk in. | c:an!’i mell that Feena already has

dinner cooking for tonight. If it hadi 't been for me, we wouldn't be
having dinner on time.

“Geez Alpha, you're welcome.” Ror '. an has the audacity to say.

“Why do the two of you smell like you went swimming in a river?” |

ask, sniffing the air around them. ILy is smart enough to keep her

mouth shut, but | see her frowmng, smelling the meat éooking in
the kitchen. ‘
|
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““We had to wash the scent of humans off of us after going
through their stores. They're disguféting. Are you sure you want us
buying food from the human townfs?” He says, carrying the bag of
groceries he has into the kitchen. I

"Feena, get some omegas to get the groceries out of the car.” He
barks at her when he sets them down. | watch as she jumps again

at his command. | -

“You two doit." | snarl. “Can’tyou s

ee that everyone here is getting
dinner ready? Dinner that we wouldn't have if we had waited for
the two of you.” | say turning my attention to lvy.

“And | don't fucking care what you::[‘ grief is with Alpha Elio, we now
have an agreement with him and will be picking up our orders once
a week. Get with the program or IQ%e your rank in this pack.” | snap
at her. 1

| watch as her nostrils flare. "Yes, Alpha.” She says through
clenched teeth. il

||
| fucking knew we weren't working with them because she's still

|
butt-hurt about him not choosing her as his Luna. She's not Luna
material and Elio knows it. She canlt even run a fucking kitchen,

much less a packhouse. i-
f

That night, | relax over dinner. The 'pack is in much better spirits,

the warriors eating their fill. | watc : Ivy dote on Bryson over dinner,
trying to entice him into whatever n' is she wants to do later, but he'
s not having any of it. | find it interleisting, but not interesting
enough to ask about it. Maybe he'H finally seeing through her
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fucking bullshit-too. |
'|

My good mood continues later theﬁ[
Alpha Franco has a rebellious daurt[:;
|

l' 208 \Vrirheeg

night. It just so happens that

hter, one who likes to piss her

father off. | had invited her over and she had been happy to oblige.

So, | make sure to video us fuckingi in every possible way before

loading the videos to send to him. ‘

"Fuck with me and I'll fuck what's yours.” | type out before hitting
|

send. |
|
|

The thought of pissing off Franco ‘r

take his rebellious daughter again‘!
'.

“No, I'm sore.” She whines. |

as me rolling over, ready to

‘| want that ass one more time before you leave.” | tell her, rolling

over on top of her and sliding into her tight ass.

“Fuck Tereshan, | won't be able to i

]

complains.

it down tomorrow.” She

“Good, you'll remember what | goad fucking time | am and come

back soon. Any time you want to piss dear ol' Daddy off, you come

see me.” | tell her before closing my eyes and getting lost in the

i.
||
The next morning, I'm whistling as!{

feeling of fucking her.

was fantastic. Franco’s daughter is

get to breakfast. Last night

 a great fuck and has the added

bonus of getting my revenge on Franco. Claire has just set my

plate of food down, and I'm about t

to ask her why she looks so
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'fﬁcking terrible when the howl of alarm goes up.

I'm up and moving before my mind has completely identified what'
s going on. Magnor takes control for a moment, lifting Claire up
and pulling her to our face. “Get to a safe room, now!" He shouts
at her before putting her down, mare gently than | would have and
rushing out the door, shifting as we leap off the back porch.

When | get to our borders, | can sele that another pack is attacking
us. My border patrols are overwhelmed and are getting killed

quickly. I'm about to jump in, tearing into the warriors when a wolf
comes out of nowhere, slamming into me and biting into my flank,
ripping me away from my warriors.

The force of the throw has Magnor|rolling once before he's able to

gain his feet again. When he doesﬁ,zl see its Alpha Franco. Well,
well, well, | guess he didn't like seéing his daughter with his sworn
enemy'’s cock in her mouth. Or maybe he thought his sweet little
angel was too gentle to like it in the ass. Well, she sure as fuck
does. |

He should have known better than to fuck with me. Now, he's here

attacking my pack and I'm going to kill him.

Magnor leaps at him, snapping at hls neck. He ducks, swiping his
claws along my side, leaving deep gashes. Magnor whips back
around, ignoring the pain and slash‘es at Oskar, Franco's wolf,
knocking his leg out from under hi:
he regains his feet and is leaping :-:';l us. Magnor ducks as he flies
over top of us, before turning to aﬁllack.

. Before we can jump on him,
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|

11}

JRH e

i , |
This time, Magnor sinks his teeth i_l?to Oskar's shoulder. Oskar

turns his head, biting into Magnor's cheek, both of them snarling

and ripping, trying to tear flesh offlij

|
Magnor gets his pound of flesh firs

away from Oskar's shoulder, but th
releasing gives Oskar the leverage
from Magnor's face.

g
|
- |
The pain is instant and can taste th

into my mouth, mixing with Oskar's
|

| turn to face him again. Oskar’s he

he other one.

t, pulling muscle and sinew
e momentum of the muscle

to rip a chunk of flesh away

e blood from my cheek dripping
blood.

ad is down, his teeth bared and

he's snarling at me. Magnor takesig similar posture, ready to

attack again. They leap at each oth
slicing into each other.

| feel his claws slice into my stomzla'
his back leg, hearing the snap as it

| don't know how long we've been |f

er, teeth snapping and claws

r:h, my teeth clamping down on
breaks.

ighting, but we're both losing a

lot of blood. Magnor’s body isn't healing as fast as normal

because Oskar keeps adding to the
Oskar too. His back leg is broken, @

weight since his shoulder injury isn

'I
Magnor is about to attack again, \AJ
‘knocking us over. The wolf shifts a

as Magnor tries to regain his feet.|

“Fuck you, Alpha Tereshan. Stay a

Dividineg inlo DaneEs now

injuries. But Magnor has hurt
nd his front leg can barely hold
t healing either.

|
hen another wolf slams into us,

nd the Beta comes over to me

ffiYay from Alpha's daughter.” He



?gaﬁé,}bé?br“espitting on Magnor. |

him over his shoulders in a firema

e b

|
retreat. ‘
|
[

| feel the blood pooling 'aro'und meTf,
|

from our territory.

'-'Hé turns quickly,. grabbing Franco who has shifted back. He throws

's carry, howling for his pack to

as Magnor forces the shift

|
|
back. | hear Roman's voice as | wa]-ch Franco's pack retreating
|
|

My last thought before the darkness takes me is that the bastard

!:"
almost succeeded in killing me. |
iI




Chapler 23 Altermath
,

Claire

When we were finally released frof;{
that not all of us survived. We had (

nearest the kitchen and dining roon
off. ' |

When | stepped out of the safe roo
even as an omega, | realized that tf

strong. ¢

The kitchen has been destroyed, a’&

BN 208 wvouchars

\ the safe rooms, we realized
livided into the four safe rooms

n when the alarms had gone

m, it was chaos everywhere and
1e smell of blood was much too

)pliances are laying broken on

the floor and shattered glass is Iitté-]ring every surface. I'm carefully

trying to make my way out of the kfltchen when one of the warriors

yells at me.

“You, Alpha’s pet, get to his room. "

L
i

H

j

1e’s injured.”

I nod, turning to head to his room upstairs. It takes me a moment

to see it, I'm trying to step around ’lt
on the floor. But, when | look up, |
sound, slapping a hand over my |T1|C
One of the safe rooms had been br
omegas lying on the floor, all of th!g
one is decapitated, one has a slasl_lf1
amazing that his head is still attac;F

gashes so deep it's shocking ’[ha‘t:’cI
I

[P U

|
he glass and broken equipment
yhimper before | can stop the
uth.

eached. There are seven

m savagely murdered. At least
so deep in his throat that it's
ed to his body, others have

neir bodies are still in one piece.
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'And the blood, there's so much bltﬁ‘od. This must be where the
smell is coming from. | watch, unai' le to move as blood spills into
the tile grout, still so liquified that |t is following the grout line
around the kitchen, staining it red. |

Alpha Tereshan doesn't allow omegas to train in this pack, so none

of them could have defended them |selves. This is just a senseless

slaughter.

“Omega!” The warrior that ordered!:me to Alpha Tereshan's room
barks at me. |

| jerk, released from my trance before turning and racing up the
stairs. When | get to Alpha Teresh%ln’s room, it is filled with pack

members, including the pack doctiﬁlr.

I
“Why isn’t he healing?” Beta Romal;l asks.
“He's suffered too many wounds. I\Llagnor couldn’t keep up with
the injuries and now he's too wealigﬁ';To heal him. He'll need to rest.
Once he regains his strength, he'll“ egin to heal. Until then, I'll

stitch him up to keep him from bleléding out.”

Beta Roman is pacing around, furylrl,pouring out of him. His aura is
overwhelming me. “

“Why the fuck did he attack us? Why now? There must be a
reason.”

“Alpha Franco's daughter was herL last night.” Gamma Bryson
says. He's sitting in a chair, also gﬂtting stitched up. | know why
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he's not healing. His wolf is hurt b|ecause of his mate’'s recent
cheating. Gamma Ivy is sitting next to him, trying to soothe him,
but | can see that he's not interest!i?d. She’s the reason he's unable

to heal himself.
|
| “Get over here.”

|
i :
\

“Omega!” Beta Roman barks at m

| walk toward him, my head Ioweré%;l. “Did you see the Alpha’s
daughter last night?” B

“No Beta.” |

il
“Do you have any idea when she left last night?” He asks. The
answer is yes. | have a general idea of when she left, but if | tell
Beta Roman that, he'll want to kno! v how | know. I'm not willing to

tell him when | stopped feeling the pain of the cheating mate
bond. So, instead, | lie. "‘

“No Beta.” i

wakes, | want to know."” He grabs ny chin in his hand. “Do you

understand?” He asks, gripping mgichin so hard it hurts.

“Yes, Beta.”

He holds my chin for another minu: e before letting it go and
looking around the room. ”Everyonfje out.”

Everyone begins leaving the room "

| .
“C'mon, baby. I'll help you to our room.” Gamma vy says to

|
Dividing inlo pages now i
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Gamma Bryson. i
!

“I'll be there in a minute.” He says, pulling away from her.

He waits until everyone is gone before closing the door and
turning to me. "He's your mate, isn’t he? He's the one that rejected
you, but you haven't rejected him.” He says, looking at me intently.

I look down, not answering. "That's why Damara can't ever come

forward. I's because he's with someone every night.”
|

| grit my teeth, I'm afraid to tell him, but my tears are about to
betray me. His hand gently comes on my shoulder. “Your secret is
safe with me, Claire. | won't tell anyone. But if you ever need
anything, anything at all, let me know.”

He turns, heading to the door, but he stops, turning to look at me.
‘I don't know how you continue to go on, feeling that every night. |

only have to deal with it occasionally and sometimes, | wish it

| look at him. “I wish it would Kill mt:e every night.”

would kill me.”

“Maybe one day, maybe, things in this pack will be better.”

“Not unless we get a new Alpha.” [ turn and look at Alpha
Tereshan. “And I'd rather have himj:‘[han Beta Roman.”

He nods. “I'll send food up for you in a bit.”

“Thank you, Gamma." i

H
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“Don’t thank me, Claire. | wish | could do more. But we're all stuck
|
[

| nod. | understand that he has nowhere else to go either. He'd lose

in our own prisons, aren't we?"

his status, his mate and become a rogue.

When we're alone, | look over Alphej Tereshan’s mutilated body. He
has gashes and bite marks all over,

| go to the bathroom getting a cup |and filling it with warm water. |
spend the next couple of hours, wiping the blood off of his body. It’

s everywhere, and | have to change the water and rinse out the
washcloth several times.

his body.

As | bathe him, | think about what Beta Roman and Gamma Bryson
said. If Alpha Tereshan had sex with the Alpha's daughter who
attacked us, could it be a direct result of that? If so, then his
retaliation for having sex with his dgughter cost our pack at least
seven innocent lives. What kind of Alpha does that? Or maybe, all-
Alphas do that, and it's only the om:egas, the ones who suffer for
their Alpha’s arrogance, who truly understand the meaning of life.

| look at Alpha Tereshan. Part of mL wants to let him die, but part
of me knows that | can't. There is also that part of me that loves
Magnor, not just Damara, but part ;!:af me too. He's always been
good to us. Damara and | both know that it was him that ordered
us to the safe room. He was worriéld about us.
“"What are you doing here, Claire?"jjllgjolt, my head snapping to Alpha

Tereshan's face. His eyes remain closed.
|
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“Alpha Tereshan, you're awake?”

“No.” He chuckles. “It's Magnor.” |

" FRE D veir baoy

“Magnor? But | thought you were t,(:o weak to heal.”

‘| am, but that doesn’t mean there is anything wrong with my nose.

| can smell you.”

| sniff under my arm, and | hear him chuckling again. “I like your

. il .
smell, Claire. You and Damara. Tereshan may have rejected you,

but | haven't. You're still my mate.”
“Oh.” Not sure what else to say. ‘
I
“Would you be willing to help me'?"'

“Of course, what can | do?" | lean &

He asks.

ver, hoping to help him hear me

without straining. He's injuries are still really bad.

“Would you lay with me?” ‘
|

| squeak. “Lay with you?”

“Yes. Your closeness and your scer

't are helping me to heal. If you

lay on Tereshan's body, it will help‘ me. But only if you are willing.”
|

I
“| want to help you, Magnor. We bo'th do.” | say, going to grab a

blanket and laying it over his damq

so | can lay against him, my head o|

;ed body. | then move his arm,
n his chest.

His arm comes around me and helfurns, burying his head in my

- hair. “That's better. Thank you, my‘ mates.” He says, his voice

Diveding into pages now
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traIllng off before his breathing ev%ns out and he falls back into a
deep sleep. ' i
It doesn't take long before the beating of his heart and the sounds
of his even breathing lulls me into'ighe deepest sleep I've had in
months. ' l

i!

|

I

i

|

i[

o :
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|

|
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Tereshan

‘T wake up feeling sore. but warm and very much ready to fuck. My dick is
tucked up against what feels like a perfect ass. My arms are wrapped
around a small girl. T frown. she's awfully thin, why is she so thin. I like a
girl with meat on her. someone whose hips I can hold on to while I'm
pounding mto her from behind. \

“Magnor. I have to get up. You have (o let me go now.”

That sweet voice. her addressing my woll. that can only be one person. I
wish I could say that my dick goes limp. but (he enticing scent ol sugared
lemons 1s surrounding me and instead of being (urned ofl by my ex-male,
[ want to bury mysell mside her.

"Magnor. seriously. I'm going to get in trouble with Beta Roman. He
wanted to know the minute Alpha Tereshan was awake. [ need to let him

know that he's waking up.”

I nuzzle her ear. "“Magnor..." She savs. sighing. and it's a much sweeler
tone than she ever uses with me.
=3

4

L -

“Not Magnor.” I sav and instantly. her body goes rigid.
"Alpha!” She squeals and tries to get away [rom me.
“Stay.” I say. and I realize I want her to talk to me the way she talks to

Magnor.

Fd

S/

She stops squirming in my arms. but her heart is pounding so hard I'm
afraid she's going to have a heart attack.

“What happened after I passed out?” One thing I've learned about my
omega. she knows what's going on around her and she doesn't lie.
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'"""Tl‘lejf brought you here. Beta Roman was worried about you, they had to
stitch you up because Magnor was (00 weak to heal you.” That explains
the tugging I feel all over my body. I've healed but I still have the stitches

in my body.
| '.

“Do you know how many warriors I lost?” I ask her.

She shakes her head, but almost mstantly. I smecll the salty taste of tears. I
pull her tighter against me. Mavbe 1t’s because I woke up with her in my
arms, or maybe il's because I'm still healing, but I don’t like that she's.
crving. "

“Who died?" I ask sofily.
“They broke into one of the sale rooms.” She says. her voice catching.

My snarl is instantancous. Her vip reminds me that she can't take my aura
and T pull 1t back. They came afier my omegas. Those [ucking bastards.
I'ranco’s message to me is clear. “You fuck with what's mine. I will fuck
with what's vours.’

“How many?” T ask. my teeth grinding as [ trv to hold my aura back.

“Seven.” She whispers.

./J
Seven omegas. I'm already struggling to maintain an efliciently run
packhouse with the limited omegas we have, then not having food and
now [ have seven less omegas. 1‘uck!

_ A : _
“Anything clse?” I ask, moving to get up. There is work to be done. I need
to meet /Wilh Roman. |

L) N
I dont know. I was called up here to watch over you.”
That makes me stop. I turn and look at her. “How long have I been out?”

"f{ust the night. It's late morning. that's why I was saying I needed to tell



“Beta Roman that vou were waking. He asked me (o Iet him know as soon
as vou were awake.”

“I'll tell him. You can go get ready Lo start the day. IU's going to be a long
one.” She whimpers belore she can stop hersell’ Her eyes go wide, and
she turns quickly collecting whatever 1s layig around my room.

I step up to her and grab her face. Her [Tinch 1s more than what she
usuallyv does when I touch her. T hold her chin imnmy hand as I [Tick on the
light. Magnor begins thrashing around in my head. sceing the [ingerprint
bruises on her face. |

‘He was worried about us. but I'll remind him that he doesn’t mark our
omega.’ I tell hum,

‘Our mate. vou fuckwad.’
“Shut 1t. Magnor.’ I snarl at him.

“You're welcome [or the advanced healing. by the way. Next time, I'll let
vou heal on vour own. Apparently. you continue to forget who the real

Alpha 1s here.’

[ push him to the back of my mind while I refocus on Claire’s [ace. "T'll
also remind him that if he leaves a mark on you, he answers to me.” 1 tell

her. Her eves go wide. but she doesn't say anything.

It's at that moment that the man in question walks in, without knocking.
“How 1s he?” He asks. looking at the bed.

p |
Before he gets one step in the room. Magnor punches him in the lace.

“Whatthe fuck. Alpha?” He asks, angrily.

“I wamned vou about touching my omega. I shouldn't have to remind you
about leaving marks on her.” He looks at Claire, his lip curling.

1
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“Don’t look at her, she didn’t put your lingerprints on her chin. asshole.
Claire, leave. Roman, get in here and tell me what the fuck happened.” T
say, turning to my closet and grabbing o pair -

Claire rushes out the door and T hear Roman growl lowly at her, When
the door closes, T look at him. “Don’t fucking make me tell you again
about her. She's my omega, no one touches her. nol you and not Ivy.
Clear?”

“Clear.”
“What happened? Claire told me they broke into a safe room?”

“Yeah. And Alpha. they slaughtered them. T don’t know 1" they knew our
omegas weren't warriors. but thev didn't hold back at all.”

T . ) . N
How many warriors”
“Twenty-three. mostly patrols. They ambushed us.”

His hands arc on his hips and he's looking down before looking back al
me. “Is it true you slept with his daughter the night before the attack?”

[ walk into the bathroom. looking in the mirror and start to pull out the
stitches. “Yeah, I videotaped it and sent it to him. That might have caused
the attack, although it was much faster than I expected.”

[ can see Roman shaking his head [rom the mirror.

“Problem. Beta?”

“Yeah, Alpha. You almost [ucking died on that battleficld. You didn't
think'it was important to let anyone else in the pack know that you were
pissing ol Alpha IFranco? I'm your fucking Beta. You should have at least
told me.”

I{e's right, I know he's right. My pack members are dead because I didn't |

X
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f:'mnlx I]usl reacted to my frustration and anger.

"F ine. Next time I have a revenge [uck, I'll make sure you know about it.”
I tell him.

“And we'll make sure our pack is ready for an attack, so we don't lose so
many pack members.”

“Agreed.”

He shakes his head again and looks up at me. "At least we killed more of

their pack than they did of ours.”
“Did we?" T ask him.
“Yeah. at least double.”

“Good.”



